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NO DANGER.

(13
ﬁC\E‘LL take good eare of number one;
¢ To him I surely am no stranger.
Llove to see the cider run ;
I drink it too—there is no danger.”

S0 said the youth, and drained the cup
y Ljntil his mouth and eyes grew wider.
N0 harm can come from snch a cup

Of apple-juice, delivious eider !”

He drank until his eyes grew ved ;
But 10! the lad so gay and frisky

Remained all night within a shed,
Beside a Lloated cask of whiskey.

All said it was a pity that
The tavern was so nigh and handy
or cider to the youth was flat,
And so he got supplies of brandy.

Seasons rolled round, and he was found
Dead drunk heneath a horse’s manger;

And now he sleeps beneath the mound,
3ecause he could not see the danger.

-

THE CHILDREN'S HOSPITAL.

E have frequently spoken,
in PrLeasayt Hours, of
this beautiful charity.
We have had the pleas-

ure of receiving from the readers of

this paper considerable sums for its
maintenance. We wish now to make

& few extracts from its last year's
eport. . It must be remembered

that the sustenance of the hospital is

entirely a work of faith. All the

Ioneys received come voluntarily,

In angwer to prayer, as God prompts

the hearts of the givers. The{motto

of the hospital is—

“Be careful for nothing ; but in
éverything by prayer and supplica-
tion, with thanksgiving, let your re-
quests be made known unto God.”
“My God shall supply all your
need.”__Ph, iv. 6, 19.

The report begins as follows:
Eighg years! nearly nine! since we
first opened the Hospital for the re-
ception of children suffering from

18eage or curable deformity.

It is our great privilege in these

eports, year by year, to beat testi-
mony to the truthfulness of God’s
Promiges; anhd any one who wid
read carefully the Secretary’s Diary,
Will see how there has “failed not
aught of any good thing which the
Lord had spoken” (Josh. xxi. 45).

God's promises remain true; and
only those who have tried them know
the richness of them ; and the un-

Imited supplies always forthcoming

from His great storehouse, ready ever g

to open wide at the “ Ask, and ye
shall receive.”

ince writing the last Report, we
have received from our God $6,492 61
10 answer to prayer, besides the $2,000
for the Convalescent Home. Oar

s

meetings for prayer are still held every | the Toronto Telegram, afterwards in- (
i Friday morning at 11 o’clock ; and we
‘ welcome any one who would like to
.join us. Here we rot only ask for
‘our daily bread, but “requests for
Lprayer ” gent to us, are always laid
‘before our loving Father; and we

wait and watch for the answer,

The ladies of the Committee wished
very much to have a summer home on
the Island opposite Toronto, and made

! creased his gift to $2,000.
I God opened the hearts of every one.
' The plans of the building were given
by the architect, Mr. Mark Hall, who
| also overlooked the whole work ; and
" Mr. John Withrow gave his valuable
| services, until the whole was com-
pleted ; sending in as a donation a
large refrigerator, which proved a great
" boon during the warm weather, The

Caxaptax CuiLprex's Cor, CuiLbreN’s HosriTan, ToroNTO.

it a subject of special prayer. A
gentleman called to say he would give
'21000 towards building a Convalescent
Home on the Island, if the city would
rant the land—we had only thought
of renting a house for that purpose ;
and taking over a few children at a
time ; but this is another proof of His
. willingness ¢ to give abundantly above
all that we can ssk or think.” This
' gentleman, Mr. J. Ross Robertson, of

contractors did their work faithfully,

giving us a good substantial building
for the money.

In HoME aND Scuoon, for next
week, we will give a picture of the
Island Home, and tell how the chil-
dren got there and enjoyed themselves.

THE PRINCESS LOUISE AT THE
CHILDREN'S HOSPITAL,

Her Royal Highness, when in To-

ronto, received the address of the
! citizens in the Park ; and our little
jones were placed at every window
t with flags in order to see her drive by.
They were lifted from their beds, still
wearing their night clothes, and bright
red jackets ; and were comfortably
| tucked round with quilts. The car-
riage at last drove by ; they had
“waved” to her and were satisfied,
when a commation was heard down

stairs, Miss Fowler, fearing some

accident had taken place, and that

her help was needed, hurried from

the ward, and just met Her Royal

Highness on the stairs on her way
up. She had been graciously pleased
to ask for the Children's Hospital,
and had her carriage turned round,
arriving unexpectedly upon such a
scene as is seldom presented to the
eye of one holding so exalted a
position.

*8he entered the Ward enjoying
heartily Nurse Robinson’s discom-
fort, who, from her lofty seat on the
table, and with a helpless child on
either knee, could not move., Such
a scampering into cots of those who
could help themselves, and a gentle
laying down of the feeble ones as
there was, and while little eyes were
gazing their fill at her lovely sym-
pathetic face, Alice struck up “God
Save the Queen,” and they all sang
heartily. She remained quite a time
talking to each little one, being
specially tender to those who were
suffering. After she left, she was
pleased to express the pleasure the
visit had given her, and to remark
that “the little ones looked supremely
happy.”

To all who have helped in the work
of making our sick ones happy, we
would say, “God bless you! We
cannot do this work without you.”
To those who from time to time
regularly come to teach the sufferers
long confined in bed, not only to
read, write and sew, but also the
“ Way of Salvation,” we say, *“ we
pray for you that your work may
bring forth much fruit.” And to
the ladies who every Wedresday
come to make and mend, often very
old garments, we say, * though your
work is no{ interesting it is for
Jesus, who views it as done to Him-

self.” ¢“Ye did it unto Me;" and
who, when He comes, will bring
“ His reward with Him,” even for
those who but give “a cup of cold
water in His Name,”

The editor of Prrasant Hours had
the pleasure of forwarding to the
Hospital, from the Rev. Benjamin
Hills, of Southampton, N.S., $50, the
dying bequest of his little daughter,
Mamie, aged 14, who had read abeat
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PLEASANT HOURS.

the Hospital in Prrasant Houns.
The Secratary wrote to Mr. Hills,
acknowledging the monav, and asking
to be allowed to namo u Cot in momory
of his little girl  'The following letter
is from Mn, Jills:

“ Dear Madam,— ¥ ¥ * T cannot
tell you how thankful I am that vou
have so kindly oftered to keop a Oot
in memory of my daughter. It will
geom that "1 that way wo may yet do
something for her sweet sake. 1
should be glad if wo could afford to
support the ¢ Cot" entirely ; but this
is quite beyond our means.  Still our
warmest sympathies and deep intorust
will impel us to do gladly all wo can.
Will you accept from time to timo such
small donations as we may be ablo to
send for ‘ Mamie's Cot.' [ could tell
you much of the precious litile dangh-
ter, whoso heart was go full of love
and sympathy for all who suffered ;
but in a spocial way she was intoevested
in your Hospital, from reading accounts
of it in DPreasaxt Houns, and it
seemed a real pleagure for her to share
her little fortune with the ¢1Jospital’
and ¢ Indian Girls’ Iome ;’ only she
uged to sav, ¢ 1 wish T had more money
for the ¢ Hospital,’ but T hope t» give
myself to the * Indian Mission.! When
she knew that her life work was done,
she left these two interests in charge
of her little brothers. Pierson and
Aubrey, telling thom that they must
try to do tho work which she had
hoped to do for the dear Saviour. and
I am rure they will not forget. They
hope in a few days to send some
¢ gerap books,’ which they bave been
intereated in preparing, as Christmas
gifts, for any of thoe dear children in
your charge. I know, however, that
in future the occupant of ¢Mamie's
Cot’ will b suro ot « special interest,
and will be the abject of our united
care, a sort of loving duty for Mamie's
sake. * * * Tet me assure you, that
in our distant home your ‘work and
Iabour of love’ is uften remembered,
and my heart fills with loving grati-
tude to God, who has made it possible
that one little sufferer shall have
tender caro and comfort in the Hos-
pital for Mamie's sake™ * * *

Tlie Secretary adda: We put poor
little Bessie in this cot a8 being one of
the most deplorable cases in our Hos-
pital, and & motherleas child.

The picturc on the first page shows
one of theso cots,

We havo received from Miss Gussie
Parkinson, Norway House, ous of the
most northern missions of Methodism
in the North-West Territory, the sum
of 32 for the relief of some little
“ Dot.” The allusion i to the charm-
ing story of “ Dot” published in this
paper. We have pleasure in forward-
ing the amount to the Children'’s
Hospital.—Eb. Preasaxt Houns,

T @

“1 'urv allus noticed,” observes
Aunt Tabitha, ¢ that the boy who lets
his mother bring in all, the kindlin-
wood and build the kitchen fire ig the
mournnr that bellers loudest at her
funernl.” And then she added thought.
fully : ¢ Aebbe as not it is becauss he
misscs ber the most.”

As a part of tho marriage ceremony
in Servia the Brido hax to hold a pieco
of sugar between hor lips as a sign that
she will speak little and sweetly during
her married life. It might be well to
introduoe some such custom in this

country.

O THE BLECTRIC TELEGRAPH,
BY LUCRETIA A, DES BRISAY.

”
dmik, masterious  wires — which,

s
-Y ~ L
Ly vlumgc]e.«, cast

‘our slender outlines ‘gainst the clear blue

sky,
Why aro)\'o potont all our lives to blast,
And 6l our sonls with fiercest agony?
Ye are the bars, on which the (hords of woe
Wl ont their mouruful totnes upon the car,
Yo waft the steen, sad messapes, which go
Tu desolate houscholds in therwr swift career.
To rend our hosums with a wortal smait,
‘I'hy winged shaft a gentle hand controls;
Then the larbed lightuing jacrceth to our
heart
‘The cold, hard iron, (utereth our souls,
Death's swift, sterts chronicler ! On tiery wing
Space lies Lefore thee like a thang of nought:
As eash new vietim feels the mortal sting,
Bear'st record of the woe and wisery wronght.
Mothers, wives, children, husbands, fathers
—all,
In their drear turn must Jiston to the tale
Which n‘ll-lr hife’s brightuess throws its sombre
ntl,
.\mlllunm its music to the mourner's wail
One wire bears un the messages of woe,
Another swift responds to pluasure’s «all,
The lights and shadows shilt, and come and go
Lake magic pictures cast upon the wall,
This marvellous **singing-wire,” in mid-air
huge,
Eclioes the sighing zepliy.x wandering by,
While string Polian on the Lreeze ave flung,
As the winds’ pinions move mysterionsly.
W hien Frauklin (}rc\\' the lightuing from the

sky,
]30\\‘1-.d)this erratic wanderer to his will,
Littlo he presaged Morse's victory,
Or th{ ;l:]raud elimax of man’s Heaven-born
skall,
But Jub knew, iu the hoary days of yore,
The lightnings swift would auswer, ** Here
we are ;"
Saw, in prophetic vision, long before,
Proud Science ride on her triumphal car,
‘Round earth, engirdled with a zone of wire,
Whose whispers thunder in the nation’sears;
Whet one small spark of the clectric fire,
By one light stroke achieves the work of
years!

