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THE WONDERSOF
THE YELLOW.
STONE.

Bismor Foss, of the
Methodist  Episcopal
Church, in a letter to
the Northwestern Chris-
tian ddvocats, of Bept.
12, 1883, writes thus
of the Yellowstone
Park :

“*Nowhere else on
the face of the earth
oan there be found
guch a muititude and
varisty of astural
wonders, and especially
guch abundant evi-
dences Of intensely
heated subterranean
waters, The eye of
the tourist is arrested,
delighted and startled
| inturn by grand moun.
tains flacked with per-
petual snow, and r&gi-
ant with strange varie-
tes of ocolour ; lovely
lskes; roarin sf?m’nt&
the greenest of green
and the bluest of blue ;
towering  prectpices,
immense gulches and
-canons, cliffs and vol-
canic glass, mighty cat
aracts, verdant valleys,
seething pots of many-
coloured mud ; boiling
springs — many hun-
dredsofthem—ofevery
conceivable variety,
some of them
steaming lakes of won-
drously transparent
depth, and of indescrib-
able richnees of colour
ing, emersld, turquoise,
topux, prismatio ; sp-

ing caldrons, roar-
ing ateam vants; above
sll, genuine geysers of
every sire, form, and
period of eruption, in-
cluding muach the
largest known in any
Iand,

* %X X X

* By far the largest
collection of geysers is
in the Upper Geyser
Buin, fifty miles south
from the Mimmoth
Hot 8pring. Here,in
s narrow valley iwo
;nilu long, are geyssrs
ar surpessing in num-
ber and in sive those
E of Ioeland, Now Zeal-
j- and, or any other part

Tax GIANT Gxyazr, YELLOowsTONE PaAxk.

of the world. Some
of their namew are very
suggesuve . Old Faith
ful, the Bee Hive,
Oastle,8plendid,Grand,
Giantess, Gisnt, Lion,
Lionees and Cnbe, the
Saw Mill, Comet,
Riverside, Fan. Some
of them have built up
sloping mounds cover
ing many acres, and
capped with cones from
four {0 twenty feot
high. Their periods of
eruption vary from a
few seconds to fifteen
days or longer; their
height, from a fow
yads to 300 feet ;
their volume, frowm an
amusing spray to an
awful lyod. Someare
steaming, sireling, boil-
ing, roaring or groan-
ing constantly others,
entirely juiet until just
before eruption. The
firat lavge goyser I saw
in action was Old
Faithful , and as its
stately column rose to
& height of 150 feet,
this deep ‘mpreasion
thrilled mo: ¢Great
and marvelous are thy
works, O Lord God
Almighty.””

Among the most at-
tractive features of the
Yethodist Magazine
tcr 1886 wil be g
serice  of illnstrated
articlen by ex-Alder
nan John T. Moorsg,
Esq., of Toronto, the
Rev. Dr. Butherland's
companion fn travel
acrcs3 the continent
to British Columbis
sud Alsska.  Theso
papers will give an
scoount, with nearly
fifty maguificent pic-
torial illustrations of
these geysers and cf
tho Yellowstone, and
thomagnificent acene
of the Rockice and the
Pacific Coast. Seead-.

k vertisomont on last

page of other attrac.
tions of the forthoom-
ing volame. Write
to Rov. Wm. Biiggs,
Toronto, for speci
1atestoNanday-schools
20—
QGrowrn isobedicnoo
to command,
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PLEASANT HOURS.

OUR MOTHER'S 8AMPLY.X,
hT wa. wrought {u silken lotters,
As way the fashion then,
8titchelinto our 1uther’s gampler—
** Fatn, aged ten 1

"T'was lony ago—passed sixty yoara'
B.low the nawe tho dato app.ars.

In ' e1ghteen hundred twontg-thres !
We often heard hor toll—

She walked two miles to achool that year,
And wo romember well,

How underneath the ¢lu: treo’s shado

She rested when a little maid,

Abovec hier name the alphabet,
In letters largo and stiall,

Was wrought neved, and **trueloveo hlne,”
And croes-stitehed. one and sll,

The rows dissded ofl by lines,

Mado {rom sown ¢la und quaipt desigos,

And through the suniner sunshine,
Aund through the winter's snow,

With the sampter 1n ber pock t,
Onr mother usod to go.

Aud atteraoons, the losssus dene,

She worked the Jetters, one by one

The stitches evenly wero set,
With onty here and there
A mispluced une, joraaps the count
Was lust snid-t htldish care ;
Diatractug things i school, perchance,
Stole trom the work a thooght, a glance,

Thes tell me it was beaniful,
Our mother s Y-)1hood tace,
Aud speak of elt her kindly words,
Hor ways of =unple graco.
Could we heve oniy secn her then,
That (hild, * EL s, agedtent”

We knew her nat at moerning,
But when her noon-iime camo,
Wath chitdich lose and pratile,
We gase Lot the uew uame,
Replets with al' that s pure and good —
‘The vacrod name «f motherzood.

And now tho afternoan has passed ;
[t is ths cven'ng tide,
Ouraaother ha- Ju t ertered in
Amouyg the gluritiad
We look her finizhed hfe-work throngh—
The musplaced sti.ches, U how few *
SuSnn T. l’erry,

- -
THE SAILOR'S FRIEND.

Tue following skatch is a chaptor
takon from a very interes'icg s'ory,
¢ The Oli Licutenant and his Son,”
which is offerrd 88 o preminm with
the Meothylist Maga:ine for 1°Sg,
£bis stury 1s & volun.w of over 100
pagos, by th> famsus Dr. Norman
Mal.od. Tt is tewtiful'y hound and
il.ustiated, and will Lo given to all
sub critem, cld or now, for the smal]
rum of 33 centa:—

While tho go.d ehip Jokn was lying
in the barbour at Kingswn, Jamaica,
u bunt puiled alongeids, with a littie,
round faced mm ian tho stern, who
quickly seconded the ship's side, and,
touching his straw hat, asked in a
frank, ofl-band maaner for the cap-
tain,

** At your gorvice,” replied Salmung,
who wet him at thy gangway.

* Bag pardon, sir; Captain Salmond,
T presjme " asid the luttle man,

% The same,” said Salmond.

“My name is Walters,” exclsimed
the little m.n, “and th ugh Y have
not the plessure of your acquaiotance,
Captain, yet 1 bave vcntured on board,
as | have been to eos mysell in my
day, though I am nww a parson—a
Mathodist parson, I must tell you,” he
added, with a smi.c, a8 he percoived
the gloom gathering in Salmond's
fico, ** and though bt lately come to
Jamuaics, [ am anxious to be of service
to the epamen in the pore.”

* And what do you want 3" inquired
Salmond.

“Oh, merely that, if you have no

opportunity of saying a good werd or
two to yowr craw botore they leave for
home.”

“Tho crew!” exclaimed Sdmond,
“ A grester get of scoundrels nre not
cn 8o or land, The crew !”

“ Tho worse thoy nre, the moro they
ncod good counsel, and that ig all £
mean to givo them.”

* And thut’s just what they won't
tako " replied Salmond ; * but you uro
welcomo to hoeckle them a3 much as
you like, It's what they desirve; for
they cato neituor for God nor man.”

After s me further preliminurirs
and explanatious, managed with grest
tact by Walters, liberty wag at lust
obtained to collect tho crow for half
an honr in the forecastle. Sulinond,
however, protested that the only dis-
ccurge they would at'end to w.uld ha
a ropo's-end or & cat-o-nire-tuils, and
vowued that when ho gut them into
deep water ho would *give them a
round of texts of his own making,
which thoy would understand better
than any Mothody discourse.”

YWhen Walters descended into the
steaming den of the forecastle, he said,
“Good evoning, my Iads!” taking cff
bis straw hat, ¥lis presenca created
no little stir, and more than one head
loocked over the hammocks, to know
what ail this was about. Was it a
policcmani or magisirate? ur some
other official ¢

Walers seated himself on one of
the bunks, and said, “T1 am an old
eailor, and have sailed cver evory sea,
aud this forecastle puts me ia mind of
old times; bad times they were for
mo, 88 I fear they are for youw, my
lade.”

A goneral movemont took the place
of asking * What next?”

“ Now, beys,” Walters continued,
“T like tu be above.-board like a sailor,
and to show my papers at once. 1 do
not like lufling or yawing, but to go
st'm on to port when possible; so I
teil you I bave come here to see you
befurs you sail fur iho dear old coun-
try, which Idon't expect to vieit again.
I wish to speak to you as I would to
old camnrades, and for no resson what
over bus for your geod. I want no
money, no henour of sny kiaad, boe
tho satisfaction of jour lis.eaing to
me for a fow minutes until I el jou
a bit of my story. Will gun Leas,
then, an old sailer apin his yamm 1”

.* By all means,” 8aid the carpenter.

** Fire awsay, old boy,” repcated a
volce from a dark corner.

“Take out your reefs and scnd,”
said another, while the grester part
wero silent and gave no sign.

