Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes technig

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best oniginat
copy available for filming, Features of this copy which
may be bibliographicaily umque, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
ugmficantly change the usual msthod of filming, are
checked below,

Cotoured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

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

Cover title missing/
Le titra de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink li.e. other than biue or black)/
Encre de couleut {1 ¢. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Pl/nches et/ou illusteations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Rahid avec d'zutres documents

nght binding may cause shadows or distortion
=1 along intsrior margin/
La refiure sereée peut causer de I'ombra ou de la
distorsion Jv long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added dunng restoration may 2ppear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

11 se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutéet
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lersque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont
pas &té filmées,

Additionat comments'l

7 .
C P st

Thus item is filmed at the reduction ratio ctecked below/

et bibfi Y

[N a film& te neill laire qu'st
tui a ét8 possible de se procurer, Lesd tais de cot
exemplaire qQui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue
bibliog , qQuI P mothtier une image
reproduite, ou qus peuvent exiger une modification
dans 1a méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués

cl dessous,

Coloured pages/
Pages ds couleur

ans damaged/

Pages endommagées
Pages restored and/or lammnated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

” . Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
P‘ges dé. (] X , tanh & ou .—'1 A

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

howthrough/
Transparence
ality of pnint vanes’
Qualité inégale de I''mpression

@onl-nuous pagination/

Pagination continue
Includes indexles)
Comprend un {des) index

Tatle on header taken from:/
Le titra de P'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la liviaison

Caption of issue/
Titee de départ de a hivraison

Masthead/’
Génénque (péniodiques) de Ia hvraison

Ce document est filmé au taux de réductj digué ci-d
30X 14X 18X 22X 26X 30x
12X 16X 20X 28X 28X 32X




T e e e

o3

N2 S
N7

SN
Qg™
LT,
., e
Eh

o
-

Vor IV.]

TORONTO, APRIL 24, 1386.

[No. 9.

| —
Eastor Hymn.
BY MRS, A, N. uTOW.

(‘urisT hag risen 1

K Dow» through tho ages tho story han rolled,

8! Bringing to millions a raptrre untold ;

| Tnto the sopulchre, ghrouded in gloom,

| Hallowed with blessings, the message has
como

Making the saints of all ages rojoico,

Hailing with joy oven Death’s ohilling volco,

the story was told by tho fow,
ous its moaning, stupendous,

: Gladl{
Wondr

y but true;

Now, tho glad tidings are heralded

. wide,—
Lot the Rodeemor the grave has

defed 1
our glorified Lord,

H | Yes, Ho is risen,
Now and forever His namo be adored !

i1 Never let trinls our spirita dopross |
5 | One over liveth our wrongs to redress ;
He who was slain for us heareth our

ory,
N | Help surely comoth our grief to dofy.
| Never a billow our bark shall o'er-
q whelm,
! Jesus, our Master, koops watch at the
i helm !

— s § Qe

A Home for his Mother,

'l BusINkss once called me to the
| United States land-oftice. 'While
(| thero a lad, apparently sixteen or

sevonteon years of age, came in
and presented a certificato for
forty acres of land. 1 was atruck
with the countenance and general
sppearanco of the boy, and in-
quired of him for whom he was
purchasing the land.

“ For myself, sir.”

I then inquired whero he had
got the money, He answered,

“T earned it.”

Feeling then an increased desire
to know something more sbout
the boy, I asked about his parents.
| He took a seat and gave me the
f llowing naxrative:

“I am the oldest of five chil-
dren. Father is a drinking mab,
a1l often returns home deunle,
hndl_ng that father would nob
abstain from ligquor, 1 resolved to
mako an effort in some way to
help my mother and brothers and
sisters, I got an axe and went
mto a new part of the country to
work olearing land, and I have
saved money enough to buy forty
1cres of land theve.”

“Well, my good boy, what are you
going to do with the land 1¥

“I will work on it, build a log house,
and when it is all ready will briog
fgther.. mother, brothers and sistexs to
livo with me, The land I want for my
mother, which will sesure her from want
in her old age.”
; “And what will you do with your
ather if ho continues to drink $”

# Oh, sir, when woe got him on the
farm, ho will feol at home and bo happy,
and, T hope, becoms & sober man.”

“ Young man, God bless you |”

By this time the roceiver handed
him his receipt for his forty scres of
land. As he was leaving the office he
gaid,

«wAt lost [ have a home for my

mother | *—Selected,

will carry for days, along wild mountain
tracks, where they could never be
tracod, and then deliver it into the right
hands,

These runners are always spinnine,
as sro also the other men of the moun-
tains, With a bundls of loose, short
wool in the breast of their blouses, and
n small stick for a distaff, they spin
yarn as they go and come, or while

A poor womsn, being prostrated by
cholers, had cholera pills sent her by an
English partv, travelling among the
mountaing, Hor husband put a pill on
the end of & long stick, and thus, pill
Ey pill, administered the medicine to

or,

Between that cautious standing afar
off from a sick wife, aud tho Princess

Alico kissing her darling duughter,
dying of the diphtheria, thero
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THE FIRST EASTER.

Hill Men of India.

Tue postal servico of India extends
ag far north as Kolghur, a villago of the
Himalayas. Beyond this point a lettor
is sont by a native runney, who carrieg
the missive for days in the split end of
a atick, and delivers it at the end oi: his
journey, as clean as whon he vecoived
it.

Theso runners
money is intrusted to them,

aro go honest thab
which they

waiting for hours at their employer’s
door. Sickness is the test which they
cannot stand—fow barbarous tribes can.
1f ono of their number falls sick, he is
left to get well or die, espacially if the
illness is cholera, A Hindoo baboo, or
clerk, had under him several mountain-
eers, waom he had pursed through two
or throe attacks of cholera. But when
he was taken ill, every cne of them fled,
and left him to die alone, or to got well,

A

EAS L vnt?

bave intervened centuries of

Ohristian education.

$0%
Tho First Easter.

Tug first day of the werk
cometh Mary Magdalene early,
when it was yet dark, unto the
sepulchre, and seeth the stone
taken away from the sepulchre.
But Mary stood without at the
gepulchre weoping: and as she
wept, she stooped down, and
Jooked into the sepulchre, And
geeth two angels in white sitting,
the one at the head, and the other
at the feet, where the body of
Josus had lain, And they say
unto her, Woman, why weepest
thou? Sho saith unto them, Be-
cause they have taken away my
Lord, and I know not where they
have laid him. And when she
had thus said, she turned herself
back, and saw Jesus standing,
and knew nob that it was Jesus.
Jesus saith unto her, Woman,
why weepest thou? whom geekest
thont She, supposing him to be
the gardener, saith unto him, Sir,
if thou have borne him hence,
tell me where thou hast laid him,
and I will take him away. Jesus
gaith unto her, Mary. She
turned horself, aud saith unto
him, Rabboni; which is to say,
Master, Jesas saith unto her,
Touch me not ; for I am not yet
agcended to my Father: but go to
my brethren, and say unto them, I
ascend unto my Father, and your
Father ; and to my Gad. and your
God,—John xx. 1, 11-17.

H
Spare the Birds,

ANY ono who has paid attention
to the matter knows that even crows
and blackbirds are productive of more
good than harm, and that the vast
fncrease in late years of destructive
ingects is cwing almost entirely to the
waaton destruction of birds which are
not even legitimate game,

In Japan the birds are regarded as
gacred, and never, under any pretence,
aro they permitted to be destroyed.
During the stzy of an expedition at
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Jupun a number of ofhoars started on
n gunning-excursion ; no sooner did the
people obgorve the oruel slaughtering of
their favourites than a number waitod
upon the commodore and romonstrated
against tho conduct of the oflicers.
Thore was no more bird-shooting in
Japan by American cilicers aftor that ;
nud when tho traaty between the two
countriee was concluded, one express
conditiocn of it was that the birds
shounld always be protected. What a
commentary upon the practics of our
shooting-gentry, who are as eagor in the
pursuit of a tomtit as of an eagle, and
shoot everything in the form of a bird
which has the misfortune to come
within the reach of their murderous
weapons !

On the top of the tombstones in
Japan a small cavity or trough is
chiselled, which the pricsts every morn-
i ng #ill with fresh water for the use of
the birds, Enlightened America should
imitate these customs of the barbarous
Japanese, if not by providing fresh
water for the feathered warblors, at
least by protecting them from the
thoughtless people who so ruthlessly
destroy them. Unless something is
done, aud that speedily, our iuseot-
eating birds will bo exterminated, and
then farewell to fruit-growing! A
thousand plans have been suggested for
the destruction of the curculio, all of
which have proved worthless; we have
one which wa know to be infallible:
“Protect the birds.”

The Easter Guest.

X xNxw thou wert coming, O Lord divine,

1 felt in the sunlight  zoftened shine,

And a murmur of weloome I thought I heard,
In the ripﬁle of brooks and the chirp of bird ;
And the bursting buds and the springing

Beemed to be walting to nes Theeo poss;
Ard :&e sky, and the ses, and the throbbing

Pulsed and thrilled to the touch of God,

I knew Thou wert coming, O Love divine,
To gathar the world's beart up to tiine 3

1 knew ‘e bonds of the rock-hewn grave
Wereriven, that, living, Thy life might aave,
But, blind and wayward, I could not see
Thou wert comlng o dwell with e, een me 3
And my heart, o'erburdensd with care and

sin
Had no’fsir chambers to take Thee in,

Not one clean spot for Thy foot to tread,
Not one pure piilow to reat Thy head ;
There was nothing to offer—no bread, no

wine

No oil of ’joy in this heart of mine;

And yet the light of Thy ‘kingly face

IMumed for Thyself a small dark place,

And I cro'pt to the spot by Thy amile mads
swee

And the tears came ready to wash Thy feet,

Now let me come nearer, O Lord diviae,
ake in my soul for Thyself a shrine ;

Cleanse, tiil the desolate placs shail be

Fit for & dwelling, dear Lord, for Thee,

y i Thou wilt, a throne in my breast,
Reign, T will worship and aerve my guest,
While Thou art in me—and in Thee abide—
No end oan come to tho Easter-tide,

—Mrs. M, L, Dickinson,

Little Becky.