>®

ADDRESS OF MR. JUSTICE
ROSE TO THE RENFREW
GRAND JURY.

CRIME AND THE TRADE IN STRONG DRINK,

T the Pembrook Assizes the
Grand Jury made their present.
ment.  They congratulated
Mr. Justice Rose on his ele-

vation to tho bench. In the course of
his reply Mr. Justice Rose, reterring
to the cause of crime, said, “ I was not
a very strong temperance man until I
assumed my oflicial duties; and in
consideration of the position in which
I have been placed 1 feel it is my duty
to endeavour to lessen the temptation
which is thrown in the way of our
weaker follow-men. 1 would be glad
to sue all saloons done away with, I
sce no reason why they should exist.
They aro simply = temptation todrink,
without any resulting benefit. If a
man wishes to have liquor in his own
house, I would not advocate restrain.
ing him of bis personal private liconse ;
bwt why we should have temptation
placed at every comer of the street
to tempt the weaker ones into
the dens of iniquity, to take away
their reason and their property, to
destroy their homes and their families,
I have not yet been able to undorstand.
I have passed up and down Church-
street, in Toronto, for fourteen or
fifteen years, and it bas been & painful
thing to see young men on their way
down Lo Lusiness stop and turn into a
saloon, and the same thing on their
way back at »pightt How much
troublo aud sorrow this brings to their
families God only knows.and why this
state of things should 'ba allowed to
continue in & community calling itaelf
Christian I am unable to understand.”

His Lordship went on to speak approv-

ingly of the recent action in Toronto,

with rogard to grocers’ liquor liconses,

and expressed a hope that similar

action wouid be takon in other places.
-

RECRUITS FOR JAPAN.

HE appointment of the Rev.

Dr. Qochran as Principal of

the proposed Collego in

Japan, is in accordance not

only with the judgment of the Com-

mittee, but also with the judgment of

the brothren now in the field, and the

nntive converts as well, It is the

Dactor's purpose (D. V.) to give to

this grand entorprise the remainder of
his working days.

RECRUITS,

Of the two young men who go for
the evangelistic work, we entertain
high hopes. DBro, Freeman has spent
long years in preparation, desiring to
qualify himself, as far ag study could
do it, for the widest usefulness, He
will take his B.D. degree at the ap-
proaching convocation, and having
finished his probation as a candidate
for the ministry, is eligible for ordin-
ation, Bro. Qocking i8 the son of a
foreign missionary, who spent his life
in India. He was educated at the
famous Kingswood School, and feeling
strongly drawn to the foreign work,
has offered for Japan. Bro. Whittung-
ton, whose work will be in the Qollege,
has special fitnees for the post. A
graduate of some years’ standing, with
experience in teaching and a fondness
for metaphysical studies, he will be in
his element in the Japan College. We
need hardly bespeak for the mission
party the fervent prayers of the entire
Church. The present isa critical hour
for Japan, and the next foew years must
determine whether the drift of her
civilization shall be Christian or in-
fidel. * Japan,”lately wrotea veteran
Missionary from Chins, “is the weak
point in Satan’s ewmpire, and now is
the time to throw in reinforcements.”
—Missionary Outlook.

-

VENTILATING ROOMS.

T is possiblo to meet with people
who will nail up all the win-
dows in winter; fire up the
stove to a red heat; sit by it

in hopeless torror of the cold without,
and so lead a miserablo life coough.
But a free passage of air is =8 neces-
sary in winter as in summer, and to
do without ventilation in-your room
means not to heighten but to lower
the temperature of your body.
Vitiated air absorbs the necessary
material for the lungs to breathe ;
these donot transmit so much burning
material, or oxygen, into the body,
the burning process cannot go on o
well, and heat is8 not evolved. No
dwelling can possibly be healthy unless
fresh atmospheric air is admitted now

and then, and the particles which are’

not required are ejocted, while fresh
oxygen is admitted. Xf you wish really
to create healthy warmth in your
dwelling, ventilate it daily in the
middle of the day for a short time, and
never allow the exhausted air to re-
main in it from day to day.

Both for living and sleeping rooms
this is a necessity, and especially for
children snd growing persons. It is
of the higheat importance that work-
rooms, school-rooms, public places and
churches should be weil ventilated in

winter, for only by warming puro air
can we enjoy real warmth,

Our forefathors admitted air in their
wide, largo rooms, and met it more
‘boldly without; windows and doors
were not 80 faultless us ours and were
natural ventilators, In our day we
can no longer bear this, as our habits

aro chunged ; but weshould thoroughly |

understand that no amount of “cod-
ling” can help us,
good, must bo a8 pure as possible, for

only then will it communicate vitality .

and fresh burning matorial to our

bleod and keep up the tomperaturoe of ‘i

our body,~Mrs, A. Lewis.

-9

THE CONCEITED GRASSHOPPER,

o HERE wasa littlo grasshopper
Forever on the jump;

And as he never looked ahead,

He often got a buwmp.

His mother said to him ouo day,
As they were in the stubble,

11 you don't Yook biefore you leap,
You'll get yourself in trouble.”

The silly littlo gr&ssbo‘}»per
Despised Ins wise old mother,
And said he knew what best to do,

And bade her not to bother.

e hurried off across the fields—
An uuknown path he took—
When, oh! he gave a heedless jump,
And landed in a brook.

He struggled hard to reach the bank—
A floating straw he selzes—

When quick a hungry trout darts out,
Aud tears him all to picees.

L ] Al . . L3 - . -

Good little boys and girls, heed well
Your mother's wise audvice ;

Before you move, Yook carefully,
Before you speak, think twice.

o
‘e

A MOTHER'S INFLUENCE.
BY WENDELL PHILLIPS,

EHN a railway car a man, about
60 years old, came to sit beside
me. He had heard me lecture
the evoning before on temper-
ance. “I am master of a ship,” eaid
he, “and have just returned from my
fiftcenth voyage across the Atlantic.
About 30 years ago I was a 8ot ; ship-
ped, while dead drunk, and was carried
on board like a log. 'When I came to,
the captain asked me, ‘Do you re-
member your mother?’ 1 told him
she died before I could remember,
¢Well,’ said he, when I was young I
wag craz§ to go to sea. At last my
mother consented I should seck my
fortune. *My boy,” she said, I
don’t know anything about towns, and
I never saw the sea, but they tell me
thoy make thousands of drunkards.
Now, promise me you'll never drink a
drop of liquor.’ He said, ¢I laid my
hand in hers and promised, a8 I looked
into her eyes for the last time, She
died soon after. I've been on every
sca, 8ecn the worst kinds of life and
men—they. laughed at me a8 & milk-
sop and wanted to know if 1 was a
coward. But when they offered mo
liquor I saw my mother’s pleading
face, and I never drank a drop. It
has been my sheot-anchor; 1 owe all
to that. Would you like to tako that
pledgo?’ said he. My companion
took it, and ho added, ¢ It has saved
me. I bave a fine ship, wife, and
children at home, and I have helped
others.’ "

That earnest mother saved two men

to virtue and usefulnees-—how many {

more He who sees all can alone tell.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

A MOTHER'S ANSWER—A TRUE
INCIDENT,

VER the lofty Hen.Lomond,
‘Tho charm of the sunset fell ;
And sweet in the purple twilight
The chime of the old kirk boll.
And lo ! 1 tho grussy kirk-yard
Was tho white-haired Dominio §
Men and womnen on erther haud,
And the children at his knce.

And thore, in the still, warm evoning,
L Low sitting among the dead,
M The good man took the Sacred Book,
Aund the trial of Abraham read.
Until in the solemn shadows,
‘The sorrow grew wondrous near—
Fathers looked at their own bright sons,
And the mothers dropped a tear,

Thoughtful all sat a little space,
And then the Dominie said ¢
* David, could'st thou have done this thingt”

And the old man bowea his head,
And standing up with lifted faco,
Answered, “i think I could,
For I have found thro’ eighty years
That tho Lord our God is good 1"

“Janet, you've heon a mother oft,
Could your faith linve stood this test 4"
She mised her grandchild in her arms,
A= 1 he held 1t to hor breast—
““tiod knows a mother’s love,’ she said,
While the tears dropped from her cyes,
‘“ And nover from a mother's heart
Would have asked such sacrifice.”

**Oh, mother wise,” the preacher said,
‘“Oh, mother wise aud good !

A deeper depth than man can reach

. Thy heart hath understood.

Take Janet's sermon with you, friends,
And as your years go by,

Believe our Fntincr 10 poor soul
Beyond its strength will try.”

.

A CANADIAN PIONEER.

S Mr. Goldwin Smith
truly remarked, on
Toronto’s Semi-Con-
tennial Day, the no-
blest chapters in the
higtory of Canada are
buried in the graves
of the early pioncers

throughout this land. For lack of the

sacer vales their very names aro for-
gotten. We cannot boe too grateful

when one of theso pioneers leaves us a

record of tho carly days of Canada.

It is peculiarly rave to tind ono of the

literary merit of Mr. Thompson’s

volume.* It is the best account of
pioneer life that we know, The
sketches—of Toronto of old, of Re-
bellion days, civic memories, and the
like—make it a very appropriate semi-
centonnial volume, The poctical con-
tributions exhibit superior ability,

Tho following is an oxtract from
this book :—

A CHAPTER ON CHOPPING,

Tmagine yourself, gentle reader, who
have perhaps passed most of your days
between the wearisome confinement of
an offico or counting house, and a rare
holiday visit of a fow days or weeks at
your cousin’s or grandfather’s ploasant
farm in the country—imagine yourself,
I say, transplanted to a ¢ home " like
ours. No road approaches within ten
miles; no footpath nearor than half
that distance ; the surveyor's blaze is
the sole distinctive mark betwoen the
adjoining lots and your own; thero
aro troes innumerable—aplendid troes
—beoch, maple, clm, ash, cherry—
abovo and around you, which, while
you are wondering what on earth to

* Reminiscences of n Canadian Pioneer for
the last Fifty Years. An Autobiography.
By Samuel Thompson.  Pp. 892, Toronto:
Nunter, Roso & Co.

