Technical ar <! Bibliographic Notes / Notes

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best otiginal
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may he bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
sigmficantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cattes géographiques en coulsur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than biue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleve ou noire)

Coloured plates and/>r illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Rehié avec d'autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de Is marge intérieure

D Blank leaves edded during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/
1F se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le taxte,
mans, lorsque cela é1ait possible, ces pages nont
pas été filmées.

Addmonal commmts !

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

Ce document est filmé au taux de réducti diqué ¢i-¢

10X 14X 18X

hniq et bibli I

L a filmé le it ! quiil
lui a 416 possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut dtre uniques du point de vue
bibi hique, qui p t modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans fa méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous,

D Coloured pages/

Pages de couleur

Uag« damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/ar laminated/
Pages restaurées e. ou pelliculées

ages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolordes, tachetées ou piqué

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

howthrough/
Transparence

fality of print varies
Quahite intgale de 'impression
[D,commuom pagination/
Pagination continue
Includes index{es})/

Comprend un {des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Lo titre de 'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de [a hvraison

Capuon of issue/
Titre de départ de 12 livraison

Masthead/
Générique (périodiquss) de la fivraison

2X 26X 30x%

4

12X 16X

20X

24X 28X 2x




N N OO 1.6 00 N o ot 3 R NN

f[| whero in Spain, that somohow or _

| ———

1AV ARO[ AUOS

-l

W

{ Granada, the most ohsracteristic
| parts of which have been repro-
| duced in the Alhambra Court of
1 tho Sydenham Palace, London,
| Bogland,
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'| teen feot high and 2 800 pounds in
| weight, and which veers about
| with the slightest broeze,

«“ighth wonder of the world, Itis

and finishod in 1584. It is 744
] feet from north to scuth, and 580
{ fo t from east to west.
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Anxost all childron know something
about. the geography of Spain, Thoy
know at any rato that its capital is
Madrid,. They Lave also an idea that
things are vory different in that coun.
try from what they once were, and
that though there aro grand citics and
splendid build!ngs to be seen every-

| bosioged since, but nover taken, It is
not of so great importance as it used
to bo, and gomo think that it ought to
bo restored to Spain,
A Brave Boy.
I smaLL over remembor o Jesson
which [ received when at school. One

“Halloa!” he exclaimed, *what's |

tho price of milk? I say, Jack, what
do you fodder on? What will you take
for the gold on the cow's horns? Boys,
look here, if you want to see the latest
Puris atyle, bohold these boots!”

Watson, waving his hand to us with
8 pleasant smile, and driving the cow

The boys attending the school were
nearly all the sons of wealthy parents,
and some of them were dunces enough
to look down with a sort of disdain
upon a scholar who had to drive a cow,

With admirable good nature did
Watson bear all their silly attempts to
wound and annoy him.

“I aupposo Watson,” said Jack-

othor things have rather gono to
the bad there for a long time past,
and that it is not a very nico place
to live in even though tho Jand
is very fortile, the sconery very
romantic, and tho olimate very
pleasant,

Spain is soparated, as every boy
ond girl knows, from France by
tho Pyrenees, and our picture
rhows how that range of mountaing
is crorsed by long trains of mules,
bearing the products of the two
countries,

The contre picture gives a toler-
ably fair idea of the Giralda-—the
towor connected with the grand
cathedral of the famous Clity of
Saville. This cathedral is one of
the largest and finest in Spain, as
it well may be when we bear in
mind that it is 431 feet long, 315
feet wide, has sevou aisles, and an
organ with 5,400 pipes, The
towor i3 Moorsh, was built in
1196, and was originally onlv 250
icev high —the additional 100 feet
heing the 1ich filigree belfry added [3
in 1668, The pinnacle is crowned
by a female figure in bronze, four-

Below the Q@iralda is the Es-
curial, which some have called the

an immense monastery, palace, and
mausoleuw, was begun in 1563

It i8 waud
to have 14,000 doors and 11,000
windows, snd 1o havo cost 11,000,

The Alhambra is a famous
Moorish foriress in the City of

- on, one day, “I suppose your

papa means to make a milkmean of
youl”

“Why not?” asked Watson.

“Oh, nothing; only don’t leave
much water in the cans after you
ringe them, that's all.”

The boys laughed, and Watson,
not in the least mortified at the
remark, said : “ Never fear ; if ever
I snould rise to be a milkman, Tl
giv?, good measure and good milk,
too.

The day after this conversation,
there was a public examination, at
which a number of ladies and
gentlemen from the neighbouring
towns were present, Prizes were
awarded by tho principal of our
school, and both Watson and Jack-
son received a creditable number ;
for in respect to scholarship, theso
two were about equal. After tho
ceremony of distvibution, he re-
marked that there was one prize,
consisting of a gold medal which
was rarely awarded, not so much
on account of its great cost, as
because the instances were rare
which rendered its bestowal propor.
It was the prize of heroism. The
last medal was awarded about three
years ago to & boy in the first
class, who resoued a poor girl from
drowning, '

The principal then said that with
the permission of the company, he
would relate a short anecdote.

 Not long since some boys were
flying a kite in the street, just as
# poor lad on horseback rode by
on his way to the mill. The horss
took frignt and threw the boy,
injuring bim 80 badly that he was
carried home and confined some
weeks to his bed. Of the boys
who had unintentionally caunsed
the disaster, none followed to learn
the fate of the wounded lad. There
was one boy, however, who had

Surely not many boys need to be
told the story of the famous Rock of
Gibraitar, It is on the soutLurn ex-
tremity of Spain, and has on it the
famcus fortress held by the British
tince 1704, when it was taken by Sir
George Rooke. It has been often

morning, 88 we were on our way to
school, ono of our scholars was seen
driviug o cow toward a neighbouring
field. A group of boys met him ag he
was passing. The opportunity for ridi-
oule was not to be lost by a Loy of the
name of Jackson,

to the field, oponed the gate, saw her
safely in the enclosuve, and then, closing
it, camo and entered the school with
the rest of us, After school he lot out
the cow and drove off, none of us knew
whither, And every day for thres
weeks he went through the same task,

witnessed the accident from a dis-
tance, who not only went to make
inquiries, but stayed to re.der what
gorvice he could,

“This boy soon learned that the
wounded boy was the grandson of a
poor widow, whose sole support con-
sisted in selling the milk of a cow, of
which sho was the owner. Alas! what
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conld she do¥ Sho was old and lame,
and her grandson, on whom sho de.

With the athera now are reckoned ;
And to Timothy two letters find

Full of connsels loving, faithfol, kiud ; Folven, 4]y
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Tho Powar of Prayor,