“WHar do you want, Becky 9" agked
Joe Wilkins, the proprietor of *'The
Reotreat,” as he oame to the door of hix
mloon to take s bresth of fresh air,
The atmosphere of the house somehow
stifled him to-dsy. His mind had been
wandering back to childhood’s hours,
and such tender remembranceshad come
over him that the child before him was
not met, as usual, with a bitter curge,

“ yaboeu don't look very mice, do
they$” said Becky, as she seated ixer-
welf in wuch a position that he was not
only obliged to #ee the ragged covering

1 of her feet, but that little Becky’s yur-

ments were vory shabby indeed,

“Look rathor Lad, little gicl; but
you haven’t told me what you want,
Is—1ds i. your father?” glancing hoei-
tatingly at a figuro lying in a drunken
heap in a corner,

“ I'va come to sso you, Mr, Jos, You
know 1've heen going to Sunday-school.”
“Bunday-school !” ko  exclaimed,
glancing involuntarily at the littlo one's
tattered clothes,

*“Oh, I have some other things at
home, M. Chilkon gave them to me,
but I save them for fear they won't
look nice on Sundays, Wo have such
a good time there, singing and praying,”

“ Praying |”

“Yes, and the last time I was there,
Mrs. Chilson told me something that
has done me 50 11uch good. She said
that when we prayed, wo must beliove
God would give us what we asked
for,  'What do you think I hava been
doing all morning 9"

“1 don’t know, I'm sure,”

*“Well, I havo been out there in the
woods, praying that you'd shut up this
saloon and be better, and let other men
be botter. Then I thought I'd come
over and see when you intended to do
it.”

The man started, as though he had
been stung, and then a suspicions mois-
ture began to creep over his eyes.

“Come here, little girl,” he said
huskily.,

Taking the child in his arms, he went
to the prostrate figure in the corner, and
a few vigorous shakes brought Becky’s
father to his feet.

“Men!” called Joe's ringing voico ;
and some dropped the cards they were
shuffling, while others set down the

lasses they were about to raise to their
ips, and listened. “ Tako off your hats,
overy one of you. Now, I'd rather sce
you all get down on your knees, but,
being as we are all so wicked, maybe
we'd better stand, Now, Bocky, ma
that prayer you said in the woods.”

Without a moment's hesitation, the
child knelt in the midst of them, Many
% man fels his eyes grow dim and a bi
lump 1ise in his throat, especially when
the child asked with such sweet truth-
fulnens, that each there might see that
he was doing very wrong to drink so
much and let those at home suffer,

“I want every one of you to g0
home now, and mind, you needn’t come
back, for Joe Wiikins has sold his last
glass of liquor, I wish I could return
you what you have lost here—not only
your money, but your lost manhood,”

The men filed out with downoast
heads, but Joe Wilkins, from his station
at the window, saw that each one shook
hands with Becky's father and beat.c wed
some token upon the child ero they
parted,

“¢And a child shall lead them,”
said a watcher, as he turned away,

Bunday morning dawned clear and
bright, and Beoky, who had persuaded
her father to go to church with her,
stopped a8 they were passing ¢ The
Retreat,”

“T'll be back in & moment, paps,”
she said ; and Joe Wilking was sur.
grised in his gloomy meditations upon

is misspent life by feeling a little hand
steal within his own,

“ Papa is going to church,” said a
childish voice, “and I want you to
come, too,”

“ Me go to church!” oried the man,
raising & despondent. face, as he spoke,

“Yes, indeed ! Mrs, Chilson aaid to

get you to come if I possibly could,”

¥ | friend §

8 | him in the destroyer’s grasp 1 Alfred

“Then I'll go,” was the answer ; and
ag ho joined her father outside, he was
thankful that there wore truo Christians
in the world-—those who would extend
a helping hand toward the two who had
to long boeen outeasts from socioty.---
Church and Homs,

Easter.

WHEN the suow was deep wo aald :
"Tis n coverlet, gently aproad -
Spread and folded tenderly

Whora the sleeping lilies bo ;

Fold on fold of fleccy white,

Cold to touch and pure to sight,
Wrapped about the deep repose
Of the violet and the rose.

Softly speak and lightly tread,
Dcnt?x is guarding Life, wo said.

When tho spring was lato, wo said,
While the atorm-wind blew o’erhead,
God's doar apringtime doth but wait ;
Come it soon or comae it late,

Como it slow or come it fast,

It shall surely come at Jast,

Frosts may blight ar- buds may yue ;
Still tho promise standeth true,
Though tho carth seem sore bestead,
God docs not forget, wo said.

When our souls wera dark, we mid :
Courage, soul, be comforted |

Every life some hardness knows,
Winter timo and heavy snows ;

Every heart muat learn to wait,
Though the spring be cold and late ;
Prayers in time shall changs to praise,
Jiaster crown the Lenten days;

Chriat is risen from the dead ;

Chrlst shall raise us, too, we said,

—Susan Coolidge, in Independent,

Nobody's Business,

“Ir's nobody’s business but mine ; I
hurt no one bat myself,” said Alfred
Dans, & youog man, when reproved
for intemperate habits,

Was it nobody’s business? What of
the lad of fourteen, employed in the
same store, who began to smoke cigars
just because *“Alf Dana did1” or a
few months later drank his fiest glass
of liquor at the request of this same
Was it nobody’s business
when this lad continued to accept the
proffered drinks until an insatiable
thirst fastened upon him and bound

had been strong ; he was weak, Was
it nobody’s businees that at twenty-five
this same young man died a horrible
and sad deaih, with drink the cause of
it; and his mother, an accomplished
and lovely womsan, was bending in
swful agony of soul above the pale,
dead face? Was no one hurt but
Alfred Dana?

It is true of liquor-drinking that it
loves company. Therein consists its
greatest snare, Henco the danger of
the saloon, with all its appointments
for scciability,

There is not a drinker, moderats or
immoderate, but has an influence in
leading some other soul toward destruc.
tion. He cannot say in truth, “It ig
nobody's business.”— Royal Road,

What the Beott Act Doen,

I is impossible to enter a Scott Act
county without seeing everywhere that
it is effecting a moral temperance re-
form, It has effectually and forever
killed the treating system, perhaps the
greatest bane connected with the liquor
traffic. No longer is it customary in
the commercial world to bind a bargain
over the publican’s bar—no longer is
the traveller or the farmer as he puts
up at an hotel compelled, by public
usage, to take a drink ; nor do we see
our young men, the hope of our coun-

\.'T_::_-: )
tho saloon or hotel, Mon v,

their evenings before in tl,,
are now found in somo othe
ontortainment or st home
romoved the cloak of TO8pe o
thrown arannd the liquor iuin
tho liconue systom, It has
away tho interest of the wunivipylijj,
in tho ravonue derived from thy trafic |
und has taught thom that they are ™
nocessarily bankrupt beoauso tjijs ilirgy %
of rovenue is dried up, And, above |
all, it is aiding in forming n heglyp,
publio opinin as to the enormity of
the evils connected with drink, ang m
nocessity of some effeciivo

0y )ﬁn‘ 3
bar rooy, |
* pluco of
It by
tabilj; E
hegt by
o kg )
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A Talk with tuc Boys,

“ DISTANCE Jonds achantmont,” g ;
the oity looks well from the farm, |
Porhaps you do not see the thorns aud
thistles, but thoy grow in the city,
Home discipline may : , hard to bear,
but in it are the germs for all succsy,
Parents are midway in the temple of
life, and certainly must know mors
than those standing upon the thresholj
It is always 8afe to listen to the voio
of wisdom and affection, You may not
be permitted to control all things &
home, but please remember before geck.
ing the large liberty of the city that
you can control nothing here, Yo
may wear store clothes, but you mus
be the servant of all, Liberty and
easo nre the fruits of toil,

The boy who knows sore than ki
parents and teachers goos io the wall
In the city, Buocess depends upon in.
dustry, obedience, economy, and purity,
Brown hands, clean tongues and hearis
sre in great demand in the city, A
country losfer becomes & city loafer,
and neither country nor city crowns
loafers. The earthquake never bresks
the ground 8o sa to heave the gold st
their feet, Bcys whose noble and
manly livaz are the guiding impulse of
the pastor's hand when writing lotters
of commendation, receive the most

There is a famine of boys who fol
that God is watching them, and who
are true to their employers because of
loyalty to their heavenly Master. The
demand for such is always greator than
the supply. In the oity you must
begin way down, but smilingly submit
to tho inevitable, and make each diy
tell how mych, and not how little,

in the line of promotion, Never desire
to coin a dollar except around tho
golden rule, You may not accumulate
a8 rapidly and love your neighbour s
youraslf, but the smile of G ?l iy upon
overy dollar.~—Selected,

-

Tuk Rev, Sam Jones rakes the boys
terribly sometimes about their gambling
and drinking frolis, O/ I've been
all along there, boys, I know all about
it, and I used to g0 to balls, and dance,
too, boys, But when I wanted to get
married, when I wanted to settle down
with & good wife, I quit drinking and
gambling; and I dida’t go to & bal-
room to get wy wife, but I went to 8
prayer-meeting, and I got a good ono

He told this in Texas, and when he
returned to his boarding house his land-
lady. who bhad heard his remarke, said:
—"“I don’t blame you, Brother Jones;
but, poor Siater Jones, where did sho g0
to get her Lusband1”  ‘They say this

try, aping at manliness by treating in

in the only time he has been floored

rince he quit drinking,

decrensing thom.— Kev, I, /. Atmitag, I

cordial welcome from merchants here. |}

good work you can do, and vou will bo f
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i;nstor Morning.

fuste ove lona g the prayora are aald ¢
”]"m Jeon haun "“Sd hor horn;
b il 10 the wolemn night I watch
E Before the {1 aster morn.
Bo piur » till tho atarry heaven,
sg hu hed the l-roodlnf wir,
R (bl bear tho aweep O an angel’s wings
f i one wheuld earthward fare j—
bireat Vichaol » ith his flaming sword,
Eandaipion braring to the Lord
somiv hwatt-cry f doapate,

Mo dasy- are bright, and woods and flelds
Thrill to the ki of apring ;

Whe b er «alls across the marsh,

The nuated robivs slng ;

And 1n afl the summer gardens

F\ . tarrer Nowers will wine

brhan o why arbutus yeator ove

{ tound beneath the pive,—

A censer overy blushing cup

Vhowe breath of Kden floating up
Mado the lone dell & shriue,

as for April song and bloom !
\ly eyen are dim with tears
1« | think of the dead no spring will wake
Iorengh all the arcfing years !
Vith broken hearts we laid them down ;
We followed them with prayers ;
pd warm and true for aye we keep
ur love and trust with theirs ;
But silenco shrouds them evermore,
of stn, not star, not sem, nor shore,
| A pitying messago hears,

h for & rift in thearching beaven!