IY LILLIE R. BARR, IN *' CHRISTIAN UNION."

do with them, a8 you see no chance of
conveying them to markot for sale, you
are horrified to hear, must be con-
sumed by fire—yes, burnt ruthleesly
to ashes, and scattored over the surfaco
of tho carth as “good manure;” un-
less indeed—n desperately forlorn hope
—you may ¢ some day" have an oppor-
tunity of selling them in tho ehape of
potash, ¢ when there is & xoad out " to
some navigable Iake or river,

Waell, say you, let us 88t to work
and chop down some of these trees.
Boftly, good sir, In the first place,
you must uaderbrush, With an axo
or a strong, long handled bill-hook,
mado to bo used with both hands, yon
cut away for somo distance round—a
quarter or half an acre porhaps—all
tho small saplings and underwood
which would otherwise impede your
operations upon the larger trees.
¢ When you have finished  under-
brushing,” vou stand with whetted
axe, ready and willing to attack the
fathers of the forest—but stay—you
don’t know how to chopt Observe—
you strike your axe, by a dexterous
swing backwards and round over your
shoulder,—take care there are no twigs
near you, or you may perhaps hurt
yourself sg¢riously—you strike your
axe into the tree with a downward
slant, at about thirty inches from the
ground ; then, by an upward stroke
you meet the former incision and
releaso a chip, which flies out briskly.
Thus you proceed, by alternate down-
ward and upward or horizontal strokes
on that side of the tree which leans
over, or towards which you wish to
compel it to fall, until you have made
& cloar gap rather more than half way
through, when you attack it in rear.
Now for the reward of your per-
spiring oxertions—a fow well-aimed
blows on the reverse side of the tree,
rather than in front, and the vast mass
““ totters to its fall,”—another for the
coup-de-grace—crack! crack ! cra-a-ackl
—aha !l—away with you behind yon
beoch—~the noble treo bows gently its
leafy honours with graceful sweep
towards the earth-——for a moment
slowly and leisurely, presently with
giddy velocity, until it strikes the
ground, amidst a whirlwind of leaves,
with a loud thud, and a concussion
both of air and earth, that may be felt
at a considerablo distance. You feel
yoursclf a second David, who has
overthrown a mightier Goliath.

Now do you step exultingly upon
the prostrate trunk, which you forth-
with procced to cut up into about
fourteen-foot lengths, chopping all the
branches clogo off, and throwing the
emaller on to your brush piles. To an
experienced axe-man, the tirst attempta
at chopping afford a ready text for all
kinds of ironical comments upon the
unworkmanlike appearance of the
stumps and *cuts,” which are gener-
ally—like those gnawn off by Leavers
in making their dams—haggled all
round tho trec, instead of presenting
two clear smooth surfaces, in front and
rear, a8 if sliced off with a knife,
Your genuine axeman is not a little
Jjealous of his reputation as a “clean
cutter '—his axe is always bright as
burnished silver, guiltless of rust or
flaw, and fitted with a handle which,
with its graceful curve and slender
proportions, is a tolerable approach to
Hogarth’s ¢ line of beauty ;” he would
a8 soon think of deserting his beloved
“bush” and settling in a town! as
. trust his keen weapon in the hands of

" inexperionce or even mediocrity. With

him evory blow tells—he nover*leaves
tho slightest chip in the ¢ cut,” nor
makes a false stroke, so that in passing
your hand over the surfaco thus left,
you are almost unable to detect rough-
ness or ineguality.

But woe must return to our work,
and take caro in 80 doing to avoid the
mishap which befel a settler in our
neighbourhood. Ho was busy chop-
ping away manfully at ono of thouse
numerous trees which, yiolding to tho
force of some sudden gust of wind,
have fallen 8o gently among their cow-
peers, that the greatdr portion of their
roots still retains a powerful kold upon
the soil, and the brauches put forth
their annual verdure as regularly as
whon erect, Standing on the recumb-
ent trunk, at a height of five or six
feet from tho ground, the man toiled
away, in happy ignorance of his danger,
until having chopped nearly to the
centre on both sides of the tree, in.
stead of leaping off and completing the
cut in safety on ferra firma, he dealt
a mighty stroke which severed at once
the slight portion that remained uncut
—in an instant, as if from & mortar,
the poor fellow was launched sixteen
feet into the air, by the powerful elas-
ticity of the roots, which, relieved from
the immense weight of the trunk and
branches, reverted violently to their
natural position, and flung their inno-
cent releaser to tho winds, The
astonished chopper, falling on his back,
lay stunned for many minutes, and
when he was at length able to rise,
crawled to his shanty sorely bruised
and bewildered. He was able, how-
ever, to return to his work in a few
days, but not without vowing carnestly
never again to trust himself next the
root.

There are other precautions to be
observed, such as whother the branches
intorlock with other trees, in which
case they will probably break off, and
must be carefully watched, lest they
fall or are flung back upon oneself—
what space you have to escape at the
last moment—whether the tree is
likely to be caught and twisted aside
in its fall, or held upright, a very
dangerous position, as then you must
cut down others to release it, and can
hardly calcnlate which way it will
tend : these and many other circum-
stancos are to be noted and watched
with a cool judgment and steady eye,
to avoid the numerous accidents to
which the inexperienced and rash are
constantly exposed.

It invariably astonishes new comers
to observe with what dexterity and
ease an axeman will fell a tree in the
precise spot which he wishes it to
occupy 80 88 to suit his convenience in
cutting it up, or in removing it by
oxen to the log-pile where it is dos-
tined to be consumed. If it should
happen to overhang a creek or “ awale”
(wet places where oxen cannot readily
operate), every contrivance is resorted
to, to overcome its apparently inovit-
ablo tendency. Choosing a time when
not a breath of air is stirring to defeat
his operations, or better still, when
the wind is favourable, he cuts deeply
into the huge victim on the side to
which he wishes to throw it, until it
actually trembles on the slight remain-
ing support, cautiously regulating the
direction of the ¢ cut” so that the tree
may not overbalance itself—then he
gently fells among its tranches on the
reverse side all the smaller trees with
which it may be reached—and laat and
boldest expedient of all, he cuts several

“gpring poles "—trimmed saplings
from twenty to forty feet in length
and four to eight inches thick-—which
with great caro and labour aro set up
against the stem, and by tho united
strength and weight of several men
used as spring levers, aftor the manner
in which ladders are employed by fire-
men to ovorthrow totiering stacks of
chimneys ; the squared end of these
poles holding firmly in the rough bark,
they slowly but surely compel the un-
willing monster to obey the might of
its hereditary ruler, man, With such
certuinty is this feat acoomplished, that
I have seen a solitary pine, nearly five
fect thick and somewhero about a
hundred and soventy feet in height,
forced by this latter means, aided by
tho strength of two men only, against
its decided natural bearing, to fall
down the side of a mound, at the
bottom of which a saw-pit was already
prepared to convert it into lumber.
Tho moment when the enormous mass
is about yielding to its fate, is ono of
breathless interest—it sways alarm-
ingly, a8 if it must inevitably fall back-
wand, crushing poles and perhaps axe-
men to atoms in its ovewhelmin
descent—ha ! there is a slight cat’s
paw of air in our favour—cling to
your pole—now! an inch or two
gained !—the stout stick trembles and
bends at the revuleive sway of the
monstrous tree but still holds its own
—drive your axo into the back cut—
that helps her—again, another axe!
soh, the first is loose—again !—she
must go—both sxes are fixed in the
cut ag immovably a8 her roots in the
ground—another puff of wind—sho
sways the wrong way—no, no! hold
on—she cracks—strike in again the
slackened axes—bravo ! one blow more
—quick, catch your axe and clear out !
—sen ! what & sweep—what a rush of
wind—what an enormous top—down |
down! how beautifully she falls—
burrah ! just in the right place!
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PROGRESS OF THE PACIFIC,

JR. W. C. VAN HORNE, Gen-
B eral Manager of the Canadian
“BMEM3  DPacitic, says it is expected
that the road will be comploted all the
way from Montreal to the Pacific coast
by the end of next year. Nearly
10,000 men are now at work on the
line around the north shore of Lake
Superior. 'Work on 'this section has
been prosecuted all the winter. Work
has also been resumed on the western
extension, which i3 now completed to
the summit of the Rocky Mountains,
962 miles west of Winnipeg, or 1,100
iiles west from Lake Superior, Only
290 remain yet to be completed be-
tween the summit of the Rocky Moun-
tains and the Pacific coast, Regard-
ing the emigrant business this scason,
Mr. Van Horno states that, owing to
the reduction of emigrant rates on
seaboard business by this Company, to
£9.75 from Montresl to Winnipeg, a
large proportion of the foreign emigra-
tion is expectad to settle along the
line of the road.

¢« Suure, Mra, McGinnis, sn’ it's
rather poorly your lookin’ this mornin’.”
Mrs. McGinnis—¢ Indade, thin, Mrs.
Mallory, an' it's good raison I'm having
to look poorly. Here's the postman
just been to the doore to tell me there's
a dead letter waitin' for me at the post
office, an’ I can’t far theo life of me
think who it is that’s dead.”
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THIS LIFE IS WHAT WE MAKE IT.
@ET'S oftener talk of noble deeds,

~< Al rarer of the lad oues,
Aud sing about our Lappy days,
And none ahaont the snd ones
We were not tade to et and sigh,
Aud when griet siecps to wabe tt,
Rright !\al'l'll---m 1o stagliug 1y —
This Ite is what we make it

Let's find the sunny sule of men,
Or be bebieversan i,
A Light there 13 a0 cvery soul
That take« the patos to win it
Oh * there s o sinbennye good e all,
Aud we porchanes tay wakest,
Ou hands contun the tigic wand—
Tl Dafe is what wewmahe 3t

Then hetv « to those whose lovange hearts
Shed hght and Joy about them?
Thauks te to thom for countless gems
We e 'er hnd known witheut them
Ob . thas shaull be a \mm'_\ world
foall who may partake at.
The fault s our own if s not—
Thus Dfe is what we make at.
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RECENT TEMPERANCE BOOKS.