Walters took out a small Bib'e, and
amidst respectful silence and eovidenc
curiosity, not unmingled with some
suppressed tendenoy to laughier at
the oddness of the interruption, raid,
“ As I t51d you, I was a sailor before
tho mast, and served my time. I
have tasted ealt-water like the best of
you, and drank,and awore, like he most
of vou. T becume mato of a fine sbip,
The Lerd Melvills, you wmsy have
heard vt ber, saiing out of Liverpool.
We were wrecked on a coral reef, near
the Bihamas. Most of the crew were
washied overboard ; the rest took to
tho masts, and I 1csched the mizzen-
top, along with tho second mate, who,
to speak the truth, was the only man
on board who had any fear of God in
him, and many a timo I laughed at
him, for 1 was then an ignorant
heathen. Well, as tho sun was sot-
ting on that amful day, with the waves

breaking over the ship, and little hope
of hor keeping togeiher long, Wilkins,
that was his name, says to me, point-
g to the sun, “ Me-smate,” suys ho,
“where will you and I Lo when that
sun rises to-morrow morning 1" ¢ The
devil knows!"” says I, Yes, that
wag what I gaid ; for I'd no care for
anything. On that, Wilking as brave
u fellow a8 ever stood on deck, says to
me, " Tom.," says he, *if the devil
knows you are to be with him, it is
poor comfort. But I know that when
1 dio I shall be with my Father and
my Sasiour, and all the good who
havo ever g.mo bufure me. Ob, I am
sory, rorry for yon! I would let go
my hold and drown if I thought that
would save you!' ¢ Would you,
indeed? " eays 1. 1 would, indeed,”
says he, “ag suro as God sees my
hearl.” And then ho began to preach
to mo on that mizz:n-top ;—ay, on
that qu or puipit, g.ch a sermon ag I
nover heard before. Would you like
to hear it, my lads 1”

-+ Ay, ay, sir,” said moro than one
veico.

“If it is no offence, speak s little
louder, sir,” said Cx.

« Well, then,” Wukins ssid, “ Tom,
God made you and mo, and all men,
to be good and happy. He has loved
ug ever since we were borm, although
wo buve not loved him. And if we
do the devil's work, depend upon it
we shall get his wages, and that is
misery, and nothing but misery. Bat,”
said Wiikins,—for to tell the truth I
began to tremble, and for the first
time in my life felv afraid to die—
“but,” said Wilkins, “God in his
love sont his own Son Jesus Christ
into tho world to seek and to mave
the chief of sinners; the chief of
sinners, wind you,” sxid he, *and
to bring back his poor prodigals to
himself, their Father. And Christ
died for sinners on the Cross, and
suffered, the jnst for the unjust, to
biing us to God; and rose from tho
dead, and lLives, to forgive every man,
snd to give him his good Spirit to
make every man who will trust him,
and try and do bis will, and be a good
son, 28 he himsell wus to his Father
and our Faher. Oh, Tom,” he eaid,
“believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,
and thou shalt be saved. Yes, Tom,
even jou, before the sun eets, ho wiil
receive as a J.oor prodigsl, and sava you
on this maus.-head, without church or
Bible or paison, bat by his own love
Accept tho forgivenees of sin, His own
fros gift, for if you don’t you will
never love your G d and be at peace,
but be frightened for him and hate
him. Don't,” says he, holding on for
bis life, and talking as peaccful as a
child, **doa’t go up to judgwent with
all your sins written in God’s book.
and not ono of them furgiven? Dun't
dumn  yourself, messmate, when God
wishes to save you! Don't ruin the
soul that does not belong to you, but
to bim that made it, and who lov.s it,
and died for 1t} Don't put oft turning
to God until it i3 too late; for if you
dio without & Saviour, without repent-
ing and being at peace with vyour
M .ker, and a strangsr to your God;
if you say to him, ‘ Dapart from we,’
then he may take you at your word at
Inst, and say to you, ¢Depart;’ and
where will you go thent”

¢ With that the sun sot, and Wilkiss,
bolding on by ono basd, Jifted up tbe
other snd prayed,—* God our Father,
givo this prodigsl son of thine true
ropeatance, and sava his poor soul

through faith in tho Lord Jesus Uhrig,
and grant that If both die this 1igh,
wo may both wake in hoaven ant n-¢ |
in hell.”  That was Wilkiny's sermoy,
and that was Wilkins's prayer,” sud
Walters.

**What becamo of Wilking 1™ ackel
a grufl voice from one of tho ham.
mocka,

“We were both picked off the wreek
next morniog,” eaid Walters; byt
before morning I had given my hear
to Christ, and 1 have nover taken it
from him, nor don't intend to do so for
ever and over; and I find him ono of
tho best and kindest of masters, while
I found myself and the devil the
worat,”

Aftor a pause, during whick no
remark was made, Waltors roso and
said with affectionnte and earnest voico:
—* My men, I am neithor hypocrits
nor humbug! I appeal to Him that
made me, that I belivve what I say—-
that I speak the truth, and risk my
goul on it.  As God showed mercy to
mo nine yoars ago como tenth of next
May, I decire to make my fellow-men
shara the rame morcy, and to enjoy the
samo peace and liberty; to deliver
them from the fuul slavery of sin, and
to set them freco in tho liberty of
Christ’s eervice. I solemnly testify to
you, that as suve a3 there is a Gued wo
must Jive as long a8 he lives—furever,
that we must be saints or devils ; good
and bappy, or wicked and mizerable,
I testify to you, that as God liveth, he
has no pleasure in the death of a
sinner, but rather that the einner
would turn from his wickedness and
live ; that he who knows all your sips,
says, ‘ Though thy sins be as scarlet,
I will make them white as snow.)’
Ob, my lads, my comrades of the sea!
don’t shipwreck your poor souls for-
ever when there is s life-boat at hand,
and when you have your Lord and
brother ready and able to save. Thore's
but one plank t5 reech theshore. It’s
our only hope. Refuse it, and wo
die. But no one wao ever trusted to
it perished, What say you? Come,
my lads, what say you? What has
the devil done for you What sort of
a muster have you found him? What
sort of wages has Lo given you? Are
you happy? Aie you ready to dic? Are
you fit to meet sour Gud1”

Walters pansed as if for a reply.

“It is QGod’s truth you are saying,"
said Neil Lamont, locking at the pala
of his huge hand, “and there is no
contradicting you. It is Scripture, I
believe, every word.”

Walters, as if anxious to get the
wmen to think, and if possible to ** bring
them to the piint,’' as he said, tried
another tack, and 1emsarked, “S.y
your shipis drifting with the hurricace
on a lee-shore ; last anchor out ; masis
cut away; black rocks and wild
breakers under astern, and the last
cable is just snapping,—Where next,
my lads$?”

“The long-boat ! cried a eailor,

“Bo be i!,” ssid Walters, “unlsa
she i3 stove 1q, or canndt be launched,
or won't live a minut ,a the breske.~.
Bat suppose sho is able to take you al
off in sifety, then I asay the ship 13
your eonl, and ths life-boat is your
Saviour |”

But there was no responre.

After the pauso, he atked, with an
energetic voice—

“Who cares for you, my men},
Who cares whether yeu ave dead or
alive, sober or drunk, going to heaven -
or hell3 [Fifty fathoms deep, lying

It
gi! objection, I should sike to have an
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dead among tho tangle, or tossed aboutl
by the tide!  Who cares whother its
s}l hands lost or all hands saved?
Who cares?” l
“You are right,” said Jock Wilson, '
who could not stand that qus:ion.
# No one cares for us more than for tho

bhiutes.”
“No onet"” asked Walters, ¢
ssy, yes! Ono does care, Ono who

jues rves both man and beast; One
whom sailors seldom think of, and
se!idom speak of excopt in oatha, The
God that made you, and who preserves
you, caros for you, as I bave testified
to you, cares for you, even for you:
carcs 88 no father or mother ever did.
Oh, shameo! shame! my men. Why
don't you care for Him$”

“Why, sir,” said Wilson, ¢ you
know ssilors can't be saints,”

“What do you think s saint ist"
asked Walters,

“Why, I donot know,"” said Wilson,
“exc: pt, porhaps, he is a sort of melan-
choly chap, with black clothes, who is
all day singing of paalms, except when
groaning or abusing sailors for taking
their liquor.”

Walters smiled, and said, “ I'm suro
I don’c look hike guch & saint as thatl
and yet I hope ¥ am a satat by God's
grace that is offered to all. My lads,”
be continued, ‘“a saint mry be a
sailor a8 well a8 a parson, wear duck
a3 well as black, and be out on 8 yard
ss well 88 in & pulpit,  For Tl tell
jou what & saint is; he's a man that
does Grod's will with a heart, becauee
bo likes Him. And if he won't be a
saint, depend upon it he is a devil,
or very like one, and no mistake, Xor

8| what can be worse than a man who
bstes God, and God's willt I defy
the devil himself to do moro than that !
And as for your taking liquor, one
thing 1y certain, that whatever is good
for 8 man, for his soul or for his body,
his Father in heaven will give it to
bim, but I take it that getting drunk
18 good for neither, nor is any other
wickedpess.”

“Ye're no far wrang there, miuister,”
said & Scotch voice, “ for this has besn
an awfu’ job for us.”

“But wind and tide are always

| sgainst a fellow when he tries to work
bis way in the right course, my hearty,
isn't it?” remarked one of the hands.
“Yes, when be tries without God;
but if he seeks God, He will be with
bim, and then God i3 stronger than
wind or tide, for he can make the
weakest craft overcome-both.”
“ How do you know?"”
“ Because Ho gays it, and because 1
bave tried it myself, and know it.
How do I knoe that I eee the bght?
|| Because I see it, and thousands on
| thousands see it as well as I. Tho

God who has delivered poor Tom

Waliers is fit to save any man! And

ch, it's peace, wy lads; peace and

om!”

il “But I naust go, my time is up,”’

continued Walters; “1 have leit God’s
message with you ; I'll perhaps never
&¢ you till the judgment-day, and
i} you'll know then for weal or wog, I
i bave spoken the truth, Farewell}” he,
8id, rising. ** From my heart I wish
j| you well, and that all good and all
pasce sy be yours! But remember
| there is mo good or pesce for man
unless ho takes Jesus Christ: to be his
ji Siviour, and becomes acquainted with
{ @ the God who made us, preserves us,
loves us, aud will guide ug, I will
leave you some tracts, and two or throe

-y

i tooks which you may like to resd on

-

the voyage, nnd, perbape, for the sake
of old Tom Walters, you will grant me
one request—that you will hear read
o portion of the Bible every Sunday,
when pessible, and a prayer from this
prayer-book, which T wive yout”

“Good.bye, gir ' * Fareweifl” “Qood
luck to you!" ¢ A fair wind to you,
wy hearty I “Thank you, ol boy !"
**God bless you! ' came from dilferent
voices in the forecasde, as Mr. Walters
agcended the ladder.