A gleam of the jaaper walls |

A single note of the holy hymu

B That : cascless awelly and falle 1 —

M heir graves are cold, and th y never come
When the evening sun i low,

ot a1t with us one happy hour

In tho firelight’s fading glow ;—

nd I dream till my oyes are dim with tears,

nd allmy lile o'srpowered with fears,

\s tho night-watches go,

Hark ' ‘tis the weat wind blowing free,
“wift horald of the dawn ;
aint murmurs answer from she wood :
I'ho night will soon be gone.
Sad soul | ahall day from darkness rive,
Aud tho rose unfold from the sod,
And tho bare, brown hills grow beautiful
When May their slopes has trod,—
While they for whom the sun shone fair,
JAnd roso and bird rejoiced the air,
Sleep on, forgot of God !

Depart, doar visions of the night !
We aro the dead, not they |
Through nobler worlds, with Inrger life,
They hold thelr blissful way.
Look out ! "The sky fe ﬂuahedy with gold
In glad, celestial warning 3
The purplo clouds are baokward rolled,
And, gloom and shadows scorning,
O'er griof and death victorious,
Above all glories glorious,
Comes up $he Enster morning ¢
—Edna Doan Proctor,

Two Girls.
BY CHARLOJTE HAMMOND,

“Tuk top o' the moruia’ to ye'ul”
oxclaimed Harriet Hill to her iriend,
who Fftood on the farm-houne piaxza.

“(i30d morning, Harriet," smiled the
other, ag she pouved the lsst drop of

water from the watering-pot on to s

geranium, 8 :ems to me you are tak-

iag an early walk,”

w“ SO I “m’n “id H“rrieh geatin‘ hel‘-
self on one of the steps, ¢ Lettie, I've
au ingpiration,”

“Your inspirations are apt to be
good,” said Lettie. ¢ What has the
g(x‘ldess favored you with this timet”

‘Nothing more nor less than this—
that we take in washing and ironing !
ghe said with a side-glance at her friend

| to cat‘ch the effect of her words.

“Take in washing and ironing!” ex-
slaimed Lettie, * Whatdo you mean t”

“Just what I say,” sald Harrlet,

| 1o washing and ironing, There's lots
j of money to be made by it.”

e 50" wid Luvo ety
g N “None of your doubtings till you
’f °ar more of the plan,” said Harries;

e,

eaneatly ; * that we—you and I—take | p

snd she went on gayly, “Hure wo
ave, two girls aged respectively eighteen
ana ninctoon, with ambitious phing of
gotting somothing more than a common.
sohool edueration, But it will take
money to do if, ard we've got 1o earn
that money, You have the hops of
teaching the summer term of sohool in
the Hwan Distriet, at two dollars and »
half a wedk for nine weoks—twenty-
two dollars #i.l a half ; and I havo the
offor of tha Duble School ten weoks at
two dollars—~twonty dollars. Now, the
way I reckon, we should need to prac-
tice the highest, or lowest, typo of
economy to board, clothe ourselves, buy
books, and pay tuitio. oven for one term
st R - Academy. We should be
gray-haired before we could get through
collego; and I mean to go to Woellesley
it it's in the range of possibilities. Two
years more at the Academy and four at
college, at an exponee, all told, of from
twelve to fifteen hundred dollars at the
least.”

¢ 0 Harriet,” murmured Lettie, ¢ wo
never can do it.”

“Yes, wo can,” said Harriet, reso-
lutely; “but it would take a good
many yoss of teaching ag we've been
doing the last year. But I think 1
know & better way of earning this
money than by teaching school. Wash-
ing and ironing won't be romantio work,
it won't be ensy work, but it will pay.”

% Qh, dear | but what will people eay
of us?” urged the timid Lettie.

“ Why should we care what cortain
folks may say? Woe shall bo doing
honest work for a good end; and peo-
ple whose opinions are worth having
oughtn't to think any worse of us,”
ssid highspirited Harriet, * The vil-
lage will be full of city compsny, and
there will be lots of washing to be done
at & dollar a dozen, and more for white
dresscs and things of that c.ass.”

Harriet was enthusiastic and thor-
oughly in earnest, and ere long she
brought Lettie to take the same view of
it a8 herself, Some insight into the char-
actor and sims of the two girls hus been
gained from their conversation, Lettie
Hamilton's father was a farmer on &
rather small scale, with sn income
barely suflicient to meet the ordinary
wants of his large family, Lettie being
the eldest of seven children, Anaver-
age common-school education, supple-
mented by one term at R — Academy,
was all her parents could do for her.

Harriet Hill was the daughter of &
widow whose home was in the vill;%e.
She had one brother, Robert. er
mother’s pride and hopes wore centred
in her som, who must have a college
education, and every point was strained
to moet the expenses of tbis, while
Harriet was only a girl, well enough
off ag she was. Sho only worried and
annoyed hor mother when she talked
of a college-course for herself. Xarriet
taught one term of school and took the
money for a term ab R——Academy at
the same time Lettie was there.

That term at R—= Academy meant
a great deal to those two, Their former
acquaintance ripened into a warm
friendship, A new impulse, higher
aims, cawe into their lives, and a reso-
lute determination to make gomething
of themselves and s strong deeire for a
higher education. Toward the accom-
lishment of this they were now bending

heir energies.

¢ 8o the t:gwo givls matured their plg.n’s
for washing and ironing. Lettie’s
mother at first disapproved ; but her
father laughod good-naturedly as he
said, ¢ Guess you'll git sick of it; bub

"tuint scoch a bad fdee, and, wurm, if
wo can help the girls enny we will, for
cddicatlon’s & good thing”

And Mrs. Hamilton, being a gentle
woman, did not oppose her danghter,

But Harrist had many a struggle and
argnment with her mother's pride and
prejudice.

# Oh, dear | Harriet,” said hor mother
at ono of these times, “if you want to
work, you might do something genteel
and rospeotably, like teaching or em-
broidery, and not diagrace your family
by taking in washing.”

¢ Butwashing is respectable, mother,”
said Harriet ; *and it the {family never
suffers a worrs disgrace than that, I
think it wili survive, You know I do
it for the purpose of going to school.”

“ You don’t need to go to schaol any
more,” said the mother, with tears in
her oyes, “You know enough to teach
sohool now. Oh, dear, dear! that a
daughter of mine should take in wash-
ing | Yow'll ruin your future prospects;”
and sho wept at the thought,

“ Now, mother,” urged Harriet,
“ pleaso don’t feel so badly about it, 1
trust my future will not be seriously
injured by any honest work. And
then, Lottie Hamilton will be in partner-
ship with me.”

«She'’s only a farmer’s daughter,”
mosaned the mother. ¢ I’s cruel of you
to put such shame on your poor brother
and me!”

Harriet's face flushed hot ; but with-
out making any reply she left the room
and walked rapidly a mile or more,
# to cool off;” as she expressed it.

The above was but one of many such
scones which Harriet encountered with
her mother, But she was brave and
determined, and was never quite dis-
heartoned, Her fearlessness and steady
persistence in any course she felt to be
right were lice her father, while her
brother Robert in his beau'y and dis-
position resembled the mother. “If
father had only lived,” Harriet had
often thought, * he would have sympa-
thized with me.”

Many & talk and plan the two girls
had in the month which elapsed before
the season of city company opgned. .

They got out some Iittle printed cir-
culars, which they d stributed at the
hotele and boarding-houses in the vil-
lage. The following is the copy of cne
of these circulars:

‘We, the undereigned, are prepared to
do washing and ironing promptly and
well, The price for ordinary pieces will
bo one dollar a dozen. White dresses,
skirts, ctc., at moderate prices. Cluthes
called for and delivered twice & weok,
Wednesday and Saturday eveningg, un-
less otherwise ordered.

LerTir HAMILTON.
Harrirr Hiot

The second week in June saw their
beginning, with four dozen piscon,

Mrs, Hamilton gave the two girls the
use of an unused shed for & wash-room,
In the shed beyond was s tub always
full of soft spring-water. It was the
watering-place for the cattle, Kiere
the girls got the water to wash with,
Mrs, Hamilton made them & present of
» barrel of soft soap. They bought four
wash-tubs, a box of starch, eight flat-
irons, a clothesline, and four weeks
later & small coal iron-heater and a ton
of coal. The expenses of starting, all
told, were a little over fitteen dollars.

The second week theyhad seven dczn

1.0 dresgos, Thirty dozen was tho
greatoss number for any one week.
They aversged from twenty to thirty
dozen during Auguat and Septembe..
Of course it was hard work, They
rose ab hali-past four in the morning,
took a glase of milk, and worked an
hour and a half before breakfast. At
half-past nine they took a rest, & Iunch,
and read ten lines of Virgil, After
dinner they slept an hour, tnen road
history till four o'clock or half-past,
when, during the busicst time, they
ironod for an hour or more, thit supper-
time, Some people were iuclined to
gnub them because of their avocation
but the girls minded these as littlo as
possible. Lettie sung in the choir, and
one genteel young lady, who alko was a
member of ihe ohoir, declared abe could
not sing with a washer-womsn, and
tried in ssveral small ways to make
it disagreeable for Lettie. ~ But Lettie
was too good a singer to be rpared, 8o
there was no change mado in the choir,
Harriet's mother never ceased her
oppositic. and reproaches,

Everything about their work did not
always move smoothly. During rainy
weather they were much troubled
to dry the olothes, Onoe a number of
artioles ¢ mildewed.” People com-
plained if their articles were nol
promptly returned. At one time over
three dozsn pieces beoame iron-rusted
from oontsct with iron buttons covered
over with white, which were on a
wrapper in the wash. It took two days’
hard work to remove the spots with an
aoid prepavation which they had for
the purpose. There were some bad
bills, People went away aud, inten-
tionally or mot, omitted to pay their
washing-bills,. Other small blunders
and losses cocurred from their inexperi-
ence.

They were well satisfied, however,
with the result of their experiment
when, the first week in October, all
expenses paid, each received ons bun-
dred and twenty-eight dollars and sixty-
three cents,

They entered on the year at R—
Academy full of health and strength,
with minds untired and esger for study
The next summer they tried the same
plan of washing ; and at the end of the
season each received the sum of two
bundeed and six dollars. They were
succeeding. Popular opinion always
goes with success; and those who
had at fiest been inclined to sneer and
snub now becama fuite friendly. They
had made taking in washing respec-
table.