E rejoiceat the great temper-
auce revival that isspread-
ing over the land. Onoof
its moat hopeful features

i the increased diffnsion of temperance

Jiterature, We hope the Minister of

Education will authorize for use in the

schools 8 good temperance text book,

an requested by a deputation trom the

‘Woman's Temperance Union,sustained,

as they were, by & petition of 4,000

names. For this purpose Mr, Platt's

Temperance Primer (W. J, Gage & Co,,

price 20 cents,) is admirably adapted.

It i8 concise, clear, and simple; and

boys and girls early instructod by such

books in the physical and moral evils
of intemperance ure in little danger of
becoming drunkards.

The London National Temperance
Publication Society is doing a grand
work by the dissemination of sound,
cbeap and attractive temperance litera-
ture, Among its recent issues ave the
following :

The Pledged Eleven ; or, Valentine's
Broken Pows. By Maggie Fearn, pp.
214. This is a very attractive temper-
unce story, handeomely illustrated, and
bound in green and gold and ailver, It
deacribos the downward career of vic-
b tims of intemperance, how some of

them are saved ¢ Lo, us by fire,” and
how the *“pledged eleven,” once n
roystering club, are rebanded on the
principles of temperauce and morality.
The National Temperance Publication
Society are rendering wost valusble
service to the cause, by the issne of
such excellent books,

The National Temperance Mirror.
The annusl volume ot their Illustrated
Temperance Mugazine is a very attrac-
tive book, whose handsome exterior,
pictures, stories and sketches will carry
temporance sentiment to many a home.

Little Joe, and Malcom's Enemy, two
interesting stories from the same house,
are well adopted for Sunday-school
librarice. These librarics should have
an ample supply of live temperance
books. We would mention a8 two
books which shiould he inevery Canadian
school, Seymour’s “Temperance Battle-
Field," und Roger’s * Shot and Shell.”
Canadian books, both published by
William Briggs, Toronto.

— o

THINGS WORTH KNOWINU,

E have before us three volumes

of Putnam’s * Handy Book

Series of of Things worth

Knowing.” They are cheap and useful

books of about 150 pages. Prico 50
cents each.

The first we oxamine is Ilow (o
Educate Yourself. By George Cary
Eggliston. The author is an old
weacher, and gives the result of long
experience. All education that is
worth anything is largely self education.
We are told how to study; first, com-
mon school branches, then the collegiate
and higher studies—the languages,
sciences ; what to read, and how to read
to advantage. The book will be very
valuable to any student.

How to Make a Living, by the
same author, contains wise suggestions
on the sart of making, saving, and
using money. It discusses at once
the duty, and the danger, of making
money ; the choice of & business ; when,
where, and how to save; what to do
with savings, life insuranoce, ete.

How to Succeed, as minister, pby-
sician, engineer, musician, artist,
merchant, farmer, inventor or writer,
is & series of practical easays by men
who are mmsters of their professions
—auch men as Dr. John Hall, Willard
Parker, L:opold Damrosh, Thos. Edison,
E. P. Rue, Senator Edmunds, and
others, Thess essays are reprinted
from the Clristian Union, and well
deserve being reprinted and widely
read,. We would recommend the
whole three books fc. I.v School,
Sunday School, and Private Libraries.

®-

BOOKS FOR WINNOWED LIST.

Rev. Dr. Willowghby and Ifis Wine,
—No person can read this book with-
out being greatly interested. The
portreits are all graphically delineated.
The fearful rosults of using intoxi-
cating liquors are set forth in a manner
suflicient to arouse the righteous con-
demnation of the reader. The book is
worthy of a place in every library, and
cannot be too bighly recommended to
be circalated among young people;
indeed persons of all classes might
profitably read it. The National Tem.
perance Society is doing a good work
by publishing such a class of valuable
literature.

Houses FOR RENT.

CENTENNIAL NUMBER OF jand Haunts of Luther, Lady Brassey’s

PLEASANT HOURS, Adventures in Ohili, and Britain’s |

. . . Oldest Colony. Kirby's U, E. Loyalists,
wHE Special Memorial number of | gy g other papers, make up an excellent
Preasaxt Houms is not an.

. number.

extra pumber, but is issued for Prico 82 . 81 for & the :
the 318t of May, the regular day of . r1ce $- ”"ye“b’e I“:r Six lmont :ﬁ
issue. Schools not yet taking PLEASANT, iiooc::t.t:rg:r number.  Xor sal6 &

Hounrs, and schools already taking it
and wanting an extra quantity of this’ .
number, will please send in their orders . .

at once, that we may know how many HOUSES FOR RENT.
to print, or we may be unable to supply ' =3 et daend):
thedemand. It will have Tex Engrav-' L;S,O%;;?"ts;x“,-,],‘;‘h‘if l:;wg,'l':'g
ings, Centennial Poems, Stories, etc., One, 1 feel sure, would suit
and will be of special intereat. Mr. and Mrs. Wren,

.
~ -

THE CANADIAN METHODIST:
MAGAZINE FOR MAY, 1884, i

CONTENTS. ,

HE most notable feature of this
number is the Translation, with !
copious comments, of the whole
of the new discovered work, «“THE"
TEACHING OF THE APOSTLE,”"
deacribed by the New York Jude |

tas * the most important writing
ouwide of the New Testament now iu |
posseesion of the Christian world.”!
This unique document is attracting the
groatest attention. His Honor Judge
Dean contributes an exceedingly tren-
chant reviow of Bishop Fuller’s articles
on Christian Unity, which he contro-
verts with the greatest vigor and
ability. By a touching coincidence,
this number, which contains a notice
of the death of the late Rev. W, W,
Roes, contains also the last production
ot his pen, an able article on the great
Baptist preacher, Rebert Hall. There
are also four admirably illustrated
articles, viz.,, Halifax, N.S.,, Howmes

Situation, one of the finest
That can possibly be found <
On top of a slender lattice
Ful‘ six feet from the ground.

Near this is another mansion
To be let out in flats;

And it too has the recoinmendation
That it is out of tho reach of cats.

Possession givin on May day ;
The rents, for all sunmer long,
Area very trifling cousideration, —
In fact they aro mercly a song.

These bargains in ceuntry louses
Are to the best markets near;

And the price of scasonable dainties
Is very far from dear:

A strawberry or two blackberries
For eating four fat bugs;

And chietries without number
For keeping off the slugs.

Other things in proportion
And everything in season,

From t:nder lettuco to peaches,
Will appear in its season,

From four in the morning till evening
‘These liouses are oxen to view;
And I wish I had a dozen to rent
Instead of ouly two.
—QOur Liltle Ones,
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THE ASCENSION,

THE ASCENSION.

OW long did Jesus stay on earth

{ after He rose from the graye?;
Forty days. During that time

He appeared very often to

His disciples, and taught them many
things, and gave them many com-
mands. At last, the time came for,
Jesus to be taken from them, and go
up to heaven. So He called them:
once more, and le¢ them to Bethany,
the little village where Lazarus, and
Martha, and Mary lived. Then J esus
lifted up His hands and blessed His
disciples. And so it was, that, while
He was hlessing them, and talking to

cloud received Him out of their sight.”
The disciples looked steadfastly towards

eaven, as He went up ; and watched
the bright cloud which hid Him from
their eyes, It went up higher and
higher, far above the blue sky, and
then they saw it no more. Jesus was
Bone. He was gone into heaven, to
81t down on the right band of His
Father's throne, Were the disciples
Sorry 9 Perhaps they were sorry to
lose the sight of that dear friend who
had been with them so long. But
they had much to comfort them still.
They remembered what Jesus had said,

Iz0t0 prepare a place for you ; and
where I am, there you shall be also.”

As the disciples were looking up
towards heaven, two angels, clothed in
white, came and stood by them. And
these angels spoke to them, and said,
“Why do you stand looking up into
heaven? This same Jesus, which is
taken up from you into heaven, shall

80 come, like as ye have seen Him go

into heaven.” Then the disciples were
comforted ; and they returned to Jer-
usalem, there to wait for the promise
of the Holy Ghost, as Jesus com-
manded them.

Jesus became man, lived, and died,
and rose again, and ascended into
heaven, for us and onr salvation. He
was born into the world, that, as man,
He might obey all God’s holy law, and
so work out a pertect righteousness for
us ; that ‘“as by one wan’s disobedi-
ence many were made sinners, so by
the obedience of one many might be
made vighteous;” Rom.-v. 19; and
“ that He might leave us an exawple,
that we should follow His steps.”—
1 Pet. ii. 21.

He suffered and was tempted while
He lived, that He might be able to
feel for us in our sufferings and temp-
tations ; that He might *“ be make like
unto His brethren,” and so0 be “a
merciful and faithful high priest;”
«for in that e himself hath suffered
being tempted, He is able to succor
them that are tempted.”—Heb. ii. 18,

He died to bear the punishment of

sin, which we deserved to bear; He
died “ the just fer the unjust, that He
might bring us unto God.”

He ¢ was raised again for our justi-
fication ; "—Rom, iv. 25 ; to show that
He was indeed the Son of God, and
that He had power to conquer death
and the grave; and to teach us too,
that as He rose, 8o we shall rise also.
«Christ is risen from the dead, and
become the first-fruits of them that
slept.”

And Jesus ascended into heaven to
prepare a place for His people, and to

intercede for them before His Father's
throne. “He ever liveth to make
intercession for them.—Heb. vii, 25,
He “is even at the right hand of
God, and also maketh intercession for
us.”—Rom. viii. 34.

These are all very wonderful things.
It is well to read of them, and know
them ; but we must remember that
this will do us no good, unless we be-
lieve and feel them in our hearts. We
must pray for true faith in the Son of
God, that all our sing may be washed
away in His blood ; and that we may
be justified by His righteousness, and
sanctified by His Spirit; and then,
when we die, we shall be taken to be
with Him, where He is ; and we shall
behold His glory.