Mr. Waiters went aft to speak to
the captsin. Joining him and the
mate on the uarter-deck, snd again
taking off' his hat, he saluted them,
presentirg thoe captain with a neat
pocket Bible, ¢ Please accept this,
Ouptain Salmond,” he said, ‘‘as an
cxpression of my gratitude to you for
allowing me to speak to your men.
They have prumi:ol to hear tho
Seriptures read oan Sundays, if you
have no objection.”

“ Ag for the crew,” gaid Salmond,
' they n.ay do asthey like, if they only
do their duty to me. But ssunts or
no saunts, they maun work the ship”

¢ ¥ trust they may work her better
than ever,” maid Waliers; ‘“she won't
sail the worse if God is in her to help
and bless her.”

“ One word, beforo parting, to you.
captain, and mate, my fe'low-men:
Unless we repent we shall all perish;
unless we are born again we cannot sce
the kingdom of God.”

“That micht be an awfu’ job,” said
Salwond.

# But remember what I say is true,”
said Waliers, as he ehook hands, and
vanished over the ship’sside. He was
soon seated in Lis boat, rowing rapidly
towards the shore.

CHIVALRY.

BY MRS, V. C. PHEBUS.

Maxy a youth, reading accounts of
the hubits of pessants in European
countries, will feel indignant when he
learns that it i8 no unusual sight to see
a woman and & dog harneszed to a cait,
that tho produce of the farm may bo
hauled to tho market, nor to geo the
same team returning, drawing home
tho lord and master, who, having dis-
posed of the goode, inds it quite as easy
to ride back in the emp y vehicle, and
far more pieasant. “Such brutcs: Such
utter lack of chivalry,” you exclaim
But stop & moment and seo if you arc
altogether chivalric in your treatment ot
the weaker sex. 1 imagine you will
think at once of the respectful manner
you use when you lift your hat and bow
to the ladies of your acquaintance, or
how you invariably spring up in crowded
cars to offer your geat to a lady who
may be obiiged to stand.

1 am not going to speak of these little
acty of atuntion to the ladies, and of
the self-denial un your part. If you
admit that true chivalry consists in
throwing no ncedless burden upon the
weaker sex, I wi:h to point to some
burdens which may, perhaps, have
escaped your mind. A mother is very
tired, having been at very fatiguing
household empluyment. Her boyenters
the kitchen, askung hurriedly for a tool
which he cancot find, though he assures
her he put it very carefully away in
his tool-chest.

“You left it lying on the kitchen
fioor,” iz her response. ¢ When I was
sweeping, this morning, I pwked it up
and laid it away in the drawer under
the dresser.”

Without & word of thunks, he go:s
t9 the dregger drawer, tors-g ita contenta
over hurrielly, finds the tool bo is seck
ing, and leaves without any attrmpt to
put the drawer in the condition in
which he found it.  The paticot hands
8o newantomed to bring order out of
chaus, perform this task for him.

A little Inter, the same boy has lost
bis hat 1is mother comea to the
redcue by telling where she had seon
tho misplaced arlicle and how she put
1t in place,

Ty this boy typical of yout If so,
arc you gure ycu throw no necdless
burdens upon the weaker aex,  Perhaps
if theso thoughtless acts wero counted
up for » week it might bo found that
they bave imposed quite 8s beavy a
b-urden upon the wo*tur and sistera you
love 8o much us tho Eurnpean prasant’s
weekly homeward trip from market
imposes upon tho robust woman who
acts as his beast of burden.

GEITING Lusl ON THE
PRAIRIES.

BY THX RKV, ¥ZRA A. STA¥}ORD, M. A., LL.I.

Fiuy an duteresting article in the
Metlhodist Magazine we make the fol
lowing ¢x ract: Butis there no danger
of the t-aveller missing his way1 Yes,
at ni Lt,and in time s of storm, espeially
in the wioter blizzards, the wayfarer
som-ties fiods himself unhoused, and
unable to muke bis way to his desti-
nation. The fact that ono may drive
at & good speed anywhere makes it
possible to miss the trail, and wander
:about for a consideruble time without
-achieving any objoct, 1 met one man
in a part of the country with which he
“was familiar, after he had been sim-
leesly wandering for half the day. A
"person that know the country thorough-
ly, undertook one Sabbath aftersoon,
to drive me {o an appointment five
“miles from his home, and we spent the
remainder of the day in the sleigh, until
ithe night began to fall, but I have
_never yet seen the point we sst out to
reach. When drifted over with snow,
and the early darknees of the north has
fallen upen the earth, if the trail is Jost,
the victim bas before him the dreary
prorpect of wandering about the open
prairie until the daylight finds him,

‘he has not gone beyond a somewhat
narrow circle. One man told me that
<ho had spent the whole night in this
_way witkin a mile of his awn home. His
;amiable wife bad slept swettly the
_night through, and bad nos taken the
trouble to put the lamp in the window,
a3 by ag (emment she wasexpected to do,
becaute she thought the storm was too
great for it to bo seen.

Jo another case, two men had been
diinking freely b fore starting for home.
They were overtaken by . ight co the
way. They lost tho trail. Fortn
nately it was not, for tho west, a
severe night. After uscless wander-
ings, the more sober of the two left his
compavion asleep in the straw on the
sleigh, and set out on foot to find the
trail. He soon came to s houee unoccu-
pied for the night, bus having stove and
wood aud other means of comfort. He
bad sente enough laft to atart a five,
but not enough to remember hisdeserted
companion. Once comfortable himself,
he alept profoundly until late in the
morzing. When at lagt he awoke, there
csme over his confused sonuses gowme
recollection of his fellow-traveller. Ha
went cut in search of him. He was

soon found, legs and arms badly frozen,

and then he will probably diecover that |

but, strange to may, not quito dead.
Not lgng beforo noon of that day a
passer-by found these two men In tho
heforo-mentioned house, the ono in a
dying condition, and tho other indus.
trirunly saturating his compauion’s
trezen limbe with kercseno oil.  This
novel trcatment did not avml to save
the mun's life. It mey b truthfully
eaid, in paseing, that nearly overy caso
of {atal freexing in tho North-west can
be traced to tho use of intoxicatiog
drinks,

<

SUUVENIR OF LOVE AND BATTLE

INRCRINRD To THR OLmERN AlD

804 IRTY.

“The brave Jdis never; bung deathlesa
they but ckavgo their countrs nanus for more
—Their country s Leart, /¢ .o

N
:.f"'l‘ has come—nnd a parcel of triftes,
A housewife and home-kpit souks,
But a livk in the chain of affection
That death now forever locks.

Yes, 1t cawe with the ic.icrs and papers,
Messages lovioy and kind,

For a [ad in the raoks with his fellows
Who the couner seeks to find,

Thoy had marched 1a tho misty Jawning,
And fought urtil sunny noon,

When the batll. -1 aud ravage red foemen
Were daunted—but none too soon ;

For they tad tattled wath wdds against them,
Where hideous Indian yells

Tbreugh the tangled ravines and ridges

Met screams of the shrapuel shells,

They teturn d &a tus lengtbenng shaduwa
Crosp out frum the Faglo Hills,

And the haze ot a nortuern sunset
Saskatchowan's valley fills.

But the milence of sadness was on them
For the wounded and early lead,

- For the blood of the sons and tho hrothers

By the aavages’ bullets shed.

On a slope by tho bnght Battle River,
Whore the prairio 1uses . loun,
\Where crocuses and whito ancmones
Dispel every thought of gloom ;

They buned tho falien herues,

Neath haly of tearful pode,
Wreathing §owors on a priceless ¢ ken
That lay by his picrced aide.

And they tired the requicm voliey,
That telly how the patniot brave

. Ever live in the li‘e of their country,

Though 1214 in a tar off grave.

INDIAN MEDIOINE MEN.

Tae Indian tribes of North America
generally contain a few * medicine”
men, who are the lazieat and at the
game time sharpest men m the tribe
They profess to be wizxsrds, and to do
all sortg of impossible things: but
‘though called * medicine” men, thoy
bave, s s rule, mpothing to do with
healing, the docters of the tiibe being
usually some old women Thay are,
howeveor, expected to curc those die-
easey which the old womsn dcctor hay
giveo up, and are sopposed to bo able
to cause rain to fall, to make fishes, or
beavers, or buffaloes plentiful, and to
perform other wonders. Indians being
very superstitious people, these mea—
who are ncither more nor less thaa
clever conjurers and rogues—gel &
good living by imposing upon the
simple men and women. They dress
in strange attire, sometimen in a cloak
of bird's feathers, with s bird's head,
legs, and claws, or in a beaver's skin ;
at other times they will put on horrible
maske, or paint their bodies with
hidoous designe. But when » *‘ medi-
cine” man makes a mistake, or is found
out in any of his tricks, ho is severely

punished, and olten killed.
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PLEASANT HOURBS,

WHO WILL VOLUNTEER!

HO is ready, who is willing
Who will volunteor?
Who will join the gath’ring army !