T.attie and Harriet finished the course
at R Academy in two years, and
last Soptomber they entered college
with about four hundred dollars each
toward defraying their expenses.

They intend to continue their wash-
ing and ironing scheme esch summer
yacation, and hope with economy to
thus pay theis expenses for the whole
college-course,

Mrs. Hill often speaks mow with
pride of ““my daughter at Wellealey
oollege.”

«T pARE you to put your finger on &
place in this world where rents have
gone down or business suffered beoause
of prohibition."—Sam Jones,

«Tug truths about alcohol are now
g0 well known that you oan't get a life

pieces, and four white drestes sb an

average of seventy-five cents each ; the |y

third week ten dozen, snd the third

weok in July twenty dozen, and ten

assurance company anywhere to put
ou, if yon are & moderationist, into
the ssme class with a total abstalner.”
—Joseph Cook.

T
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Easter Hymn,
* Becanso I live, yo shall live also.”

Now comes tho swaotest Sabbath of the year ;
Thu Easter-bells ave ringing,

And, fancy lod, we almost seem to hear
Glad angel-yvices singing ;

And we a tribute of our love would bring

Unia the risen Lord who is our King,

Right royally He sits upon the throne
Where soraphs low are bending ;
Yot will He not reject us, or disown
Our humble prayer ascending.
He knows full wall how gratefully we lay
‘Thank-offeringe upoa the shrine to-day.

And well He knows how deep within our
hearts
Are praiyes all unspoken;
The voiceless thought, the trembling tear
that atarts,
Mast be their only token ;
Yot trustfully we look into His face,
And thaok Him for His wondrous love and
grace |

O Lord of life and light! Thy boundless love
Exceeds our feeble story,

To Thee be praise from ail below, above ;
Thy name have all the glory !

And here, to Thee, we raise an altar-stone 5

For ‘*hitherto " Thy hiand hath led s on |

Oh, lead us atill § and help us evermore
Jur fondest hopes to centre

Upon the treasure which Thou hast in score,
The glory we may enter !

Help us to overcome through all the way,

And find with every morn an Easter-day !

JUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.

PER YRAR—POSTAGE FARR,

The best, the cheapeat, the most entertaining, the
most popular,

Christian Guardisn, weekly...... sesscessases 200

Methodist Magazine, 96 pp., monihiy, iliustrated 8 00

Methodist atagazine and Guardian together,, 8 50

The Wesleyun, Hallfax, week!fie,ivereessese 8 00

Sunday-8chool Banner, $¢ pp., iivo., monthly 0 60

Berean Leai Quarterly, 16 %p., 8Y0i0iiicasee 008

Quarterly Review Service, y the year, 240,08
dozen ; 320;0)«100; per quarter, 60. a dos. ;

500. per 100.

Home and School, 8 pp., 4tu., fortnig™ily,
single copies ........ sescactcacsecerreoes O
Lees than 20 OOPIeB.ssecessstnssassersace 03
OVEr 20 COPIO® o0.. oeteonsesnsescorasess O 28

!’launnlt Hours, 8pp., 4to, fortnightly, single 0
COPIOB .4.iaues covssesanncsosnsntessonss
Lex:-thm mm ts00000stscroncecteses 09
Over 20 COPIES o .iivecevesrsonasocssens 032

Bunbeam, fortnightly, less than 30 coples..., 0 15
26 coples an uﬁwud caesssseessssetoens O 18

angg Days, fortnightly, less than 90 copies.. 0 16

coples and UPWANAS ....viieeseeceness 018

Betoan Leat, monthly, 100 copies per month.. § 50

Address: WILLIAM BRIGGS,
*hodist Book & Pub) H
Me &% xﬁ'}'ﬁ !&M

O. W. Coarns, &F.H
8 Bleury St Wuum
i, Yeera ok Roomy

Home & Sehool,

Rev. W. H. WTHROY, D.D., Editor.
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$250,000

FOR MISSIONS
For the Year 1886.

The Missionary Bociety of The
Methodist Church.

INFORMATION FOR THE PROPLE.,

Tax first Methodist Missionary So-
ciety 1n Canada was organized in 1824,
At that time two or three men were
trying to reach scattered bands of
Indians in Ontario, The inmcome of
the Bociety for the first year was
between $200 and $800.

There are now about 500 persons
engaged in the work of che Society as
Miseionariee, Teachers, Native Agents,
snd Interpreters; and the income of
the Bociety for 1884-5 was $180,000.

Tho fiold of oporation now inoludes
the wholo of the Dominion, Newfound-
land, and Bormuda ; with a successful
Foroign Mission in Japan, The work
is divided into the following depart-
ments ;—

1. Dosesric Missions —These aro
among Engueh speaking people, chiefly
in the newer settlements of the old
provinces, and in the North-Woest,
British Colunibia, and Newfoundland,

2, Inp1aN MissioNs, — Thege are,
with one exception, in the Province of
Ontario, the North-West, and Biitish
Columbia, They are 47 in number,
with 33 Mi-sionaries, 14 Native As-
sistants, 27 Teacher, 12 Interpretors;
total, 86 The membership is 3,783,
About 12,000 Indians are under our
care,

3. FrENcE MissioNs, — These are
nearly ail in the Province of Quebeo,
among people speaking the French
tongue. The work is peculiarly trying
and difficult, but not without many
encouraging signs, Missions, 12, Mis-
sionaries, 11; Assiastants, 2; Teachers,
3; total, 16, The present membesship
is 280, Now is the time of seed-sow-
ing. *In due geason we shall reap if
we faint not,”

4, CmiNgsg M1ssioN.—In the spring
of 1835 a mission was begun among
the Chinese of Viotoria, B.C. There
is now a school for men, where the
attendance ranges from 40 to 100
The religius services are crowded, and
JIready oleven adults have been bap-
t zed ; while others are under instrue-
ti n with a view to the same solemn
ordinance,

5. JapaN MissioN — This mission
was begun in 1873, and has been suo-
cessful from thy very beginning, In
that important empire we have now 8
Miesion Stations, 14 Missionaries (of
whom 9 are native:), 6 Native Assist-
ants, and & membership of 465, One
of the most important agenoics in this
mission is the college in Toky8, which
was opened near the end of 1884, and
is now crowded to its utmost capacity
with a promising class of students,

SPECIAL OBJECTS.

Ir addition to the ordjmary mission
work of the Church, there are certain
special objects, the support of which
has not been assumed by the General
Board, but which are commended to
the liberal aid of those to whom the
Lord has given the silver and the gold,

1. Crossy Girts' Homg.—This is
an institution gt Port Simpson, B.O,,
into which are received a certain num-
ber of Indian girls, who are traired in
habits of neatness, industry and thrift,
under careful Christian oversight. A
grant in aid 4 made annuslly by the
Women's Missionary 8 ciety ; but when
enlarged accommodation is needed (and
this will be soon) special donations
will be very acceptable,

2 Tue Mission Yacur “Grap

T1p1N6s "—This staunch little craft is
doivg grand work on the Pacific Coast,
The cost was gver $7,000, which haa
:t:q;rlx all been mqst rom private oon-
ributions, except $500 ted by the
Genqral Board. But E:‘:he ooZt of
runaing the little steamer exoseds what
she can eurn when not engaged in
mission work, voluntary contributicns
for maintenanse will still be in order,

3. Cainese Missiox BuiLpings,—-
To make :urbCl:li;l::e work in Viotoria
permanent, buildings are necessary ;
but the Board canno?provide these o{u’s
of the regular fund. Authority has

therefore been given to the General
Secretary to receive special contribu-
tions for the above purpose. For such
an enterprise as this a fow hundred
dollars will not suffice. Good solid
contributions are needed ; but *every
little helps.”

4. Tue MAcDOUGALL ORPEANAGE,—
This institution is located at Morley,
N W.T. Indisn youth of both sexes
(chiefly orphans) "are received, and,
besides school instruction, are taught
various useful employments, A grant
in aid of this deserving work is made
by the Women's Mirsionary Society,
and application has been made to the
Dominion Government for a grant of
land as a site for an Industrial Farm,
Donations of money, olothing, or
materials for the same, will always be
welcome, and may be sent to the
Mission Rooms, Toronto,

5 Frence Mzraopisr Instirurk,
—The French pesple must bo reached
chicfly through the youug; and to
roach the latter an aducational instity.
tion seems to ko a Decessity.
Institute was organiz d some time ago
in conneotion with the First French
Ohurch in Montrea), and a grant in
aid is made from the General Fend,
Tatterly & Girls' Institute has been
organized, under the direction of the
Women's Missionary Society, with
promise of good resuits,

Contributions in aid of any of the

foregoing objects may be gent direct to
the Mission Rooms,

‘‘ Ho Leadeth Mo,

In the Eaat it is customary for the
shepherd to walk before his flock, and
thus lead them from one place to
another. David, who had been a shep.
herd himzolf, speaks of our Heaven]
Father a8 leading him, and in that fact
finds groat encouragement. We should
not only be willing to follow the Good
Stepherd, but we should be unwilli
Yo pursue any path that He has not
obogen for us, Then, no matter how
devious may be the wa ) or how great
may be the dangers that beset us, we
can be patient and courageous, know-

ing that if the Good Shepherd 1
us, all muat be well, Operd loads

HE LEADETH ME,

A Boyy | M

Y | Pablisher, Toronto,

ng | dist Church, Suathroy, who is now i
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The Canadian Methodist Magazins fur ||
April, 1886, Price $2 a year; 8l
for six months; 20 ocents per num-
ber. For sale at all Bookeellers.

