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K- Steering for Home.

E BB Riow, thou bitter northern gals ;

,~ Heare, thou rolling, foaming sea ;

B S Bend the mast and fill tho esil,

P Ibttbognl!mtshlpgoireel
‘Steady,Isd ! Bo firm and steady !

On the compaas fix your cyo;
E Ever watchful, ever ready,
i 3 Let the rain and spray go by !
F We're steering for bome,

B 1ot the waves with angry thud
h % Shake the ahip from stem to stern,
¥ Vo can brave the flying scud,
S It may go, it may roturn:
3 In the wind ave cheerful voices,
R In the waves a pleasant song,
B. B And the sailor’s hoart rojoices
At B As the good ahip bounds along.
\ 1 We'ro steering for home.

B Standiog on the briny deck,
Beaten by the blinding spra,

j Poaring neither storm por wreck,

§ Lot us kecp our onward way.

i 8 Loving bearis for us are yearning,

" Nowin hope, and now in doub.,

B Looking for ovr swift returning,

‘How they try to make us out !

We're stoering for home.

8 Fuinter blows the bitter gale,

% And more peact "ul grows (ke sea:
:Now, boys, trim again tho sail;

Yaxnd is looming on the lee !

Seco ! the beaocon-light is flashing,

¥ Hark{thospeahoutsare from the shore;

¥ To the whar! homofricnds ars dashing;

Now our hardest work-is o'er.

Throe checrs for our hicme 1

1
1

A MIBSTONARY ADVENTURE
B Tuz Rev. Dr. Wenyon, our medi-
missionary~ in charge of the
fFstshan. Hospital, Chins, * ils an
Brisresting story of his w aderful
Jscspe from a mob when. on lis
nay to join tae Chinese army. He
grites :

¥ “ When the war broke cgut be-
' j teen the Chinese and the French,
s Chinese government asked me
_‘ 2 g0 to-thse relief of: the wounded
. ;':- in Tonquin. My ﬁ'mnﬂ
g |80 Macdonald, who thad t;ht_:n ‘been
Bl <ly a fow -uionths in- China,:nobly
piared to ‘take charge of the hospi-
lin my’ shsenve, and so I was
, to ﬂ-bwpt tha appointment.
B my journey: to Tonguin I had a

. :.V

= ppose. they. were told that if any
farm happensd to we- they ‘would all

RChinese woldiers do their duty. My
- endu;tx did thar doty, if anything,

too well. They watched me as if I’a considerabla distance along the
had been a child. If I went ashorebanks of the river, and at length camo
from my boat to pluck a flower on thejto a large town, which wo entered.
banks of the river they were after me | The people of the tuwn were a ruflianly
in a moment; and, when walkingset, who had probably never seen a
through native villages and towns, they foreigner before. We lind not been

dy-guard of Chinede -soldiers. I

o thurl;ud; catoff,. Iwasnota
gty o any-such arrangement, but
is -the wsual metbod of making

matched beforo me, kicking tho pigs,lung in the town before we wished weo

STEERING FOR HOME,

and dogs out of the way, and shoutmg were safely ont of it, or that we had;
‘to-tho people-to *clear the rogd,’

wzshcd vwe could 8o out for our walks  manoner, and the ery, *Kill the bar

slone. One mormng, in the interior | barian devila!” was heard on cwry'

of the province of Ewangsi, Mr. hacd. Struggling through the mob
Anderson and I managed o slip ashore wwards the river, a tradesmasn stand
witbout tho-soldiers. We walked for , ing in the doorway of his shop caught

|
|

sight of us, and at once called out,
‘Dr. Wenyon.” ‘What!® Tsaid, ‘do
yor. know me?’ ¢I should think X
do,’ he replied. *¢You cured my sarm
at the hospital in Fatghan. Come in
and bave a cup of tea!’ That simpls
cpisode acted like a spell, and changed
at once the conduot of the mob
from riot and ridicale to order and
respect, and we got back safely to
our boats.”

THE RUM SELLER'S DEMAND.

Licexsk mo to sow tho seeds of
poverty and shame all over the
community] License me to coin
money out of widows' sighs snd
orphans’ tears, and the blood of
souls! Licenso mo to weavo cords
of habit about your strong men and
lead them captive—bound to the
churiot-wheels o1 the Demon Rum!
License me to make widows and
orphans! Licenso mo to write the
word “Disgraco” uvpon the fair
forcheads of innocent children!
License me to break the hearis of
fond fathers and mothbers, whoso
sons I will bring to poverty and
shame, and of whose daughters I
will niake drunkards’ wives! Li
cense me to take bread from hungry
children, and vob them of littlo
shoes for their “cot and comfortable
clothes for their shivering forms!
License me to befog the mind,
paralyze tho reason, and benumb
the conscience of your legislators,
and thus corrupt the very foun-
tains of your political life and
prosperity.  Licenne me to incite
red-handed Tdurde: <» his work
of destructio”, . <0s~ loose upon
society a whe orood of erils

that will fill your jails and peni- |

tentiaries, poor-houses and asylums §
Licenss me to aid in ths work
of scnding one hundred thousand
of our American citizens down to
drunkards’graves every year. Throw
around me the protecticn of law
while I poison the bodies, enfeebls
the minds, and ruin the souls of

wak- | the soldiers with us. The pcople my fcllow-men I-—-Tcmprma Shseld.
ing such n distarbance that I often|crowded round us-in a most menacing

Air muteal relsdons so like re
flected rainbows. The first is straight
from the sun; but tho second is over
agains: it andlxke unto it, apd the one
plight is in them all.

—
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Out st Sea.

I xrow that T am dyjng, mato; so fotch tho
Bible bore,

Ay hat s taid unomncq tn tho cheat fut five
and twenly yepr:

And bring = gkt alopg with yon, and read
a bit to me,

Who haven't hoagd a wopd of it since firgs I

camo to sea.

It's flve.and twepty year, Iad, since sho
wont to her res

Who put that thewo old Bible at the bottom
of my chost;

And 1 ean well semember the words she
says tomo;

** Now, don't forget to read it, Tom, when
you get out fo sea”

Aud I nover thorght about it, mate, for it
clesn slipped from my bead ;

s when § como from that first voyage, the
slpse offl girl wps dead.

Aund the neighbours told me, while I stood
8 vt' 1 &8 8till can be,

Thut yhe prayed for mo and blessed mo as
Wits Just gone out to sea.

Anl then I shipped sgain, mate, and forgot
tho Bibls thcm,

Fur 1 npver givp a thought to it a-sailing
oyeryhbaro ;

But paw thyt 1 am dying, you can read a
it to mno,

down at sea.

Aud find a Little prayer, lad, and eay it up
pight loud,

Sy z!mr. tho Lprd can hear it if it ﬁnds him
ina crowd,

{ can scarce hear what you're saying for the
wind tha* howls to leo;

{1t the Lond'll hear above it all, for ho's
hegn aut at pea,

{t's 26t in very day, mate; and I think IT
82y good-night,

Byt ptop —-loak thero! why, mato; why, Bill,
the cabin s tucmng hight ;

Aaw wie Juat old muther’s standing theroas
give the book to me !

All nght, I'm coming ; Bill, good-bye! My
goul’s going out toscal

- ——

A BAGGED KRIGHT.
| Baunvoss steets wero wet and
| shppery with s weck's rain, the water
{ ! the gatters went booming alop;
| ike angry little rivers, and the cross-
| ings wer mllamnously dirty, It had
{ sWpped gawning, but the heavy fog
t that foilaryed was almost as wettang
{ a8 & raun, and brought the dayhght to
{ an end song hefure olmanac ume.
| Through the misty rain tho street
i tonps gummened itko giuw-worms, that
{ shing for thviuseLves uniy, gIving Aandsy
any help to passers.

Incre srere a guoa many psssers on
| Aadison Avenue. An Easter festival
§ tor chudren Bag just Leen keid an the
| chureh waith the sovn gniean front of
{ 1t ana 2 wos uve guang-home tume
| 4 samage fuh tFe fusucss horses
| tad been wating at the curb some

keep s horses qauet, ond was obhiged
| W nFq thew sovkr Junes round the
| &3ma5e: lo aqung vy ne aust bus
| placy Bng sbhge Mrs. Yaca and itdo
; Juuiet appearea ne §as sumc duntance
| from the churcuugyr.
b Mn.bacx, Fued e ady a0 a0
’ ANXI0u3 \ulca, TG L Juu v auu
pat Jghet in{”

y * lndade, mum, ivs mrezelf as can

As acems to thunk sbout it, now I'milland |

wmg, dut Michaer fousa it bard W

hardly hold the bastes stiddy at all
the night,” answered Michael rather
gruilly.