Who the call Wiﬁ‘hmt !
Rlsh! and truth, against the ovil,
urely must prevail ;—
If we trust our mighty Leador,
‘Wo shall never fail |

Who is valiant, who in fearlesa®
Who is firm and true !

Who will help us fn the conflict !
Who will dareand do}

Reformation is our watchword,
Aud our sword is truth;

Men of courago now &aro wantod,
And the daring youth !

Faithful soldiers now aro needed
Ou the temp'rance field,

Who aro always firm and
Who will never yleold !

Who are never faint and fearful,
Whoen the fos is ncar ;—

Such are needod in our army ;—
Who will volunteer !

dauntless,

OUR PERIODICALS,
IR TRAR—TOSTASE TRIE.

Christian Onardian, wookly ... oo covowees - 200
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Mothodist Magazine uardian together.... 380
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ap] p—{ortnightly, loes copies..
goopfumdupwm.................... 012
Bereaa Luaves. mutthly, 100 coples per month § 0
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0. W Cotles, 8. . Huostls,
3 Bloury Street, T70aleyan Book Room,
Montreal. Halifax, N, 8.

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUB YOUNG FOLK :
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, NOVEMBER 28, 1885.

HELPING POOR SOHOOLS,

A 8. S. sUPRBINTENDEXNT from the
Muskoks region writes as followa, His
letter shows the difficulties <ander
which schools labour in new parts of
the country :—Enclosed I beg to hand
you $1 for Sundsy-School Extension
Pund, from our school. The collection
for the day appointed only amounted
to 17 ocents, which seemed to me too
small a sum to send, so have made it
up to $§1. Our children up here in
this new country bave not much
opportunity to practise self-denial to
give to the Sunday-zchool fund. As
they do not get cents to spend in
swoots, ete., with them both cents and
sweets are very scarce articles.  Our
achool has bean somewhat interrupted
for want of & place to meet in. The
Jumber camp in which we have been
in the habit of meeting, being now
full of lumber meon, we s&re now
mesting in & log-house that is un-
finished, the chinks ot which are
unplastered and we bave no stove,
bat still our attendance is 30 (some, of
oourse, adults) Tho Sonday-school

pepers are gmﬂy appreciated and, I
hope, are doing good.

§: Another miszion writes :—Our
thres schools started last sammer are

\ dolag fax better than eonld have been
¢

f-come

expected. No doubt the bountifal
aupply of bright, cheery, instructive
papers do very much to keep up the
mntorest,  Qur public meetings have

tly improved in numbers =and
ntereat since starting these schoola.
Altogoether the prospeots of this mission
are much better than formerly.

A missionary in Manitoba writes :—
Dear Bro.,—I received the library you
sent, and the Sunday-echool papers.
Last Sunday I tuok papers and hooks
to tho appointment and organized a
Sunday.school. The people woie ex-
ocedingly well pleased with the dons-
tion,and very grateful. The frost has in-
jured, I think, about three-fourths of
theirgrain,and, being latelyeettled, they
have nomeans to buy sucha thing as a
book to read. I can assure you of
their deep gratitude for the library and
papers. If thoy have a good harvest
next year, I can promise a good colleo-
tlon on the last Sunday in September.

A minister of the Guelph Conference
writes :—Dear Dr, Withrow,—Enclosed
find $10 from two of our assisted
schools. The three schools that with
your aszistance we started last summer,
are all doing well. 'We may want a
little help for one or two for another
six months, but I hope not. The
weakest of the three gave us a col-
lection of $1.20 for the general fund.
Many thanks to the Band,

A 4

DR. POTIS ON PROHIBITION,
A7t a temperance meeting in the

- Metropolitan Church, Toronto,Dr, Potts

said: Every Christian Church to-day
should be engaged in temperance work.
He regarded temperance work as
Christian work. There was no church
in the Dominion that had not suffered
directly or indirectly from intomper-
ance, In all the churches of which he
had taken charge he had noticed
intemperance, not only among the
congregation but among the church
members,  All the churches should
be united on this question because it
accomplished a work that the charches
could not undertake, The bi
subject before the people of Canada
to-day was the temperance question,
It was well for men to have their owr
views on political questions, and he
would not give mucn for & man who
had not his own opinion on such
matters, but no one should place party
matters before the grest question of
temperance reform. He believed the
time was coming when the party or
leader who recognized the importance
of the tewperance movement must
stand at the head of the people in
Ontario and the Dominicn, He be-
lieved ths time was ripening for total
prohibition. The aim of the temper-
ance workers in this country was total
prohibition,

THE RESULT OF DRINE.

TaE concluding clause of the pre-
sentment of the Toronto Grand Jury
was a8 followa :——Your Grand Juryare
much impressed with the feot that
nearly all the cases brought before
them during this seesion, including two
cases of manslaughter, one of unlawful
wounding, one felonious wounding, two
robberies, and two other minor caees,
are the direot result of drinking or
drunkeness, thus showing that but for
the nunneceesary number of saloons, or
groggeries, acattered all over the city,
there would have been comparatively
litls to ocoupy the sime of your Grand

Jury.

THE OROW'S NEST.

Tmis ourious oontriv-
ance is placed at the mast
head of arctic exploring
vessols and whalers, There
is a hood that may be
pulled up to shelter the
look-ont man from the
wind, He sweeps the
horizon with bis glass for
ioeborgs, or open water,
or for spoutiog whales. ..
When Le shouts out A%
«There she blows,” in- —
stantly all is commotion
on the deck, tho boats are
manned and launched, and
in & foew minutes are in
hot pursuit of the whales.
It is, however, anything
but hot in the irow’s nest.
The r lookout must .
ofump%z half frozen in the bitter
piercing wind.

This cut is one of nearly 8 score—
many of them of alarge size—which
will  accompany & very interesting
article by the Rev. W. 8. Blackatock
in an early number of the Methodist
Magazins, entitled ¢ Among the
fekimo,” It will give a complete
account of exploration snd discovery
in the arctic regions, See announce-
ment on our last page.

NEVER BE DISCOURAGED.

Ax old proverb says: *Patience
and Perseverance oonquer all things.”
Here is a true story which well
illustrates the truth of the proverb:

A great many years ago & poor boy
named Nicooli began life under & great
cloud. His father died when he was
but six years old, and four years later
his native city was captured by a
gavage people, who put all the in-
habitanta they could find to death
Poor Niccoll was severely wounded,
and left for dead, but his mother, who
had escaped, found him, and nursed
him back to life.

He h:d been s0 nearly frightened to
death, however, that he seemed little
moro than an idiot. His mind
wag confused, he could remember

nothing, and he stammered so painfally !

that even his mother could scarcely
understand his words. 'When he was
fourteen he ocould neither read nor
write, but he was anxioas to leam,
and at last succeeded in finding a
teacher, but only to be cruelly disap-
pointed, for his teacher said he could
never be made to know anything !

Poor Niccoli did not give up. He

to teach himself, and so well did
he gucceed that 15: time he becamse 3
¢ linguist and mathematician, an
E:: he is remembered a8 one of the
learnad men of Italy.

Daring his life-time not only wise
men, but statesmen and kings, were
glad to show him honour, as well they
might be, for ke was not only a wize
nian, but a truly good and great man.

ARE you about cloging your Sunday-
school for the winter$ Could it not
be kept open?  Your children will go
to the day-school, and will be subject
to influences from resding and company
quite as dangerous as at any season of
the year, Can you not combine with
two or thves others, and make it an
“ qver, ? sshoolt  Appireat diffi-
enlties will be found trivial whas omes
you ars in carnsat.— Wesloywn,

Tar Crow's NEsT,

WELCOME HERE.,
ERIENDS of Temp'rance, welcoms here,
T

Cheorful are our hearts to-day ;
o1l us—ws would gladly hear—
How our cause speods on its way!
Here we plodge ourselves answ
Not to touch the drankard’s drink ;
Proving faithful, proving true,
Wo will from no duty shirk,

Come and aid us in the fight,

Make our growing armies strong;
J ogfula{{ with us un

welling the trinmphal song,

Then the fos will swiftly fall,
HWlmn v;:d take our fnthe;a;lal,uta;

sre we us, ono an
We mﬁ an‘;:o him from our streets.

THANK YOU.

Ir is 6o casy to eay “Thank you”
The effort it costs i8 so slight. Tle
two short words are 8o quiokly spoken,
and yet they mean 80 much. They us
not mean only that you are really
thankful, but they indicate that you
observe the gentle courtesies of life,
and that goes far toward making ap
what we regard as the cunltured gentle-
man or ledy. There are things that
are of far ter value than mere
polish and glitter.  Solid deeds are of
vastly more consequence. But even
the best deeds acquire added worth
when performed with gentleness and
grace rather than rendered in & rude
lor uncouth way., The diamond pos-
seases intrinsic value in the rongh, but
its worth is immensely heightened
when tho gem is polished. Gold from
the mine is valuable, but its worth is
incressed when it is purified and
stamped into coin, or wrought into
beauty by the ekill of the artist,

A gimple ®Thank you" to your
parents, to your brothers and sisters,
to any from whom you recsive any
form of attention or favour, for the
glightest acts performed, for s question
answered, for & hundred nameles
things, will tell greatly upon yoursalf,
in making you more gentle aund refined,
and encoursging a proper self-respact,
and in the estimate of others for you
If once you soquire the habit of saying
the words, they will come easy, and
you vgoul;i feel emd at the
thought of having te
yo;:g obligation for = favou:xpx?;' ;
cultivate the habit of being polite you.|i3
shounld address your mother and sisters:
and all in the home circle as you
would address atrangers toward whem ||F
you deaire to be particularly well- jiN
behaved. When the habit of constant
politeness is well established at home
you will be easy in society, and escapo {|§
a hundred awkward eanbarrasments to’|i§
which yousng gubjest beosuso
of their defestive iraining im she hewo, iR

e bt Y O e
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THE RIGHT SHALL PREVAIL

HEN tho right over wrong shall
provail,
en the woes of wine.drinking shall

coase,
Then all nations and people shall hail
With a shout the grand triumph of poaco.