Mr. J. T. Moore’s charming articles
on * Wonderiand and Beyond,” maio-
tain their fascination of vivid descrip-
tion and exquisite illustration. A
striking meries of ving, accom.
panies a paper by the Editor o
¢ Landmarks in History.” They wil
attract much attention. Mr. John
Macdonald oontributes a chapter of
“ Loaves from the Portfolio of a Mer-
chant,” giving graphic sketches of the
strange variety of characters with
whom he comes in ocortact, Much
humor is developed in the narration.
The Rev. H. F. Bland writes an able
and descriminative review of the life
and work of the celebrated Willism
Wilberforce. An article of much in-
torest, in oonnection with our North-
West Tersitory, is Mr. J. Macdonald
Oxley's paper on Hudsou Bay—* The
editerranean of Cunada.” A valu
able chapter on the Gospel of St. Jobn,
by Canon Farrar, is of speoial intorest,
88 the Bunday-schools of Christendom
are just entering on the study of that
book. Dr. Laing concludes his tren-
chant criticism of certain theories on
the Millenium, The atory ct Jan
Vedder's Wife grows in tragio interest.
Yhe Editor discuwses Labor and Capital,
Mission Adjustments, eto, A number
of Easter poems, and an exquisite
engraving of Correggio's ¢ Obrist
Orowned with Thorns” are also given.
This Magazine wag never so sucosssful
a3 now. Tho subsoription list is far
ahead of the highest t reached
last yoar, Back numbers can still be
supplied, Address—William Briggs,

Rzv, DR. 8aNDERSON, of the Methe-

his 70th year, on a recent Sundsy
preached thres times, conduoted two
ssoramental and love-feast mervioss,
and drove eighteen miles through
blinding anowstorm, Hs voluntarlly

shoulders work from which msny
younger men would plead off.
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HOME AND BOHOOL,

Yaster Hymn

CHRuwr in rison ! O the wonder !
Rending banda of death asunder,
Rising to glory yonder !

Silently as morning breaking
Came the wondorful awaking
Christ again His Godhead $aking,

In tho stillness of the morning,
Angoels heralding no warning, .
Though the world’s new light was dawning.

Ere sunriring, one came secking, .
She whose heart with pain was recking,
‘Tears her pallid cheeks beatreaking.

Last she saw Him faint and d ying ;
Stark and cold her Lord wae Iying,
Ero sho left Him, weeping, sighing.

Lone nhe stood in tearful wonder;
Whom had rent Histomb asunder?
Who so vile the grave to plunder!

She, amazed, her watoh was keeping,
Blinding mists hor vision ateoping :
 Woman, why art thou a-weeping 1"

Was the startled woman chary?
Was she in her answering wary?
What a change when Hoseld, ** Mary "

Once tho piteous supplication,
Now the glad ejaculation,
¢ Master 1" in rapt adoration.

No more mocking, no more scourging,
Priest and mob the soldiers urging,
While the rage of hell was surging.

Crown of thorns no longer wearing,
Cruel taunts no longer bearing,
Nails no more His body tearing.

Majesty and gracious sweetness
Join in Him with perfect meetness,
God and man in full completeneas |

Lord Jehovah ! low before Thee,
Ransom'd by Thee, we adore Thee ;
Glory in the highest! Glory !
—Philadelphia Inquirer,

Father’s Come Home,

How eagerly the litile girl in our
picture leaps to fasten the marigold
blossom in her father's button-hole, and
how pleased both father and mothir
1 ok at this mark of her love, There
is no happier sight on earth than that
o the horest, hard-working man find.
ing rest from toil in the bosom of his
family,

His brow is wet with honeat aweat ;

He earns whate'’er he can ;

Hec looks the whole world in the face,
For he owes not any man,

Easter.
BY ELLA A, SMALL,

Dawx of » sncred, glorious day,
Freighted with hope 80 aweet, :
We hail Thy advens with delighs,
With joy Thy coming greet.

In thought we visit Palestine,

And soe the guarded tomb

Where Jesus lay, while soldiers grave
Watched through those nights of gloom,

The morning breaks! Exultant morn !
For with ita coming gray,

Angelic hands have sought the tomb,
And rolled the stone away,

Then from it portals dark and grim,
Triumphing o'er His foes,
Revealing His divinity,

Our Saviour, Christ, aross,

Blest Erater morning, hail to thes !
For to our hearts y’o brlné

Sweet memoties of a risen Christ,
Our Prophet, Priest, and King.

Arlsen) Arisen! lot all the bells
Of earth sheir music awell

In loudest strains of melody,
‘The joyous news to tell,

Christ hae ariven | This Easter day
He lives, enthroned on high,

Tho Camp Meeting.

Tur great event of the svason on the
Buig Royal Distriot, of which Fair-
view, ut the time of which we write,
formed a part, was the Distriot Camp-
mcoting, This had beou in the early
days of Methodism a most potent in.
stitution in those parte. In thome
times mooting-houses, or oven achool-
housos, wore fow and far apart, and
the ca:ap-meoting was made & grand
rallying place for all the sottlers far
and near. Two famous camp-meeting
preachers were Elder Case and Elder
Metcalfe, in their early prime, and
marvellous wero the scenea of religious
revival and spiritual power which they
witnessed, and in which they took
art,

d To the young folk the oocasion
ciferod very apecial attractions—the
charm of & change from the regular
routine of life; the charm of kindred
youthful companionship, and the ex-
oitement of picnicking for a week or
more in the woods,

Around an srea of about half an
acre were & row of rough board build-
inga or tents, as by a rather bold meta-
phor they were called, These con-
sisted, for the mont part, of only one
room, the principal use of which was
88 an eating-room by day and a sleep-
ing-room by night. ~Bstween the
religious servioe relays of hungry
people would fill every corner, and at
night the board tables were removed,
and quilts and curtsins divided it into
two sleeping apartments, The same
articles turnished the doors and win-
dows, 80 that if not temts exactly,
these ““lodges in the wilderness” still
possessed to the imagination of their
occupants quite an oriental character,
a8 was becoming to a * feast of taber
nacles,”

The kitohen arrangements were in
the rear of each tent, bencath the
shadow of the trees, or perhaps of a
booth of boughs. They oconsisted
chiefly of open fires .rith a orotch-
stick at exch side ancl a oroes-piece at
the top, from which hung the kettles
for boiling water for the tea and coffee,
the making of which was the chief
culinary operation of the camp,

The preacher's tent differed little in
character from the others, except that
before it was & platform elevated about:
8 yard from the ground, Along the
front of this ran a flat board by way
of desk ; at the back was a long bench
~—the whole making a pulpit large
enough to acocommodate a doxen men,
The room in the rear was ocoupied by
one enormous bed, greater than the
Great Bed of Ware or than the iron
bedstead of Og, King of Bashan, Bu*
it was generally pretty well filled with
clerical oocupants on such ocossions,
and with the aid of plenty of straw
and buffalorobes was by no means
uncomfortable,

In front of the preacher’s stand were
rows of plank benches, resting on seo-
tions of saw-logs set on end, and the
ground was plentifully strewn with
straw. At the four cormers of this
area were four elevated platforms about
six feet high, covered with earth, on
which at night were kindled fires of
pine knots for lighting up the camp,
which they did very efficiently,

The camp-meeting began on Friday

ladon with bedding, houschold utuﬂ,!

and provisions, With much innocont
hilavity tho farmers' boys unloaded
the waggons, and the girls and matrons
uupacked the boxes and set thoir honsos
in order for th-iv ten duys' encamp-
ment in the woods. Lawrenca Temple
had & tont of his own, and Ldith ex-
hibited in its dainty ourtains and in
the pictures on the wall, tho samo
refined taste that characterizod her
little parlour at home,

“What a cosy nest of a piace you
havo here,” sail Mrs, Manning, as,
with her friend, Mrs. Marshall, she
made a iief call, “I doolare it's as
protty as a pioture.”

“ What does she want with all thom
Jjimoracka out here in the woods,” said
her ascetic companion, as they walked
away. ‘A prayer-meeting won’t be
auy better for all them piotures on the
wall,”

“I don’t know but it will,” replied
Mrs. Manning, “if they help to put
people in & pleasant frame of mind,”
Bhe was evidently unobservant of the
contrary effect which they seemed to
have had upen her friend.

As the darkness fell, the pealing
strains of a huge tin trumpet,—like an
Alpine horn, some six feet long,—
blown by stentorian lungs, rolled and
re-echoed through the woods. Soon,
from every tent and lodge, the ocou-
pauts were streaming toward the audi-
torium—only that was not what they
called it, it was  the evenin’ preachin’.”
The fires were kindled on the elevated
stands which soon blazed like great
altars, sending aloft their ruddy tongues
of flame, brightly lighting up avery-
thing around, changing the foliage of
the trees above them apparently into
fretted silver, and leaving in deep
Rembrandtlike shadow the outakirts
of the encampment and the surround-
ing forest.

In the evening a vory large congre-
gation was assembled, and seemed full
of expectancy. The preacher for the
ocossion was the Rev, Henry Wilkin-
son—a fiery little black-eyed, black-
baired man—a perfest Vesuvius of
energy and eloquence, pouring forth a
luva-tide of impassioned exhortation
and appeal. Whin warmed up with
his theme, he reminded one, says Dr,
Oarroll, of nothing 50 much as s man
shovelling red hot coals.” The effect
of the sexmon was electrical. Shouts
of “ Amen!” and * Hallelujah ! ” were
heard on every side, and also sounds
of weeping and mourning,

The general impression on the com.
munity, made by the camp-meeting,
may be inferred from the remarks of
Bob Orowle, a notorious SCApE-grace,
famous for all manner of wicked and
reckless exploits is diaturbin; previous’
camp-mystings and other religious ser-
vices, He was conversing with Jim
Larking, the keeper of the Dog and’
Gun Tavern in the village, who stood
by, & sinistor observer of the prooeed.
ingw.

“ Why, bless my
that individual,
Saunders -roarin’ like & bull o
Bashap, there at the mourner's bench,
Well, wonders will never cease, I'd

A8 soon expect to see you there ax Bill
Saunderr.”

“You've often

oyes,” exolaimed

seen wme in & worse

“if that ain't Bill | heart

_..__s‘f‘:_-:

“Why, you aint jined the iy,
ance, has you, Bib3” agkel Y, jy
real or affioted dismay, ¢ Yoy},
goin' for'ad to the mournery Lengy
yourself, I rookon.” This wag il
with an Intonsely contemptuons Amear,

“ Well, if I did, it would be mnthiy'
to bo ashamed of,” roplied  Crogly
“If a man's got & soul, I don't su why
ho shouldn't try to save it. I've Ived
the Dovil long enough, and wlat
I over gained by it I'vo spre d away
& good farm and drinked up s uyy
fortune—most of which has gono intg
your till, Jim lLarking, I'm thinking
it was about timo I was tucning over
a now leaf,"”

At this moment the vast assoublag }
were s'nging & bymn of invitation,
the re'rain of which rang sweotly
througl: the foreat aislos—

““ Will you go? Will you go?
O way. will you go to the Kden nbove?”