Ihe lady gathered up her skirts and
took Juliet's hund ; but a glunce at
tho ohild's thin shppers, and then at
the mnuck of tho pavement, mude her
hesitate.

“I'll earry the little girl over,” said
a pleasant voico; and a tall, strong
boy, twelve years old perhaps, sct
down s little mulk-can, and, Lfting
Juhet up gently, put her, saug and
dry, into the carringe.

“Thank you,” said the little girl;
and Mrs. Park offercu 4im a dime.

% No; thank you; ma'am,” he said
quickly ; © I never take money tast I
haven’t earned.”

“But you bave done me a service.”

“That was not work,” he gaid;
* that was just politencss.”

The lady put the silver in her bag:
“Then jump into the carringe and Tt
take you home, Come, now: we ac-
copted your politeness; you must
accept ours.”

And, to Mike's astonishinent, ke
was told to drive away out to Poplar
Court, over streets his pampered
horses had mnever trodden in their
lives. Phil felt liko a boy in & faivy-
tale as he sat opposite this fine lady
inher soft earriage. Excitement made
him so communicative that, before the
indignant driver had found his way
through this crooked part of the city,
Mrs, Park know that Phil's father hod

been s school-teacher in a little Vir |

ginia village, of which Phil spoke with
tender enthusissmy; that a year ago
he had gotten.n place in the offics of
ono of tho big daily newspapers in

Baltimore. It did not pay much, but

was a good stertingplace, Phil ex-
plained. Then the father had gotten
gick— “nervous pmstration wap whal
the doctor said—and it would be a
long timo before he could go to -the
offics again ; so he was obliged to- lose
his place. They had left their boerd-
ing-house 2nd had taken one cheap
little room iv Poplar Court, and thers
they were getting along.

How?! -Oh, the nowspaper peop]e
were kind, and gave the fother jobs
to do at home when they could, and
the mother took-care of five children
all doy while their mothers were out
waghing Neo, ho could not ge to
school just now, becanse, of course, he
sod Nell bad to help mother But
she was the “smiliest” sort of s
~other snd alwnys said, “Never
miod , tho hearenly Fatker was Iook
ing after them.”

As Phil eprang-out of the carriagy,
with o feeling of baving waked up
from the fairy tale, 3{es. Park said,

«Tell that ‘smiley * moider that her
boy is a real Httle knight”

Then the vaminge want vn thoough
thy cvutl to find & get.:;u,_, wal phce,
aud Ll buuuded UP O LW ﬂ;g}lt

ol sleps as Lmu.\i:} 60 vut wmabada-

would allow. '
“ A pretty mogged knight, mother,

ain't 11" he sald merrily at tho end
of his story.

“Yos, indeed, Phil,” she answered
in a voe olmgst as choerful as his
own, “I really must take time to-
night ta mend you up.”

“What is a knight, just oxactly,
father, besides a sword and all that?”
Phil asked presently.

«sJust oxactly,’ I think, o knight
is one who is always ready to help
those who need helping,” scid his
father., *In story-books they only
help beautiful young ladies, but in
real life they oftenest help—"

«Mothers,” said Phil’s mother ; and
then the three laughed merrily.

Michael was almost ready to throw
up his placo when he found he must.
drive up that shabby lane again and
in broad daylight. For soveral days
Mrs. Park and Juliet bad been
¢ hunting work ” for their little ragged
knight's fathor and mother.

«7J have often wished I were a poor
little girl and hod to earn pennies,”
said Juliet; « but to-day I'm glad we
‘have a carriage to go sbout in. It
makes people say ¢Yes' to you,
mamma.”

“Xaybo it does,” said mamma,
laughing; edding gravely, “I kope
when we havo to esrn our pennies
that you will bs as honest and inde-
pendent, as Phil, and I as brave and
trustful «s his mother.”

‘When Phil came back one day from
& moray-meking errand ho was startled
to find his mother crying

know I only cry when the holp comes.
It came to-day.
girl have have found your father-a
steady job with good pay; znd we are
going to move into the Roxer Hospital,
where I am to be assistant honse.

shall have & wholo cost-und go to
school. "—ZE¥zabeth P. Allen.

-,

TRILLY HINTS.
Proressor Trouas Huoxten of the
New ¥York Normal Collf.‘gve, wrote an
article for the “Epoch” last March,

boy or gisl associating with others of
deproved moralg,” and yet this-sama
pareat-will bo almost oiterly indiffer
ent to tho books read by his children.
"Ho says thst not only zhould children
bs protected-from bad books, Lt they
shoold be encourawcd end stimulated
toresdgoodone" which is o pelf

thought to the subject.  Professor
Hunter gocs on 0 say :

zualin o child is the possession of &
retentive memory. ‘The mind, like
the Ludy, nceds nutrition smited to
the child’s age and capacisy. After
the reading of fairy tales, which
Lvuroh the inaginaiios, the best-hooks

for boys-and girls are biographies of

heroes, travellers, patricls, and phifen: |

«“ Never mind,” she eald; “you

Your ledy and.lictle

kooper.  Now my little ragged knighs{i

entitled, “NovclReading by Girls.”
-As Professor Hunterssys, *.A parent
would be justly alarmed to find his

| Ibeeonthat. way. Imb I kad kep
ovident frct to thesa who give any -

“The first evidence of a saperior

thropists; but theso ongrpphm -
be written in a cloar and simplo sty g

If boys read the lives of Columbo 3} W";
Washington, Linooln, and Grant, ther 8 snd
wou]d be littlo dificolty afterwanisi; @8 Ir

daty and their hearts stirred to

better epprociation of whatever is sl ¢
and noble. When the youthful mini3 he
has been filled to overflowing with ol

deeds of an Alfred or a Tell, evenil

his memovy and becomes the ver “.-
best rovisw. This kind of readinjf A’
should never be compulsory. Lotk o
88y8 tlmt if 8 boy were compelled (¥ ¢

obandon it in disgust. The child ¢f§
activo imagination nceds no urgiog 3 B0
read; it is the dull child— dull} -
perhaps, by heredity—that needs ex3¢
couragement and careful training, the
needs to baye his mind awakenod snijf
interested.

A RIGHT START.

A yoUuxe man was recently gmdu
ated from a scientific school. H:§

his fnmily was one in Fhrist. d
On gradusting he determined upo;'
a Western life umongthemmea. Fn. '_.7‘;

3 )

“Como, 1ot v3.bo off for a drive ax
tho gighta, 32

‘No, said the youag man, * IS}
going to charck. I havebcenbmugi‘ i3
up & %0 kcep the Sa.bbath, and I haw

for o.momeni, and then, slapping hu'
on.tks shoulder, £2id, “Right, my ;.2

wozﬁs ancl yonwillvm. .5 ;
Tb& Doy weat to chareh ; allbonoey
to him in that faraway plass amor

drive, kut the boy guized thrit cott 23
denca, nod won their respect by b}.
‘manly svowal of sacred sblimatos
Alceady snocess iaanﬂin"‘u‘po.. 7
young maa. Thero is mo Jack of plac:

e

::Inm . _ B

.'mf~
3 5 %

(
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PLEASANT HOURB.
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A Ohild’s OComfort.

Erors ot in the puﬁfti of lite's journey
¥ (e o« lod by o fitle ehild,
¢ and see tho amile of the Father
f Ineves chat are 2oft and mild §
B And leary o lesson in trusting,
B From the faith of the undsfilad,

788 A msulen of fourteen summers
2 WWas recently pasting away 3
¥ In the midst of the genorous sunshins
B8 She was dylug of stow decay 3
i For ber tho shadows ol/sunset
olff  Cams ip the.early day.

S She touk with a meek submission
8 The log that the Futher scab;

« B8 £rom her lips there wern words of-patlence,
E  Botoo murmurs of discontont 3

134 5be was suro that whatevor cama.from him
. Was in tenderest kindncss meant.

B She restod most in hor mother’s love,

8 Jfshe might but hold bee hand,

& Asshiwent out into the dsrkness

f *Twixt this and the other land,

B Shesaud . 90 would not be frightened,
Though death should besids her atand.

81 Dot to be aloncin the darkness |
XM Twas of that shofelt afraid ;
L Frox wuo §3p, the tiver, thovalley of déath,

A

LN

_df St started back dismayed 3
¢ :8§ But tho feeble one by her mother’s hinds
_':; In the Savionz’s arms was laid

ex i ga father read from thp Holy Book,

& T ang they shall geo- his face.”