Right ordains that the old wrongs shall cease,
d make way for the growth of reform ;
Truth and wisdom proclsim from on high
That the triumph of virtus must come.

BOOK NOTICE.

Country Life in Canada Fifty Years
dgo.  Personal Recollections and
Reminiscences of a Sexagenarian.
By Canmff Haight, Pp, x1i.—303,
Tlustrated. Toronto: Hunter, Rogs
& Co, and William Briggs. Price
$1.50.

Prof. Goldwin Smith remarked some
time since that the real history of
Oanada is written on the tombstones
of ita pioneer zettlers. It i3 wrise,
therefore, to clear away the moss from
the tombstones and from the memories
of thess founders of empire, to repro-
duce the past which is fast fading from
the minds of men. This Mr. Haight
bas done, with many a deft and loving
touch, in the present volume, He givea
us & vivid iture of that old
pionser life; of the rural sports and
games and merry-makings, and pigeon-
thooting, and night-1 shing; the sleigh-
ingandskating; loggingar * ‘~ising;”
of the old-faghioned cosches, bateaux
and Durham boats; of the schools and
colleger; librarles and literature;
teachers and preschers; with many
in ing reminisoences of the olden
time. The book will prove interesting
fireids reading in msany a Cansadian

-home, It is one of the bt specimens

of Canadian manufacture that we have

§ 1 oo, The fllustrations aro numsrous

CH

Crixxsx BARROWS.

and excellent. Those of night-ishing,
sugar-making, aleighing, and spinning,
are of superior artistio merit.

OHINESE BARROWS.

Our cut shows you some Chiness
riding, and from Mrs, Bainbridge's
“ Round the World Letters” we take
a few words of explanation: ¢ The
common vehicle of the natives is a
barrow, consisting of one squesky,
ghrieking wheel, around which i3 a
seat. Two passengers, one on each
side, may ride ; but the seat was evi
dently constructed for the ccmfort of
but one limb at a time, for the outaide
foot must either dangle or be tucked
into a rude stirrup. The pusher
steadies bis vehicle by means of a
strap over his shoulders. Bat woe to
both pusher and passengers, if one be
fat and the other lean; the ceuntre of
gravity must be kept ac all hazards"”

-

GOD FERDETH THEM,

“ BzaoLb the fowls of the air; for
they sow not, neither do they reap,
nor gather into barns; yet your
Heavenly Father foedeth them,” God
feeds them, Yes, but how? Why,
mostly through human hande. He
provides the berries and worms, and
all sorts of little seeds and grassea for
them to eat, but he also pats it into
his ohildren’s hearts to throw out a
fow ¢rumba; and so he provides for
them. Ard the birds; are grateful and
affectionate, X know, for X have myﬂw
them, Only speak gently and kindly
to tho little folks in featners, and put
gome crumba quietly on the ground,
and they will soon learn to know you,
and to fly fearlessly round you; sye,
and even fly on to your shouldes and
into your very hand.

When I go into the back ganden of
a morning, I ofton soe near tho fence
tiny heads with bright black oyes
pooping out, or porched on the fenco
or hovering round, 1 talk to them
and say : * Do you want somo crumbe ?
Well, wait a minute, protty dears, and
1 will fotch you some.” I go into the
house, cut some bread from tho loaf,
cramble it up, and when I return find
uot only ono, but perbups a doxen
birds waiting cegorly on the look out
Thoy know what I say ; if thoy can
not understand tho words, thoy know
the tone, and can tell one another that
» meal is comi Then 88 I scatter
the crombs on tho ground, I remem.
ber “ God foedoth them,” and thank.
fully rejoice that ho sends me to do
this tiny errand for him.

THE TEACOHER'S MODEL.

Cozist is your model. Christ had
not the happiness of teaching such a
class as yours He only had twelve
in his clsss, but one of them had a
devil. That is more, 1 bope, than can
bo said concerning yours, There were
some awkward ways about them.
None could have trained like he did
Tho Master did not try to teach that
class without prayer. If any one
could have dispensed with prayer in
his work, surely it was the Lord Jesus,
but he continually anointed his teach-
ing with prayer. Then I notice he
taught them by degrees. I have
many things to say unto you, but ye
cannot bear them now.” I have
known teachers to try to teach too
much at once, and the children have
learned but little in consequence.
They cannot learn much at & time.
The Lord Jesus condescended to teach
by littles, and how tenderly he did it.
Find a snappish word if you can in all
of Christ's teachings. He says,  Have
T been s0 long time with yon and yet
bast thou not known me, Philipt’
He did not know his own teacher, you
see. There was a dull child to bs in
the clase. Your children are not quite
go dall as that. Although they do
not know their leszons sometimes, they
do know their teachers.

Christ had to teach precept upon
precept, line upon line, here a little
and there a little. Take Jesus as
your model teascher. When you have
your children round you, and they are
uneasy and inattentive, think to your-
selves, “ Now what would Jesus say
to these boys aud girls, if he were sit-
ting at the head of tbis claes} For
that is the thing I should ssy.” You
cannot excel him in knowledge, and
consc quently, may not choose so wis
a theme as he; therefo:e your best
wisdom will be to follow in his track
23 close as ycu cam Obrist then is
your subject; Christ then is your
model.—Rev. C. . Spurgeon,

EYES OPENED TO SEE JESUS,

A LITTLB boy was born blind, At
last an operation for his cure having
been successfully performed, the light
was allowed to fall npon him gradu-
ally. One day his muther led him to
the door and uncovered his eyes, so
that he might for the first time behold
the earth and sky. *Ob, mother!”
cried the boy, “ why did you not tell
me it was so beautiful1” She burst
into teas, and aiid: “J tried to tell
you, dear, but you could not under-
stand me.” In an ecatasy of joy the

lad stood and gaznd at all the won.
derful things Gd hed made

Thus it is with everybody until tho
oyos of their heart aro opcoed. Wo
cannot even drecribo the happinces
«pringing from the knowlodgo of and
friendship with God If you keep
away from him, dear little roader, you
must ever live in darknoss and despair,
but socuro bim as your soul's portion,
and you socuro n ploasure u~d joy of
which you had never the faintest con
coption, and which had never and
could never be fully described to you.

JUST AS WE MAKE IT.

1} T/E must not hope to be mowers,
.{ And to gather the ripe gold ears,
Until wo have firat been sowers,
And watored the ground with tears.

It is not just as wo take it—
This mystical world of ours ;
Life's field roturns as we maket,

A harvest of thoras or fluwers.

THE TABLE OF S8HEWBREAD.

Ix the Tabernacle, near the altar of
inoense, stood the table of shewbread.
This table was mado of acacia, or
shittim wood, and covered with laycrs
of gold. The top of the tablo was
surrounded by a rim of gold, probably
to prevent anything from falling off
Around the frame of the table, about
four inches below the top, was another
rim of gold , and a little lower down,
at equal distances from the top of the
table, there were four rings of gold
fastened to the legs, through which
staves, covered with gold, wero inserted
when it was moved. It had also
dihos, apoons, covers, and bowls, all
of puve gold.

On this tabloe were placed overy
Sabbath morning twelve loaves of
unleavencd oread, piled in two equal
rows, and frankincense, a sweet per-
fume, eprinkled on each row. Theso
loaves remained till the following Bab-
bath. The frankiucense was then
burned as a sactifice, and the loaves
were replaced by freah ones, The
stale loaves were given to the priests,
as they alone were allowed to eat of
the shewbread, and they could eat it
only in the Holy Piace. This ¢xplains
the allusion to David's eating the
shewbread in 1 Sam. xxi. and Matt.

X1L
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READY BEFOREHAND.

“ Wnar are you doing now! I
never saw & girl that was 8o continn
ally finding something tado!”

#1’m only goiog to sew a button on
ay glove ”

# Why, you are not going out, are
7011 ' ”

¢ Qb, no! I only like to get things
resdy beforehand ; that's alL”

Anad this little thing that had been
pergisted in by Rose Hammond until
it had become a fixed habit, saved her
Lmore trouble than she heraelf had ever

bad any ides of ; more time too.
Ready beforehsnd—try it

An surely as you do, faithfully, you
will never relirquish it for the shp-
ghod, time-enough when-it's-wanted way
of doing.

D

Wehaverceived 32 anony moualy, for
BMr. Urosbhy 8 boat, and have forwarded
the samo through Dr. 8utherland,

miseionary secretary

-~
-
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PLEASBANT HOURS.

) —
THE BIBLE.

: IR little baok 1 d rathor own

! Than all thi= go) and gems
That o er s mi-nar.Ly coflers shove

" Than all their Jlad-ma,

I Nuy, were the scas oun chrysolite,

«  The earth a goldeu ball,

i And dismonds all the stars of night.

This book were worth them ult

]
!
{
+ How bancful to ambitien's cye
¢ s rosd-wrung s uils must gleam,
When death’s upi§ited hand 1a nigh—
118 lile & vamshed dream ;
Theu hear him with his gacping broath
For one pour waonant ciave ;
Fool, woald thun «tay the nand of death,
Ask of thy gold to save!