WHAT A CHURCH MEANXS,

CREW of sailors, who, to use
their own phrase, “did not
take any stock in missions to
the cannibals,” by a somewhat

rough experience, changed their minds,
Cruising among one of these Pacific
groups, their vessel struck a reef, and
foundered. There was no alternative
but to take to the boats and row ashore,
although, according to their informa-
tion, it was a choice between the
sharks and the natives. The part of
the coast where they landed happening
to be uninhabited, they hid themselves
in & hollow, until it became necessary
to procure something to eat, even at
the risk of being eaten themselves.
At length, one of the boldest ventured
to climb to the top of a hill, where he
could look over into the populous valley
beyond. All at once his fear-stricken
companions saw him spring to his feet
and swing his hat, shouting, “ Come
on, boys, I see a chwrch!”

ONE of the most distinguished
authors in Canada thus writes : I can-
not express to you how much I like
the Methodist Magazine. 1 could
heartily wish we had such a good
purely literary magazine in the coun-
try ; any way many of us subscribers
are under infinite obligations to you
for your generous admission of our
articles into your pages, the only
access we Lave now to the public ex-
cept the newspapers. I am proud to
see that your ¢ Catacombs” is justly
appreciated in Germany and elsewhere.
It is what I always expected of that
book. That is one of the rewards a
writer should be pleased to get for his
good work,

THE Superintendent of a new school
that has been held by the S. S, Aid
and Extension Fund writes as follows :
“This Sabbath-school was begun last
summer and continued till the cold
winter weather came on. When
started it was doubtful whether it
could be sustained at all. But the
8. 8. papers, as kindly donated and
ag thankfully received, enabled us to
make a very favourable impression on
both parents and children, so that the
school was very popular, and we hope
that at its commencement for the
summer season we shall have geveral
additional scholars.” The S. S. Board
is glad to help to the utmost of its
ability all such schools, especially new
schools in poor neighbourhoods.” For
particulars write to the Secretary of
the Board, Rev. W. H. Withrow,
Toronto.

HEAVEN IS NEAR.

HEAVENXN is nearer than mortals think,
When they look with trembling dread
At the wmisty future that stretches on
From the silent homes of the dead.
"Tis no lone isle, in the lonely main,
No distant but brilliant shore
Where the loved ones are called away—
Must go to return no more.

No: heaven is near us; the mighty veil
Of immortality blinds the eye,
That we see not the hovering angel band,
On the shores of eternity.
Yet oft, in the hour of holy thought,
To the thirsty soul is given
The power to pierce through the veil of cense
To the beauteous scenes in heaven.

Then very near scem its pearly gates,
And sweetly its harpings fall,

The soul is'restless to soar away,
And longs for the angel’s call.

I know when the silver cord is loosed,
And the veil iy rent away,

Not long nor dark will the passing be
To the realms of endless day.

The eye that shuts in a dying hour,
Will open in endless bliss ;

The welcome will sound in a heavenly world
Ere the farewell is hushed in this.

We pass from the clasp of mourning friends
To the arms of the loved and lost ;

And the smilingYaces will meet us there
Which on earth we had valued most.

AN INDIAN FEAST,

BY THE REV, C. M. TATE,

Methodist Missionary in British Columbia,

F the readers of PLeasanT Hours
could witness a real heathen
feast they would think it a
strange scene. Of course those

who attend do not go without an in-

vitation. There are generally one or
more persons in a heathen village who
are employed to carry the invitations.

The names of the parties to be invited

are given to one of those persons when

be goes from house to house, and at
the top of his voice calls out the names,
together with that of the person who
sends the invitation. There is no
time allowed for preparation, neither
is any necessary, as the only article of
clothing is a blanket, which the in-
vited guests gather around them, and
off they go to the feast. You would
be disappointed if you looked into the
house before the guests arrive, expect-
ing to see everybody in a hurry pre-
paring the food for the feast, for with
the exception of making a great fire
nothing whatever is being done. The
guests are generally all men, the
women and children are classed with
the dogs, and are not allowed to be
present. Even in their own homes
the men always eat first, then if there
be anything left it falls to the share of
the women and children. When all
have arrived and taken their seats
upon the *loor, a number of large iron
pots are brought out, and rubbed in-
side with any old rag that comes first
to hand, after which they are filled
with water and placed upon the fire.
Several young men who act as cooks
now get out the fish, or venison, or
seal, or whatever food is to be cooked,
and amid great shouting, one calling
for an axe, another for a knife, and
some one else for another article, it is
finally cut up and thrown into the
cauldrons to boil. The next thing is
to get out the dishes, which are noth-
ing more nor less than common wash-

bowls. These are also rubbed with a

dirty rag inside, while the outside is

black with the dirt and grease of many
such occasions. The large wooden
gpoons with which they eat are put

through the same process, and passed -
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around beforo the food. When the
fish or flesh is autliciently cooked it is
rewoved from the five, and distributed
among the several wash bowls, Ono
each 18 given to tho chiefs, while two
of the next grado eat from the same
dish, three of a lower order still sur-
round one bowl, und last of all four or
five of the very common peoplo have
10 be satistied with ono. Whilst the
food ig being distributed there is so
much noiso it is impogsiblo to hear
yourselt’ spenk,

After this course has heen disposed
of the pots receive another rubbing,
and are placed on the fire to hoil a lot
of rice or potatoes. The next cowrse
may be tea and bigeunit, the tea being
male in the snme pots without oven
being washed out. :

Seme of the guests may now make
short specches when the party who
gives the feast will respond, and the
party breaks up, each one carrying
home what ho was unable to eat.

Many of you who have been brought
up amid all the pleasures of civiliza-
tion and Christianity will shudder at
such a feast ag this; but we might
show you a different pigture of those
very same people after threo or four
years of issionary labour awmong
them., Instead of the old dirty
blanket, you may find them dressed
in garments clean and tidy, such as
whito people wear, Under Christi-
anity men, women, and children are all
invited to the wedding feasts, Clrist.
mas parties, or other festivitics that
are’ accagionally held. Their food is
cooked in a cleaner manner, and God's
blessing i3 always asked before they
commenco to eat.

Alt Christian people, old or young,
ought to encourage the Indians in try-
ing to get out of their heathenism.
'Ibis can bo done by praying for them,
for they value the prayers of their
friends very much. And then if a lot
of pennies, that are very often fool-
ishly spent, were put together they
mignt send a teacher or missionary to
rowe of the poor Indians who are yet
without the gospel.

LETTER FROM FORT SIMPSON,
B.C.

Y dear young readers of the

PrrasaxT Hours, there are

a great many things of

interest to you which take
place among Fort Simpson Indians, but
T fail to get time to record them. We
have had much sickness, and several
dear children among the rest have
gone homo to Heaven. Sarah Shep-
herd, eleven years of age, took sick in
the fall, and got very low while I was
away, und although every thing was
dono that we thought would be right
in the way of medicine and nourishing
tood, still she gradually sunk away in
consumption and died, Mer bedside
really was a very blessed place, as she
would sing and tell of what Jesus had
done for v She constantly assured
her parentr u.at she was going to he
free from sickness and live in Heaven,
and said they were not to weep for
her. In the last few moments of her
life she had them sing, while she was
presing away, “Safe in the arms of
Jesus.”

A little, boy whose parents have lost
five children, would sing, although only
three years old, and assured his sorrow-
ing parents that he was going to the
happy land.  Little Xate, of the

“ Home," or Dolly Robinson u8 she
was called, had always been sickly
gince she came to us,  Her tathor and
mother wero gone.  Her mother died
very happy in Victoria, and ns she was
dying sho sent her child to Yo cared
for in the “Home,” She had not
naturally a happy disposition, but she
lourned to love the Saviour, A day or
two liofore sho died she adked all the
girlsaf they loved her. She snid she
was thankful that they had all heen
80 kind to her; and now she was going,
and wished them all to mecet her in
Heaven. In tho night she asked that
the window-blind might Lo raised that
she might seo the momm that was
shining. “Now,"” gho said, * put out
the lamp, for God’s great lamp iy
tho hest. I shall acon see my mother,
and I shall seo Jane and Martha”
(referring to the dear girls who died
st year); and 8o sho pasged quictly
away to the land of light.

Our Sabbath School has been well
attended the last year, over sinco Miss
Croshy commenced to give them tickets
and books as prizes. It is pleasing to
see so wany verses of scripture com-
mitted to memory.  IFor the last
ten months we have had an avernge
attendance of fifty per week, and 3,050
verses 1ecited. ¢ May God bless the
children.” I wish some of the schools
could send us sowe small tickets and
somo simple books that would do for
prizes,

The illustrated lessons that were
given to us while "~ (.ntario are of
grent servico toua; bulas we scattored
them sbout to all the schools of the
district, we need others, if the dear
friends in the ease would send them on
as they got done with them,

Yours truly, T. Crosby,

PRINOCE LEOPOLD, DUKE OF
ALBANY,

(C RINCE LEOPOLD was ono of
["8-°,  the most popular of England'y
Gé? royal houso. Aftor his father’s

death important duties which
once fell to the lamented Prince Albert
were discharged by Prince ILcopold.
His Royal Highness became not only
privaio secrecary to his royal mother,
but in many ways occupied the posi-
tion of confidential Minister. In thiy
oftice he manifested & faithfulness to
the sovereign on the one side, and a
conrteousness to ali on the other side
with whom he came in contact that he
won universal respect and admiration.
Prince Leopold had little heart, it is
said, for political questions; at any rate
for political warfare he had no love,
and was willing to leave tho strife for
others to engage in. Much of his
political effort bas been in the direc-
tion of education in its relation to the
maszses. Ho has grasped this import-
aut subject with a mind free from
prejudico and a will resolved only upon
good. Toward religion the deceased
prince had strong predilections. At
one time he cntertained serious
thoughts of taking 1foly Orders, and
his whole life was shaped very much
in harmony with the feclings that led
him to consider the propriety of taking
such 1 atep.