M scHashe o facs ! O father,

2 Iaball see him there in his place®

¥ She cned in ber joy, ¢ Howrealho is

H  Who lovea me With 5o nideh fracel®?

P Andthe ghd thought made her griet.

£ Shotelt that Christ would bo titérs,
4 -TVEen ner mother 2o longer held ber,
To take her into his care;
§ And the strange dark mystery vanished
Atabe thanked him-in bec prayer.

Aod eo it was when the end had come :
d  Sbe had rot alone to wait;
8.+ Jesrg, beaven,” she whispered,
j  And then sho wag taken, straight
@ From ths decp, atrong love of hor mothér
To the love that ip siill mmore great.

i Ween woahall tako'her place )
3 For the trust that & hand will hold bur o¥m,

There wa shall sco.hisface !

Eherig —hristian Forld,
e R + ol e

sf§  USELESS IN HEALTR
Avcomor has no place in » healthy

# siitern, but is “an irritant poison,”
2 prodycing a diseased condition of body

’ ::5‘ sod pind.  Statistics show “thst ten
38t@ per unt. of the annual number of

'@ dxuths in thiy country are due o
% sloohol ; thet fully 35 per cant, of orr
. ¥ ane are 80 either direrdly or in-
hic# directly frown its uvse; =nd that from

=

b0 8- our penal and pauper fnstitutions owe ]
KM their condition tp its influenco. Be-

& sides this, we find that 45 per cent, of
2 tbs inmates of .cur acsylnms for idiots'
g3 ar¢ the offspaing of parents addicted

2% th will, the judgméntand the maral
SRR snse, may wo.not with propriety con-

ot ¥ der it a couzs of that low state of
+ BEE wblhc ond private integrity which

(O parmits evens in oftr midst tha forms-
LA B of theso shamefal cambinavons

| through the half

THE PLAN THEY TRIED-A TRUE
STORY.

Two such woa-begone, draggled little
figures! They came back to the house,
ono behind the other, as slowly as if
they woee going to their grand-mother's
funeral, and indeed thoy looked like
chief mourners.

Tho nurse had caught them playing
in the brook, an amusement strictly
forbidden at this time of the year, and

" | & whipping was inevitable.

The whippings did not come very
‘often.in this family, but for direct dis-
obedionce they wero as suro as fate.

¢ Letty,” said the older of the two

%littlo sistors, T toll you what lot’s

dO.”

They had on dry clothes, and had
been seated on two stools, one on each
side of the sitting room fire-place
while mamma went to get the switch.

“Well, what let's do1” asked Letty
in a depressed tone.

“Why, the first lick mamma gives,
lat’s holler Like we were bein’ killed,”
whispered Sue, “*then she won't whip
much.”

This naughty plan séemed to work
well. Both Jittle givls yelled soloud
that mamms was scared.

# My -switch must be too keen,” she
said, and left off -~

#]t didn’t hardly hurt me o bit,"

mamms was out-of hearing.

“ Me narther,” said the other,

Just then they heard a rustle of a
newspaper in the library, and, peeping
opened-door, they
saw papa. After that the children
went about like.culprits with a rope
round their necks, expecting another
-whipping. . Bu} mamma waus trying a
new plan.

“Mamraa, please take this splinter

{ outof my hand,” .xid Letty; “it hurts

me.”

“Oh, n0!” said mamma, qoietly.
“Yoa are hollering before you are
hart,” and the poor Yittle finger festered
and got sore.

“Pleass give me a drink of water
said-Sae, “¥m 50 thirsty.”

“)Y reckon not,” said mamma.

you know,” and Sue had to go to the
kitchen for watar,

Every petitiod weas treated in the
‘same way, until thay could stand it no
longer.

sniffled Sge.

Then thoy took coarage, snd made s
clean: breast of their misary.

¢ J4 it ’causs papa told you what we
did bout bein’ whipped!” asked Letty.

«Yes,” said mamma gravoly, “that’s

2ol tho druth.”

0 mammes,” they both aried, *we'd
ather be whipped!” A

“ But this ia God’splan with his big
‘children, answered msmma. #Ansnias
-and:Sapphirs were pundched quick and

leaves liazs to get thair punizhment "y

said one little girl, gleefully, when.

«You always holler before you're hurt,

“W¥o inost haven’t got any mamma,™

the reazon-l treat yon asif you never

£barp like & whipping. but mestly God:

degrees. And it alwoays comies; as
soon a8 peoplo find out that you have
told a lio they quit bolioving snything
you say, and' I've just been showing
you liow uncomfortable that is.”

* But, mnmame,” cried Letty, *if we
say we aro sorry and won't do 80 no
more, won't you believe us then1”
“Yes” said mamma, with her
brightest smile. “That's God’s way,
too ; ns soon as anybody is sorry, and
wants to do better, he aays ho is alow
to angrr and plenteous in mercy.”

I never knew Letty or Sue to act
another e,

THR NEGLEOCTFUL EONS-—-A
PARABLE.

A certaiN man said to his song,
“There is ,work to do to-day, now,
therefore, be up and doing, that our
estato may prosper. And, behold,
also, ys sliall have wuch joy when your
work i3 dome.” And ho began to
assign to every one his task  Now it
catmne to pass that the eldest bern said
to his father, ¢ Even so father: for thy
word is our law and our delight; we
will-do as thou bast said.” And for o
time he did work well, but afterward
he depavted to his own pleasures. Tha
gecond son said to his brothers, “T will
not begin my work just yet, for there
is pleaty of time in which to do it.”
And he kept putting it off till, behold,
the sun went down, and he had done
nothing to please his father. The
thiri son said, “Tho work is hard and
the sun is Bot; 1 muck prefer to liein
the shade. So will I get unto myself
much comfort.” For ho regarded not
the will of his father, nor his own duty.
Lnothes said, “1 do not quite under-
stand the nature of my work, nordn 1
know how- this estate is managed, nor
what shall be the incowe of it all
And su will T not do anything at all™
And yet another said, “ Now will I do
that work which seems to me most
reasonable and most needful; but there
are some things which wy father re
quires of xae that I cannot do.”

Ard so it was that ooly two or three
did just what was required of them
Yot nosa did opeoly rebel; for they
were v ry quiet and orderly , yes, end
they did think themselves most
hanowu wbje aud estimable sons; but
they nelectyd the work they had to
do—anly eglected.
© Now w'en .be night came on, they
that were faiths |1 had wuch rejoicing
in the presence of their father; but
the anfaithful vnes had much disquiet
ond shame. For they saw not only
how much they bad missed of their
father's love and favour, bat also how
‘mean they had been and how dis
‘bonourably they had acted.

For be it known that sin ig the
meanest and most shamefal thing in
:all the universe.—Our Youlh

e

Kmpxrsa stowed away in the heart,
liko rosa leaves swectens every object
avound. thein, sweetens hie and bnogs.

Two mun wont forth, ona auromer hour,

Two loynl Lourts, two Liraina of power,

God’s Appointmonts.
And both were young; sud braveand truag

Eagor to dare and do.

Each followed right, each turned from
wrong,

And strovo his errors to outlive;

Each sougbt with hupo and ceurage strong

Tho best lifo Las to give,

For ono love's fountain yieldod up
Its sweeteat—royally bo qualfed;
Ths vther dravk frum brimsing cup
A bitter, Litter draught,

One touched bnt stones, they changed to
gold,

Wealth camo aad atayed ng his commsad;

Tho othoer's ailver turned to nutld

And dust within his hard.

The world crowned ona with loaves of bay,
Ho ate with kings, thefr Lonotrs ahared ;
Tho other trod a barren way,

And {ew reen know: or carod,

And this ix life: two sorww, ons reaps;

Two run abrenst, one gains the goal ;

Ono laughs aloud, the other weeps

In anguish of his soul. o

Unc soems of fate tha helpless toy,

Unbrukien oo s trtumpaant chain,

God hath appointed one to joy,

Appointed one to paiu,

The Wisdom that doth rule the world

I wisdom far beyond our ken;

But when all seemed to ruin hurled,

God’s hand is mighty then,

In God's appointments I believe,
Troating his love, believe in this:

That though from day to day men griovs,
And lifo's swezt fruitage miss,

In some glad fatare thoy aball kzow
Wby one thruugh etriving may not win;
Tho Book of Lifo will surely skow
Why all these things have been.
Esxa C. Duvwp,

TRUST AXD OBEY.