No, no, the soul ne'er found relicf
In glitterng Loards of wealth,

Gems dazzhng not the eye of griof,
Gold canttot purchase health ;

Bu* b-ro a bliessod balm appoars,
To beal the deepest war,

Aud ho who sceks thus book in tears,
His tears shall cesse to flow,

Hore He who died on Calvary's tree.
Hath made that proniise Plest,

** Yo hieavy laden como to mo,
And 1 will give you rost,

A bruited reed 1 wall not break,
A contrite heart despnse,

My burden’s light, aml all who take
My yoko, shall roach the skice,”

Yes, yes, this hittle book is worth
All olso to mortals given ;

For what aro all tho juys of casth
Compared to joys of huaven t

This 13 the guido our Father gavo,
T'o lead to realms of day ;

A star whuse lustre guds tho grave—
¢ The light, the trutb, the way.”

TECUMSEH.
BY THE RKV. JOUN MCLEAN, M.A,

On the hsrks of the river Sasta. near
Clullicotho, Ohio, about the year 1770,
Tecumseh was born.  He was a Shaw-
aresn Indian, and bis name signified
The Crouching Panther.

. Liutle or nothing is known concern.
ing bis early years, but in early man-
bood be possessed great muscular
strong*h and becamo nowed for his in-
tegrity, good judgment, dignified bear.
ing, and coursge Ho was tall of
stature, the faculties of his mind were
of a high order and he was able to con-
duct himself with propiiety among

'

men of rank and intelligence in the
: Amqnean and British armies. He had
| & twin brother, called Ollinachia, who

¢ way held in bigh eslcem awmong the

Indiane a8 & prophet.
The brethers conceived the idea of

" uniting the scattered tribes of Indinns

‘in ono grsud cenfrderacy, wheieby
they might more cfiectively contend

* for their rights agninst the intrusion of
+ pale-taced adventurcers. They may have | .
© borrowed this idea from Hiawatha’s
+ labours amongst the lrcquoix
" watba sought to combine the Indians

Ria-

in this way, and he 8o far succced. d na
t7 unite those now known as The Six
XNations.

Several attempts were made by the
Aurericans to punish the lodians by
kil ing them and destroying their vil-
lag 's, and theso mieasutes wero at times
skiffully met by T cuwseh aud his
fol owers ; but when the Indiaus were
defenred it only tenued to cxasperate
thim and make them moro expeditius
in 3.caribg upion,

Teenmseh, t here fora, travelied among
the tribes wrging the claims of an
crgunized cou federacy.  Ho bad all the
quulities ncceseary for making him a
great leader  and warrior, nid con-
grquently ho had many tollowers who
bat impricit fuith in his abilities and

Xi%s

i‘s{" in his devotic o o their cause,

Tu 18511, whilo on one of his tours
among the Indian tribes, he hud an
interviow with Major-Goneral Hurrison,
after which he continued his journey
to tho Oreck Nation.

Duiing bis absence, General Harri
son attacked his people at Tippecanoa
and killed evveral of his warriora, His
spirit roso indignant within bim when
ho found that his peoplo had suflered
wuch in his absonce.

When tho war of 1813 broke out,
General Hull's wmeasengors besought
him to join tho Americens against the
British, and ¢n refusing to do eo, asked
him to remain noutral. He would
havo nothing to do with the Big Aniv s,
but cast in his lot with the Biiush.
His cnthusiasm and coursge infused
lifo into his followers and they gained
soveral victorics, ~When the British
troops have been repulsed, he has
charged with his wen and won the day.

He had, however, to sharo tho re-
vorsos with those whore cause he hud
cepoused.  His eloquent appenls to
his warrors showed bim to have been
a true orator. 'When Genoral Proctor
—of whom ho entertained a very low
opinion—was preparing to retroat into
Canada, and bad purposely concealed
from Tecumseh and his followers the
defeat of tho British on Lake Erie by
Perry, lest it might have an injurious
effoct upon the Indinn allies, ho ad-
dressed the General in a council hetd
at Amherstburgh, with great power.
He said, * Futher, listen ] Oar fl:et
has gone out; we know they have
fought ; wo have heard the great guns;
but we know nothing of what has
haprened to our father with the one
arm (Captain Barclay). Our shipa
have gone one way, and we are much
astonished to see our father tying up
ovorything and preparing to run the
other way, without letting his red
children know what his intentions are.
You always told us to remain here to
take care of the lande. You always
told us you would never draw your
foot off Britich ground; but now,
father, we eee you drawing back, and
wo are sorry to see our father do so
without seeing the cnemy. We must
compare our father’s conduct to a fat
dog that carries its tail ugon its back,
but when afirighted it drops it between
its legs and runs cf.

¢ Father, listen! The .Americans
have not defeated us by land, neither
are wo swo that they have cono £0 by
water ; we, therefore, wish to remsic
here and fight our enrmy should be
make his appearance.  If they defeat
us, then wo will retreat with our father.
+ « You have got the arms and
ammunition whbich our great father, the
king, sent for s red children, If you
have any idea of going away, give them
to us, and you may go,snd welcome, for
us. Our lives are in the hands of the
Grcat Spirit. We are dstermined to
defend our lands, and if it be His will,
wo wish toleavu our bones upon them.”

Such was the oratorical effect of this
spoech that Tecumseh’s warnars aprang
& their feet and brandished their
tomskaxks,

On Oct.ber 5:h, 1813, & battle was
fonght at Moravian Town on the
Thawes, Just before the battle Te-
cumseh gaid to G.neral Proctor, ¢ Fa-
ther, tell your young men to be firm,
and all will be well ¥

The Americaus hed with them &
party ot Kentucky Rangers who were
accustomed to fighting hke Indians-in
the bush. The British trcops were
repulsed, and in the contest that ensued

between tho Rangers and the Indlang,
Tecumsch was killed. His warriors
took his body from the field of battle,
and during tho night they buried him
whero the white man should never find
his grave.  Aftor his death his followers
gave up the conteat, and tho groat aim
of Tecuws h was nover realizzd. A
fow yoira ngo, Moses Stonefish, tho last
of Tecumsrh's wariiors died at the
Moravian Reserve,

General Brcek hold Toctumsch very
high in his estimation. Concerning
this courageous and faithful Shawanese
obief, ho eaid : * He was tho admiration
of everyono who conversed with bim,
From a lifo of dissipation he has not
only become, in every roepect, abate-
wious, but he has likewiso prevailed on
all bis native, and many of the other
tribey, to follow his oxample.”

AN ESKIMO ILLUMINATION.

Toe first snow of tho winter does not
make good strong snow-blocks for the
tyloos, however deep it may fall, and
trom the time there is enough of it, the
Eskimo often have to wait three or four
wecks beforo it is fit for building, As
it gets too cold in their summer seal-
skin tents before this time comes, the
patives generally build preliminary
houses of 1ce, which, singular as it may
seem, are much warmer than the tents,
but not as comfortable a8 the houses of
suow. When the ice has formed w
about six inches in thickness on some
take close by, they cut out their big
alabs of ice for the sides of tho house.
Imagine an ordinary-sized house-door
to be a slab of ice abount six inches thick;
then take a halt-dezan to a dozen of
these doors, and pluce them in a oircle,
joining them edge to edgs, but leaning
in slightly, and you will have formed
your curipus house of ice. Over this
oircular pen of ice—which you can
imitate on a small scale with & circular
row of upright dominoes on their ends
and join edge to edge—the summer
gealskin tent is lash.d across poles for
a roof, and the ice house is complete.
By and by, this roof, ssgging with enow,
may be taken (fl and a dome of spow
put on, which gives more height and
consequently more comfort

Before these houses get covered in-
gide with the black soot from the burn-
ing Iamps, and before the enow outside
has driited up level with the roof, &
night scene in & village of ico, and
especially it the village bo a large one
and all the lamps be burning brilliantty,
i8 one of the prettiest views a stranger
can find in that desolate land. If you
could behold a village of cabins suddenly
transformed into houses of glass, and
filled with burning lamps, it might
represent an Eskimo ice village at night
—Frem “Children cf the Cold."— By
Lieut Frederick Schwatka

FILL YOUR PLACE.

AT a country Sunday-achool conven-
tion au old man, ninety. five years of age,

—

formerly been au energetic, Christian
‘labourer, but was .aow, being totally
deaf, debarred from auy active work:
Upon. being questioned why he came,
when he could not Lear s single word
which had been utiered, he replied:

« T wanted to fitl my place.”

Fellow-teacher, do you, not only: as
the occnventions, but on Sznday, at the
prayor-meeting, the weekly tesohers™
meeting for Bible study, and every:

where, fill your place —Selacted,

sat in one ot the front pswa, He had |

A LIITLE EARTHQUAKE,
BY 8, IUNT, D.D,

LAnrtuqQuakes are nonoveltiesin . ur
world’s history, We associate them 1
our minde with cities buried in remorse.
loas depths in an hour, They como
unheralded, are bound by nolaw that we
understand, and yet are dreaded more
than war or pestilence. We atand
appalled in the presence of God, who
apeaks in a voice that shakes the world,

Among the latest efforts of man’s
restlees ambition is the production of an
oarthquake, And, what is more, one
on no mean ecale haw actually been prs-
duced. The whole of New Yok,
Brooklyn, and the surrounding regions
were shaken fiercely on & recent Satur.
day and scorca of thousands of witneszes
were summoned to behold the terntic
display, Without question, the ex.
plosiva of Flood Rock was the grandest
and most extensive convulsion ever
produced in our world’'s history Ly
artificial means.