RecreaTioN, )
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ponded to drive her cow to the PASEUB, | om0 ane to Titws e are shown, d'shputo, and wo want you tanl ettlait, | , ) Tuy!
was now helpless from hus braise, | That nono are suved hy works slone, und bs un umpire und yof'res Now yul; N %ﬁ‘::ﬂ;lﬁt'”:;mm‘ ‘}:i“f‘"" Wore dunjyg And
*Never mind, _8ood woman," said the | He writes hilemen now, aml sends Jught look where I'm pointing, and the | The fite wax KOy and jubilant, "twould lyyy And
boy, ‘I can drive the cow.’ %{:g;k‘?gﬂ:‘}lﬁ‘;)i‘gf‘:“‘i':a“;‘;”:“":’t‘;,“ﬁ:in question ish, ish that tha sun, or sl it |, t morning Hght, . . | W hil
\I(:;)E;t;vlsi;unl:l(:‘(‘i%?leﬁz qg‘(‘}h‘:“:tt::l‘;g ?:«:1?1. NOWI I;roo!n th>¢ Chilsv's their l’riuft and | the mo:;} ™ Afier looking wpward !in lhol;;“\:!::‘ r;lnt.u?tirnl-:h::l'l'lllw;::l(\ Pheasre e, Vrons
] @ King. A maudlin way for a few inute y o | That (o0 g . At th
the apothecary, ¢ have money that my J;\mles. oiltlm devo.‘adds hlﬂ'ﬂ hl? word, Fauid: ¢ Ish it the s:m,‘ c:l‘ ‘ish it”thlv ! “truul;;‘";lx?:: “E:g;tlol: lz/\‘t'?dﬂr 18 Meald A:“} “‘
t i } rging all to pray and trust in Gud, s 5 Y y : |
:1&}1@;“:9:? cl;:f sg :?v‘il{hﬂt I;a:]r :f f:’(;ot: Too Tottors ngwﬂm: ] hin'; \ivo heod }noon? W'ell, gen’ men, you must Upe gh f»ht.; ‘;13! o's high banka thy captuly of Tho ‘r‘]
oty ) ot them For Jesus bade him hls lock to foed, Aouso me, I'm » strunger in this part With bis two hundred bog
:thllo. y Oh, né;),‘;0 M;xd :heboldhwonpm, iqor tJOhnl(‘iﬂmm “Dnjlx bpf;,,-'i,‘ gm'vo heard) | of the country,” paing up and down ody guards g, Thoe 1
can’t conson that; but here ig a | In lettors I rat, Sccond, and Third w 3 ‘ e Some
pair of heavy boota that T bought for B;’,“; us whilo hera we “L‘]""dt"l}"f"" knownalcln:;?:tvll\lﬁg,tlei‘tl.g\t:xnaf;n ;);:)tin:; o l;::‘.:, :r?t,\?.d“?\:,mo"o“ %1, o poteg \nd o
Thomas, who can’t wear thew. If you Th:n ygdrgﬁv ikcﬁ):n It h(; r:zt t:mli»z& , at only one phase of a torriblo evil That !ner«l fl"’ bank with alf the for, , N iho &
W_O‘llld ’On]{{‘]b‘lybtheﬂ(i- wolsthotuhld %)et (tm I(L{ judgm&nthanil of 1lncrcy writes, You have heard of the man who went TIRALY ovean gav, run t}’l:
nicely, 10 boy bough 6 boots 8ty wo to the Revelation come, into hi i . . i The Holl Y ¢ ne e
clumsy as they }'wem’ gaud has worn’ A viow revealed of heaven, tho home :‘1: hlts .ho'm'o u‘t the durk, and, heing nwazvl?i‘:::(a::hz:\‘t’hl:ntlrz‘::i fhe et of i Al
them up to this timo, 8f nlll wtho :ml'o their b‘u‘\’éouli Lord, w;\t;: . )liltﬁxg 4 “i‘;)l;:;ﬁ ;"_’gut’ Hfm‘l' f:h? Rolla up to lash with maddenod soq) their Atthe
“Well when it was discovered by tho Wl?x% £°a:2ién tn:v!:-rixt]:::di u?ln - it to hils mouth a;x bnm nl - e e o dyl’ma tl}mu‘gh high and wid.o, 1 sigh
y d began to drink very | For men made the ombankments ¢ W
other boys at the school that our scholar %‘{:yongllx] Jewish ritual law; rapidly. Oneot hia childronhad dropp=d the sea’s own land, " kil m:;}
E o e e L IR o e Tt i | || N
and ridionls H{! . ¥ 1:7:1 1 baugs 2% | "Thank God, we've both books old and new, | it his hurey he awallowed i, Ho folt ' A .1“3
2 owhide boots in Read, atudy both, and love thom too; something disazreeablo snd atvange, | Oh! what & soream of fright avoso when . f
%ar:ui:t.ai:‘evlere m;:de ;n;\ltter gfbnurtlh. %Veam tooﬁolflChrigi nn,d truuti?g his grace,'| and he became frightened, and dropped I ﬁl"t ‘h‘“’“ camo I orack ; ¢
at he otr cheerfully and brave ¢ aoon shall see His glorious face, s ) ! n vain the canvas filled the : th T ‘
day aftor fi)v.y, never shlz’nning obsexz Aud with apostle, prophot, priest, (tlhopllt,c':her. “Oh deat, oh dear, oh would not go back, coam i the s “m;}ﬁ
vation, driving tho wldows o o Moet at His heavenly warriage foast | ear 1™ Ho caught hold of tha end of | Ang Whon tho canvas wns quite £ono and Ssng o
woarin his thick boots, contented in th * tho silk, and in great affright began to sUll the wator pressed, But yor
though% that ho waa g o’in o c:rine Tho One Phaso of Drunkenness, dl:aw,}:he thread from hig mouth, “ Wife, | The cnptnin, losklni.oalm and strong, his And m
not for all the j«::ers an%l eﬁee,m tba% From Jokn B. Gown k'8 new book, « I, ¢ wife,” ho shouted, -“ Imrry up, hurry S“"I:rw‘!ﬁﬁ:‘eyot)l? i:\:"l;;xngif my men " fon
could be uttered,  He never undertook form .g'clxoae w0 up I all unravelling 1 . At onoo v jaokets oamo” Aud 11
bo e ot by lie drove tho cow, for | 44y 4 gl dorradeg d hezfr;:;n oo Gty Tragt oy | Mhou, pressed, them in tho.gaping erk, Camo 4
. y wiu egra ation, an at & man in o Oi all tell a i onea jus ¢ BalLe. \
he was not inclined to make a vaunt of we laugh at drenkennces I gt cmiin story whioh mado mo log h till my [ AN luman moaus wore past avail, W o
his charitable motives; and, farther. hases . £it. W : id hod T e could the oaptain do? Or whe
miore, in his heart ho haj o sympnthy phases of it, 6 cannot help jt. I |eides achod, I wag not laughing at | What use Is it to havo a God unless e out,
with the falso pride that could look | (0,2t blame peoplo for laughing, Man founkoues, but at tho ridioulous | biioge you threomn While
down with ridicnle on any useful gm }: o (;lnly enjog e e, sugh, and fet:tures e o, ot tell you the | The Pléwoa' t"h“ vy a:ro'ns%t:;or il of s -
- e . o ] s : - Can ne'er come atra
flllo{ml:mt' Tt wa; ][:y mere accident m(:::gtot t%::;’gutgzolglzﬁag% ;:fwr isde;yo;sl the (}1;%8‘&)\?(: .I will give you an Qulcfkly tlltw captain lpo%to these words be Th“}‘;g:’
at his course of ki . g ) s . _. ore it was too Iate :
denial was yosterday :ll;;iczev?m:ln% !ﬂig that we often laugh at some of the |  “There was 8 man, a laird, who went { “Down on your knoes, my vallant mes, But "}f""
toacher, y ph;eu of drunkennegs, ;;xth hss man, Sandy, to pay ront to Ma. ‘“;;lol""yt”t(;“d ‘*""Vt‘." town by [t Nowot::l(]
“And now, Iadies and gontlomen, T o sure we laugh, Ons poor | the squire ; and the two, or it may havo yunm}’;; Tows, T native town by His whea
appeal to you, was there not true hero. fellow fell down 2 flight of thirty or [ been "all “three, bocame intoxicated, I No powar san mvo it from this flood of While m
iam 1n this boy's conduct] 1o Master forty stairs in Eide, Penngylvania, and | In the gray of the morning, the laird dovastating harm leav
Wataon, do not alink ont of sight bohind | 22> % Go way; T dogt manuPy 20 [ g Swady were riding homo on horao. |t ity ot son and.land vt
K . . ) 18 all-ablo arm,’
tho blackboard, You . o | 881 : 0 away; on't want any | back, bot vnty‘drunk. Thoy had .
of ridicule, yor ey nog) en:'f;'r:ifirm; help; thaf’ah the way I allus come [ neglected the animalg all night, s0, | Two huadred men sank to their knees; two
praise,” g of I down stairs,” The Bishop of Rhode | When they came to a stream of water, hundred voices poured T
o Inland told me that once ho saw & man | the laird’s horse very suddenly put ] 4 Praver of supplication to the Ono they a beI;lt;
Books of the Biby whom he had kn?"n yoara before, yery do.wn },“8 head to drink, and the laird, Thstm}(i?v:gl‘:ﬁdném the furious waves, and of thg
. drunk by the md.e of tho road, He ing in & vory ‘limpsy’ state, a8 we turn the awful tide T stood aﬁ
OLp Tastamxxr, went to him and paid : « My poor fellow, | call it slipped over the pommel of the | That might o xoon lay waste thelr homes, looki
%‘na gruit Jel(xlogh 3peakn to uy 1- aAm reﬁlly u:i"g ﬁl)xr ybou,;:l anl:l went :i‘ldd]" :end flée hdead of tho horse, into thei countey fulr and wide. engin:gr
n Genesis and Exodus, W&y, By and by he heard the man | 16 water. ¢Sandy, Sandy | somethin i 6 wi
]Ilevl?&:; g;dplf‘?:;:):;: ::; g‘u'k‘u B"“hop’ Bishop 1” 8o he went has fallen off . Y e Whl:lemy ::lt?negy \:Il;:'keg :k:nwflel;;l;w" calned, :vfh:hg;;
] “ Now,” h id, “Bishop, if| “*‘No laird, theye’ $ '] Tho tide was turned, and left the dyk
Joshua and Judges sway the land a0 ow,” he said, “Bishop, i Alnd, there’s naething fell off wag Surned, and left the dykes
guﬂ:u l:;l:ll a sheaf wi;ézi tremblin’g hand, z";ﬁ ;:,wggery sorry, eéld ]youhsay' 50, 1{ :: ‘SSAEdya T hoard a splagh,’ The fl};?l{e:mv,:tg: :gvym}leg:?(xﬂl'town of :1; Zﬁmﬁ
am numerous Kings appear, rgive you, © laugh at suc ancy dismounted and gaid: ¢ Ity Austerlitz again
Who-:nghﬁ:gl:rlnea 1'1': mn ering hear ; drolleries and at such vaguries a3 wo | yoursel’ that's in the watgr,’ g f;:a.eef:o:rf ige:uglroat danger, The cap :,;:Z:l ;
Eather the beauteous mourner show: d,‘" at the man who came home atfour| “‘It canna be me, Sandy, for I'm tata and his men, h p I
X '}P“kl T sl moirs Pnlm;, 'clock in the m orning and said i wag | here,/» hot hwo{(kod and prayed in thoir dlstros, ((;n :0 ] ;l)]
ggc.l ..ﬁ’f&’ibth““h to soatter alms, but one, . ' But,” said his wife, ““the| We Iaugh atsach storios beosuge thoy | That :::re?ld 32?3‘1’535' l;xl::(: “homes, sud tiu?xt rrol]
o lweetesno :an? S%xl‘t"mon- clook has just struck four.’: “I know | are ludicrous ; but, I repeat, they il. land,  Doos not God answer prayer ! hfnd wh
Iv:r“?hh j—i‘m b then H ::::2150;"1 heard it strike ong—rs. | lustrate only one phass of an awful fact, —Llisabeth Wilson, of u;e cs
i mentations takes his pen, < i
Ezekiel, Daniel ) Lack i uaw him
%';ltl}:”l':zéz)g ‘6';:;,{ ';:: slwaye x&mgizt;:;t;::i?:ie:’;%i: Emancipation of the Workingman, Wi God’ people have learned 88 We gw
And lofty ﬁ.b:milfi:’ﬁzfo?;" ) agreeable person, but'to my thinking, | Wi Foldwin Smith says of Eing. [ £10 lestons their trisls are intendod to Viow wané
While Zephaniah, Haggal calls ' & more disagreeable person still is he | lish workingmen ig equally applicablo | teach, He will bring them again to Swdvzl “‘;’“.
R.st Zechariah buﬂmiu walls, who is al'ay? agreeing with you, I]to the‘same clags in the United Stateg ; | Peace and prosperity, ot?' enly
gndlt‘iz:o:g, witlix g:r;aents rent, would rather livein a house with aman | A slight change in the habits of our | Ax undivided heart which worships il w".“
© auolent Teatament, or woman who contradicted every word | Workingmen would add mope to their | Grod slone, and trusts Him ss it should ;M road ;
—_— I said than with  man or woman who [ Wealth, their happiness and their hopes | is raised labove anxiety fo earthl; orin leap
Nxw Trsramzxm, agreed with me in everything, Such | than has heen added by &1l the strikes wants,—Geskie, i ch{: ead
Matthew begins the inspired story persons are never able to come to any | OF by conflicts of any kiad.” Whisky, . . :{ ore the
Of the Saviour's life and glory; decunon.. They remind me of another tobacco and loafing are, without doubt, Fox the pitiful sum of a dineo ho mﬁn ¢ ulxt
Mark follows him with sager en, o mcishop Clark of Rhode Idland | the weights that drag dows, 11 labour. | [fle owner ‘of u groggory] furnishod mulle
IA ggol?%lhhbﬁ:?e&m;;:z)ﬁ:m told me of two men coming home about | ibg class, in spite of effurts to elevate the poison Whi."h made the deceasod fence, It-
Konl o e i i, |k in G morng b et | 1 o o lookad iy o0 vt | 3 s frombitng e v | | seod e
oha, who leaned on Jesus’ hre £, Xicaiion, Astheystagoered ave bloc the wa i Lbr, sum 3 ‘
Writes more of love than all the rest, along, one said ; * Don't ym{thixgxip’c the | 8dvanco movement ang the);r :!i‘rz::;g: Ruman lives! This traflio ja tolorated jloved sw
mﬂzom;l‘n, » history th|uu ended sun is shining verybrilliantly?” « Sy » | defoat to Buy experiment that gshal] by law, and therefore the vendor hes he suatohe
And Paul :’-h::t;:r:obcoml?gh;. ohiet said the other, ‘that ish n't the sun ; | Fequire sobristy, enorgy and indugis compitted an act not recognized by o Lis teet
Ad naus to the aacred sheaf, that ’sh the moon,” « No,” said the | On the partof theworkingmen, — g, 7 | earthl, tribunals; but in the sight of Again, awa
M Y . o = —Lmme 3 : . Py . to &
Corinthiaus First and Second thon firat, *it's the sup.” and - | W. Rogers, in The im who j8 unerring in wigdom, he wardg
3 80 they dis gers, urrent \ g -
gaﬁm"g&'ﬁ{:ﬁ' ;:::: his pen ; cussed together unti] g little ill-temper * who degberately furnishes the intoxd- - k“w l
; ipplans now, 1 to manifest iteelf, Finally, they | Brer oy, ouing draught which inflames men teak mioy
Oololzmm ?:v‘;h;:‘ﬂ‘ﬁ'm‘:‘ sgreed to leavo the matter to tl{é ﬁm{ unpulisheﬁvb&?(ﬁ:&oundu smong the into violenos and anger and bloodshed, taen the ¢
Sent them from Christ’s own perfect school, | Person they should reet, Soon after, [ man more ;har 1 ‘ﬁgb AN stamp a | je pariiceps crimings,—Judge Johnson, cleft in th
Thessalonians Firat and Second & man came along, but unfortunate] ): Burton Py 88 ill-bred.—Charies | of California, in passing sentsncs of Hoone paase
: . deatk upon a criminad, “What v
el ‘-—_—'
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Autumn,