When ecight years of age he was
attacked by tho measles in such a
malignant form that he has never fully
recovered from its effects, As soon as
he was able to endure tho journey, it
was decided by the court physicians to
send bhim to Fraunce for a change of
climate. After his return to England

ho wag for many yvears scldom 'absont
from tho Queen’s vesidenco. Hoseoms
to havo buen tho constant companion
of her widowhood. Whether she
stayed at Lucerne or retired to Rosenau
—a place sacred to her from its associ-
ations with the early life of her hus-
band—the child of her heart was there
also, It is characteristic of hor that
she should select this son—whose
dolicate health had for g0 many yoars
been a continual sourco of anxiety—
and make him tho one central object
of Jior Jove and care. By her purity
of lifo, hor faithfulness to the living,
combining the mrest qualities to bo
found in wife, mother, or Queen
Victoria of England, hus won the
admiration of the civilized world, Her
own “gad childhood " has over made
her keenly slive to the happiness of
her children, When at Windsor,
Teopold was under the tutorship of
Lton masters; he was frequently re-
heved from tho strict .maintenance of
court decorum by visits from favoured
Eton boys, which ovents were hailed
with groat delight not only by the
young Prince but by those who had
chargo of him. He much enjoyed his
later lifo at Oxford, where he spent
three years. In alluding to this period
ho Bays :—

¢ 8fy experience in universities is
confined to the University of Oxford,
and I shall always look back to my
residence there as one of the greatest
pleasires and the greatest privileges
of my life, and I shall find it hard to
believe that any other university can
surpass Oxford in the power of attract-
ing her aluumi to herself.”

In 1880 Prince Leopold visited this
country. Ho came in company with
the Princess Louise, and after spend-
ing some weeks in Canada made an
extecaded tour through the States,
He wag present at tho convention
which nominated the lato President
Garfield. On his return to Canada he
went into camp with the Vice-Regal
party in the Restigouche, where ho
met with an accident which, though
it would have been slight to an ordin-
arily healthy man, prostrated him for
months. The accident consisted of a
wrench to the knece, which developed
a tendency to whito swelling. Through-
out his life the Princo suffered from
an obscure disease. On the slightest
provocation the blood would exude
from the veseels. It issaid that one
of the skins was absent from his person,
and that this was the cause of his
weakness,

He was married, April 27th, 1882,
to the Princess Helena, of Waldeck,
The nuptials were celebrhted in St.
George's Chapel, with royal magnifi-
cence. A daughter, Alice Mary
Victoria, was bhorn of this union,
February 25th, 1883.—Globe,

Peorie who, with our improved
postal service, have the letter-box on
the street corner, can havdly appreciate
the isolation of a missionary on the
Congo, in Africa. He writes: I
intond starting off again this afternoon
to post the news.” To do it he had to
walk one hundred and forty miles, and
then sail over one hundred down the
river in 3 boat.

XT pays to plod! Don’t make quantity
more important than quality. The
best werk is work that tukes time, and
nowadays the hest work is work that
is wanted.

.

N old British army pensioner
& relates the story of General
first duy on which fire was opened at
Seobastopol from the twenty-one gun
battery, the sand-bags forming one of
tho embrasures caught fire from the
flash of a too closely-mounted gun,
corporal and a sapper of the Engineers
were told off to repair the damage.
The corporal ordered the sapper to
mount the embrasure, and proposed to
hand up the fresh bag to him.
were under heavy fire at the time, and
the sappor, with some want of discip:
line,
arrangement, and suggestod that the
« srpotal should get up, and that he
(tbo sapper) would go on with the
handing-up business. Thero was a bit
of a wrangle over it. Gordon, who
was passing, inquired into the matter,
and quietly telling the corporal,
“ Never order a man to do what you
aro afraid to do yourself,” got up on
the pile of bags himself and said,
“Come up here, both of you,” and
then ordered the mon who were work-
ing the gun to hand the bagsup. The
storm of bullets swept over Gordon
and the two men, but his charmed
life seomed to protect the trio.
finished his work, and came down us
coolly as he had mounted, but the
lesson was never forgotten, and there's
a fine ring about the words, * Never
order a man to do a thing you are
afraid to do yourself.”

sorry to have to punish you.”
don't; X1l let you off, this time,"
responded Jobn,

SUNLIGHT ALL THE WAY,

“‘@OOD-hyo, Jennie; the road s long
2= And the moor is hanl to cross ;
But well ?‘on kuow thero is danger
In the bogs and the marshy moss,
So keep in the foot-path, Jennio;
Let nothing tempt you to atray ;
Then you'll got safoly over it,
For thero's sunlight all the way - -
Sunlight all the way 3
So never you fear,
Keep a good heart, dear,
For there's sunlight all the way.”

The child went off with a blessing
And a kiss of mother-love,
The daisies were down at her feet,
And thoe Yark was singing above.
On in the narrow foot-path—
Nothing could temmnt her to stray;
So tho moor was passed at nightfull,
And she'd sunhght all tho way—
Sunlight all tho way ;
And she smiling, eaid,
As her bed was s\lrcml.
1 had sunlight all the way.”

Aud I, who followed the maiden,
Kept thinking, as I went,
Over the perilous moor of lifo
What unwary feet are bent.
If they could only keep the foot-path,
And ot in the marshies stm{,
‘Then they would reach the end of lifo
Ere the night could shroud the day—
They'd have sunshine all the way.
But the marsh is wide,
And they turn nside,
Aud thoe night fulls on the day.

Far better to kee) to thie narrow path,
Nor turn to the left or right ;
For if we loiter at morning,
What shall we do when the night
Falls black on our lonely journey,
And wo mourn our vain delay ?
Then steadily onward, friends, and we
Shall have sunlight all the way—
Sunlight sl the way,
'J‘il{;the journey's o'er,
And we reach the shore
Of a never-ending day.
—Iarper's Weekly.

GEN. GORDON.
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

THE BOY’S COMPLAINT.
\7
gETERE are questions in physics and

S grammar

That would puzzle vou somewhat, I know ;
Can you tell what is meant by inertin?

Can you clewrly define rain’and snow ?

Do you know thers's a valve in the bellows ?
Can vou tell why your clock is too slow ?

W hy the penduluimn needs looking after
Verhaps it is swinging too low.

“They was zoing up town in the evening;”
i Do you eall that bad grawmwar, I say?
T'm sure Mary Jones and her mother
Say worse things than that every day.

But T vj0se ““was” should le in the plural,
To agree with its old sulfect ** they,”
Ac'c‘ordin;_( to rule,—my ! I've lost it.
There’s two per cent. gone nght away.

And now, only look at the parsing,
And it will surely take in every rule,
nd, down at the ¢ud, more false syntax,
With authorities given **in full.”

Ari.thmeti's 2 my ! how I hate it

T'mostupid at that in the class;

So 310\\', in the name of creation,
Can [ be expected to pass !

Here's a ten-acre lot to Le fenced in,
Hereis a duty to find on some tea,
Here's o problem in old alligation,
ud a monstrous syuire-root one 1 see.

Can you tell who defeated the Indians?
0 you know who was killed in a duel ¢
0 you know what the first tax was raised on?
ud how sowe just thought it was cruel?

Per}}aps I nay pass on an av'rage;
It three-fourths are right 111 get through;
Ut my teacher calls such things shabby,
So what is,a poor Loy to do?

o

THE DOVE OF PEACE.
A TRUE STORY.

T is no romance, but a little story
of humble life, the incidents of
which I know, and though
dating back over twenty years

they are yet fresh Lecause never told.
It was in the town of D—— where

dwelt a family named C M.rs.
—— was a godly woman, whose faith
and prayer carried every thing, both

#mall and great, to the throne of the

King, and waited for, and received,

conscious answers of comfort and direc-

tion. Now a speciul matter arose
for the exercise of her faith and prayer

—her husband’s father died, leaving

Bome property, and leaving also an

incomplete will, which would have

distributed the property very unequally;
this occasioned some controversy, and
gave this good woman pangs of pain,
for next to “peace with God” she
cherished * peace and good-will among
men.”  For many days she carrvied this

Mmatter to that audience chamber where

God was wont to talk with her, as

friend with friend. yet the Lord

answered hor net. One afternoon she
basged from her closet out into the
garden amid fruit trees and flowers, to
meditate, and further plead with God,
when suddenly there lighted upon her
shoulder a young and beautiful dove,
white and pure as the driven snow.

She put up her hand and took the

Bymbol of peace, and folding the gentle

Creature to her bosom said, Father of

love, I take this as thine own answer

of peace, and will trust thee for all 1

ave agsked. Her quenchless faith was
rewarded, for a few weeks after, when
her husband and his family met to

Settle the property matter, they first

bowed in prayer, and then sat down

together and arranged their business

Without a word of controversy. Whence

Came the beautiful dove they never

Bew, though diligent enquiry was
made through the whele neighbourhood.

Peter, for this was the name given
him, was allowed the freedom of the
premises. He never mated with other
doves, and seemed not to care for their
company, though they sometimes tried
to coax htm away, but preferred the
companionship of the tamily in his
adopted home. He was the loved gnd
loving companion of the children in
their play hours, and joined in all
their sports with real relish. A pet
rabbit which had the freedom of the
woodhouse was his companion at night,
and the two would nestle together in
some chosen spot with real affection.
Peter knew the dinner bnll, and always
insisted on dining with the family,
for being allowed this privilege at
first, he always after regarded it as
his right, even in the presence of
company, and this privilege was not
denied, for he never soiled the house,
and never set foot on the table, but
would often sit on some one’s arm and
take crumbs laid on the edge of the
table for him. The children who read
this story, or who have it read to them
by their mothers, cannot think what a
sweet dove this was; for I do think in
all the worid there was not another
dove so pert and pretty, so cunning
and kind, as Peter.

Buat a day of trouble came. One
morning the children came down stairs
and called “Peter! Peter!” but he
came not ; then they went to look him
up, and found him in the wood house
dead, a cruel cat had found his night
rest and killed him in cold blocd.
There was a day of general sarrow, for
every one in that house mourned the
loss of their pet. That afternoon Petor
received a decent burial. A little box
was obtained for a coffin, and four
little children followed the bier, und
with tears in their eyes, performed the
last sad rites over the grave on a little
mound not far from the home where
Peter and the children had lived
happily together.—T. W. C.

-
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MAKING AN ENGRAVING ON
WOOD.

& F course, you know that such
| pictures a8 you see in books
or in St. Nickolas have to be
engraved upon some surface
from which an impression can be taken,
before they are printed in the hook or
the magazine. And you probably
know that the kind of engravings gen-
erally used in such books are wood-
engravings.