From time immemorial tho most
dircct channel from New York harbor
to the ocean bas been obstructed by
immente rocks, so that. our largest
steamers have not dared to risk the
dangers of the narrow and tortuous
channel through Hell-Gate. In Sep-
t=mber, 1876, Hallett's Point reef was
removed by General Newton by the
use of means similar to those which
have now proved so succemful. The

reat obstruction yet remained  Flcod
giock covered an ares of about nine
acres, one sore of which arose above
the surfaca of the water. Nino years ago
the mighty task of blowing into frag-
ments this vast solid rock was com-
menced, A shafi 64 feet in depth was
sunk, and then, at the depth of 50feet,
gallerics were excavaied in sevéral
directions, From these tunnels were
blasted until the rock was honeycombed,
The total length of these turmels was
about four miles, In every part holes
were drilled for dynamite and rack-a-
rock powder, until two hundred and
eighty thousand: pounda- of these explo-
sives were deposited to await the touch
of the battery, when: they would rend
the massinto fragments It is believed
that such an explosion above grund
would have demolished both New York
and Brooklyn,

At thirteen minutes past 11 s
General Newton directed his liude
eleven-year-old daughter to touch the

‘key of the battery whose wires wete

connected with this mase of explosives,
and a dull heavy sound was heard like
the simultaneous dischargeé of a battery
of artillery, and s trembling of the
ear’h which was folt for miles around.
From the fated rock theve was shos up
into the air a column of water which
looked like s mountain of suow, 200 ft.
in height and as extensive sa the whole
rocky tsland. The water dropped back
into its place; and Fiood Rock waa no
more. No one wasrinjured; and the
work of nino-years.was: pransunced a
completc suocess.

‘When the fragments of :the rock-are.
removed; and other work ndw in:hand

-is.completed, the ronte ta: Europe will

bo shortened about: fifty: miles,: and
Hell Gate will no longer ba the, grave-
ymd of luchleas ships as. in ages psat.
We feel like . ingsthanks to Gene-
ral Newton, wot omly- for pérsonal
courtesics, but chiefly that, out. of

‘deference to -Christian sentiment, he

resisted s clamarous - demand -for the

-exhibition to take place:on thie Sabbath-

day.
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MOTHERS OLD HYMN.

HROUGH the trembling folds of the

1 P twilight din

| can hear tho strains of that grand old
bymn

Whi.l’; mo‘ther, whoso heart is now still and

Su)x ;midlt hior cares in the days of old.

i Thero was somethiog about it, undefined,

i ihat charmed into qaiet the troubled mind,

Oct tuo bleak bearts breathed with a spirit
1and

Likea warm south wind o'er a frozen land,

ind crowning it all with a strango, deep

cho
Like the ‘throb of the hoart of the blessed
Lotd
That ahed'throu h tho falnting soul abroad
A sense of the pitying love of God.

The songs of the siugers that fame has
crowaed ;

In the flood ol the yearsare loat and drowned ;

Bat mother's old hymn, every paunse and

tone,
With tho growth of timo has tho sweoter
grown.

And 1t seems not out of the past to come,
And echo only of lips that are dumb—
Bat lown from tho home of the glorified
1t bas always come since tho day she died.

We know not the music that spirits hear,

As earth is receding and heaven draws near;
But treading death’s valley of shadows dim,
Task but to hear my mother's hymn.

L

#JUST FOR OHRIST'S SAKE.”

“Miss WiLyor, have you room for
another little gurli”

The speaker was Mr. Holt, the assist-
st superintendent in oneof the largest
Sunday-schools.in Philadelphia. Miss
Wilmot was & teacher with aix little
girls grouped around her. At the sound
of Mr. Holt's voice she looked up, and
with a pleasant ¢ Oh, yes, plenty room
snd plenty welcome,” she moved aside,
sod made room for the timid little
stranger, Miss Wilmot's girls all loved
their teacher very dearly, and she loved
them; but when Nettie St-ne (for that
was the new acholar’s name) took her
placein the class, gix little facas clouded
over, and showed their disapproval as
plainly as if they had said : “We don't
vant another scholar ; the clasais large
enough.”

To ba sure there was quite a contrast
between Nettie's plain chints dress and
brown atraw hatand the fine embroidery
and feathers and ribbons worn by the
others, and a pained look came scroes
the teacher's face as she saw Lulu
Lyster move down and draw her
protty sesh closer to her, a8 if sfraid to
bavo it come in contact with Nettie's
Plain dress,

Just then the bell sounded from tho
suporintendent’s desk, and the opening
bymn - was announced, and, as the notes
of the organ died away, the room rang
with the happy, childish voices, as they
tang with much earneatness: ¢Stand
up, stand up for Jesna” After the
bymn came silent prayer, followed by
the Lord’s Prayer in concert; then the
lessoin was read over, and after singing
another-hymn, the teschers drew their
8 scholars closer to them and proceeded
to explain the lesson, and draw from
it some practical points to be carried
out in everyday life,

The “Golden Text” for the day was:
“Be ye doers of the word and not
| hearers only.” After the giils had
[ repeated'it to Miss Wilmot she asked:
i “Nowwill yon tell me wbat it-means?”
|  Bessie ¥erris thought it meant *to

‘be a foreigh missionary aud tell heathen
people .about Jesus.,” Lettio: Shaw
thought it alto meant “to hurt up pcor

childron and bring thom to Sundsy-
gchool.” Each one expressed her opinion
as {0 its moaning, and then, turning to
tho now soholar, Miss Wilmot asked,
** Nottio, what do you think it means?”

Verysoftly, Nottinanswored, # Living
just as God wanta us to, and being kind
to overybody just for Qhrist’s eake.”

The toacher's eyes filled with toars
at the words, « Just for Christ’s sake,”
and she tried to tell the girla how
Nettie's wordarevealed the whole moan-
ing of the text. * Aud now, girly," said
she, ¢ for somo timo wo have beon try-
ing to flnd & motto for our clasy, some-
thiog we can use every day and take
with us wherever wo go. How would
you like to have Nettic's worda: ¢ Just
for Christ’s sake’1”

“But I don't understand it,” eaid
Ada Randall. “Qould we use that at
home, or at echool, or at any place we
gotod”

And then Miss Wilmot onlisted the
sympathy and love of seven little hearts
by tolling them in hor own happy style
the beauty of doing unto othors as youn
would have them do unto you, and even
little Lulu seemed to forget all about
the pink sash and plain dreses, a3 she
whispered to Nettio : “ Won't it be nice
if wo all have tho rame mottot”

“Yes,"” said the teacher who had
overheard the remark, ¢“and you can
find a dozen different ways of using it
every day. 'When mamma asks you to
do momething you don’t want to do,
just think of the motto, and say : “I'll
do it just for Christ's sake,” or if you
want to go to the park, or take a walk,
orgo tosee alittle friend, when mamma
wants you to go to school, there you
can use the motto again, B0 you see
it can be used at any time or any place.”

Just then Nettie was taken to the
lib:ary to seolect a book, and Miss Wil-
mot Improved the opportunity by say-
ing: *Girls, I would like you to
begin using the motto this very after-
noon by welcoming Nettie into our
class; if you can’t do it for her sake,
or for my sake, do it ¢just for Christ’s
sake.’” And at the close of achool a8
the girls crowded around to kiss their
teacher good-bye, Nettie was warmly
welcomed by all, and all her timidity
seemed to vanish when Ads Randall

.put both arms around her neck, and a8

she kissed her, whisperod: ¢ We all
feel glad that Mr, Holt put you in our
class, and we're glad you thought abont
the motto, for wa.want to begin work-
ing right away, aid we'll do it ¢ just for
Ohrist’s sake.”

A HAYPY HEART.

My little boy came to me this
morning with a broken toy, and begged
I would mend it for hime, It was a
very handsome foy, and was the pride
of his heart just then, so I did not
wonder to see bis lips quivering, and
the tears come into his eyee.

“TN try to fix it, darling,” I said,
#but I'm afraid I can’t do it.”

He watched me aaxiously for & few
moments, and then said, cheerfully :

¢ Never mind, mamma, If you
oan't fix it, I'l1 be just a8 happy without
it”

‘Waan't that a brave, sunshiny heart?
And that made me think of a little
girl, only three years old, whom I onoe
saw bringing out her choicest play-
things to amuse a little homeaick
cousin, Among the rest was a little
trunk, with bands of silk paper for
strapse—s very pretty toy ; but careless

little Freddie tipped tho lid too far
back, aud breke it off.  To burst out
with a cry of feizht, but little Minnie,
with hor own « ye8 full of tears, sald:

“ Nover mind, Froddio; just sco
what a mico little cradlo tho top will
mako,”

Keep a happy heart, littlo children,
and you will bo like sunbeams wherover
you go.— Young Reaper.

BREAD SEEN AFTER MANY
DAYS,

BY TOK RKEV, K. BARRASS, i, A,

A rEw weoks ago a gentloman and
his wile, voth of whom have for many
years boon members of tho Methodist
Church, and also active Sunday-school
teachere, wore tarryiug sll night at a
hotel in Toronto. They observed that
as soon as tho hostler saw thom be
looked ut them both very earncatly, so
much so that they wero not a littlo
conocerned a8 to why he should act in
such a manner, and they both began to
fear that surely the young man con-
templated perpstrating somo deed for
whith they should be prepared.

At length the young man, addressing
them, said, * Pleasec excuse me, but
are you not Mr, and Mra M
“Yeo,” said the gentleman, * but who
sre you, and why do you ask such a
question,” “Ah,” said the young man,
“do you not remember me? Why I
am Harry.,” ¢ Harry, Harry, but
what Harry?” asid the gentleman.
“Harry , who was in your Sunday-
school clags ut ———,"  Agcertaining
that the gentloman and bis wife wero
going to remain at the hotel all night,
he azked as a speciai favour that he
might go into their room and oconverse
with them, after he bad provided for
the horse and rig.