Miss Havencar tells a story in
verss of o young girl nawed Alice,

b

whose music master insists apon het
practising very difficult music. To |
Alico-t seems cruel that she may not
play easy piaces like other girla, The
chords are dufficult, and the melody is
subtle. Her hand wearics, ber cheek |
flushes, and with clouded bruw she
makes a protest.  The master will not
yield, and she writes home to her

thae her teacher knows what i best, i
“Irnst and obey,” s her fathers

fength wasters Becthoven's master

asscmblage «f musical artists, when
the gentle twilight fills all hicarts with

cuit, tut which, thoroughly lenrued,

1t with pure and vened expression,
and securea ths rich approval of ane
of ths masters of song, who confessial
that even to him Becthvuven’s musi
had never soemed so besutiful and so
suggostiveas in her rendening.  3lany
a hard task may yot come to both
boys and girle. Let un m alao “trust

‘Hikewiss may bocome interproters of

Tope te the weary-hearted

1i2a's holiest music.

father, who answers kindly, but, tirmly, i

advice. Persuaded w try agam, sheat i
plece.  Years afterward, ut a bniliant |
thonghts of prace, Alice 18 1uvited o |
play-somesmtablostrains.  Sheselects |

tho very pioce that was ouce so duffi. -

hns never been, foigutten. 8he plags |
{
]
l
|

and obey,” and little by lutls they !

3
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flow tho Bood.
BY DAVID W. WERIOI,

Up, littlo sower, oarly riso,
And to the tillago quickly go;
The open field before you lles,
Propare the precicus scod to sow

Qo, childron, on a imisson gu,
Behold tho fiel,! is long snd broad *
Gorod sced among tho wanderers sow,
And load them to the house of God.

You {n a Chiristian land are blest;
Think of the hoathen fur xway !

There's woo to them who idly rest;
Beatir yoursolves from day to day.

To heathen lands yon cannot go,
But all a helping band caa lend;

Good s3ed amnong the heathon sow;
Cast in your mite, the Gospelsend.

Go, littlo sower, sow the scod )
Do not be weary ; steady keep;
‘Bo bountiful ; {n time of need
You'll an abundant harvest reap.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.

Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, MARCH 3, 1888,

FEED ME.

ToeRrk is a beautiful little prayer

for young readers in the Bible, in
Proverbs xxx.: “Feed me with food
convenient for me” It is & prayer
| wo should all prey before we open
God’s word, both young and old! for
it is no use merely reading the Bible,
unless wo are fed-by it.

We should die if we had not proper
food. If a little baby were left in its
cradle, and 2o one gave it any food,

or supplied its wants, it would soon’

die ,-s0ome one must feed it, and feed
it w:tb convenient food. Xf you gave
a baby'a plateof roast beef, jt could
not eat it—it has no -teeth 'to chew
the. meat. It wants milk and light

food now, and as it grows older it will |
|who- was t1|e~e, not mwmch -less than

Now, our souls neod to be fed. We'
are all like tiny children before God; |

be glad of the meat.

we do not know what-food we most

_noad, 50 we muat just ask God himself

popor read their Bioles overy day.
And do you not find that sometimes,
after roading & whole chapter through,
you can hardly mako out what it is all
about, or what 1t hus to do with yuul

Well, at such times ask God to feed |

Juu with conveniont foud, ask him
w teach you by his Spirit, and then
go slowly over the chapter again, and
I think you will not fa’l of finding
somo precious food, which will nourish
you and make you-grow a stronger
Christian. Thero is & time coming
when we shall hungor no more, but
till then the promise is sure. * He
shall feed his flock like o shepherd, hio
shall gather the lambs with his arms.”

ALOOHOL.

Aiconon comes from the Arabic al-
Kok'l, the collyrium, the fine powder
used to stain the eyelids, from kalala,
stain, paint. See Ezekiel xxiii. 40.
It appeared in English and other
modern languages in the sixtcenth
century. Tho first uee of the word
was for the fine powder of the ore of

J1antunony, the trisulplide, which was

used for staining the cyelids. Bacon
(1626) says : **The Turks haven Black
‘Powuer made of a Mineral called Alco-
hole; which, with a fine long Pencil,
they lay under their Evelids,” From
this origin very fine impalpable pow-
ders, especially such as were obtained
by sublimation, came.to be called aleo-
hols. Sir H. Davy, in 1812, refers to
the alcohol of sulphur. This use.of
the term brought in the seventeenth

century tho -iden of .anything distilled, |
and was particularly applied to the
alcohol of wine, and this has become’

the sole meaning.-—Reformer.

ORILDREN. AT CHURCH.

bave attained o mature age and * have
[families of their -own,” makes the fol-
lowing communication to a roligious
paper in regard to their training,
They are worthy the consideration. of
pavents who would train their children
for Christ and for usefulness in his
Church:

“Did you compel your children to’

g0 to church against their inclination?
No, we did hot. They went to church

as soon as they were old enough, and.

‘that was while they were pretty

young. I do not think we éver asked.
them whether they wished to -go, and.

I don't believe they ever objected to

geing.  They were nade ready and’
‘went, just as they were made veady-
and went to school, and just as-they.}:

were made ready, when old cnough,
‘and weut to work, There was no

-need of compelling in these gomgs,‘
especially an the first. They 8a¢ in.
réal'and Tasting good to- the Beople of

‘the ‘same pow with their mother,!

fifty-two times in a year.

«Qur children learned the catechism
at home, and I .think without any
reluctance. Thry went to Sabbath.
school in thée same way, and -did not

| omit going to: church on acconnt of

Tng father of eight children, who'

"'~
AN LT e

GILEERT ISLAND. WARRIORS.

the Sabbathschool. If they could
havo attended only one, I supposs it
would have been the-preaching and
other services in the church. They
went to the prayer-meetings in the |
same way. I don’t zuppose it occurred
to thom that they should be Zsked’
whether they wished to go. They
certainly went with alacrity. They-
all -attonded the services preparatory.
to the Xord's:Supper while they were
young, -and all of them—eight—be-

any- need of special insisting upon
them. Itwas understood:that this is.|.
God’s niethod' of grace.”

——

MISSIONS.

Tug Metbodist Episcopal Church of
the Umbed States opened its Jast
finaneial year:with the cry ' A-miilion. |’
for missions,” The year’s work has
been summed: up, 'and the tesult is|
$1,044;795.91, of which 8932,208.91.
“was raised. by collections only, This{
is glorious work.

Tidings come from distant Singapore
of che baptism-of the first Malay con-.
‘vert, a woman who has had.a remark-
able career. When ' -child shé was
taken prisoner, with her fathex', by

eaten, but the’ daughtcr vas. r&cued

« devout, chlld-hke and truly .con-
verted.””

FEighty years ago t]ne Dirctors of
the East India -Company .placéd. on
so'lemn record :~* The -sending of
‘Chrsstian myissionaries into.our Rastern
possessxons is -the inaddest, wost eXx|
'ponsive, most unwarranted project
‘that was ever p yosod by a lunatic.
‘enthusiast” A few months since,-Sir
RuemTlxompson,Lxeutcnnnb-Govemor
‘of Bengul, said : -“In my Jngment,.
Christian wissionaries have done moro

Indin i.han all other ageiicies. com-'

“Ibined®
Six native Chiistians: lxvmg on. tbe was- bgr
‘bonks -of the Buphrates, Whose pro-|at’

perty averiged about $800, gave-to.:
warda their chapel dud -school-room

came communicants at an early age. |
There was never any reluctance in'}
their observance of thoso services, nor

| their old weapow.s intobattle with them;

{"behind, or when- they run. - Théy also §

‘cannibals. The futhier was. lalled and,

by a trader. She is spoken of as.
;'Chnatxamzed

each. “This contribution,” says th:}§
‘missionary, “means for-one of thos§
poor mountaineers more than 1,000
days’ work?” In 1881, the l,.OG
Church members belonging to thef
missions of the U. P. Church in Egypt
—most of them very poor men and
‘women—raised £4,546, or more than
$17 each, for tho support of churches
‘and. schools. But Christians in rigf
‘America give on]y 50 cents .each t‘ -
xmsaxons!