Edith Temple had beon a not anm. |3
toreated observer of the collequy be
tween Orowle and Larkins, Sho know
who they were from having seen them
at tho Fairview church. Yielding to
an irapulse for which she could not
acoount, she walked toward Crowle
and stopped before him atill sivging—

O say, will you go to the Eden aboro?"

il
|
i
i
H

i

have

There was an irresistible spell in the
thrilling tones of her voice and in her
appealing look,

By the help of God, I will," said
Crowle, with a look of solemn rosolu-
tion in his eye and taking her prof.
fered band he followed her to the altar
for prayer,

It was certuinly very noisy in that
prayer circle, Btrong eryin, and sobs
and groans were heard, end tears fell
freely from eyes unused to weop.
Poor Saunders, the village black.
smith, who was also a realous patron
of the Dog and Gun, had indeed a ter-
rible time of it. He was a large and
powerful man, and as he wrestlel in
an agony of prayer, the beaded Bweat-
dropa fell from his brow, and the veins
stood out like whipcords on his fore-
head. His weeping wife—a godly
woman and loving consort, but bearing
on her cheek the marks of a c:uol
blow received from her husband in &
drunken bout—though kinder msn
ne'er breathed when he was sober—
knelt by his side trying to comfort him
snd to point him to the Saviour, who
had been her own support and solaco
during long years of trouble and sor-
row. At lenglth, with & shout of
deliverance, he sprang to his fect and
exclaimed :—

“I've done it! X've dome it! I've
dono it! I've given up the g og for
over! I thought I never could; tho
horrid thirst seemed raging like the
fire of hell within me. But I vowed
to God I'd never touch it more, and
that very moment it seewned as if the
Devil lost his grip upon my soul, the
evil spirit was cast out, and God spoke
peace, through His Son, to my troubled

“Oh! Mary,” he went om, ““I've
been & bad husbaud and & bad father,
but by God’s grace we'll be happy
yet.”

" A great shout of praise and thanks-
giving went up from the people, and

i

Sharing the Father's majosty, evening of the first week in 8§ ptember, | place,” waid Ocowle, “ and where I had | few eyes in the assembly were unwot
No more for man to die. All day long teams continned to arrive, b}t:“el‘ﬁ‘?llson to bo ashamed of myself | with tears,
) "* Condensed from © Life in = porcoe—— | then Bill Saunders has, I h Amid th 1j Crowlo
We fain would crown this risen Christ, Condensed from * » . oo Buess ne 0 general joy poor Crow
And reverently pray g{“{’“ﬂ‘f”{.@ith‘;“’)’;’ DPIl)f.o %az‘%’m& won't spend s0 much of his earnings | seemed forgotten, He remained with
That we with Him in hope may rise ethodist Book Rooms, Toronto, Montreal, | 8% your bar; and thatll be a good ! head bowed down, but his mind, he
At the last Easter day. and Halifax, thing for his wife and kids,” eaid, was all dark, not a ray of light
’ NPTy
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| o
B oL it the gloom. Kven after
B i cting wan dismissed, ho still
ky 1t upon the gr'onnd. P'rommt]y ho
bolt, » it hund 1sid upon his aho.uldnr,
Lol a wit voico Bpoko gently in hia

§ o 1 wited patiently for tho Lord ,

in
|
ch

voneer (SR 1 (1, incined unto mo and heard
ll‘lthil]' ﬂ Ty "

]
Croxly ; ):. P'il wait,” ho replied, ¢ Ho waited
i°0 Why many » year for me; T'll wait His good
) B0 v wo i
“? }’1;:: e And with & gentle pressure of

d awyy
% smyll

fhis hand, Idith glided away.
Ard wait ho did till after midnight,
Boith two or throe who remained to

“Nono over porished there” auid
Edith, And sho began to sing softly
the sweot rofrain—

¥ There (i)l lito for a look at the Crucified
Dy,

i There is lifo at thin momant for thee,

Then look, ui‘nnur, look unto Him and be

Havey

Uuto Him w,ho was nailed to the treo.”

“Isooit! Taeo it!" oxclaimed tho
penitent soul, sfter somo further coun-
sox from Lowrenco and his wife, ¢ I've
been doubting and mistrusting the
blessed Lord, though He died on the
ero 8 to save mo; and, bless the Lord,
o gaves me now'! T do trust Him!
11l never doubt Him more! Lot me
go and tell my brother Phin. We
wuz companions in sin, We ought to
bo companions in salvation ag well,”

% (Go,” said Edith, “like Andrew of
old, and bring your brother to Jesus;”
and she placed her moft hand in his
brown and horny palm, with a gentle
prossure of sympathy and congratula-
tion

Bob Crowle soon found his brother
Phineas loitering on the outskirts of
the camp-ground with a number of
boon companion#, among whom was
Jim Larkins, the lacdlord of tke Dog
and Gun,

“(ome with me, Phin,” sid Bob,
“ 1 want you,"

# What's tho matter, Bob1" asked
his brother, as they walked through
the forest aisles, * Larkins was tell-
ing the boys the preacher’s wife carried
you off by the ear last night just us
collie dog would & sheep.”

“She's been my good angel, Pain,
and she'll be yours if you'll let her.
I've led you into wickedness many &
time. I want now to lead you away
from it.”

« Well, I don’t want no women run-
ning after me; I'm feart o' them. I
know I'm as awkward as an ox, an’ if
such a fine lady was to tackle me, I'd
b3 sure to act like a fool. I know I
should,”

“She's just an angel, Jim, ‘Why,
ghe laid her hand on my arm and called
ms Brother—me! a poor drunken
wiatch—just as if I were her own
brother for certain, An' I thought if
this woman that knows ncthin’ about
me but what's bad, is so much con-
cerned about my soul, the good Lord
that bought me will not cast me off,

 Why, Phin, the very worll seems
changed,” exclaimed the new convert
after & pause, *The sky seems higher,
the sunlight bnghter, tl.xe forest &
fresher green, and the lake a deeper
blue. It seems as if I had just come
out of a dungeon into & bright and
beautiful gavden. My heart is as light
as a bird's, and I can’t help but sng.”
And he burst forth in'o a glad carol of
! y‘ Oh, Phin,’ he went on, ° won’t
you c,me to the blessed Lord your-

1f1°
" «] wish to goodness I could,” said
Phin, with a great sigh. “I feel that
mean and ashamed of mysel!, and mad
at myself after coming off a spree,
that I often wished I wuz a dog that
had no soul to lose.” .

# But yon've one to gave, Phin, and
the blessad Lord that saved mine will
gave yours, too, Lot it be this very
day.” \
“]'ve often ithought I'd try, Bob;
but then the Davil 'ud get his houvks
into me, and temptation ud get the
botter ‘o me, and when the liquor's in

“ Dear Phin,” said Bob, ©stay away
from Jarking and the rest, snd come
with me to the mceting. Oh! Phin,
the text o' that preacher Jast night
just makes mo shudder, ¢ One shall be
taken and t'other laft God forbid it
should bo one of us.”

“ Amen {o that, Bob, I'll try, dear
old fellow ;* and for a time the brothers
parted,

In the evening the sermon was on
the nearncss of the spirit-world, and
the terrovs of tho Judgment Day,
Deop convictions acized upon strong
mon., Scoffers were silenced, and des-
porate and hardened sinners were smit-
ten down beforn the power of God.
Ono old roprobate fairly roared for
mercy a8 ho realized the terrors of an
angry Judge, Many souls struggled
into the liberty of the children of God ;
but some, among them Phin Orowle,
resisted the rtrivings of the Spirit, and
plunged the more madly into sin, to
stifie and drown the upbraidings o
conscience,

“Teot us get out of this,” said Jim
Tarking, to & group of his cronies and
patrons of bis bar, ‘“Int us get out
of this, These people ave all going
crazed, and if you don't look out they
will make you as crazy as themselves.
Come along! There's free drinks at
the Dog and Gun for u1l hands, T.ot's
make & night of it;"” and s band of
them broke awsy, as if under the
guidance of an evil spirit, from that
place of sacred influence, As they
reeled through the shadowy forest—
for some of them had brcught liquor,
and were already under its influence—
they tried to keep their courage up by
roaring drinking and hunting songs.
At length, when they had got away
from the camp, certain strange forest
voices—the snarl of a wild cat, the
yelp of a fox, and the melanchely cry
of & loon on the lake, smote upon their
ears, mingled with a strangs hooting
more unearthly still,

«The saints preserve us! what is
that?" exclaimed Phin Crowle, as
almost directly above his head a strange
cty, a8 of & soul in mortal fear, burst
forth, Then he caught sight of a pair
of large and fiery eyes glaring at him,
and a great horned and snowy oal,
perched on & mossy branch, uttered
again its weird “to whit, to-whoo,”
and sailed on mu:iled and silent pinion
directly across his path.

« Mercy onus ! * he cried, I thought
it was u ghost.”

His companions burst forth in scur-
rile mookery at Euin, for being afraid
of an owl; and their ribald laughter
and wicked oaths rose on the still air
of night, and fell back from the patient
gkios, like the laughter of evil spirits,

From the tent where she sat, Edith
Temple could hear on tho one side the
unhallowed sounds of the blasphemiee,
and on the other the singing an'* pray-
ing of the camp-meeting. One solemn
refrain, which was sung over and over
in s sad minor key, mingled weirdly
with the sighing of the nighi-wind
among the trees—sa refrain like the
awful Dies Irw—

#Qh! there'll be mourning, mourning,
mourning, mourning; .
Oh 1 there'll be mourning at the judgmeat.
seat of Chriat.”

Ir tle Glovernment would take the
game method to enforce the Scott Act
as it does to enforve our customs and
exoige, there is no doubt but that the
liquor traffic would soon be extin-

Xaster Day.
BY L. BVA RKINNKY,

fryoror in the Lord, yo saints,
"Iiz Kastor Day.

0, hush all your sad complaints
On Easter Day,

For Christ the Lord has come,

He's burat the bars of the tomb,

And taken away death’s gloom,
‘Thia Eastor Day,

0, that all wonld praise the Lord
This Faster Day,

Belioving the truth of God’s Word
This holy day.

Accepting the wisdom and light,

He gives by the power of His might,

To save from an endless vight,
On Easter Day,

0, how sweot to think of His love
On Laster Day,
Of the glories of Heaven above
This Easter Day,
Prepared by our Father above
Through Christ, who was given to prove
The wonderful depths of His love
To all who obey.