1w Summer Is gone and the Autnmn is hero,

Audbﬂw flowors aro nbrowing their carthly
lor ;

And dreminy mist o'er the woodlund swims,

W hilo rattle tho nuta fram the windy limbs,

I'rom bongh to bough tho squirrols run

Mt the nowo of the nunter's cohoing gun,

Ard the partridge fios wherg tay footstep
hoaves

Vho rustling driits of the witherod leaves,

1 ho flocks pursue their Sont‘xern flight,
Some all the day and some all the night ;
‘nd up fromn the weoden marshes come
iho sound of tho phoasant’y feathery drum,

+ Un tho higheat bough the mourney crow

8 in his fracral suii of woe H
| All nuture mourns, and my apirlt grievos
At the noivo of my feot jn the witherod leaves,

1 sigh for the duys that have passed away,

Whon my lifo, like he Years, had its season
of May;

When the world was all sunshinp and beauty
sud truth,

And tho dews hathed my feet in the valley
of youth.

Thon my heart felt its wings, and no bird of
the sky

Sang over tho lowers more joyous than I,

But youth is a fable, and beauty deceives,

Audl my footsteps aro loud in the withoring
caves,

Aud I sigh for the time whon tho reapers at
moran

Camlo down from the hill at the sound of the
\orn ;

Or whetn dragging the rake I followed them

ou
While t’hsy tossed the light sheaves with
tireir fmughter about,

Through the field, with boy daring, bary-
footed I ram,

But the stubbles toreshadowed the puthway
of man.

Now the uplands of life lie all borren of
whuaven,

While my footwbops are loud in the withering
leaves,

—2. Buchanun Read,

A Shaggy New;boy.

Tux railroad ran along ono side of
8 beautiful valley in tho central pars
of tho great State of New York, I
stood at the rear end of tho train
looking out of the door, when i
engineer gave two short, sharp blasts
of the steam whistle, Tpo conductor,
who had beon reading a newspaper in
& Beat near me, aroso,
niy shoulder, asked if 1 wanted to 860
8 “real country newsboy.” [ of course
answered “Yes” So we atepped out
on the platform of the oar. ‘L'he con-
ductor had folded up his papor in a
light roll, which he held ia nig right
hand, while he stood on the lower step
of the car, holding un by his loft,
saw him begin to wave the paper just
88 we swung around & curve in tho
track, and » neat farm-house ocame into
Yiew away off across some open fiolda,
Suddenly the conductor flung the paper
off toward the feacs by the side of the
railroad ; and 1 saw a black, shaggy
form leap quite over the fence from
the meadow beyond it, and alight just
where the newspaper, after bouncing
along in the grass, had fallen beside s
tall mulleinstalk in an angle of the
fenco, It was a big black dog, Hoe
8tood beside the paper, wagying his
tail, and watching us ay the train
lnoved swiftly away from him, Then
he snatched the paper-from: the ground
1n his teeth, and leaping over the fence
again, away he went acroas the fields
towards the farm-house, When wo
lass waw him, he was s mere black
8peck moving over the meadows, and
toen the tramn rushed through a deep
cleft in the hill-sids, and the wholo
Hoene passed from our view,

“What will ho do with tho papery?

and touching

1 uoked of the tall
my side,

“Uarry it to tho folks ut the
ho anawored,

“ Is that your home!” I inquired.

“Yes,” he respondod, « my fathor
lives there, and I sond him an aftor-
noon paper by Carlo every day, in the
way you heve roen.”

“Then they always mead tho dog
when it ig time for your train to pasal”’

“No,” auid he, * they never send
him, Ho knows when it is time for
the train, snd comes over hero to meot
it of his own socord, rain or shino,
summer or winter,”

“ But deos not Oarlo go to the wrong
train pomotimes?” I asked with con.
giderablo curiosity,

“Nover, sir| Ho pays no attention
to any train but this,”

“ Hew can s, doy tell what timo it in,
80 a8 t0 know when to mect the train 1"
I asked again,

“That is moro than I can tell,”
answered tho oonductor; “but he is
always there, and tho engineer whistlos
to call my attention, for foar that I
should not get on the platform till we
had passed Carlo,”

“Bo Carlo keeps watch of the time
better than tno conductor himself,” I
romarked, “for the dog doos not neod
t0 be reminded.”

The conductor laughed, and I won.
dered, a3 ho walked away, who of my
young friends, of whom [ havs a great
wmany, would be as faithful and watchful
all the year round as Carlo, who never
miseed the train, though he could not
“tell time by the clock,”—Golden Days,

Pen-Pictures,

A DAINTY, blue-oyed baby girl sitting
for tho first time in her high chair with
the family at the stately dinner, The
first-born daughter, the father's pride,
the mother’s joy ; %o bright, so winning ;
giving such fair promise of a sunny
childhiood, s true girlhood, and & brave
womunhood, The wine is being pourod,
aud, in childish wonder, the little one,
attracted by its brilliant colour, bogs to
be allowed to taste it, Not a moment
does the mother hesitate ; no shadow of
the future falls across that aaily-lighted
tablo to warn her of the terrible result
of that first fatul taste, The child crows
and laughs und begs for more, Moro
is given, By and by the kitle one
grows sleepy, and iy oarried by the
nurse to the couch which, yeara after-
ward, the guilty mother, remembering,
wishes had been hor last rosting place,

Tou years later. A young girl, with
nervous air and stealthy tread, cresping
to the locked sdeboard and looking for
the missing keys, Vainly she searches.
With angry frown she turng away and
examines eagerly the contents of her
pocket-book, L'he father, who used to
be 80 generous with his little daughter,
dare not give her spending money now,
The purse is empty. Quietly, and to
avoid suspicion, she arranges in the
study all her materials for painting—
for she is ukilled, for one so young, in
the use of water-colors, Then she
oreeps away to her room, and, hiding
a jewel in hor hand, goes secretly out
the side door, aud rushes to s pawa.
broker's, She does not stay to argue
with him though she knows he ig
cheating her, but hurries to the nearest
liquor saloon and alipy in the door
above which is written * Family En-
trance.,” A fow hours afterward a
carriage lopd ut her father's mausion,
and she is borne unconscious and intoxi-

young conductor at

house,”

Two years more have drifted by,

enry, sad, apxious years.  Tears,
ontrostios, threats, and promises, aliko
have proved unavailing, Tho mansion
blinds are always closed now, No
laughter rings through tho halls, Only
tho neaiest of kin crosg tho threshold,

In a padded, darkened room, with
chaing upon the white wrista and chains
upon the ankler, sits the fair-haired,
bluc-eyed daughter, not, yeb sixteen,
The beauty is faded, the face is bloated
and searlet, the light of reason js gone.

Somotimes she raves wildly, and
bogs passionately for the peison which
hes ruined her, and then they go away
and leave hor alone with the migory
which is tao heart-breaking to witneas,

Again rocking to and fro as her
modher entors and sits heside her, she
moans:

“Won't you call my mother$ 0,
I'vo lost my mother! I want my
mother!”

In vain the mother winds her arms
around her daughter, secking to sdothe
her. In vain she cslls her all the peb
names of her childhood, All in vamn,
She only moans more piteously :

“I've iost my mother ] 0, I want
my mother { #

God pity her}

Fancy sketches, these? N ay, I wish
;;hey were. Thoy uro painted from
ife!

—
Unto the Desired Haven,

Wiar matter how the winds may blow
Or blow they east, or blow theﬁ' wost?

What reck I how the tides may flow
Siuce ebhb or flood alike is bost?

No Suimner calm, no Winter gale
Impedes or drives mo from my way;

I stoadfast toward the haven xail .
That lies porhaps not far away,

I mind the weary days of old,
Wkhen motionless I seemed to lio ;
The nights when fierce the billows rolled
And changed my courso, I knew not why,
I foared tho calmn, I feared the gale,
Foreboding danger and delay,
Forgetting 1 was thus o aail
To reach which seemed ao far away,

I measure not the loas and fret
Which through these years of doubt I
e ;
I keop the memory fresh, and yet
Would hold God's patient mercy more,
What wrecks have passed me in the gale,
What ships gone down on Summer day ;
While I, with furled or apseading watl,
Stood for the haven far away,

What matter how the winds may blow,
Since fair or foul alike is best ;
God holds them in His band, I know, |,
And I may leave to Him tice rest,
Asaured thet neither calm nor gale
Can bring me danger nor delay,
Az atill I toward the haven aail
That les, I know, not far away, .

—d. D, F. Randolpk,

I't was admirable advioe which My,
Wealey records as having been givea
tonpreacher byanold woman, “Preach,”
8aid she, ¢ the law first, then the goapal,
then the law again,”

Ir once the Holy Gthost leave striving
with thee, unhappy man, theu art lost
for ever ; thou lisst like & ship cast by
the waves upon some high rock, where
the tide never comes to fetch it off,

A TAVERN KEEPER, who had aban-
doned trafio in alcohol after being
engaged in the business a number of
yeare, was asked the reason, He took
down an account-baok, and opening it,
said : * Here are forty-four names upon
this book. They were my customers,
‘Of thoee, thirty.two ure in drunksrdg’
gravey, ten are professional topers, and
{ know not the whereabouts of the

cated to her daintilyfurnished room,

other two,”

The God of the Buddha Xands,
BY J. K. LUDLUM,

LHE sound of 5 miqbty $read is heard,
Shaking tho sart)) from pole to pole,
Waking oach slumbering, dormant aoul

To the nations needing the Savicur's Word.

Hark | how the trombling cchoes grow,
Till thoy roll o’er our Jand in g mighty Reod
From Kastern lands where innocent blood
Crlos for rodreas from wronge and woe |

From the laud of Buddhs whore idols stand
Crowned and throned in prominent place,
With marble, insorutable eyes and face,

And cara that hear not, nor underatand ;

Waere hideous reptilex on land and ses
Grow fat on inhuman gacrifica,
And the air is filled with humanity’s cries
For a saving Saviour, if one there bo,

The earth is shaken by ominous tread,
Stately as when a great king comes,
Wéllle & tumulf of voices, and bells, and

cums

Horalds a éoming both strange and dread.

The sound fucreasos, The sunbeams glance
On dark-lkinnodfacuandboughmf almse,
On gold and jswels, and *broidere armsy,

On snake-vkin drums and horned lance.