GII BERT ISLAND WARRIORS,
Fomaxnw, the natives of the lebert :
Tslands, in. the Pacific, kad no guns’

‘but fought with curious clubs and{
ispears’; :and even now:they like to take:

to use when: théir powder ‘is. gone

:Some of the-$peats are armed witt il
sharks' teeth, and’ are almost twenty )

feetlong. To protect themselves they
‘hevea kind of- annour, made of cocoa.
inut fibre-cord. A part.6f this resen:
'bles agreat-coat ; and it.comes up T
}nnd their Hiéads, to shield them from 3N

make coverings -for- their legs, arms’ @
and head of the same materiai, and’y
still another 1 coveringfor the head, of §
ithe skiii”of the “porcupine-fish.  The'
picture i quitelifelike. Through the,
‘recént Jaboufs 6f Missionaries from the
“United Biates-and  nativa Christinns 38
from.cther. groups; most of the Gilbert @8
dslands -bave- been, toagreat extent, 2
Theso :islands were 38
formerly very :treacherous and fero- 3
‘cigus ; but:a most. pleasinyy. change has Q
takeut place -ifi the dlsposmon aud’
lmbxts of vel'v many. of:them: a

._L‘-

T A SHORT STORYL -
Dr. Gumms once told" the fo"ilo“mn o
story. “Qne of ot bbys, a'very hme" :
fﬂ;ow, butuncommonly smart, catend'§
the lists and carried offa prize agajist-}
Xtbe whole of‘England ani Seot]und by
his :mswer 2ot neshon : ‘C:m you]

$308—an- average. "i more t.hm $50 X
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‘through. One reason for this is, thet-

{ food in the buds and berries which

| for the birds is made the-ground for

! better then Ghay$® Ths sceompany-

‘{ this advice.

| cantration of oterns] thought, the foous

)
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Mother Hubbard,
Y Tiig RXY, JULIUS BRIGO.

Poos Mother Hobbard
Weat to the cupbuard
T~ got her pale children éome bread,
And when she got thero
Tho cupboard was bare,
80 how could the children be fod ?

O why was the copboard
Of poor Motlier Hubbard
Vf food for her children so bave?
It wii not be treason,
8o hero {a the resson
No food tho poor mother found there.

Tho money the {ather
Was sulo to gather,
Was not very much'at the most,
But much of it sank
In tho beer that he drank,
Or elsa in tho gin-shop was lost.

O, poor Father Hubbard,
Go look at the cupboard,
And look at your children and wife;
Is it right that thoy shounld
Ba bereft of thelr food !
Is it right that you lead such a lifo?

Bas wiso, sir, and ponder,
Ere further you wander,
Angd Jower and lower you sink ;
The rause, Mister Hobbard,
&0 baro i your cupboard,
Is found in your love for the drink.

‘You caunot but ees i,
Determine to fes it,
And give us your hearf and your ‘hand,
Tho gin-shop Jorsaking,
The pledge boldly takirg,
And joining our Tempsragce Band,

L o g

QUAILS IN WINTER. 4

Oxz sometimes wonders how the
birds live during the extrems cold of
winter such &8 wo have of late beon
having Some, it is troe, do perich
from the oold, but the most of them
live and flourish the whole winter

birds have a vary active circidation,
and are, therefor., very warm-blocded,
Again, tho doway undergrowth of
feathers is very “flefiy® and warm,
and provents the heat of ths body
esw.pmg They find, also, sbundant

even in winter can bé found on many
trees, and on the needs of grasses and
tho like. A deep enow, by covering
these, sometimes cansss considerable
mortality among quzils, God’s care

strong enccuregement to his children,
uBebold,” says the Baviour, “the
fowls of the air: for they zow not,
neither do they rezp, nor gather into.
barns ; yet your Heavenly Father
foedeth thew. Ars y8 not much

ing picture 13 k§ oncs & bekittl¥ul winter
scens and o lezson t:!%rus&ulnassin
God.

e

Laaan tossyto sl invitetionz to
wrongdoing, from whataved source
thev coms, *No, thank 7oe,” and in
vogr old eze you will bs thexkial for

In the crozs may bo sszn the con-

of infinite purpace, tho ogtcome of

‘b limitablo wisdom. |
‘v;‘ul, o

ad

e e e

“NO S8ALOONS UP THERE"

Deanl

Dend in tho fulness of his manly
steengih, the nponess of his wanly
Leauty,and wo wholoved hum wereglad,

His coffin rested on his draped
piano, lus banjo and his flute beside
it. And as we looked on his brown
curls thrown up from the cold, white
brow, on his skilled hands folded on
lus breast, on his sealed hips, of which
wit and melody had been the very
breathungs, the mlenco was an awo, a
‘weight upon us, yet our voiceless
thanks rose up to God that ho was
dead.

Always courtecous in mauner, kind
in word, obliging in act, averybody
Jiked “ Ned,” the handsome, brilliant
Ned.

Thres genorations of ancestors, hon-
ottrable geutlemen all, had taken the
social glass as gentlemen may, but
never lowered .themselves-to drunken-
ness——never, 1o, not one; but their
combined eppstite they had given ae
an heirloom to Ned, and from his in-
fancy he saw wine offered to guests in
the dinoer parties, and, when he had
been “ta perfoct little gentleman,” was
given by his father one little sip.

He grew and the taste grew, and
when his father was taken all re-
straint but a moether’s love: was taken.

As the only child oc & praying
mother now the Church would hold:
him up, now the saloon would draw
him down ; now his rieh voice would
Jjoin his mot!ms to swell the anthems-
of the Church, now made her night’
hideous with his ribald songs. So all
-along the years he was her idol and
her woe.

her the mother aaid ¢ o friend:
“They tell me when I am gone
‘Eddie will go down unchecked, that in
some wild spree or mad delirim. he
will die. But he will not. '
fathers created tho appetits they gaw,
my brave bay. His disgrace is thewr
sin, snd my sin too. Hesaw it on our
table, tasted it in our ice-creams,.
jellies and eances. For this my pun-
ishment is.greater than I eould bear
but for the sure faith that God has
forgiven mo and will angwer my daly,
nightly prayecs, and Eddie will-die-an
humnble penitent. It is just that I be
forbidden-to enjoy here the promised
Iand, but I know whom I believe, and’
ny boy will bo carried &afely over.”
As death grew nigh every breath

was & prayer for “Eddia,” and, as hej

chafed her drath-cold hands, tho pallid
lips formed the words no esr could
cateh, “Alect—me- —in—heaven” Angd.
his voics, rich and full, responded, *1
willy mother—1 will”

Angd s from her mouniain height
of faith and love zhe canght o sight of
that “promised ad,” with a scraph’s
smilo she whispered, l—thnnk—~tbcn
—O Father,” and was gone.

And his ancoutrullabls grief made:
one saj to acother,  His moiher’s:
doath will bo bis ealvation”

Ho covered tho new-mado grave
with flowers, and when others had left
the cemetery ho went back and sat
Leside it until nightfall, and then went
to his lone home, and the oppressive
silence drove him out to walk. He
passed a saloon ; soms of his old asso-
cintes came out and said kind werds of
sympathy. His soul was dark and
8ad, ard from the open door came light
and cheerful voices, and ho went in.

Before the long spres was over ho
bade o crony * toke that old book out
of my sight.”

That old book/ the Bible he had
scen his sainted mother reading morn-
ing, night, and often mid-day, and
from which he iiad read toher during
thoae suffering, dying days.

Then a friend of his mother took

him to her bome and brought him:]

back to soberness, remorse and a
horror of himself. For months ha did
nobly and became active in Christian
work, and refused all the urging “to

just ttep in and see your old friends,”

and we falt there was joy in Leaven.
Then he was asked to bring his

banjo and sing a¢ an oyater supper at.

the most respectable caloon in town,
where “no one:i3 ever asked to drink.”

A wild sprée wea the result, and’

his robe was so mired we doubted if it
cvorhod beon white, Andhe doubled,
‘too, lost hope, lost faith in himself,
and, worge, Jost faith in God.

Kind arms were thrown about him,
nnd again he was placod upon his feet.

Very humble, very weak, he tried onca |

mote to walk the heavenward -path.
1 ax very.glad to ses you so-well,”
1 gaid one day when I met him,

«3 don’t know how long it will.

{last,” he said sadly.
Whan her last sickness was upon-

“ Forever, I hope,” I said cheerily. | -

¢Y ghall ¢try hsrd to have it, but.

there will coine an ungearded moment.
—but you know nothing about jt.”

Some two weeks after I met o
physician.

# ] have a case for you, Indies. Ned
is very sick.”

 Has liquor anything to-do with it?”

#“No, not at all. He hsa pneu-
monia, but his old drinking has so.
ruined his stomach it will go hard
with him.”