Yes, His praise we will ever sing
On Easter Day,
An humble tribute bring
On Easter Day,
For had Christ not ‘risen again,
All our prayers and faith would be vain,
And no hope of salvation remain,
Nor Easter Day.

Being Dead &tihe Yot SBpeaketh.

Visirors ab the Toronto Genersl
Hospital may mve noticed in the
Women’s Ward, No. 8, a bed bearing
the name of The Amy Macdonald Bed,
and in the Men's Ward, No, 6, a bed
with the name of The John Muodonsld
B.d. The firat is in memory of &
daughter of Mr. Macdonald, in whose
name he pays $100 a year towards the
support of the bed, and he contributes
a like sum towards the support of the
bed which bears his own name. The
Frospital lately received a legacy from
the late Mrs. John Roaf for the aup-
port of another bed which will bear
her name, Mr, Macdonald also in-
itiated in the memory of his daughter
a fund cu'led the Amy Mucdonald
Fund for providing for patients deli-
cacies and comforts which the ordinary
supplies of the Hospital may not afford,
His contribution toward this fund is
8100 a year in the name of his daugh-
ter, to which he adds an equal amount
annually in his own name. The fund
is mansged and applied by the Lady
Superintendent of the Hospital, and
has proved of great benefit and value
to the sick persons for whom it is
designed, The knowledge of these
generous and considerate gilts may
suggest to others & chaunel intc which
their benevolence may usefully te
divected, Miss Macdonald waz s very
devoted young lady, whose last illness
snd death were a benediction to the
entire household of which she formed
a . It is pleasant to think that
through this benefaction she can alle-
viate the sufferinga of the children of
gorrow and pain.

&

A sigNiricaNt fact illustrates the
rapid political and social changes now
taking place in England. Mr. H.,
Broadhurst, the Under-SeCretary of
vhe Home Department in the Gladstone
Government, took part as a stone mason
in t'e building of the Home Oftice,
where he is now second in ccmiusnd.
« My, Broadhurst,” says the Mathodist
Times, “naturally shrank from the
high honour when it was offered him,
but Mr. Gladatone pressed i upon him
with 85 much heartiness and so much
courtesy that he could not reiuse it.”

the sensc is out, and I vare {or neither

God nor man,”

guished.—Brucs Eeporler.

-— Wosleyan.

1 into ray with and counsel him; and after
rinking [y ¢ all night long he walted in the
'z over (S 4 on forost, wrestling with God as
 7acob wrostled with tho angel, saying:
mblage M1 il nat lot thee go until thou bless
itation, NN\ v I3at still tho blessing came not.
iweotly Sull the burden was unremoved,
Tho Sabbath morning dawned bright
and boautiful. Tre dew-drops hung
well  like sparkling jowols on every leaf and
— [ shiub and blade of grass, The lake
" ]"' I and islands and the surroundiog forest
T o (W Loy feiv a8 Eden on the firat Sibbath
lthm: @ which dawned upon the world, And
ing o | 2" unlike the voice that breathed
1 dgnof o'er Kidon wes the sound of prayer and
Crowle praise from many an Indian wigwam,
in fiom many a rustic temt, Shortly
Blog— before the preaching was to commence,
0t01" Lawience Temple came to & tent whero
in the (R s prager-meeting was being held, and
i he: beckoned to his wife to come out.
“ Bob Crowle wants to see you,” he
" gaid ssid, “come and see if you can help
rosoli- him. He is in deep distress.”
e prof- “Poor fellow,” Edith replied; ‘“he
> altar is like the man in the Gospel out of
whon: the evil apirit would not de-
pat.’
':1:2{:: “¢This kind,'” wsaid Lawrence,
s foll “egocth not out but by prayer mod
| {)asz}ing,’ and yet I am sure he hau tried
0" l'”
l;l:z:lz va a little knoll overlooking the
p“ t° fl lako, sat Crowls, looking haggard in
. az'd‘ the morning light. He gazed with
ol in fixed atare into space, as though he
iy saw naught, He heaved & deap and
" veins heavy sigh as Edith took his hand and
aked him in sympathetic tones how
 fore- he was,
eﬁ(:i]n:y “Iv's good o' you to come and ceo a
- 03' Nl poor wietch like me,” he said, *‘but
in | I'm af-ard it's too lae. I'm afesrd
an I'vo sinned away my day of grace.
vor— || IR I'm afeard I've committed the sin for
o hiro || IR which there's no forgiveness either in
who  this world or in the world to come. I
 olaco § know what the Soriptur’ says about it,
i wor. || I for though I've beem & drunken vagi-
 of || I bond for years, I wax bronght up in
¢ and i the Sind y-school. But I hardened
b and | Sl my heart like Pharaoh, and 1eeisted
I'vo | the Spirit of God, and made a mock
for. i of religion, Perhaps yow've heard
8 o | how at the revival last winter I did
S tho | tho Devil's work, trjin’ to break up
il 1 tho meetin’ by puttis’ pepper on the
'°Wed stove. Siuce then I took to drink
[’f i;’l])e worse than ever, and got kinder past
L the feelin', I ‘low,” and ie gazed with
! ke stony stare on the d'mpling waters of
5[;)‘; 7 tho lake, but evidently saw them not.
uble “Bat you're not past ferling, my
Tve brehor,”” said  Edith,  “You feel
aer. || IR deeply concerned about your soul, Tre
ST J{ very fear that you have committed this
appy 8in 18 & proof that you have not; for
anke- 'yfm:iod's i{)irli)b had indleed 1311& you,
| ; wou i ]
 and | ot 1o s porfectly indifferen
mwot || Bl No, thank Gad,” he said,  I'm not
ol B lodutlerent. I'm in dead earaest, and if
o I porish, I will perish wt the foot of
dw he the cross ;" aud a look of fixed resolve
: lighted up hia face.
light ,
v———
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I.ESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE WRITINGS OF JONIN,
AD. 27.] LESSON V. [May 2,
JKSU3 AT THE WELL,

Johkn 4, 5-20. Commdt vs, 23-206,
GoLpry TrxT.

God ix a Spirit: and they that worship
him must worship him in spirit and in treth,
~John 4, 24.

CrnTRAL TROUTH,
Jesus ratisties every thirat of the soul,
Dainy READINGS.

M, John 8. 19-36. Tw, John 4. 1.26.
. John'7. 87-39, Th. Isa. 65. 1-18. A,
Ina. 41, 17; Jer. 2. 13. Sa. Bx, 20, 311,
Su, Ps. 42,1; Rev. 22. 1, 2.

Timx.—December, A.D. 27.
months after the last lenson.

Praox.—Jacob’s well at Sychar, a part of
the ancient Shechem, at the foot of Mount
Gerlzim The well was one half a mile from
Sychar, and two miles from Shechem, be-
tween Mounts Ebal aud Gerizim in Samaria,

IntERVENING Hisrory,—Soon after thein.
terview with Nicodemus in our last lesson,
Joaus left the city of Jerusalem and spent
several months in Judea teaching and bap-
tizing through his disciples. The crowds
left John and camo to Jesus, which gave
oocasion for a further testimony of the
Baptist to Jesus. In December Jesus left
Judea to go to Galilee, aud in ing
through Samarip on his way came to Jacob's
well, the scens of to-day’s lesson,

Hures ovir Harp Praces.—5. Jacol
gave—Gen, 48 22; 6, Jacob's well—9 feet
in dlameter, 105 feet deep, formerly ; now,
78 feet; dug in solid rock, Siztk hour—
Probably 8 o'clock in the evening, Roman
reckoning ; by Jewish reckoning it would
be 12 o'clock, sixth hour from sunrise. But
John was writing in Ephesusamong Romans,
8, Meat—Food, 9. Jews have no deolings
with Samaritans—No free social intercourae,
but would buy and ssll. They had rival
forms of religion, rival temples. The
Samaritans accepted only the five books of
Moses as their Bible, and were partly
d scended from heathen ancestors (2 Kings
17. 8, 28, 24). 10. Living water—Flowing
as from a fountain, The Holy Spirit,
bestowling spiritual life (John 7, 37). 13, 14.
Thirst, never thirst—Every person is full of
desires, bodily, mental, spiritual. The
world cannot satisfy the soul. Jesus Christ
sanctifies the natural desires, and satisfies
the apiritual, the longing for happiness, for
worthy life, for friendship, for forgiveness,
for eternal life, fur God, 16, (o, call—Said
in order to convince her of ain, that she
might seek the living water, 20, Our futhers,
etc,—A question of great interest to her.
The Ssmaritan temple was on Gerizim clove

y. 22. Ve worship, etc,—~That which ye
know not. They accepted only a part of
the Bible, and therefore their knowledge of
God was itaperfect, Salvation of the Jews—
Premised in their Bible, and the Messiah
was to be descended from them and born
among them.

Supxors ¥or SPECIAL REPORTS —Inter-
vening history,—The Samaritans.—Jacob’s
well.—Living water,—The place of wonhilg.
—God our Father,.—Worshipping in apiri¢
and in truth,—Salvation is of the Jews.

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUOTORY.—Where was Jesus in our
1nst lesson? With whom did he have a long
conversation? Where did he go after that?
(3, 22) How long did he remain there?
Doing what! Why did he leave? (4. 1.3.)
For what place? At what season of the year?

About 8

Sunsxor : The WATERS OF ETRRNAL L1k,

1. TsE THiR3TY ONE (V8. 5. 9),—To0 what
Iace did Jesus come on his way to Galilee?
hat can you tell about Jacob's well? Why
did Jesus stop there? What can you learn
about Jesus’ human nature from his becoming
w 1 What time of the 2ay was it? Who
met him there?! What do you know of her
character? What favour did Jesus ask of
her? Why? What did she repl{? Who were
the Samaritans? Why did they have no
dealings with the Jews?

I, Tux Warsr or Lirx, (va, 10-15) —
What was Jesus’ reply to the woman? Did
she undarstand him? (vs. 11, 12,2 How did
Jesus further describe the living water?
Why is it oslled living water? What did he
mean by this living water? (John 7. 37-89.)

What will it do for us? In what respects Is
the Gospel like water (as freo, abundans,
cleansing, eta.)?

III, PrepaninNg Titg THIRSTY To REOKIVR
re (vs, 16-18),—~What did Jesus say to her
then? How would this convict her of sin
and need? Why muat we feol our nceds
before we will mook the living water? (Rev,
3. 17.) Have you sought thiv liviog water?