The royal king of the Budd%s lands
Advances amid these offerings meet,
While now and again beneath his feet

Ho tramples a lifo out in the sands {

Ah! we who hold in our hands to.day
The written Word of a living God,
Who é.s neither unheeding, nor cold nor
nar
But longfauﬂ‘ering, patient—tell me, pray,

Are we not to work it ever we would
Stop this inhuman sacrifice,
Until the echoing, joyous cries
Aro, Alla il Alla—b GO s good 1"

Ir the lahourer desires to share more
largely in the increasing product of
industrial enterpriss he must acquire
oapital, and to do this he must learn
to mave, Cairnes seta forth England’s
annual drink bill of 120,000,000
pounds sterling, one-half of which he
tiinks belongs indisputably to the
labouring class, as an answer to the
agsortion that the iabourer's income
leaves no margin for saving. “The
obstacles to saving,” he says, * are not
physical but moral olstaclee, and, sup-
posing labourers had the virtue to
overcome them, the first step toward
their inductrial emancipation would
have been acoomplished.”

**Thy Burden.”?

To every one on earth
God gives » burden to be carried down
The rond that lies between the croas and
crown,
No lot is wholly free ;
He giveth one to thee,

Some catry it aloft,
Open and visible to any eyes ;
And all may see its form, and weight, and

size,
Some hide it in their bre.::‘tl,
And deem it thus unguessed,
The burden is God's gift,

And ¢ will make the bearer calm and strong,
Yet, let it press too heavilg and long,

He says, Cast it on Me,

And it shall easy be,

And *hose who heed His voice,

And seek to give it back in trustful prayer,
Have quiet hearts that never can despair ;
And hopes light up the way

Upon the darkeat day,

'Lake thou thy burden thus
Into thy hands, and lay it at His feet,
And whether it be sorrow or defoat,
Or pain or ain or care,

It will grow lighter thare,

It i the lonely load

That orushes out thalile and light of heaven,

But, li)ome with Him, the soul restored for-
von

§ Sin’gs out through all days

Hor joy, and God's high Praise,
~darianns Farninghawm,
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Harvest Home.

Tax precious frelght is oafely yarnered in,

The ields are empty of thelr golden store .

Throngl:dzhe lonyg Angust days the reapers
toil

But now & brief comation comes once moare ;

For hark © what wurds du the soft bicezes

bear
From the {sr distance on the balmy air?
The cry of * Harvest Home."

Ol ! lot them ring in the aweet summer air
1nt thoxln e hailed with shont and song and
emile ;
Let music yound and let the feast be spread,
And reczeation sweet the time Loguile,
Fer *“God islove,” and with no pigganrd hand
H ntlil s;at‘«arod plenty Lroadcast” o'er the
d—
A bounteous * Harvest Home.’

And ‘mid our joy may we remamber this,

Nor slight the Giver whils we take ths gift ;

But to *‘Our Pather™ let us render prawe;

Let gratitude to Him our souls nplilg,

And let us for a righttus pur poee use

The precious golden grain, nor dare abuse
Thisbeunteous * Harvest Home.”

Given for food, let us accops the pift,

Nor ever seek, with raeh nod thankless hand,

To change the grain into a srurce of il

To scatter sin and misery o'er the land ;

Sowing “he seeds of discord, death, and woe,

Which only a dark reaping.time can know —
A sad, vad ** Harvest Homo.”
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Carrying Isligion Too Far.

Tur famons Mr, Wilberforce was in
the twenty-fourth year of his age when
he wis electod member of Parlisment
for Hull, Hs afterwards attended the
county election, and such was the charm
of his elaquonce on that nccasion, in the
large Castle ares at York, that the
people all cried, “ We will have that
little man for our member !” He was
then one of the gayest zf the gay : not
an openly vicious man, but peculiar for
nis wit aod his distinction in the
fashionable circles Hi: wit became
innocuous under Obristiaa principles.
He was #aid to be the * joy and crown
of Doncaster races.” H- went to pay
s visit to & relation at Nice, anl was
socompanied by the Rev. Isaac Milner,
sfterwards Dean of Qarlisle. Mention
was made of a certain individual who
moved in the same rank, an eoclesiaati-
cal gentlemsn, s man devoted to his
duty. Mr. W. mid, regarding him,
“ that be thought he carried things too
far;” to which Mr. Milner said he
wus incliced to think that Mr. W,
would form a different estimate on the

subject were he carefully to perusa the
whole of the New Testament Mr,
Wilberforoo replied that he would tske
him at bie word, and read it through
with pleasure. They were both
tireek scholars, and fn their journey
they peruend the New Testament to
gether T at «'ngle perusal was so
blessed to Mr, Wilberfurce, that he wa«
revolutionized ; ho became a new man ;
and the witty aingster, the joy snd
crown of Dincaster racee, proved the
Christian senalor, and at length becameo
the able advocate for abolishing the
slavo trade.

The Churcn.

Twothousand yoars—two thousand years,
Our bark. o'er billowy seas

Has onward kept her steady course
Through hurricane and breeze.

Her Captain waa the Risen One—
She braved the atormy fos ;

And il He guldes, who guided her
Two thoutand years ago.

True to that gniding star which led
To Israel’s cradled hope,
Her ateady needle pointeth yet
Te Calvary’s bloody top !
Yes! shere she floats, that good old ship,
From mast to keel below,
Ssaworthy still az erst she was
Two thousand years ago.

Nt};e unto us, not1 uato us,

praise or glo ven,

But uato mm,%vh?gbch and ward
Has kept for her in Heaven;

Who yuolled the whirlwind in its wrath,
Bads tempeat coase to blow—

That Lord who Iaunched our vessel forth
Two thousand years ago,

Then onward epeed thes, brave old bark,
Speed onward in thy pride,

Q’er surny seas and billows dark,
The Holy One thy guide !

And sacred be each plank aund apar,
Unchanged by friend or foe,

Juat as she left Jerusalem
Two thousangd years ago.

The Guest-Chamber,

Mzs, Jones, the housekeeper of
Holmwood Hall, was showing us with
much pride over the manvy rooms of
the stately old mansion. We admired
tre magpificent hall, the fice picture
gallery, the loity reception rooms, and
gszed out of tho upper windows on the
broad vi w of park, water, and hills
beyond. Bat the best was yet to come,
Mrs. Jones led us, with impressive
solemnity, to & large, old-fashioned
room with wide windows, and informed
us with bated breath that ¢ this waz the
chamber in which XKiog James I. had
slept. Yes, ma'um, it is just as it -was
when he left; the same farniture—.
even the tapestry havgings on the
great carved bedstead have never been
undrawn {”

“ Has it never been ns:d as & guest-
chamber since then!" I asked, *Never,
Misx; it was the King’s chamber, and
always will be his, and no one else’s,”

The old woman received from us 2x
many expressions of wonderment and
pleasure as we coald muster, and
appeared gratified at the impression the
guest-chamber had produced upon us,
After saying good-bye to her, we began
to talk over what we 8een, a8 you
may naturally suppote. Now, I am
going to tell you the thoughts that
came into my mind, You will remem-
ver in Luke xxii, 1.18, the question
Ohrist told His disciples to ask the msn
with the picher of water—¢ Tug
MAsTER SAITH UNTO THEE, WHERR I8
THE GUEST CHAMBER }"

If the presence of an earthly king is
considered such an honour, and the
gueet-camber he occupies is such a
sacred place, what about the guest-

chamber the Lord Jeeus wishes to
occpy !

Your heart is Jike & house with many
chawmbers in it; is there room in it for
Jeaugl ¢ The Master suith unto thas,
Where is the guest-chamber?” He
ought tc have the best place in your
heart, the largest part of your lova, the
greateet place in your thoughts: are
you filling up all the rooms in yonr
heart, and saying to Jesus when He
knocks and wants to come in, * Lord,
I have no guest-chamber for Thee;
Thou must stay outside in tha night,
in the storm, wearied and waiting. No
room, Lord Jesus, my heurt is full 1”
Oh! could you say such a thing to
Jesns !

Will you not rather ask Him to
come in and take the beat place? Do
not trouble to get your heart ready for
Him ; He will putitall to rights Him-
salf, and arrange the * guest-chamber”
a8 He likes it.  Only give Him a wel.
£ome and an entrance,

Listen to His word-—* Behold, I
stand at the door, and knock ; if any
man hiear My voice, and open the door,
I will come in to him, and will sup
with him, and he with Mo :” will you
not irt answer to such & loving entreaty
fron such a heaveuly guest, knsel down
now, and ask Ham to come in?

—s-

TikREare no calamities in the world
trom which the pious do not sometimes
suffer, The beat of it, however, is that
God is their protection and comfort,—
Osiander

MR. Moopy is reparted tc have said
that the next ten years will witness
fie greawer gifts of moaey {o promote
Christian work than the world has ever
koown, The publication of * Qur
Country : its Possible Future and ita
Present Crisin” in certainly one of the
gigns of the fulfilment of that prophecy.
No lover of his country and his kind
can ponder long on these facts and
srguments without being moved to do
some great thing to save America from
sin and to make it one of the chief

factors in the conversion of the world
to God. The book was prepared by
.:Rov. Josiah Strong, of Cincinnati, and
is published by the American Home
Missionary Society at coat, twenty
cents per copy.

Jacques Oartier,

JacQues CARTIER was one of those
memorable sstlors who have won un.
dyine fame from their explorations in
the New World, He was the first dis-
coverer of Canals. Sailing from 8t
Malo, a seaport of Friace in the
English Channel, in 1534, with two
small vessels of sixty toms each and one
hundred and twenty-tw: mariners, he
reached the Gulf of St Lawrence,
landed at Guepe, planted a croes and
the flsur.de lis and took ion of
the country in the name of his sove-
reign, Francis I The next yosr he
made another voyage as far as Mon-
treal, and wintered in the country;
bat before spring twentysix of his
little company perished of sourvy.

e Ho made two subsequent voyages,
hit the earliest attempt to colonise
New France were not very successful.

A Tament for Summer.

Wxzr, Mother Nature waep ;
Summer iy dead.
Bee ! there she lies in her shroud of flowers,
Drooping her sun-crowned head ;
While the Past Hours
Kneel, all weeping round her flowery hed,

Blow gently, Autumn Winds;
Sigh soft and low,
Summer only knew Zephyr's balmy breath;
But she that loved him so
Now lies in death,
Sing ye her dirge—but aing it soft and low,

Mourn, O ye Dryads! mourn!
Your wooda are barve,
The gracious Summer with her sunny light
No wore will linger there,
Her apirit bright .
Has spread hor wings, and vanished into air.

Soft fall Autumn rains
Summer has fled ;
Fall gently oa her fair and fragrant face,
As tears from heaven shed,

Loat in her grace ;
Then weeping, fall on the beloved dead.

ITm; beautiful idea of Gr;dm mgth'
) ccnourning the ess whoso
ao?tg’md delic::? tread c::fed the green
herbs and lovely flowers to spring up
on the islaud of Oyprus becomes a
literal fact in the expe:ience of a Chris-
tian Iady; for in whatever sou! God
enters, & welcomed guest, every lovely
plant aprings up and every heauteovs

flawer geows with divine fertility.—Dr.
Wise,
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KAREN MOTHER AND CHILD,

8Bunny Thoughts.