His nurso told us he. thought he
should die, and constantly exclaimed,.
«“My wasted life! my wasted lifef
God cannot forgive it.” He wonld
fear to die, and pray to live to-redeem
‘his past; then he wonld fear £o-live,
snd proy to-be-taken from temptation.
So wore on a weck, and then hs gave
up £elf and-grow calm in Chrish

Ono Supday-he said his mother was
in the rodm and wondersd wo could
not gco- her,and ‘with & smila on bis

foce gud “rgother™ on his lips ko
passed beyord.
© As X came out of the Lonzs ons of

his whilem essodates, sober and-sad,
took-off his hat and-asked, “Isit all
overy” O

Impressed with the vast meacin
of theso two littla words, I'bowod and’

nnsweredbac!:

| consums his victims,

8 {aud ruinad ; and-of helpless innocence
waylaid audmnz.«eg.—&v D, C. ﬁ

Al over 1®
With a voico full of pathos bo said:
“Tho denr fellow is all right .ow, |3
Thare aro no saloons ap there.” e

“No saloons up there!/ Thy wili te j
dono in esrth as it is in heavon "~ |
Selected,

LIFEBOAYS.
As I was one day walking aiong
the sea-sliore I came to a houso or|R
building standing close to the waters
edge. I said to the idan, “ What is ||
thnﬂ" Ho said, “Thnt is whero {1y
they keep tho lifeboats. This 1s o &
station.” So there ars stations all ';"
along tho coast wherever there 1s a ji
dangerous place.  When o stomm |
‘comes up on the acean there ars men |
who walk along the shore day and [IE
night to see if any ships are in danger,
If & ship is driven on the rocks the |
lifeboat goes out to take away ths [[§
poor sailors.and the little cbildren and |
their mothers. During the past year |if
mora-than three thousand lives havo ||f
been saved.ini this way. It is a noble || B
‘work, But there was never such a jiB
.thing until Jesus-camd to our world. |3
Men were hard and crbel, and sought |
to destroy -each othér Jesus smg,
“ A npow commandmeiit I give untoi§
you, that ye love-ong ancther.” So i
now the nationsare beginning to leamn {ig
of Jesus, and -are.doingy gaod to each ||
otherinstead of vil. They are follow.
ing his example, forr o died to save ||}
men. His whole Jife was spent wn ||
doing good, and L know he will save.
us it we trust in-bin.—Exchange.

m?nAom‘mm 0F THE LIQUOR ||X
TRAPFIC, .

Tr18 menster has ¢ the world ” for

2 homwe, *tho:desh " fo.a mother, and
*the devil” for n fathér, He stands
erect, -a monster of fsbulous propon
tions. He has no hezd, and. cannot
think, He hos'no heart, and cannot
focl. Heé has-no ayvs, dnd cannot see.
‘Ho bas no ears,and catinot hear. Ho
‘hes only dn instinct-by which to plan,
& poszion by which to ‘sllure, a coil by
which.to bind, s fang with which to
tear, and an infinite maw in which to

Ho is cunning &s s fox, wise-as a
serpent, strong 6s an ox, bold ns a
lion, merciless sg & tiger, remorgeless
89 o hyepa, fierce 2% a pestilence
deadly as the plegue. To condemn |IEE}
‘sud correct sxch & ¢timinal isnot the ||E)
pestims of an beur, but the wmanly
k¢zo-born, mastyr-bred work of a life
time,

T impeacl: this menster, and arraigo
him before the bur of poblic judg

ment, acd dentand his condemnation
in tho pame of mdus‘:i'y robbed and

S

SR

bopgired ; of the p ?hopeacedm s

‘turbol and- b‘okez;,&u privata-safet) ,3
22600 end garroted; 6f-common. jus (165
tico vxolateg and trs.mpled of the ®

popular conscience dehanched aud
prostituted ; ofroye! manhood wrocked

AH. Forder,
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1-an aged widow. She was very poor

1 used: for many yearz was lying on the

5 1! presioum wrds: ‘Leavs thy fathen

PLEASANT HOURS.

it

“Do It With All Yopr Dfjght.
“Whatsoever thy band findeth to do
dolt with sll thy might.”

Nevzr put off till to-morrow
The thing you can do to-day.
Nerver ot pléasure borrow
An hour that pain must pey. R
Though 1 storm on your path seema brewing
And clouds may obecure the light,
Whatever you deom worth doing
Is worth doing with all your might,

Woutd you win Damo Fortuno's favourat
Then woo her with heart and so

Though the cup she offers savours
At times of the gall-touched bowl.

Press on when tho plough-you're driving,
Look uot to the left or right,

Though hard bo your task, keep striving—
And do it with all your might.

I ever you turn from.toa lshour
Appointed for you to do,
Let 1t bo tonasist p neighbopr
Less stalwart and strong than you.
Stand notas a cold beholder
0f woces that may meet your sight 3
Reliove them, and work on bolder,
And do it with all your might.

Ab, this iy lifo’s lesson, and learzw
its widom and .truth you will gain
Su.h treasures that even their earning
Will take all the sting out of pain.
When the dack shadows round you have
vanished,
and natare issmiling and bright,
Bosure they wero scattercd and banished
When you struck them with all your
might.

Again lot the maxim be spoken,
Unce raid by tho wise 2nd the trae,
And lay it t0 hogrt as a foken
Uf what courage and patience can do,
When lifs’s tumult ie raging around you,
If you girdup-your loins for the fight,
Battle op until. conquest has crowned you,
And battle with all your might ¢
—~Indep

=3

TRIED AND PROVED.
A coop Christian Jady was visiting

snd very ill, and yet she was bright
and hsppy. A PBible which she had

table. Her visitor turned over ity
pages. In doing this, she noticed
here and there w vérse which bad g
line drawn around it, while on the
margin opposite were printed in capi
tals, the Jetters T. . The lady asked
her aged friend what they meant.

*They mean ‘trigd and proved,’”
was her reply. *The promises of
Gud's blezsed word have been roy sup-
purt sad comfort under all my trials.
And 35 I bave used them one after
another, snd found how troe they
were, I have put theso lottera opposite.
them, $p show that I have t:xgd and
proved'them. -

“Wvhen [first saw myself a sinner,
1 rwltlmosweetpmmxsa, *Cloms untq
we, snd I xill givo you yest’ T be-
lisved what Jesus faid: ¥ came o

and P. opposite that praimise, becanss
1 bag tried it and proved it Whey
I was lefta widow with & family of
helpless childrén, my heart wes full of
-sorraw and eaanq:,.;. But X read thoxo

'esebx.ﬂmn,lwﬂl{mamt‘.mm

bim.gad found resh. Then ¥ patT.{

alive ; and let thy widow trust :a mwe.'
(Jor. 49: 11.)
“Then I committed mysetf and
children to bhis care and protection,
That promiss was falfilled. Then I
put T. and P, opposite to it. Since
then I've hag many trials and troubles,
but I have alwaya found somo precious
promise of God’s word that scemod to
have beon written on purpose for me.
And I have nover found one of them
to fml. They are sure and certain
promises. And if we only msko a
right use of them, wo shall be able to
write T. and P., tried and proved,
opposito them all.”
I havo another story to illustrate
God's promises—their power. Some
time ago un infidet delivered a lecture
against the Bible in o manufacturing
town in England. In his lecture he
gaid that the story of Christ in the
New Testainent was mnot true, it was
all a fable. When the lecture was
ended, a plain workingman from one
of the mills rose up in his plece, and
said he would hke to ask the gentle-
man a question.  * Ask any question:
you please,” said the lecturer. Then
the man spoko as_follows:
“Thirty years ago, sir, I was the
curse of this town. No one would
spesk to me who had any respect. for
himself. I often tried to meke my-
self better, but in.vain. The temper-
ance people got hold of me; but I
broke the pledge so often, that they
said- it was no uso trying any longer.
Then the police took me up. I wag
brought before the magistrate and
tried. Theysenbmcmpn..on. Thera
the wardens-of tho -prison all tried tq
‘malso me better, but in vain, At last
Jesus took me in hand. He spokg
to we some of the swee" promises of
his Word, such as thess: ¢Though
your ting be as scarlet, they shal] ba
as white. as snow.” ¢TI will help thee,
yes, X will help thep T am he that
blotted out thy trapsgressians”’ My
grace is sufficiont for thee”
‘« Thess melted my heart and made
anéw manof me. And nowIama

‘in.the Sabbath-school. And the ques-
tion I wish.to ask is this: If the story
of Christ is not true, is a fable, as yon
say, then how can you explain that it
could have produced so blessed and
wonderful change in my poor, sinful
‘heartt”

'The lecturer had no answer to make
and the workman continuneq :

#No, sir, you may say what you
please, but the Gospelis the power of

God."—Lrom Bible Proinises, by Rev.
wacanl Ncwton, D.D.