1V, Trok Worsnip (vs. 19:20),—What
question did the woman now ask Jesue?
Why was {t important to her? What was
the difference between tho Samaritans and
the Jewa? Whom did Jesus say we must
worship? In what place? In what way?
What {s worship? What is it to worship in
25pirl2t:4 :;.nd in truth? What reason is given?
v, 24,

PRAOTIOAL SUGARSTIONS,

1. We may be weary in Christian work,
but not of it.

2, Christian service may rofresh our weary
bodies.

3. We should take every opportunity of
doing good.

4. Secot, race, social position, rivalries,
should never keep us from kindly service or
religious help.

5. Man is full of thirsts for earthly good,
happiness, forgiveness, larger life, friendship,
eternal life, God.

6. This world cannot satisfy thess thirsts,
(See Solomon’s experience in Kcclesiastes )

7. Jesus Christ satisfies every thirat.

8, The Gospel is like living waters,—
refreshing, abundant, free, cleansing.

9. True worship is sincere, spiritual, of
the true God, Joving, obedient,

REVIEW EXERCISE,

1, Where did Jesus go after his conversa-
tion with Nicodemus? Ans, He spent
several months teaching and baptizing in
Judea. 2, Whom did he meet on the way
to Galilee? ANs. A woman of NSamaria at
Jacob’s well, 3, What did Jesus teach her
there about the Goapel? (Repeat va, 13, 14.)
4, What did he teach har about true worahip?
(Repeat va, 23, 24.)

AD, 27.] LESSON VI.

Sowixa AND Rearive,

John 4, 27-48, Commit vs, —,
GoLpex TexT,

. (?;;e soweth, and wnother reapeth.—John

[May 9,

CENTRAL TRUTH,
They that sow in tears shall reap in joy.
Dainy READINGS,

M, John 4, 27.42, Tu, Ps. 128, 1.6. W,
Mark 4. 1.20. Th Luke 10, 1.11, F,
1 Cor. 2, 5-15, Sa. 2, Cor, 9.6; Gal. 6.
7-10. Su. James 5. 14.20,

Timx.—December: A.D, 27. The same
day with the last leason,

PrAok.—Jacob’s well, half a mile from
Sychar in Samaria.

CirouMsTANCES,—To.day’s lesson follows
close upon our last. On his way to Galilee
Jesus passcd through Samaris, and resting
at Jacob's well while his disciples went on
to Sychar to buy soma food, he had a con-
versation on the llying water with a
Samaritan woman, who had come to the
well for water. Just as he had announced
himaelf as the Messiah his disciples returned
with the food from the city, and our lesson
for to-day begins,

Hxres ovir HARD Praces.—27, Mar.
velled—Because Rabbis were not accustomed
to give their learaing in public to women,
because she was & Samaritan, and beciuss
of the evident interest the Lord took in her
welfare 28, Waterpoi-—The same word as
is used for the waterpots at the marriage in
Cana (2. 7). 82, Meal that ye know not of —
The spiritual life God gave him in his work,
and the refreshment that came from helping
the needy and serving God. 35, Say ye nol,
four months, etc.—Four moutks from that
time, The Larveat was in April. This
time was thercfore December; the nowing
was & month or two earlier. Lift up your
eyes—Doubtless poiuting to the Samaritans
who were approaching from Sychar to learn
from him. 36, Frui: unlo life eternal—The
result was the eternal salvation of others,
and nobler and beiter life for themselves.
This was their wages 38 I sent you, etc,—
Jesus had sown in their absence ; now the
were to reap. Su it would be all thron
their lives. Prophets of old, John the
Baptiat, and Jesus himself, sowed the sesd
that grew into the church of God,

Supyxers Yor SrroIAL Rxvorrs — Review
of lnat losson,~ Fatth through the testimon
of others,—Faith through our own experi-
ence of the truth (v, 34),—The spiritual
harvest.—Sowers and reapers rejoicing to-
gothor,—Fruit unto eternal life.

QUIESTIONS,

INTRODUOTORY,~—Where was Jesus ¥oing
in our last lesson? At what season of the
year? Where did ho reet? With whom did
he have a leng conversation? On what
aubject?

SuBsROT ¢ SOWING AND REAPING,

I, Finsr SowiNg,—DPersonal Invitations to
hrist (va, 27-20).—Where were Jesus' dis-
ciples during his conversation? At what did
thoy marvel on thoir return? Why? What
did” the Samaritan woman now do?! What
did sho tell her fellow-townsmen? Why
these rather than strangers? What can you
do in inviting men to Jesus?

FIrsT REAPING.—What was the effect of
her invitation? Were they wise in going to
Jesus to learn more?! What does Paul may
about sowing and reaping? (Gal. 6. 7, 83
2 Cor, 9. 6.) What is said in the Psalms?
(Ps, 126. 5,6)

II. SucoNp SowiNg,— Working for Christ
{vs 31-31.)—What did Jesus resly when
asked to eat the food bought by his disciples?
What was the food ¢ that they knew not1”
Can we have that food? Does working for
Chriat refresh our bodies?

SkooNp ReariNg (ve 35-38).,~-How long
was it before the harvest? How near was
the spiritual harvest? What wers the
“*fields white to the harvest?” What are
the ““wages” of those thatreap? What is
“the fruit unto eternal life?” Who had
sown the harvest the disciples were to reap?

III. Trurp Sowinc—Faith (va. 39, 40).—
Why did the Samaritans believe on Jesus?
Was this a good foundation for faith? What
tg:)vo:h)ingn did it lead them to do? (vs,
30, 40.

Toirp RxarING (vs. 41, 42).—How long
did Jesus remain at Sychar? What was he
probubly doing during this time? What two
results of their faith do wesee? (va, 40, 41.)
zvll;y di;l they believe now? What did they

elieve

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. Those that sow shall reap what they
sow.

2. Only by sowing good ssed can there be
s harvest of good,

3. Invite all you can, especially those
nearest you, to come to Christ,

4. God feeds our spirits through work for
him and our fellow-men.

5 The harvest of souls is always ready to
be gathered.

6. A little falth well used leads to greater
faith and brings us into communion with
Jeaun,

7. Let us place our faith more and more
on the foundation of personal acquaintance
with Jesus and his Goapel,

REVIEW KEXERCISE,

5. What did the Samaritan woman do
when she had found the Saviour? Axs, She
went t» her townsmen and invited them to
go 10 Jesus. 6. What does Jesus say was
his focd? Axs, (Repeat v, 34.) 7. When
in the spiritual narveat?! Ans, (Repeat v.
35.) 8 What is the reward of those who
sow and reap this harvest? Axs, (Repeat
Zﬁ 32.) 9(.’ Wha: Iqmrv}r‘ut’wzu gathered during

e two days at Sychar? ANs. Many of
Snmnrihmybecam{ Christians, y of the

“It is the duty of the government
to make it easy for the people to do
right, and difticult for the peopls to do
wrong."—@adstona,

Tux use of tobacco is bad, but the
smoking of cigarettes is worse, Phy-
+icians are speaking out with emsphasis
iu cond-mnation of the practice, A
prominent physician of Athens, Gu.,
says that ‘he has frequently of late
been called in to see young boys suffor-
ing with diseased throats, and every
case can be traced to cigarette smoking.”
Many of the youths, he & ys, are in a
serious oondition, as they have been
poisoned with arsenic contained in the
wrappers. This matter should have
the proper atten‘ion of all parente.—
Pittsburg Advocate.

STANDARD LIBRAR

Best Books for a Trifle,

These books are all uniform in g,
being & 12mo,

Previous numbers (1.79) of*yy
Library, were known ay the Staapag
SERIES

Purlies « rdering will pease bo care.
ful to designato which aro required
(Standard Series, or Standard Library,

1N83 SERYION!

No.

80. Oliver Cromwell: Hix Lifo,
Times, Battle-fields, aud Con.
temporaries, Paxton Hood.... w0y

81, Science in Short Chapters, W,
Mattion Williama,F.R.8,,F.C.5,

82. Amerjioan Humoiists, H. R,
Hawein........cocvvvnnenn

83, Livesof Hlustrious Shoemakers,
and & Conatellation of Cole
brated Cobblers, \Wm. Edward
Winks ooovinvinienn vonsn,

8t, Flotsam and Jetsam. Thomas
Gibson Bowles ..............

85, The [lighwaysof Literature ; or,
What to Read and How to Read.
David Pryde, M.A,, LL.D,, etc.

86, Colin Clout’s Calendar A Record
of a Summer, Graant Allen....

87. The Eesays of George Eliot
Complete, Collected by Nathan
Sheppard .... .viiienen..

88, An Hour with Charlotte Bro;:.te;
or Flowers from a Yorkshire
Moor, Laura C. Holloway....

Sam Hobert, Justin D. Fulton,
A biography of a Locomotive
Engineer, as fascinating as «
TOMANCE .uvveennncnns

Successful Men of To-day, and
what they say of Succes,
Based on facts and opinions from
500 prominent men. Wilbur
F, Crafte, AM.............. 05
Nature Studies. R. A, Proctor.
Iodis, What Can It Teach Us?
Max Maller......coo0unnenn.

93. Winter in India. Right Hon.
W. E. Baxter, M.P

Prica,
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88,
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90.

91,
92

95. Historioal and Othor Sketches
James Anthony Froude
08, Jewish Artisan Life in the Time
of Jesus, according to oldest
sources. Frauz Delitzsch D.D,
07, Scientiic Sophismy, A review
of current Taeories concerning
Atoms, Apes, and Men, Saml.
Wainwright, D.D...........
98 French Ceiebrities. Ax seen
by their Contemporaries. E.
Daudet ...........
99, Illustrations and Meditations:
or, Flowers from a P itan’s

......

Garden, C. H Spurgeon .... 0%
100. The %w& s of Literature.
D. H. Wheeler ......o0vveen: 05

101. A Popular Life of Martin Luther.
Based on Kcustlin’s **Life of
Luther.,” ‘I'ranslated and Eu-
larged by G. F, Behringer...

102. French Celeb.ities, PartSecond.
Jules Claretie and others......

103, Cur Chrivtmas in » Palsce. A
Traveders Story.  Edward
Everett Hale ....co00ve vven

104, With the Poets. A selection o
English Poetry, (‘anon Farrar.

105. The Lifeot Zwingli, Translated
from the Ge; man of Jean Grob.

& Any of the above Books matled
free on recsipt of price.
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