Ox the good that is wrought
With a sunny thought

Comen home to the hearts of all,
'Tin like that given
To earth from heaven

When the sun-kissed raindrops fall,

The happiness wrought
By a sunny thought
Ir beyond all earthiy ken,
'I‘houghu gloomy and wise
Fill the mind with surprise,
But they touch not the hearts of men,

The gems that shine
In the distant mine
May be far more precious than gold,
RBut the blossoms aweet
‘Chat bloom at your feet
Have a wealth that is untold,

In the hcaven afar
Gleams many a star,
And for these you may strive in vain,
But the daisies grow
In tha grass below
All along life's winding lane,

When the roses gay
Turn to sombre %ra{
And tko lilies grow black as night,
It is time to weep
O'er the gems that slee
Or the gleaming atars so br&ht.

Like the sun that glows

In the heart of a rose
When kissed by s drop of dew,

In the glory wrought

In the sou! by a thoughs
If sunny, and pure, and true,

Do not stop to aigh
For the sturs on high,
But gather the blossoma rare,
oh little flower,
Though it live but an hour,
Has made the world more fair.

&

Gxr what you get hcnestly, peace-
ably, and prayerfully; then you will
enjoy it gratefully,

A 1ADY asked & physician if smuff
was injurious to the briins, ¢ No,”
said he, “for nobody who has any
braine ever takes snuf.”

Live to be useful. Live to give
ight. Live to accomplish the end for

foh you wers made, and quistly and
steadily shine on, trying to do your
duty; for those who are enabled through
gruoe to shine as lights here shall in
the world to cowme shine as suns and

stars forever and ever,

4 7] g
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About the XKarens,

Last Sabbath was especial mission-
ary collection in the Bible school which
George and Nellie Hatton attended ;
and the superintendent announced that
the money then collected would he sent
to spread the truth among the Karens,

On their way home from achool, the
brother and sister talked it over, and
ss thay found they knew little about
the Karens, they decided to ask their
paps about them. As usual, they
found him ready for their questions,
and glad to answer ag far a8 he could,

“The encyclopedias tell us that the
meaving of the word ¢ Karen’ is ¢ wild
man,’” said Mr, Hatton, “Though T
do not know why they ehould be called
thus; for from all I glean from the
writings of those missionaries who
have laboured, they seem to be a meek
and peaceful race, though, as a nation,
ignorant and uncivilized.”

“ Where do they live " asked Nellie,

“In the mountainous districts of
Burmah and Siam, though according
to their traditions they are not natives
of those countries, Instead, they say
they came from far to the north-west
of their present home; but followed
along the mountain ranges until they
came to Burmah,

“The Burmese mseem to be their

natural enemies, treating thom as.

slaves when possible ; often subjecting
them to the moat oruel persecutions,”

¢ Do they live in such houses as we
dot” asked George.

“No; the climate there i »0 warm
that they do not need the protection of
such houses as ours, They are built
of atout posts and bamboo, snd thatched
with palm leaf. The floor is made of
a matting of split bamboo stretched
over a strong timber frame work, whioh
in raived six or eight feet above the
ground, The entrance is reached by a
ladder, sometimes very rudely ocon-
structed ; and when the inmates are
within, if they do not wish visitors,
they draw the Iadder up,

“ Housekeeping there is ocertainly
performed under difficulties. The
water must be drawn from a ourbless
well by means of & bucket and rope,
and is often very muddy water when
thus laboriously obtained; the fire is
built out of doors, and at a sufficient

distance from the homss to insure
#afoty, and all their cooking utensils
aro of the rudost sort. Much of their
food is such a8 we would turn from in
the most absolute disgust,

‘“Then the natives have no idea of
privacy in the home. They came into
the missionaries’ bedroom, sometimes,
before they had arisen in the morning,
and could not undorstand their desire
to bo alone, at loust while performing
their toilot.”

“Why, I should think they would
know that by themselves,” said Nellie,

“But that among the lower classes
is the least of all their troubles, Fash-
ions do not change thero as often as
they do in Americs; and the fashion
in that warm country is to wear as
little as possible,”

“ How do they travel there?” asked
Georgo,

“Sometimes upon elephants, some-
times upon ponies, and sometimes in
ocarts drawn by buffaloes, or occasion-
ally by oxen. The carts are made
wich solid wooden wheels, and without
springs, The buffaloes are said to
bave a strange sntipathy to white
people; and when they know they
have such a passenger, they sometimes
treat them to & most unceremonious
shaking up,

“Here is a picture of a Karen
wicther putting her baby to sleep in
what we would probably call & swing-
ing cradle; but which she would tell
you was & ¢ poquetto,’”

One of vod’s Pictures.

“ FATHER, what is the definition of
artist” said Fred Inglesant, looking
up suddenly from his book.

“ In what particular sense is it to be
appliedt” was tlie questioning reply,

¢ Painting,” said Fred.

“The simplest definitlon, I think,
would be : One who produces a pleaging
and natural effect in the harmony of
colour, skilful grouping, and correct
outline of his moenes or forms, He who
oomes nearedt to nature is a true
artist, It requires & keen oye, & ready
touch, and & soul alive to all that is
good and beautiful, to reproduce the
work of the greatest artist the world
han ever known or ever will know,”

“Do you mean Michael Angelo or
Raphael?” asked Fred,

% No, neither of these; if you walk
out with me, I will show you one of
his piotures.”

Asnone of thiir friends had hand-
some paintings, Fred was surprised,
and hl::m m;mg:iae increased as they
neared the river. His father stopped,
“'Waat do yousee 1" he asked.

* The river dotled with sails,” Fred
eaid, looking questioningly at his
father,

“Yes, & clear, flowing stream, widen-
ing out until it is touched by the
heavenly asure of the sky, over which
float opal clouds, with Fere and there
breaking through them floods of golden
light ; all this reflected in the mirror
below, as are the white mils gliding so
smoothly over it.”

“0, now I see the picture you
promived me, father | exciaimed Fred,
catching some of his fathe: 's inspiration.
¢ Bee how it is framed in by those trees,
which scem to form an arch over this
end of it, and the. rueks on this sido,
and all the tangle of wild lowers and
vines, Fven this old log helps to make
it move perfect, doesn't it %"

His father amiled, ¢ I nesd not tell

you who is the greatest artist now, I

seo,” he said, “The best critlc can
find no fault with His work.”

‘‘DrinkitojMake You Work,”

“I pRINK to make me work,” said a
young man, To which an old man re.
plied: *That's right ; thoe drink, nnd
it will make thee work! Hearken to
me a momont, and I'll tell thee some-
thing that may do thee good,”

‘I was once & prosperous farmer I
had & good loving wife and two ag fine
lads a5 ever the sun shone on, We had
a comfortable home, and lived happily
together, But we used to drink ale to
make us work, Those two lads [ have
laid in drunkerds’ graves, My wife
died broken-hearted and she now lies
by her two fons. I am seyenty-two
years of age. Had it nct been for drink
I might now have been an independent
gentleman ; but I used to drink to make
me work and mark, it mekes me work
Bow, At seventy years of age I
am obliged to work for my daily bread,
Drink | and it wi'l rake you work."”

True Bravery.

Berween twenty and thirty years
ago, three little English boys were
smusing themselves together in a wood-
lodge one summer forenoon, Suddenly
one of them looked grave and left off
playing. “I have forgotten something,”
he said: “I forgot to say my prayers
this morning ; you must wait for me.”
He went quietly into a corner of the
place they were in, knelt down, and
roverently repeated his morning prayer.
Then he re::ﬂmed to the others, snd
was soon merrily engaged in play agsin,
This brave boy grew 5;d to lt’ua a:)grnve
man, He was the gallant Oaptain
Hammond, who nobly served h:3 Queen
and country, till he fell headlong lead-
ing on his men to the attack on the
Redan, at the siege of Sebastopol. He
was s faithful soldier to Lis exrthly
sovereigu, but better atill, s good soldier
of Jesus Ohrist, never ashamed of His
service, ever ready to fight His battle,

>-ad

Earnestness.

Rowraxp Hiiy, in an sddrems to
the peoplv of Wotton, said : “ Because
I am in earness, men call me an en-
thnlin:t.h ‘When I i}rst came into this
part of the country, I was walking on
yonder hill, and saw a gravel pit fall in |
and bury three human beings alive, I
lifted wp my voice for help #o loud that I
was heard in the town below, at a
distance of nearly a mile, Help came,
and two of the sufferers were rescued,
No one called me an enthusiast then ;
sand when I see eternal deatruction
ready to 1all on poor sinners, and to
entomb them irrecoverably in an eternal
mass of wos, and call aloud to them to
esc-pe, shall I be called an enthusiast
now? Nol sinver, Iam »o enthusiast
in so doing; aNp I caLL onx Tuxe
ALOUD T0 FLY FOR REFUGE TO THE
HOPE SET BEFORE THEE IN THE GOSPEL
or Jesus Craist,”

.

Jacop had deceived his father Inaac
by putting around his neck and hands
the skin of & kid. He is himself
deoceived by Joseph's coat dipped in the
blood of & kid,~——Starks,

. Tux great moments of life are but
moments like others, Your doom is
apoken in & word or two. A single look
from the eyes, a mere pressure oi the

hand, may decids it—or of the lips,
though they cannot speak. ’
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s liszle surpeited a3 thas, afier the way | 2g1in, and it raining, and you so weary
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wae day. .. . min's room the coloal began his book, in the portmentean strapped on |
. “1flda, father,” said the girl flash- | apology, ** Forgive ma, my desr sir, [, 4.0, his seddle That night was
Ing and then tarming pale, #it mus be | my unpardonabls rademess ths last

s kis betrothed. I cinnot forsake time we mat™ :" Wto’:!g ,‘*bfg::do;aui:

U ;u‘owes within the tous of meut and

Thera was only czo clergyman i
Upper Oanada who coald legaliy per.
form the marrisge — the Roy, Dr,
Siaart, of the villaze of Frontenan—or
Kingzton, a3 it hed now began to (e ;
called. Of couras, tha colone!, as 5,
maisirate, bearing His Msjesty’s com. |
miseion, was emjowered to ca'ebrate |
wmarrisges ; but biing s ataunch Charcy, |
wan, bs would not think of hig.
dsught'r being married except wity
the fine old service with which ke haq |
wedded her mother & qaarter of a cen. i
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wrestiol i¢ with yeazs, ; toie tells w3 o “”"’,k’" ather o | cach other betieé e we did; aad like ; ammeMments [n
m:g,gmrqynuhnw mother for husband cr wife. this fair peacs makity” b %4 Jookin default of the English holly and

7 ighea] “I¢ tels you right, too. Forgive | expressively at Blanche, ”rm Virgioa laorel, the house was d
"‘*‘-'df::‘:,f’" o€ care that bave me, Bazcle; 1 have bomn wrong to I trust, the last vénligs of milownder- % reh Wiy

by the deft fincers and £n% taste of
Bianché with the bri'liaat leaves and
crimson berries of the rowan cg moun-
tain ash that grew on a neig boaring
rocky ridge. BSome fice old English

And give te her body a Sabdats of rest.