SNPCR

A SHORT SPER(OE. ON TQBAQGO
My friends, I will tako for my
motto this verse: “Thy sons should
rot smobe, nor thy deughtery ennfE?
Many years age Sotan ok s

ground. It grew and betame a great
plont, and epvesd its leaves rank ard

course of time, that tho sons of men
looked upon it, and some of them
thought it beautiful to Inok upon, and
much to be desired to make lads look
big and manly, so they put forth their
hands and did gather and chow
thereof ; and some it made sick, nnd
others to expectorate most filthily.
And it nlso camo to pass, that those

fono end thercof, and did try to look

member of the church, and a teacher |

tobatco sead and cast it into the

who chowed it beeame weak and un-
manly. and they found that they were
enslaved. | And Satar laughed. And
in the course of time it camo alsg to
pass that-old ladies snuffed it, and they
wero suddenly taken with fits, in con-
sequence thereof, nud they did snoeze,
aud snceze, inasipuch that their oyes
wero filled with tears, and they did
look cxceedingly funny, And yet
others foolishly wrought the lenves
thereof into rolls, and did sct fire to

very grave and wise while the smoke
icended. And Satan laughed. And
<o cultivation thereof bocame a great
and mighty business in the earth.
Merchantinen waxed fich by the com-
merce thereof. The poor, that could
not buy shoes, nor bread, nor books
for their little ones, spent their money
for it. And Satan loughed. Now,
my friends, cease from.this evil thing
that youdo. Bo elaves uo more.

—tp—O
e

THE BOY ON THE : AR
e were struck with ths truth of
the observations of Charles Dudley
‘Warnez, when heaaid: It is my im-
pression that o farm without a boy
would very-goon come to grief. What
a hoy doesis the life of the farm. He
is the foctotum, always in demand,
pnd always expected to do the t'ou-
sang and one things that nobody else
willdo. Upon him fall the odds and
ends, thg most difficult things. After
everybedy else is through he is to
finish up. His work is like s woman's
—~perpetually  waiting on  otkers.
"Everybody knows how much easier it
is to cook a good dinner than te wash
the dishes afterwards.

Consider whata boy on a farm is
required to do—things that must be
dong, or life would actuzlly stop. 1t
is undergtood, in the fimat place, that
he is to do all the errands, to go to the
store, to the post-oilicaand to carry ail
sorts of messages, If ho had as many
legs as the cenhpede they would tire
‘before night. e is the one who
spreads the grass as the men cutat;
‘he stows it away in the barn ; ho rides
the horse to cultivate the cora up and
down the hol, weary rows; hs picks
up the potatocs when they are dug;
le trings wood and watet and splity
kindling ; ke gets up the horss snd
turns out the horse. Whother bo ia
in the kousd, or out of the honse, thora
s always something to do.

Jugt before schoo), in the winter,
he ghovels paths; in the summer he
turns tho grindrtone. And yet, with
his prind fall of schewmes of what he
awonld like to do, and bis handa full of

nothing to busy hirself wita but
echools and chores. He would gladly
do all the work if comaebody olse would
do all tho chores, ho thinks; and ye?,
I doubt if any boy aver ameunted to
anything in tho world, or was of much
uso as a man, who did not enjoy tho
advantages of a liboral education, in
tho way of chores.

Tha VWine Qup

** Tuis cup deatroys the stropgest man—
It blights the fairest Bower s

For while it sparkles but & spay,
1t reigns with deadly powes.

1t beauty, fasbion, wealth, and power
Comldne to pralse the wine,

Obh, youth { peaist that fatal hotr,
Aud lifo and love are thina."

P-4

“A SINGLE GALLON OP
WHISKEY.”

In a recent temperance address
Judge Pierce said:

* Science has rovealed, by aid of the
microscope, the presence of living and
often disgusting objects in & drop of
water. Tho stomach revolts at tho
spectacle, under tho glass, of the
sreatures which tenent every rofresh-
iog draught, however invisible to the
nakedeye. Leb mo tell you what ones
came out, undes *Ye process of justice
in the Court of Uyer and Terminer of
thit city, from a single gallon of

nocent and harmless encugh. Thero
camo out of it two murderers, two
widows, eight orphans, two colls in
the stato-prison filled with wretched
convicts for a term of years, The
whiskey, moreover, was used in con
nection with the administvation of one
of the ordinances of religion—the
sacrament b baptism. It was druak
at the christening of » ehijld, and the
men who drank it fought, and two of
them lost their lives,, and the further
results werp as I haye said.  Did not
Shakespoare well ssy, *O thou in-
visible spicit of wine, if thou hast no
namo to be known by, let s call thee
devil I"”

%

RATE EVIL

Dz. ArxoLy, of Ragby, the great
and good lover of bovs, used to say,
“Comuend meo to bays who lova God
and hatc the devil.”

The derui s the boy's worst enemy
He keeps a sharp look out for boys
There is nothing too mean for him to
do to win them, and then, when he
gets them into trouble, be always
sugaks away and Ieares them ! Nota
bit of help or comfort does he give
them.

“What did you do it for!” ho whis
pers.  “You might have known bet
tex §®

Now, the boy who hss found out
vho and what the dsvil is coght to
hato him. It's his duty. Ho canaf
ford to hata this enemy of alt thatis

whiskey, whieh to my eyes zoemed in- |

o8y
8y “ﬁs‘

good sud trae with his whols heart.
Hato tha devil, and fight bim, boys,

broad. And it czmo to- pscs, in the

ozcupation, he is an idls boy who hss

batbe gure and use the Lard'aweap 1

3
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Baby's Gone to Josus.

Baxy's gone to Jesus,
Brief and few her days
Tarried atio to pleaso us
With her winsome ways;
Misa we now tho smiling
And tho tender grace,
All our hearts begutling,
Miss tho rosy faco;

Mize the dimpicd fingers,
Lfisa tho bright Lluc cyes,
Whose glad love-light lingers:
Yet weo hush our cries,

Lest our lips should blame htm
For thir bitter cross,

Last wo harshly name him
In this pan and loss.

Christ is alwaya tender 1
All hin gilts aro wiso !
Ho, in love, did lend her
From tho jowelled akics,
To boget within us
Holineas of heart;
By this gilt to win us
To lifo’s ** botter part.”

But h> amiled, and to him
Baby spread her hands;

When sho saw, she krew bim:
Hawman bunds nor basds

Could not then detain her
From his loving breast;

- Nothing could restrain her,

For shie loved him best.

80,411 sweet submission
To his holy will,
Wait we the fruition
Which wiil follov still
With its balm and healing
Till our song shall swell :
* Christ, in love’s revealing,
Doeth ali things well.”
L. A. Mcerrisox,

Toronto, Nov., 1887.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE NRW TESTAMENT,
A.D. 80.] LESSON XI. [March 11,
CHRIST ENTERINO JRRUSALEM.
Malt. 21. 116, Commst to s-em. vs 9 1.
Gorpex TrxT.

Blessed bo ho that cometh in the name of
tce Lord. —Psa. 118, 20.

OUTLINE,

1. The Son of David.
2, The Temple of God.

Tive. —30 A D.
Prage. —Jerusalem and Bethany.
Exrranatioss.  In the village over

against you -The village jast cat of our
route, Bethphage. Spoicn by the prophet—
This prophecy is in Zech. 9. 9, read it
Daughter of Sion—Jerusalem, or the people
{ of Joruealem; o pootic cxpression for afl the
| Jowa. Homnnra A Hcurew woruor phrage
which means, “ give thy salention ”  Blessed
& he that cometh—This phrase, from Psa.
l :1:& g. a3 tho u-&nl form of weloom% to
o pilgrims to the passover on their
entrance to Jerusalem, TAem that sold and
bought—In the court of the Gentiles was
the templo market where things neoded fur
the servico wero sold, such as incense, oll,
wine, doves, etc. TAe wonderiuwd things—
Rather, things that filled them with wonder
that he should daro to do as ho had.
Tracuines or Tae Lessoxs.
Where, in this losson, are wo taught—
1. That God's word 13 sure of {alflment ?
2. That God's Sun 18 worthy of honour ?
3. That we shuold alszyns revercneo God's
houss?

Tax Lrssox Carecasu.

1. At whose home in Bethany did Jesaus

d his lnst Sabbath? In that of Mary,

and | 2 What good

axampls did two disciples set for us as they
went on Jerusalem ®  They did as
Jeazs commavded 3 What did the
multitudes cry ea they eatered tho aty?
** Hosanna to tho Son of David.” 4. What

was tho effect (upon his enerics) of the
lionour shown to Jesus? ¢ Thoy were sore
dispuased.” 5. What ought to be the
language of our hearta as Christ draws near
tousto day® * Bleased boho that cometh,”
cte.

buvtninat, Suuurstion.—The cuming of
Christ,

CATECISM QUESTIONS.