In wood-engraving the lines that are
to ink the paper are left standing,
while the parts between are cut away
from the surface of the block, so that
when an ink-roller is passed over an
engraving of this kind it leaves all the
lines tipped with a coating of ink, to
be picked up by the sheet of paper
which comes in contact with it. So,
you will see, the wood engraver must
gink two lines in the block to make
one line which will print.

Of course, considering the hardness
of the wood and the delicacy required
for the lines, this is very slow and
tedious work. You may easily torm
gome idea of how tedious it is by
placing a penny over any portion of an
engraved picture—such as that of
Monkstown Castle. in the December
number of St Nicholas—making a
light mark around the penny with a
black lead pencil, and then by the aid
of a magnifying glass counting the
lines within the circle. You will see

that you penny has covered more than
one hundred lines ; and then you must
remember that at every place where
the shading in the drawing which the
engraver is engraving grows lighter or
darker he has to change the width of
the line ; for just in proportion to the
thickness of the black line left between
the two white ones, will be the “ tint”
or ‘“color” of the corresponding por-
tion of the printed picture.

These changes are called by en-
gravers ‘““stops.” And where there
are many of these one square inch of
engraving is a fair day’s work,

1 have spoken of a drawing, for the
engraver has a drawing to work from.,
Sometimes it is made upon the wood-
block, but it is more frequently made
by the artist much larger than the
block on which it is to be engraved,
and a reduced copy of it produced up-
on the block by photography. By
this plan the artist can work much
more freely, and the engraver is en-
abled to have the large dvawing in
front of Lim, besides the reduced copy
of the same which Le ix cutting into
lines upon the black.—St. Nicholus.
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FUNERAL OF THE DUKE OF
ALBANY.

TH® SERVICES HELD IN ST. GEORGE'S
CHAPEL—ONLY THE ROYAL FAMILY
PRESENT.

HE Duchess of Albany visited
the Memorial Chapel, where
the body of her husband was
resting, and remained a short time
alone with the dead.

The funeral services took place at
11:30 o'clock on Saturday in St.
Guorge's Chapel. The Queen, the
Prince of Wules, and the Princesses
Christian, Touise, and Beatrice went
from the castle through the deanery to
the chapel,  The Prince of Wales, the
Crown Prince Frederick Willium of
Prussia, and the other royal personages
azsembled in the Memorial Chapel and
marched in procession to St. George’s
Chapel.  The Prince of Wales followed
the cotlin ay chief mourner.

The Dean Legan the services as the
coflin entered the door. The choir
sang “ O God, Our Help in Ages
Past,” and Spohr's anthem, * Blesyed
ave the I eparted.” The coffin was
then lowered into the vault. As the
Queen retired the choir sang  Lead,
Kindly Light.” Chopin’s “ Funeral
March ” was played as the other royal
personages withdrew. The Queen sat
during the service weeping bittarly.
All the young Princes were sobbing,
The Prince of Wales was very pale.
After the service the Secaforth High-
landers (the Duke’s regiment) played
“He will return to Lochaber mno
more,”

A REAL BOY.

REAL, true, hearty, happy boy
is about the best thin;.f we
know of, unless it ix a real
girl, and there is not much to

choose between them, A peal boy

may be a sincere lover of #he Lord

Jesus Christ, if he cannot lead the

prayer meeting, or be a church-officer

or a preacher, but he can be a godly
boy in a boy’s way and place. He is
apt to be noisy and full of fun, and
there is mnothing wrong about that.

He ought not to be too solemn or too

quiet for a hoy. He need not, cease to

be 4 Loy because hLe is a Christian.

He ought to rum, jump, play, clinb,

and shout like & real boy. But in it
all he ought to show the spirit of
Christ. He ought to be free from
vulgarity and profanity. No real,
true boy chews or uses tobacco in any
form, and he has a horror of intoxi-
cating drinks. The only way he treats
tobacco is like the boy who was jeered
and laughed at by some older ones
because he could not chew. His reply
wad, “1 can do more than that; 1 can
eschew it.” And 8o he did all his life.
A real boy is also peaceable, gentle,
werciful, generous. He takes the part
of small boys against larger boys. He
discourages fighting. He retuses to
be a party to mischief and deceit.

Above all things, he is never atraid
to show his colours, He need not
always be interrupting, but he ought
not to be ashamed to say that he
refuses to do anything because it is
wrong and wicked, or because he fears
God or is a Christian. A real boy
never takes part in the ridicule of
sacred things, but meets the ridicule
of others with a bold statement that
for all things of God he feels the
deepest reverence. And a real boy is
not ashamed to say ‘father” or
“mother ” will not like it if I do so
and so. It is only your sham milk-
and water boys that are afraid to do
right. Everybody respects the real
boy, and every one despises the sham,
too-big-for-his-parents, smoking, to-
bacco-loving coward, who is afraid to
do right for fear of a little ridicule.

THE GRAY HEAD BY THE
HEARTH.

PRIVATE letter from a lady
y: who is spending the year
W among tho peasants of Tyrol,
says, ¢ The morning after our
arrival, we were awakened by the
sound of a violin and flutes under the
window, and hurrying down, found
the little house adorned as for a feast,
—garlands over the door and wreath-
ing a high chair which was set in
state.

“The table was already covered
with gifts, brought by the young
people whose music we had heard.
The whole neighbourhood were kins-
folk, and these gifts came from uncles
and cousins in every far-off degree.
They were very simple for the donors
are poor—knitted gloves, a shawl
baskets of flowers, jars of fruit, loaves
of bread ; but upon all some little
wessage of love was pinned.

“Jg there a bride in this house?”
I asked of my landlord.

“¢ Ach, nein !’ he said, ¢ We do not
make such a pother about our young
people. It is the grandmother’s birth-
day.’

¢ The grandmother, in her spectacles,
white apron and high velvet cap, was
a heroine all day, sitting in state to
receive visits, and dealing out slices
from a sweet loaf to each who came.
I could not but remember certain
grandmothers at home, just as much
loved as she, probably, but whose dull,
sad lives were never brightened by
any such pleasure as this; and I
thought we could learn much from
these poor mountaineers.”— Youth's
Companion,

-+

EvERY sower must one day reap
From the seed he has sown.
How carefully, then, it becomes us to keep
A watchful eye on the seed, and seek
To sow what i good, that we may not weep
T receive eur own,
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PLEASANT HOURS.
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SATURDAY NIGHT

~

SED LACING the dittle hats all in a row,
LF Ready for church on the worrow, you
know ;

Wahiny wee faces and little black fists,
Gettingg them ready wad fit to be kissed ;
I'atong them anta laan garments and white;
That 1> what mothers are doing to-naght.

-

Spving out holes in the little worn hose,

Laying by shewes that are worn through the
toes;

Luoking o'er garments so faded and thin—

Whe but amather kuows whete to hegin d

Changing a button towahe it ook nght—

Tuat 13 what mothies are doing to-n-ght,

Calling the hittle ones all round her Chair,
Hearing the m Lisp forth thar evenug prayer,
Telling them stoties of Jesus of old,

Who loved to gathaor the lamls to His fold
Watchang, they astan with weary dodyght-—
That 1v what wmothers are doing tu might.

Creeprng o softly to take last peep,

After the httle ones all are asleep,

Annious to Koow il the childien are warm,
Tueking the blaket ronned cacl hitle toun
Kassieg carh hittle faoe ross and brieht —
That is what mothers are doig to-night,

Kueeling down gently besule the whate bed,
Louly and teekiy shie bows down her head
Praving ag onlva muther can pray,

God gaide amd keep them from gonng astray.,
Rt s d

LOVE OF F'UN,

:r?;YMAN BEECHER was fond of
i l\7 fun us of hard work and preach-

ing. His violin was u8 often

heard as his saw, aud heard not
only in his study, which was in the
upper storey of his house, but slso in
the family circle and at family prayers.
At times he was 8o abgorbed in writing
his sermon when called to family
worship, that he would call for his
violin, and with its lively notes break
the connection and freo his thoughts
for the servica in hand. There was a
perennial fountain of hoyish spirits in
the heart of Lyman Baecher. T once
called at his house with a young friend
to see his children soon after his arrival
in Boston. One of the daughters
responded to the call.  After an intro-
duction she said, ¢ We are having fun
with father in the dining room. Come
out sand see us” So we both went
out to see the fun, and sure enough
there was Dr. Beecher on “tall fours,”
with two children on his back playing
¢ riding horses.” Ile would run horse
fashion, trot, stop, run back, kick up,
throw the riders, sud then run away
with all the children after himn scream-
ing with delight.

—_——- i ————— —

BREVITLES,

Tie world belongs to those who
come the lasy ; they will find strength
and hope as we have done.

A “Prophot’s Chamber” in the
Moneweal Wesleyan College, intended
tn lodge. free of expense, any Mathodist
minister in Canada visiting Montreal,
has been completely furnished by
Methodist Episcopalians of Napance.

Tue mouth of a certain north side
man is disfigured by the absence of one
of his front teeth. Mis little son
surprised him tho other duy by asking:
#Father, doar, what makes you part
your teeth in the middle.”

At some of the western fairs this
year 8 *great secrot” is sold in sealed
cnvelopes at ten cents apieca. The
following is v1e secret : ¢ Never buy an
article before examining it. It you
had known this before, you would not
have paid ten cents for a worthless
envelope when you could have got a
dozen good oncs for the same price.”

LESSON NOTES,

SECONDY QUARTER,
LESSON VIIL
LIRERAL GIVING.

Cor. O, 1-15,

AD 57 [May 25,

Commit to memory vs, G-8,
Gotnex Trxr.
God loveth a cheerful giver. 1 Cor. 9. 7,
OuvrLiNe,

1. Zeal Remembered, v, 1-6.
2. Lhe Law of Giving, v. 611,
3 T'he Unspeakabile Gift, v, 15,
Tise, - The smmmer of ALD. 57,
Vxvnasations, —Muneatering to the sants
—'This refers 10 a collection for the poor in
the  Chinehes of Juden, which Panl way
tahing up among the Genti'e Christinns,
Supnrflugns—1U nuecesary for him to write,
as uh Dty vistt he had told them about it,
Forvardness--When Paul visited the Cor-
mthians they were very vager to give, so that
ho he bd then up ays a maodel to other Churches.
Jeal hath proveked—Enconrnged,  Sent the
brethron -1le sent some tniends to hasten
their «ollection, for he feared that they had
lost “1oterest an it. dxhinnd—=From not
having kept their promises.  SBounty—As a
fiee galt. Nt of corelousness—Not a8 sotue-
thing  gvin giudgingly  or  unwillingly.,
S eetlosparingly - Gives only aswall amount,
when he might give a large mmount..  Pur.
paseth — . conding to Lis own purpose -r will,
Of neconity — A af he were drtven v,
fod &8 abe -God's power will gave  full
reward s rygphtecusness God sees the
good heart ta the gitt, Mentstereth—Supplics.
Erperianent « /' this ministration-- As they see
the gints lustowed.  Sulyection—"The spnt of
those who have received Chiist sulmissive to
the Gospel.  Thanks be wnto Gud—"The gifts
of the Cnurch remind the apostle of the
greater gift of God, cven his Son to die for us,

TraCHINGS OF 1HE LESsoN.