Dows Lic's Westers slope lead car dnec
metier's faet;

Miy the sraset be calm, all resplendent and

cime between your heart and s noble
man It was my love for you that
made me doit. I have leerned that
trae happiness consists not in houses

glarding between we® -~
“Yes,” said Blanche, taking her

father’s and Mr Danham's haads in

hers, © we 2re all good frieds now and

3 snd lande, bat in coatentwent and the forever.” carols were sung to the accompaniment

&wm'?:'&wrx‘“‘”& bleming of God. If azy cne had told Elder Danhsm could only spare a ] of the colonel’s violin, on which he was

ey beares “’“‘" m3 8 5.4 3go that Calooal Pemberton day or two, evert on 0 joyous an oc- | Au acconplithed performer — ¢ Good
—Laudon. Methedas, | Would give big daughter to 2 laadiees,

King Wencaalaa,” ‘;Go? re,l:t you,
merry gentlemen,” ¢ Ay wag a-
walking,” “1 zaw thxee?fzipp) come
smiling in," and others that had come
down from time immemorial, and
translated to the Virginia plantaticns,
bad been sung by the loyat hearts of
the pladters as a soct of patriotic as
we'l as religious daty,

Banche's Caristms preseats had s
donbleﬁgniﬁumube&ng:hqweddirg
gifts. From her father she received »
splendid ne:klace of paerls that had
been fastened by Good Qieen Anne on
his own mother’s neck,

“Her Majesty never thouzht,” he
said, “chat they would form part of
the wedding gear of & Methodist
preacher's wife in the backwoods of
Oanads. Buat I! warraat, Blanche,
that none of the Crart dames of S.
James’s Palace were worthiec to wear
them than my own bodnie lasy” and
proudly and fondly he kissed her fir
check,

From her mother she received s
quantity of old fashioned silver-ware
bearing the family creat—an hart at gaz
cn & field sown with lilies, with the
plouslegend, % Qusmadinodum desider «
cervus ad fonles aguarum *

homeless Methods ber, I would au’ouuthh,ﬁom his mmi{old Bm:
have resented it with sxcrm. Bat I s ; grgemencs.  Bu
see thi e e be not leave without obtatming

bings differently now. Blanche's consent that the Christmas

festivities should celebrate also their
wedding day,

This pleassnt news Mr. Dainham
communicated to his good friend, Dame
Barbars, greaily to her dslight and
surprise,

BARBARA HECRKR
4 3TORY OF PHE POUSDING 0F
UPPER CANADA,

BY TEX EDiITOR.

“I suspicicaed sometking was

fo happen,” wuhervg:ymaife ngg‘,
“whenyoucameposthuheamiwonld
stay for neither bite nor sup,bat it's up
aad away to the Mansion you must go,
Bat I don’t blame you now, though I
confees I did & little then, Well, sir,”
she weat og, You're the only wan I
know good enough for Miss Bianche.
God's blessing on you both,”

. The approaching event created aa
. immease sensation in the settiequent
have mino sud your mother’s con- } It was the first marriage to take place
seat; and God's blsssing rest upon | wishia the bounds of Upper .
you”—and the old msu's voice faltered, | aod the little community feit almost
and dowa his eilvery | the intereat of a single family in
beatd as Le laid bis handy in benedic- | the auspicious oceasion. It would be
tiom i

binshed 2 litsle, and with » woman's | but fashions were smimpler ip thoss
sirasge imcomsequence replied, ** This is | primitive days,

inid i, s el abeas | azE weidon.  fathor  Make it your life-motto, my child,”

s e * what Doai her ; 1 dout keow ] Mm jPembarton's mtin wedding | said that noble mother, whae yea Ll
: o8 "—what. & mame to ich had lsin wi od i ified- joined, ¢

" My tos, I wish jou would ask : ' n] bl b Wbdistartid in | exemplifiel the duty shs enjoined. *S)

let your sowl pant after the living
God.” P

L Bat t:l:rg lenehgo prized the gifc ;5
A er moiher's ivary-bound prayer-baok,
jeck, ] il warrsnt.” eves s modern belle might bs proud, |.which shé gnveﬁvith tll:a words:
Baginald's letier, duly conveyed by | were it net for the “leg-of-mukton “Takeit, my child. It has tem
Elder explained the atate of sleoves, which we are atraid would salace %0 me ju many a trying hour; 80
sffsirs to Mr. Danham, and speedily § create rather a seusation ia a fashion. may it be to you.”
brought that gentleman to the Heek able deawing.room,

Il be n to ] Mr. Dunbam’s gift was simple, but
Dasbam; aad I bave chasged my | Seitloment, to reach which he rode a Manuy Dinah sod Aunt Ghloe ex- | to her worth all e plais gold
Mntmmﬂmazvﬂﬂkl hundred miles in two days. Hestopped | hausted their o skill in prepar- wsddingo:i?g. 'Pi::::;g?th:?':"
have been lyhig b #¢,-50 that it will be st his weual howee, the house of the ing & bunquet worthy of the ocoasios. ke 5aid ; “ber last gift to me bafore she
sgreeable 46 ms:  1-uded him very un- hospitabie Hacks, t0 chuage his mpd- Thehrdermmdedﬁthm pawed away from sime, I cam miake
bandsomely the Mist timme- he wis here; bespattered riding gesr, and to doo snd turkey, with venison from the B0 mere saored use of it tham to.sym-
and .1 owe him the apology dme from soms fronh linen bsfore pragenting w00ds and woble mlmon and whitefish bolize sy love for thes, endiess s
one geutlemay to sackher, foe an oSence dﬁ;g:i’aubmm?u . fmmtherim,udvithallmot ebernity.”
g N yolcome, 88 you always are,” | comfections and sweet that quite . : ely-
“You will fad he bears 50 malisd, ssid Dame Barbara; but what revived their Vo otqtha mefgdﬁnzimlg'
father,” eaid Ragimald ; «I hndh‘; youso soomi Sure yeur eppointseect ample hospitality of theievld
warmly delending
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straw for poetry till I road theso, They
sro tho gonuine thing,”

Dr, Btuart presented with muoch
offusion an exoeedingly solid-lovking
ealf-bound book of fomething that
seemoed neither pross nor verse,

“Allow mo, my dear young lady,”
ho said, in quite an oratorical manner,
“to pretent you with a copy of the
Songs of the immortsl Ossian, the
greatost poeb the world has ever seen.
I declare that to me Homer and Virgil,
Shakespeare and Milton, seem tamo
compared with the spirit-stirring steains
of the bard of Balolutha, O, fairer
than Malvina, be thy hero brave ag
Fingal and more fortunate. You have,
young ladv, the anly copy of this grand
poom in Upper Oanada, or perhaps on
the continent of America ; for it way
given me by my friend, the translator,
sn suld comrade at Marischal Oollege,
Aberdeen,”

Dame Barbara Heck sent some snowy
linen napery, which she had hagkled,
spun, woven and bleached herself after
the good old Irish method, which was
in America almost an unknown art,

Good Hannah Whiteside had ooma
over the previous evening with an
ancient vellum-bound copy of George
Fox's  Treatise on the Inner Light.”

“Father dces not bold with fasts
and feastsa and festivals, she said, nor
with the worldly fashion of making
and receiving of marringe gifts; but
we love thee, and wish thee as well ay
those that do. Tt was borne in upon
mo that I should give thee a book that
hath been a great comfort to mine own
heart ; may it be so to thine! Thee
knows the Inner Light thyself ; may it
shino more and more in thy soul unto the
perfect day,”—and she softly kissed the
fair smooth brow of the girl, who in
turn pressed the silver-haiied matron to
her heart,

On Christmas Day, Dr, Stuart, dressed
in gown, bande and surplice, Lield a
Obristmas service in the great parlour.
The colonel, who was able to walk n
on crutches, repeated the responves
very firmly, and the sweet voice of
Blanche sang, as if with unwontsd
significance, the Mugnificat and Gloria
in Erceles,

After the service the marriage took
vlace, according to the seemly and
becoming ritual of,the Biok of Oum-
mon Pra or, Then came & gemerous
barquet, to which, as also to the ser-
vice, & goodly number of the neighbors
had been invited, After ample justice
had been done to the savoury viands
prepared by the housewifely skill of
Mrs. Pemberton and her sable satellites,
worthy Dr, Stuart, with quite a little
oration, drank the bride's hoalth in
some of the oolonel's 01d Madeira, which
was gallantly responded to by Mr, Dan-
hami ; for at that time the Temperance
reform had not yet begun in Oanada.

"The old colomel was jubilaut, Mcs,
Psmberton by turns tearful and radiant,
Mr, Dunham manly and dignified.
Barbara Heck warmly embraced the
brido with a hearty “God bless you,
my bairn.” Reginald whispered in the
eavr of Kathurine Heck, ¢ Ours must be
the next,” for he had found his tongue
sinoe the far-off summer dayw—how far
off they seemed!—when he used to
bring his offerings of flowers and fruits
and speckled trout,and gaze unutterable
things, though never a word he said.
He had urged his suit so eloguently
with the fair Katharine that' he had
won the oonfidence of her virgin heart,
and her mother had oonsented that
sometime in the future—when the un-

cortain nud wandering nature of his
itinerant life would permit—she would
entraat her daughter's happiness to the
keeping of the manly youth, who even
though diginherited she would bhave
preferred as a Mothodiat preacher to
the heir of sall the Pemberton eatnte,
without that richest grace of manhood,
a converted heart,

Ono invited guest indeed was absent
from the fostive gathering at the Pom.
borton place, Elder William Losee,
when firat invited to spend his Christ.
mas at ‘ho Manasion, had cordially
asgented, Bhortly after he received
from his fellow-missionary a note, from
which the following is an extract ;

% Ocngratulate me, my dear brothar,
on my good fortune, At last Squire
Pemberton has withdrawn his objec
tions to my suit for his davghter's
hand, and Christmes is to bo the happy
day of its coneummation. You know
the Iady well, and know her man
virtues, her graces, and her plety, You
will therefors bs able to rejoice with
me in the tressure I bave won, I want
you to be my best man at the wedding
—= friendly duty which I know you
will disoharge with pleasure. And
now, as thay say in olass-meeting,
‘ When it goes well with thee, remem-
ber me,’ till we meet ugain,”

When Tosee received this letter, it
smote him like a dagger through the
heart, Every word was like the wranch-
ing of the weapon in the wound. He
had himwelf been deeply fascinated with
the 1moral and intelleotnal and personal
attractions of the fair Bl nche Pember-
ton, But & morbid sensitiveness on
socount of his personal infirmity—s
shrivelled arm—and his knowledgs of
the intense antipathy of the colonel to
all Methodists, and especially Methodist
preachers, together with his native
modesty, cr rather extreme bashfulness,
had prevented him from ever betraying
his feelings either to their prime object
or to any other humean being. “He
never told his love, but Jet concealment,
like a worm i’ the bud, feed on his
cheek, and pined in thought” Un-
consciously, therefore, his friend and
fellow-labourer had probed his wrund-
ed spirit to the quick, and inflicted un-
utterable pain.