13 Mow does our Lord teach us his
relygion? By his worid and by his Spirit.

14. What s his word® The Scripturesof
the Old and the New Testaments, whichare
tho Sacred books of the Christian Faith,

A.D. 30.) LESSON XIL

TIIB 80N RRJECTED.
Mast. 21. 38 46. Commil to mem. vs. 4£ 44
GoLpeN TrxT.

Ho camo unto his own, and his own
receivod bim not. John 1, 1.

OvutLiNE,

1. The Rejected Helr.
2. The Rejected Pooplo.

Tine.—30 A.D.

Prack, - Jerusalem.

Expranations.—Hedge it—That is, ho
taclosed it for security. Digged a wine
.ress  Digged a trough, or cut a truugh in
the rock after the customn of the times. 4
tower—A wr,ich-tower for the watchmen
who kept oft thioves, Let 3£ out—Either for
« money payment or for part of tho fruits;

robably the latter. TAe time of the fruit—
j;‘he timo for gathering. The Aead of the
wrrer—QOr simply * corner stone; " the im-.
portance attuching to a corner-atone is very
old. ~hall be given to a nation—That is, *~
the spiritunl Israel of the Now Testaricnt,
Shall fall on a stone—One who stumbley at
the doctrine of Christ as the Saviour shall
ve bruised. Ono t whom Chnst
comes in judgment will be destroyed.

TeacBINGs oy THE LEssox.

\Where, in-this leason, are we taught—

1. A lesson of responsibility for God's
favours? -

2. A lesson of roverence for his Scp ?

3. A lesson of fear for his judgmonta?

Tae LressoN CATECHISM.

{March 18.

1. To whom is our heavenly Father likened .

in this parable? To a householder. 2. YWho
arc the husbandmen to whom he let his
vineyard? ‘The nation of Israel. 3. How
did they treat his messengern? They bu.%
and slew, and atoned them. 4. How di
theoy treat tho son? They caught him-and
cast himn out. & How does 8t. John in-his
Jospel record what here Jesus prophesied ?
** He came unto his own,” ete,

DocrrinaL Svcarstion,—Salvation for
the Geatiles.

CateomSMt QUESTION.

15. How does the Old Testament teach
Christianity? Ths Scriptures of the 0ld
L'estament were written by many holy men,
who prophesied that the Christ was coming,
and foretold also what he would suffer ard
do and teach.

1 Peter i 10, 11.

THE POOL.. /RIENDS.

Ix the.depth of the forest there lived
two fuxes. Oue of them said-vue day
in the politest fox language. “Lets
quarrel.”
“but how shall we set about it3”
They tried all sorts of ways, bat it
couid not be done, Lecause each one
would give way. At last one fetcked
two stones. *There,” said he, “you
say they’re yours, and T'll say they're
mine and we will quarrel and fight

and scratch. Now, I'll begin, Those

stones aro mine.” “ Very well,” ans-
wered ¢he other; you are welcometo
them.” “But we shall never quarrel
at this rato1” cried the other, jumping
up and licking his face.
simpleton, don't you know it takes two
to make a quarrclany day "  So they
gave 1t up as a bad job, and never tried
to play at this silly game again.

“Very well,” said the other,’

“You old

COURAGE.

Tug difficulties which the inventor
somectimes oncounters and the indo-
mitablo courago required to surmount
them, are woll brought out in the
following :

This inextinguishable c.uragu is
what men need. We sre told of a
young New York inventor who about
twonty years ago spent every dollarho
was worth in an oxperiment, which if
succes ful would introduco his inven-
tion to public notice and insure his
fortune, and, what he valued more, his
usefulness, The next morning the
daily papers heaped unsparing ridicule
upon him. Hope for the future seem-
ed vain. Hoelooked around theshabby
room whero his wife, o delicate little
woman, was proparing breakfast. He
was without a penny. He seemed like
a fool in his own eyes ; all these years
of hard work werc wasted. He went
into his chamber, sat down and buried
his face in his hands. Atlength, with
a flery heat flashing through his
body, he stood erect. “I shall suc-
ceed!” he maid, shutting his teeth.

His wife was crying over the papers |-

‘when he went back. *They are very
oruel,” she said. ¢ They don't under-
stand.” “I'll make them understand,”
he replied, cheerfully. It was a fight
for six years,” he zaid afterwards.
“Poverty, sickness and contempt fol-
lowed me. I had nothingleftbut the.
dogged determination that it should
sucosed.” It didsucceed. Theinven-
tion was a great and useful one. The
inventor is now a prosperous and
bappy man. ¢ Be sure you are right,”
he says to younger men, *then never
give up.n

In 1873, we established what is
called & Maine liquor law throughout
the North-West Territories, which
prevents the manufacture or sale of
intoxicating liquors in any part of
those Territories. The result of that
‘enactment has amply justified it.
When it was proposed to take a sec-
tion of the North-West Territory with-
in the bounds of old Manitoba, the
people vose én masse against it, and-
protested against being carried into
the Province of Manitoba on any

other terms than that they could main- |

tain the exclusion of intoxicating
liquors which they then enjoyed in the
North-West, and retzin that provision
when they became part of the Pro.
vince of Manitoba.—Sir Chas. Tupper,
AMinister of Railways and Canals,.in
Parliament of Canada, in 1884,

A MoMENTS work-on:clay tells more
than an hour'swork onbrick. So work
on the hearts should be -done before
they harden. Children, do not neglect
Christ’s salvation till the influence.of
sinners has becoma too strong you find
it almost impossible to turn,

“Tee worst slavery that we have
ever known is siyuor slavery. A South-
ern slave could go to beaven ; aliguor
slave cannot.”

-

A Daughter of Fife, - -

-J writers, amorg

‘Price—each, 300, ;

READING THE BIBLE{S
WITH RELISH; |

Or, Brief Biblo Readings for Dally Hope
Worship, Dally Prayer-Meetings, Daly
Chapel Readiugs, Daily School Zxe SRS
clsen, Dally Bible Lectares. ;-

Travert! 7 the whols Blble in & year, iagdORN
chronological order, by selocted :
requiring about five minutcs
readiny, omitted portions bei
sum

timeliness, mu?ed by adaption of tho sels: SN
tions to the peculiarities of the months, a.i QS
to tho various holidays, With appendu. 38
containing Bible wmarkings from %’s e

Biblea,

By REV. WILBUR F. CRAFTS, #i8

Author of “ Tulks to Boys and Girls atxys 58
Josus,” ete., oto.

Opinions of the Press.

Zion's Herald, Boston (Methodist): *The 28
sclections are akilfully made, and illustraied JE
by ahort noted.” Lo

Congregatioran’¥, Bostons A plia for SRS
the daily reading o' God's word which mxor fgl
will be glad t¢ adopt.

Watchman, Boston (Baptist): *‘If
want somothing realinteresting send !orﬁ‘“' S

&3 Pooket size, paper coveys, 154:
each, net. Pos%g'eg. =

The Lesser Hymn & Tune Book

Contains some of the >hoicest hymes inop
language, together with somo of the
most popular tunes. 3

The hymns ave.chioten from the hyme 4
book used before the one now in use. Tix }
hymns aro well adaptéd to week-night and 3
social services. ’

£3 Note the price—Ge. each, 50c. per doz, §

GET

‘For Your 8. S, Library, .
For Gifts to Your Friends, %

- For Home Reading, §

Amelia Barr's Books
Jan Vedder's Wife, - -

The Bow.of Orange Ribbon,
The Squire of Sandal-Side,

The Christian Union says of ono of ths 3
sbove: * After so many novels of réalisn
and analysis, one reads sich o romayce i
‘with tho zcal which ong puts a cup of .deas,
cold water to hislips aftera journey thiongh §
a dry and dusty land.” :

SPECTAL OFFER.—We will supp]

Surday-School Teachers with any of th
above %ooks at a discount of 20 per cent.

JUST 007!

WS MUGIC BOOX,

Sought-Out Songs!

For Obristian Workers,
AL B. FARLE, DD, ;
Asgisted by nearly filty song and music B
‘ who, may bs mantionei
—Excell, O’Kage, Swenay, Nawell, Phil.
Phlilips; Fiacher, Hudson, and many othérs,

dozen, §3;

]

E

. ¥

per hun

WITAM BRIGGS, Publiser, §
78 & 0 Elsiz £t East, Tordnto,

O. W. COATES, Hoxmaat, Qo ~ 1
& ¥. BUZSTIS, Hisspar, N4, .

.