Where in this lesson are we taught—

1 “That the Lord's poor have a claim npon
believers?

2, 'That ttue chanty has ity onwn veward ?

3. That what we recetve 13 more than we
can ever give !

Tnr LessoN CATECHISM,

1. 'Fo whom had Paul boasted of Achaia?
F'o thew of Macedoni, 20 Why did lie send
the brethien ¢ Lest his boasting should be
vain. 3. How nny we seente s bountiful
harvest ! By sowing boustfully. -t How
are we exhoited to @ivet Not gradgingly,
or ol uecessity, but cheerfully, 5. For what
does the aposthe ren lir thanhs unto God !
¢« For In~ inspeakalle nft,

Dovrrnarn Stgokstion. - The grwe of
God to men.

CaTECHINSM QUEATIONS,

50. 1w is God faithful aud true?

Jlis wonds are always true and His promses
can never ful.  Numbers xxiit. 195 Deute-
ronomy axxit 4; Titusi 25 LJohai 9,

51. What 13 meaut by saying that God 18
gracious and mereifu} 1

That hie iy full of compassion, slow to
punish sin, and ready to torgive. Exodus
xxxiv. 6 Psalm Jxxxvi. 53 1 John iv. §.

{Psalm Ixxxvi, 155 ciii 85 exbv, 05 James
v 1L

52, ]ln what manner then ought vou to
think and speak of God?

1 ought to thiak of God with fear and love,
anad speak of Him with tevorence aud praise,
Joremaah A 7, Psadmov. 75 Matthew xaa,
37 Dsalm eiv X5 Psaln exlvic 2; 1salm
eift. 1,

13 Peteri. 175 Psalm exxxv. 1.]

A.D, 57, LES30ON 1X. [June 1,
CHRISTIAN LIBERTY.
Gal. 4 1-1C. Comnmit to memory vs, 4-6.

GaLvey TEXT.

Stand fast therefore in the liberty where-
with Christ hath made us free.  Gal, 5, 1.

QUTLINK,

1. The Child a Servant, v. 1.3,
2 Tho Child 2 Son, v, 4-7.
3. The Soun i Bondage, v. 8.16,

Time.—A.D 57, probably at the closo of

the year,

EXPLANATIONs —The heir—1aul is here
spenking of the Jewish people, who were tho
cims«:u tunily nud heirs of the protmse of God.
A Child—=Yere meaning the time of prepars-

tion before Clirist camo to tho Jews. Servant
—Even the child of a Kking must learn
obedisnee,  Untal the time—"The time until
be becomes full grown.  When we were
children—The Jowish prople, Lefore Christ
came.  [n bondage—During the time whilo
the Jews were being taught to Jook fora
redeciier,  Fulluess of the time—\When the
world was ready.  Aduption of ®us—Chinist
hits us up from scvants to sons.  Adbba,
Father —** A\hbw,” a wonl of tenderness,
“Dear Father,” is the thought.  Hetrof God
—Beeanse the son aherits all things, — How
turn yo again—"The Galatinns had turned
tach trom beng Christiang to brcoine Jews,
Clserve daus~"The sacred days ot the Jewrsh
year.  Be as I am—Paul was free from Jewish
rules which had been ended in the Gaspel,
Througl infirmity—Verhaps weaning  that
Puubs stay mnong them was owing to illness,
Zempttem = Some trouble, the **thern in
the flesh,” which Paul had constantly,  The
blessediess—Their eujoyment ot Panl's words
of preachiug,  Telt you the trith—He wrote
severe wonds to this people, beeause they
were ready to turn itom his teaching to that
of the Juws,

PTLAUDINGS OF THE LEssoN,

Where in tlas lesson do we find—
1. The adoption as children of God ¢
2. The witness af the Spitit ?
3. The danger of backsinhing ?

Tug LessoN Caticiisy,

1. An heir as long as he is o clnld s uuder
the contiol of whomt Tutors and governors,
2. 8o we, as long as we nre elldren, ave
under the bondage of what ¢ The elements
of the world. 3. Whom did Ged send to
tedeen us from this bondage ¢ Hiv Son,
4. And being redeemed, into what relation.
ship to God do we comel The adoption of
sons. f. And being sons, what mote do we
become ! Jant heivs with Christ,

Docimisar Svauesitoy -<The liberty of
the Guspel.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

63, How did nll things come jnto being ¢

By tho will of God ; who created all tlungs
and brought all things inte their  present
order.  Genesis 10 15 Pealtn axxui. 9
Helrews s, 3.

f4. Why dul God areate all things?

For His own pleasinie : to show forth His
Llory, and to give happiness to His creatures,
Revelation iv. 115 Kowmans xi. 86; Psalm
xix 1 Psalm xxxidi 5,

53. When did God creato man ?

After the areation of the earth, God made
man to be the chiet of His creatures upon it.
{safah xiv. 1Y, 125 Zechariah xii. 1.

IMETHODIST CENTENNIAL
AND METHODIST UNION.

June 1st will be the Umon-Day of the
Methodist Churches of Canada,  This year s
also the Centennial Anniversary of the orgamaz-
ation of Methadism on this continent, 1n
commemoration of these two events, u

SPECIAL MEMORIAL NUM-
BER OF “PLEASANT
HOURS"
will be issued for May 31st. It will contain
a full acconnt of the BEGINNINGS OF
METHODISM in sorp  the UNITED

STATES AND CANADA.

It will have also the following InLustia-

TIONS

EMBURY HOUSE, New York, where the
first Methodist service was held.

THE OLD RIGGING LOFT, where Captain
Webb preached,

FIRST METHODIST CHURCH IN NEW
YORK.

BARBARA HECK, Mother of American
and Cavadian Methodism.

FIRST METHODJST PREACHING IN
BALTIMORE.

CAPTAIN WEBB, BISHOP ASHBURY,
and other Fathers and Founders of Method-
ism in the New World.

CENTENNIAL POEMS, STORIES, ctc.

Every child in every Mothodist School
should havea copy of this MeMonriaL Nusinen
of *Freasant Houns "

Price. post free, $1.00 per 100.

" WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 and 80 King St. East, Toronto.
Or, C. W. Coates, Montresl, Quc.;
S. F. Huesns, Halifax, N, S.

AUTHORIZED COPYRIGHT EDITION.

JUST PUBLISHED !
L1118 OF

‘CHINESE' GORDON, R.E., C.B,

WILE & pertaalt oz tho title page.
By CHARLES H. ALLEN, F.R.G.8,,

Seeretary of the firitish and Foreign Antis
“lavery Society, '

Price, post freo, five cents.

Over 300,000 copivs of this life of ** Chineso”
Gordon, by Mr. Allen, wero sold in England
ma very shoit time,

the Faglish publishers have authorized us
to publish & Canadn Copyright  Edition,
which we have dune, at a price so low that
wany  thonstnds ol the Canadian publie
van easily procure it, and theieby have
interesting and instruetive reading coneerning
this womderful wan,

** He got the nicknamo of *Chinese’ Gordon
from hiy splendid victories in China, in what
1% called the great Tai-ping tebellion.  Occeu-
stonally, when the Chinese oflicers flinched, -
he would take one quietly by the arm, and,
lead bim 1nto the thickest of the enciny's fire,
as coully as though he were taking hun in to
dinner. He wag the means of saving thou-
samdx of lives, but he left China without
taking a penny of reward.”

MIND AND HEART.

I'he Macedonian Cry; a Voico from the Lands
of Brahma and Buddha, Afrien and 1sles of
the Sca; and, A Ples for Missions. By
Rev. John Lathern. I'rice, 12mo, cloth.
250, pp 70 cents.

Rome in Amaica. By Justin D, Fulton,
D.D.  With a sketeh of the author, Ly
Rev. R, S, Medrthue, DD, Price, 12mo,
cloth, 164 pp, 40 cents,

A candid inyuiry to the facts of Roman
atholicism.

The Dance of Modern Society.
Cleaver Wilkinson.
70 cents.

This book ampleads the dance as tho com.
mon and cqual enciny of Health, of Economy,
of the Social Nature, of Intellectual nnprove-
ment, and of Momlity, It summons the
accused to answer, not at the bar of passion,
however holy and 1ehigious, aud not before
the tribunal of Scripture, however clear and
aunthoritutive, but ratker in the wide and
opet formn of reason, of conscience, and of
common sense.

Capital for Working Woys.
McConaughy,  12mo, cloth,
Price 31,

By William
Pace, 1Zmo, cloth,

By J. E.
a2 p.

Tact, Push, and Principle. By William M.
Thayer. Cloth, 12mo, 310 pp. Price 8).

‘I'he Backwoods Preacher; beiug the auto-
hingraphy of Peter Cartwright, an Amciican
Mecthodist travelling preacher.  Cloth, 263
pp.  Ptice 70 cents.

The Way to Fartune ; a series of short cssays,
with illustrative proverbs and ancedotes
from many sources. Cloth, 12mo, 256 pyp.
Prico $1.

Charcter. By Samuel Smiles.  12mo, cloth.
Prico $1.10.

Daty ; with Illustrations of Courage, Patience
awd lndurance. By Samuel Smiles, 12mo,
cloth, Price §1.10,

Guides and Guards in Character Building,
By C. H. Payne, D.D., LL.D. 12mo,

cloth, Price §1.25,
WILLIAM BRIGGS, 78 & 80 King St. Rast,”
TORONTO.

C. W COATES,
Moutreal, Quo.

S. ¥, HUESTIS,
Halifax, N.S.