‘“If it had Leen mine enemy that had
done this,” excluimed the stricken man
with a pang of jealousy, “I could have
boroe it ; but mino own fawiliar friend
fo whom I trusted hath botrayed me.
Oh, wicked and deceitful world, I will
never trust man or woman more.” And
he crushed the letter in his hand, as if
he fain would orush its writer, 100,
Then in a moment his better self—hig
quickened conscience—came to his res.
cue, and he groaned in the anguish of
hia mpirit, ¢ God forgive me ; this is the
spirit of Cain, who slow his brother.”
And going out into the lonely forest
through whowe branches moined the
melancholy wind as if in harmony with
bis own stormy soul, he threw himself
on the ground and wrestled with his
great life sorrcw, and besought grace to
bear like w Christian man the wreok
and rain of his deareat hopes of earthly
happiness, At length a peaceful calm
stole over his spirit, Hoe rode from his
knees to retrace his stops to the settler’s
cabin, . As he bared his head, the cool
wind of midnight seemed like a soft
hand iaid in benediction on his fevered
brow, Retiring to his little chamber,
hosummoned courage to answer Duan
ham's letter—one of the hardest tasks
of his life,

“My dear brother,” it began, “I

wish vou every happiness, and pray
God’s blessing to rest on you and yours,
T know well tho surpassing merits of
the lady who ia to share with you the
joys and sorrows of life. Max the
former bo many, the lattar be
Many thanks for vour kind veq: |
Pray allow me to declive, T d0 pot
feel able for it—for reasona know  only
to God and my own heart. Anu now,
in the words of our great poet lst me
ARy —

“¢Clommend ma to your honoursble wife;
Say how I loved you ; spesk me fair in
aath 3’

and should wa meet no mora on earth,
let uv meet whore they neither marry
nor are given in marriage, but are as
the ang 1 of God in heaven.”

The letter war signad * Your sinceve
Fdend and Well-wisher,” and a post-
seript, added in an agitated hand, inti-

Y mated that the ~eriter would  have

occasion to go esst, and might never
retura to his present field of labour.

This lettcy veached Elder Dunham
only the day before Ohristmas. Hos
was much shooked and distressed at
the evideuce of mental agitation, if not
aberratinn, that it contained. ¥
showed it to B'anche, saying, *He
evidently loved you, dear heart”

8he read it thoughtfully, and then
said, 88 ehe wiped eway a tear, “ Who
would have dreamt iv! He never
spoke a word of this.”

Thev both, of course, felt very sorry
for the unliappy man, but this was
one of the cases in which abmolutely
nothing oan be done, They both
anticipated a painful situstion when
they should meet him, but this ordeal
thev wern spared ; they never saw him
again, His m>ntal aberration became
80 apparent that he was withdrawn,
kindly and quistly, by Bishop Ashury
from the itinerant work, Tt reflects
no shame on the man.” says Playter in
his ¢ History ¢f Oanadian Methodism,’
“but thereby he was unable to perferm
the duties of his station, Dissppoint-
ment Jike a thunderbolt overset the
mental balance of the firs: itineraat
mi:sionary of Oausda, He becamn
entirely unfitted for the constant end
laborious duties of his minietry.” After
the balance of his mind was restored,
he left the Previnoe, returned to tho
United States, and after a time he
engagod in trade in a small way in New
York —*an inglorious termination,”
adds Dr. Carroll, in quoting this pas-
sage, “of a heroic career,” “ He does
not wonder,” he oontinues, * that these
ardent and not too much expeienced
young men were 8o smitten with onein
youth, who when the writer saw her.
a5 the age of sixty, was still fasciusting”
Nevertheloss, to both Elder Uunham
and his wife the wemory wan alwaye a
painful one, the fair Blanche espeolally
sccusing herself of having been the
innocent and unconscious cause of so
much sutfering to one for whom she had
cherished a profiund respect, though
never any more tender teeling.

Many people are like ezgs—too full
of themuelves to hold anything else.

Eactt one of the patriarchs was to
sacrifice his daarest son,—Luther,

A pEvOUT womua took her baby to
church. The voice of the preacher
awakened the child, and it bejan to
scream. ‘' Do nct go,” said the minis
tor; “the baby dots not disturb me.”
“That may be,” said the mother, still
relreating; ¢ butyou disturb the baby,”

One Day at a Time,
BY HRLEN NUNP JACKSON,

O¥& duy at a time! That’s all it oan be:
No fastar than that is the hardest fate ;
And dsys have their limits, howaver we
Bc;'z;: them %00 early snd ssretoh them too
10,
One day ut & time
It's & wholesomo thyme,
A good one to live by—
A doy at a time,

Onn day at a time ! Bvery hesrt that aches
Kunows only toc well how long that can

seem ;
But it's never to-day which the spirit breaks;
It's the darkened future without a gleam,

One day at a time ! A burden too great
To be borne for two can be borne for one '
Who tnom what will enter to-morraw’s
gate ;
While yet we are speaking all may be
one,

One day at atime! When joy is at helght—
Such joy as the heart can never forget—
And pulses are throbbing with wild delight,
How hard to remember that sans must set,

One day at a time! Bat a single day
Whatever its load, whatever its Inngth :
And there’s a bit of preclous Scripture to say
That, sccording to each, shall be our

strength,

One day at a time! 'Te the whole of life ;
All sorrow, all joy, are measured therein,

The bound of nur purpose, our noblest atrife,
The one ouly countersign, sure to win {

Nae day at a time!

It's & wholesals rhyme,
A good one to live by,

A day at a time,

—ZThe Indepandent,

What is Faith?

A rnirrLE girl Hived in & house where
ther® was & trap door in the middle of
the floor, which they lifted up when
they wished to go down into the cellar,
Under this door was & flight of stairs,
but the cellar beneath wes very dark,
Oae day this door was lef open, and
the little girl came and looked down
into the cellar. All was dark, snd no
on.;wu to be seen, 80 she called and
said :—

¢ Father, are you down in the cellar 1*

% Yes, ohild, L am bere ; come down
with me.”

“Why, father, T can't see you 1"

I know it child, but I oan see you,
and I am certainly here. Now you o.me
to the edge of the floor and jump rigat
down, and I will catch you.”

“¢ I dave not do it, father ; I am afraid

“But I will catoh y.u when you
fall”

¢ But I can't ses you, father,”

“T know it, but I can see you, and I
will surely oatch you.”

Thea the little gir] hesitated s little,
but her father maid, *“Come!” so she
stepped over the edge. and down she
went, right inf> Aer father's arms

The nex: dl); hed was down there
again, and as the docr was o he
heard her call * Father 1" pon

¢ Father, I am ocoming |” and almost
befo.e he was ready to receive her, down
she came into his arms again,

That is faith, I am to come.
to Jesus-—to believe in God, who
geve Him for my sin—not beciuse I
feel something, but simply bscanes
God's word is “ Oome ! ¥
The little girl did not see her father,
but she heard her father's voice, and wo
she ventured boldly to thrvow herself
down into the dirkness. And where
did she full? Just into her dear father's
arms! Now, won't you venture to
throw youreel€ into God’s arms! He
loves you, His word bids yoa come,
Jesus, too, says, * Him that oometh

to Me, I will inno wise cast out.”

o earm—

)
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HOMRE AND BOHOOL,

—

Autumn Lesson,

AN thero are the peasive Autumn weoks;
Wa bave nothing better to hope or get,
For the bost is here, and the fond heart aceks
But to keep for a louger scason yet

Her fadivg treasures,
Her vanishivg pleasures,

My life is like the Ootobar time !
he prodigal season iz past and gone,
Aud over forever the wealth and prime
Of the long glad day wken high deeds were
deas

"And the quiet and rest
Are to me the best,

And 1 cannot afford to lose an hour
Of the shorter day that is left to me,
Nor oarelesly fritter away the power
Of head or of hand, since there soon shall bo
No moments here
Of my life's ahort year,

But I thank my God for that which has been
Of strength and sunshine, of flower and

song ;
And I wlllg:;ot shrink from the wintry scene,
Though the days are short and the nights

are long
Let the shadows fall,
For this lite fs not all !

—Christian World,

- — e —— e —— g

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIRS IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN,

A.D. 30.] LESSON V. [Oct. 31,
Jxsus Risex,
John 20, 1-18, Commit ve, 15.17.

Goroxx Txxr,

The Lord is risen indeed, and hath
appeared to Simon.—John 24, 34,

Cxxrmar Tavrn,

The risen Saviour is our resurrection and

(N ]
Day REapixes,

M. John 20, 1-18. T«, Matt, 28, 1-185.
W. Mark 16. 1-11, TA, Luke 24, 1.12.
Z. 1Cor, 15, 11.28. Sa. 1 Cor, 15, 34.58.
8w, 1 These. 4. 13 18,

Tinux.--Sundsy, April 9, A.D. 30, early
wn,

Praox.—Jerusalem, in the vicinity of
Calvary,

InrervENING HistorY.—John 19, 31.42;
Matt, 27, 67-66 ; Mark 15, 42.47; Luke 23,
50.56,

PaRartr, Aocouxts,—Matt, 28, 1.15;
Mark 16, 1-11; Luke 24. 1.12,

Hxtes ovem Hamp Praoms.—(1) Tuzx
Boriar Friday afternoon betwesn four and
six o’clock. ia a new sepulchre near Calvary,
alded by Jossph of Arimathea and Nioo-
demus, (2) Pmacavrions, The Sabbath
(Matt. 27. 62-68). In order to prove the
resurrection, the death must be proved be-
yond doubt. In the providenoce of God, the
centurion testified o the death of Jesus;
the soldiers plerced his heart; the tomb
was new, uur at $0e request of the chief
priests, the tomb was sealed and guarded,
(3) Tax RxsurusorioN. Very early Sunday
morning (Mats, 28, 2-4), accompanted by an
eartbquake and by a shining angel, ™ (4)
Tax Womax Ar THS SErurcurr, Early
Sundsy morning (vs. 1,2} 1. dary Mag.
dalene—Accompanied by several others., 2.
Then she runnelh—She went ahead, saw the
stone tulied away, and bastened back with.
vut lookiag in. The others waited, looked
in, and sawanangel, (5) PerEr AND JonN
Visir THE SRrULONRE (ve, 3-10), &, Belicved
~~That Jesus was really risen from the dead.
(8) Two ANasis aPreAn To MARY MaoDA-
Lexg (ve. 11-18), Mary returned more
slowly, and reached the tomb just after
Poter and John had left. (7) Jxsus nx-
VEALS HIMSELF A8 A Risex Savioun Finse
70 ManYy MAGDALERNE (va, 14.18), 14, Knew
not that it was Jesus—She did not look up;
her oy.s were dimmed with tears; his gar.
ments must have been different; she was
nokéxpeoting to see him, 17. Touch me not—
Dot stop now to expreas your wonder and
praiss, but hasten on and teil she disciples
she nows, 7 am nol ret ascendsd—1 have
no$ gone yet; there will be other times for
you $o see me. Jesus appesred oa sleven
different socesions during forty days,

Sontmoes YoR Srrorar Rarorrs.—The
::dal.-—l’rmﬂou sa to his death and

— resurrection, - The em)
sepulchre,—The visicn of angels,.—The first

appearnnce of Jesus,— \Why ilary did not
recognize him,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUOTORY. —At what hour did Jesus
dle?! Where was he burled? Why in a
now tomb? What two men took churge of
his burial?

Supixor: THE RERSURREOTION OF CHRIST,

L L ur ResunrxorioN—On what day did
Jeaus r 1ifrom the dead? How long had
he bhees dead? What promise was thus
fulfilled? (Matt, 18, 21; 20, 19.) What
signs accompanied the resurrection? What
precaution had been taken so that there
could be no deception?! (Mark 15, 44;
John 19, 83, 34; Matt. 28, 62.66.)

11, Txr Emrry Suronourx (vs, 1.10).—
Who came first to visit the tomb? \Who
were with her? (Mark 16, 1; Luke 24-10.)
To whom did she report? \What did the
other women see? (Mark 16, 5.7,) What
two men came next?! Had they expected
the resurrection of Jesus?

III. Tux RiseN Lorp (vs. 11-18),—What
did Mg’y do on her return? What did she
see? ho approached at this time? Why
did Mary not recognize him? Whom did
she suppose it was? How did Jeeus make
himself known? Why must she not tough
him? With what message did he send her?
How many times did Jeaus appear ? During
how long a time? (Acts 1. 3.)

Why is 50 much said about the resurreo-
tlon of Jesus? What does Paul say about
ite importanoe? (1 Cor, 15, 13-20.)° What
ocomfort and hope does it give us?

Praorioar SvuacrsTions,

1. We have here an exocellent example of
keeping the Sabbath,

2. The very efforts of opposers God com-
pels to minister to the success of the Gospel,
3. Our eyes are often holden from seein
our Lord because he comes in unexpec

ways and strange providences,

4. The resurrection of Jeaus is (1) the
crowning a)roof that Christ is the Son of
God ; (2) the proof of life beyond the grave;
(3) the asenrance of our own resurrection ;

(4) thas our Saviour has power over death | J

and all enemies; (8) it ia a aymbol of ounr
moral resurraction,

REVIEW EXEROCISE.

1. When did Jesus rise from the dead?
Axs, On Sunday morning, the third day
after the crucifixion. 2. To whom did he
.pgsr first? Axs, To Mary Magdalens,
3, How many times did he aipupeu- to his
disciples? ANs. On eleven different ocos-
sions, 4, During how long a time? Aws,
During forty days,

A.D. 30.] LESSON VI,

THoMas Coxvineep,
John 20, 19-81, Commit ve, 26-28,
GoLoex Taxe,

And Thomas snswered and said unto him,
My Lord and my God,~John 20, 28,

Cexwnar, Tavra,

Jesus confirms the faith of his disoiples,
that they may go into all the world and
preach the Goapel to avery creature,

Darrx Ruanixas,

M. John 20, 10-31, Tu. Matt, 28, 8.15,
W. Mark 16. 1220 7TA, Luke 24 13 49,
F. Acis 2, 1-18, 42.47, Sa, John 14, 1-31,
Swu. John 16, 1.24,

Tiuz,—Sunday even A 9, AD,
80, and Sunday Luhg%i)rﬂﬂrg '

Pracs.—A room fn Jerusalem,

Intrvening Hisrory.—Matt. 28, 8-15;
Murk 16, 12, 18; Unke 24, 13-35; 1 Cor, 18. 5.

Pamaruen Aco)usrs.- Mark 16, 14-22;
Luke 24. 36.49; ] Cor, 18. 5.

Hares over HArp Praoxs,—SxooNp A?-
PEARANCE OF Jxs )8, Sunday morning, Ainil
9 %o the other women (Mats, 28, 9, 10.)
THIAD ArrEaRaNcs, To Peter alone (Luks
24. 34; 1 Cor. 15, 5,) FoumTH Arrmam.
ANcE,  To two disciples on the way to
Emmaus ; Sunday afterncon (Mark 16, 12,
18; Luke 24, 13-35.) FirtH APPIARANOR.
To the disciples, axcept 'Thomas, the same
Sundlg‘ovmmg (v, 19, 20; Mark 16, 14;

. ”'“N'Ii 19, Came Jesus and stood
¢

[Nov, 7,

in the midst—Miraculousy, but perhaps by
silently opening the door, Peace be wnto you
the Jews, 20,

—Common mlutation of
them

Shewed unto his hands—To show thas
he was y the same Jesus who was
orucified, and not a apirit. They were

torrifiad at hiw appearance. 21, Eeen so
send I you—~To take my place and do m‘\;
work, Maxrk adds that thoy were to proas

the Goqzel to every creature, Every Chris.
tian v al'e to be a missionary, 23. 10w
soever mins ye remit, eto,~—The Holy Spirit
would so lead them that what thoy did
would be endorsed by God. They would
preach the true dootrine of forgiveness of
sins to all who believed on Jeaus ; and Jeaus
wounld forgive all who belleved throngh
their preaching, 24, Didymus—The twin,
Groek for the Hebrew Thomas,

Sumxors yor Spxoral. RKPORTS,—The
appearance of Jeaus,—The beginning of the
Lord’s day as a Sabbath,—~The mission of
the dllcip{el.——'l‘he gift of the Holy Spirit.
—Ver, 23.—Ver, 29,—The object of John's

Gospel.
QUESTIONS,

InrRoDUCTORY, — To whom did Christ
sppear first alter his resurrection? To
whom did he make his second appearance!

The third? The fourth?
Sunixcr: Farrn CONFIRMED AND WORK
APPOINTED,

I. Forrn CoNrFIRMED BY THE PRRSRNOR
or THx Risyx Loro (vs, 19, 20).—How
many times did Jeaus appear to his disciples
on the day he rose from the day? at
were the d{lciplu doing on that first Sunday
evening? (Mark 16, 14.) How many were
e;mnt? Why were tho dcors clowed?

bat reason had they to fear the Jews?
How did Jesus enter?~ What were his firat
words?! How does Jeaus bring peace!?
What was the effect of his appearance on
the disciples? (Luke 24, 37.) How did he
Erove that he was the same Josus they had

nown befors? What other proof is given
in Luke? (24, 41.43,) What was the effact
of this \waurance on the disciples? Does
the consclous presence of Jesun always
bring gladness to those who love him ?

II. Tun Discirnes coMmmissioNkp (vs, 21-
23, 30, 31).—Where did Jesus send his dix.
ciples? (Mark 16, 15, 16.) What were
they to do? How did he prepare them for
this work?! (v. 22.) How did the Holy
Spirit enable them %o carry on the work of
esus in the world? (John 14, 26; 15, 26;
18, 7-11.) Wheu was this gift fully bestowed
{Acta 2, 1, 2,16.21,) What lurther promise
did Jesns make? (v.25.) What does this
verse mean ?

III, Tun Discierrs’ FAITH STILL MORE
CONFPIRMED (va, 24.29).—Which one of the
disciples was absent from the Sunday even-

meeting? What did he lose by his
abeence? at did he require in order to
believe? When did Jesus appear tha second
time to the disciples? What did he ny to
Thomas? What was the offsot on Thomas !
Did he then sos Jesus as divine? Way his
true faith? What kind of faith did Jesus
say wos still better?! Why?

Praorioas Svaaxsrions,

1. Trus disciples love to meet together
for worship.

2, Jeaus will be present at such meetings,

3, Jesus' presence brings pesce, gladnem,
snd falth,

4. It is » great loas to be away from such
mestings. Thomas loat (1) the blessing of
Jeaus, (2) the gifs of the Holy Splrit, (3)
the deachings of Jesus, (4) confirmation of
I he duty of bi

» The duty of preaching the Goapel to
ov;ryJomtn;: is lcfd ?'p.zn 5- ;}l ; pe

., Jeaus has prom to ftht
labours in his on?u. o fulthtul

7. Thers are shose whose salvation or loss
degondl b:lﬁ:t}r Mthfnlnen.l ”

\ ving, trusti h
oo blm'.ng. ng, loving heart is a
REVIEW EXERCISE,

=5 When did Jesus appear to his disciples
in & body? Axs, At a meeting on l:sho
Sunday evening after his resurrection. 6,
How did he prove that he was the same
Jesus? Aws, He showed them his wounded
haods and aide, and ate with them, 7. To
what work did he send them? Axs, To go
into il the world, and presch the Gospel two
every creature. 8, What help did he give
3&:0%&&::.“ Th;‘ gi:t lo:h the Holy Spirit,

A e object of the Uios 2
(Repeat v, 81.) ! . pelt Axs

Nzverdispute with » man whoismore
than eeventy years of age, nor with a
‘Woman, nor with any sort of enthusiast,

Joskpa goes in search of hiy brethren,

and finds sworn enemi bloodthiret
murderers.—3So/roder, o 7

CIHOI1IC1;

Labrary Books

TOR THI YOUNC,

EACH 15 CENTN.
Demy 18mo, square,

Bread Found after Many Days,

Buds of Grace Expanding in Glory,

Charley Smeaton; or, Have you a Harp
there?

Child’s Last Prayer (The); or, The Story of
Maggie,

Going Home, By the Author of ¢ My dear,
dear Saviour,”

Labours of Love; or, Forty Years’ Experl.
enoe in the Sunday School,

Model 8on {The). By th» Author of *Boautl.
ful Chriat.”

My dear, dear Saviour. By the Author of
“ Beautiful Christ.”

Neddy Bruoe ; or, Happy Changes,

Saved Class (The),

Willie's Good-Bye,

Work in Waate Places,

S e e

EACH 20 CENTNS.
Small foap, 8vo,

Alioe Middleton,

Alioe Wilmot,

Bob, the Shoeblack,

By a Way they Knew Not, Faith Chiltern.

Carrie's Enemy,

Ellen Strong's Viotory,

Eisie; or, Like a Little Candle,

Hather's Regret,

Esther's Task,

Faatory Girl.

Founding of Fiveocote.

Fred and his Relations.

Gerty's Girlhood.

Jeaanie Barker,

In the Corn Fields: The Story of Ruth,

Johnny's Search, By Mrs, C. M, Clarke.

Little Sunnyheart, By Annie E, Courtenay.

Marion Grey,

Marion Morley.

Marjory's Dark Month, By Annle E, Cour-
tenay.

Misc Stepusy's Fortune,

Myra's Pink Dress, _

Nit Desperandum,

Orphan Besele,

Plagne of the Village.

Richard Ower's Chuioe,

Saved through she Children: Sturyof Jonah,

8horn Lainba (The).

Story of Janes Browater,

The Beoken Cactas.

The Farmer's Foundling, By T. B, H,

Geraldine’s Queat, By Luoretia Maybury.

The Two Friends, By G. Hitver,

Tim, the News-Boy. By the Author of
“Buy an Orange, Bir?" “Bible lic-
turen—Old Testament,” &c,

Tom Lambert,

Truth Speaking.

Under Suspicion,

Will Carves the Way., By A. E. G.

Zita, the Gipsy Girl. By Mary Ouley.

E.A W,

&'Any of the above Books mailed
free on receipt of price.

WILLIAM BRIGS,
78 & 80 Kina Sraexr Kaar, TonoNzo.
O. W, COATES, Montieal Que.

8, P, HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S.