In due time Harry was in the room
of his former Sunday-school teachers,
to whown he soon unbosomed his heart.
His history was in brief this: They
knew that he was an orphan boy whom
a farmer had adopted, “ but,” eaid the
young man, “I was made to wark
harder than my strength would allow,
and I never knew what it was to have
a kind word said to mo. Indoed,” said
the young man with deep emotion,
““gearoely anybody has treated me other
wisos than roughly since you left
B , aod 80 in an evil hour I
resolved to run away from the farmer.
1f 1 could only have had somebudy to
have advised me I would not have

| done so, for hard as my lot then was,

it has been harder since.”

On being asked why he was in his
present situation, he said that he had
taken it that he might have some plece
to stay ; ““for,” said he, * nobody secms
to care for me, and if 1 could only bave
guch kind frienda as yon were to me, 1
would give anything.” Thus the poor
young men proceedod. His old friends
advised and ccunselled him, and then
their interview was brought to a close,
much tco esrly for the hostler, who
appearcd a8 though he was desirous to
spend the night with his old friends

Rasder, have you s homoe? Prize 1t
there are many who have no home,
auit who do not know what home
means. Is it any wonder that they
often sigh and wish for some place
which they could call home §

Are you one who has adopted an
orphan child, or taken a waif into
your service! Treat the poor child
kindly, Act the part of a human
peivon, not one who treats the servant
as though ho was a brute.

Aro you a Bunday-schonl teacher!
Bo surc to sow tho scedw of truth
with kindness, An impromion for
good will thus bo made which time
cannut ¢fTace,

At s you & poor orphan child!  Take
vod for your Father, Pray to Him,
and Ho will direct you.

A STRANGER,

&N old man went by the window,
Bhrunkeu aud bent with care ;

He'd a soythe awung over his ahoulder,

And white wore his and hair,

My little one earnestly watched him
Up tho billy roadmi le clinb,—
Thon said, 1n a tous of conviction,
** Mamina, that was Father Time "

ot > G
A FINE SCKNE.

Two boys were in a gchool-room
alone togother, whon somo fire-works,
contrary to the master's oxpress pro-
hibition, exploded. The one
denied 1it; tho other, Ben Christie,
would nefthor admit nor deny it, and
was sevorely flogeed for his obatinacy.

“Why didn't you deny itt" asked
tho real offendor, when ths boys were
alono again.

¢ Becauge thero wore only we two.
and one of us must have licd,” said
Ben,

# Then why not sey I did it1"

¢ Bocause you said you didn't, and
I would spare the liar.”

The boy's heart melted. Bea's
morsl gallantry subdued him. When
school re-assembled, the young culprit
marched up to the master’s dosk, and
said : ** Pleaso, sir, I can't bear to be
a liar, I let off the squibe.” And he
burst into tears,

The master's eye glistened on tho
sclf-aocuser, and the undeserved pun-
ishment he had inflicted on tho other
boy smote his conscience. Beforo tho
whole echool, hand in hand witk tho
culprit, aa if ho and the uther Yoy were
joined in the confession, tho mastor
walked down to whero young Christie
sat and said alond :

‘ Ben, lad, he and Ibeg your par-
don ; we are both to blame.”

The school was hushod and still, as
other schools are apt to be when some-
thing trae and noble s being done—
30 atill they might almost have heard
Ben's big boy-tears dropping on his
book, as he asat enjoying the nioral
triumph which subdued hirself a3 well
Nt!' all thebrest. IBAnd when, from want
of something elee to say, ho gentl
cried, *Master forover!"™ thegelouﬁ
shout of tho scholars filled tho o)d
man's eyes with something bebind bis
spectacles, which mado bim wipe them
before he eat down again.—Sunday-
School Advocats,

A SHORT HISTORY.

Dr, Guruaie once told the follow-
ing story : “One of our boys, & very
little fellow, but uncommonly smart,
entered the lists and carried off & prizo
againgt the whole of England and
Scotland by bis anawer to the question:
¢Oan you give the history of the
Apostle Paul in thirly words?’ Fia
answor way, ‘ Psul was born at Tarsus,
sud brought up at Jerusalem ; he con-
tinuned & rersecutor until his conver
sion, after which he became a follower
of Christ, f.r whose sake he dfed.'”

Waex God's love is realized by tho
soul, his commands are cheerfully
obeyed.
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LIFT HIGH THE BANNER.
Elﬂlit gight "tis pure as the morning
ight

Let it w:%e o'er land and sea,

"Twill be borne aloft in the cause of right,
Till the whole wide world is free.

It will bring the dawn of a brighter day
To the weak and tempest tossed,

Like a star that shines with a cheering ray,
For the wand'ring and the lost.

Lift it high! in sight of the vaunting foe ;
For the vict’ry we will win

Is to save the lost from the depths of woe,
From the gloomg hannts of sin,

And we come, with faith in the power divine,
And a courage bold and high,

‘Where the poison lurks in the fumes of wine,
To the rescue we will fly,

Lift it high ! we fight on a bloodless field,
But the conquest will endure,

For the Lord Himself is our mighty shield,
And His promises are sure,

Like the stars that shine in the vault above,
I8 the crown the victors wear,

‘When they give their lives to the cause they

love,

And a spotless banner bear,

BORROWITJD BOOKS,

A rERSON who borrows a book has
no right to lend it to another without
the express permission of the owner.
This should be an unvarying rule.

A borrowed book should be covered
and handled with care and nicety, and
returned promptly. Nobody has 4
right to retain a borrowed book durin
an indefinite period. :

If socident or injury result to a bor-
rowed volume while away from its
owner, honour requires that the bor-
rower shall replace it by a new oopy.

Never ask the loan of a very ocostly
book or one belonging to a set, if you
can avoid it by any means,

Teach children to be very particular
in regard to the handling of all books,
whether their own or those of others.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
LESSON X,
THE SINFUL NATION. |,
Isas. 1, 1-18. Commit to mem. ve. 16.18,
GoLDEN TmXT, ,
Cease to do evil ; learn to do well. Isa, 1,

16, 17.
OvuTLINE,

1. A Sinful Nation, v. 1-4,

2. A Desolate Land, v. 5.9,

8. A Divine A , v, 10-15,

4. A Divine Waruing, v. 16.18,

TrmE.—Perhaps about B C. 740, or twenty-

seven years earlier than the date of the last
leeso! :

0,

Praor. —The land of Judah, ‘

EXPLANATIONS.— T'A¢ vision—The prophets
were called seers, and the prophecies visions.
Concerning Ju: ah—The prophecy had refer-
ence to the destruction about to come upon
Jerusalem, Hear—An appeal to the heavens
and earth to listen. Brought up children—
God had nourished the people, cared for them,
and blfeuod t'lmm't?:u%i t.heyﬂ“ rebelled—a
case of gross ingratitude. oz knoweth—
Israel 5:: more senseless than the animals,
having even forgotten the source of their
supplies, Laden with tniquily —Burdened.
A 3¢.d—The children—showing that the
fathers had set an evil example. Way
shou'd ye be stricken—Of what avail is chas-
tisement since they have lost the sense of its
benefitt Ths le head is sick—The dis-
temrr of gin pervades mind and body. ZThe
whole heart jaint—The disease threatens to
be fatal. MNosoundness—No health. Wounds,
. « o bruises, . . . sores—Evils without and
within, Mollified with ointment—Eastern
medical practioe consisted chiefly in outward
applications, 4 lodge—A shed or hut, for
watchmen. Cucumbers—Gourds. « Rulers of
Sodom—Referring to those of Judah becanse
their wickedness resembled that of Sodom.
Vain obltiaons—Offerings without heart.
New moons—The first day of the new moon
was a holy day.

B.O. 740.] [Dec. 6.

TEACHINGS OF THE LXSSON.

‘Where in this lesson do we learn—

1. That worship without obedience is offen-
sive to God ¢
hf2. That true repentance demands an altered
ife 1

8. That divine forgiveness is full and com-
plete?

_TaE LzssoNn CATECHISM,

1. What does the Lord say concerning the
children he had nourished and brought up?
“They have rebelled sflinst me.” 2 What
does he say of Israelt ‘‘A people laden
with iviquity.” 3. What should we cease to
do? ' Cease to do evilL” 4. What should
we learn to do! ‘‘Learn to do well.,” &,
What does the Lord say of our sins though
they be as scarlet? *‘ They shall be as white
as snow,”

DocTRINAL SUGGESTION, —God’s mercy to
sinners,

OATEOHISM QUESTION.

42 Are baptized infants partakers of these
privilegest They have the outward advan-
tages of the Caristian Church, and all the
spiritual blessings of the covenant are assured
to them for the future when they shall comply
with the terms of the Gospel.

B.C. 700.] LESSON XI
THE SUFFERING BAVIOUR.
Toas. 63, 1-12. Oommis to mem. ve. 4-6,
GoLpRN TxxT,

The Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of
usall. Isa 53. 6.

OUTLINE,

1. The Rojocted Saviour, v, 1.3,

2, The dying Saviour, v. 4-9,

8. The Interceding Saviour, v. 10-12.

Tiume.—This prophecy may have been
delivered about B.C. 700. :

PLAOE.—Jerusalem.

ExPLANATIONS, —Our report—Our doctrine,
our statements—a form of expression showing
the prophet's astonishment at prevailing
unbelief. _4rm of the Lord—Power ot God.
Tender plant—Regarded contemptuonaliﬂb;y
the Jews. Root out of & dry ground— Christ
sprang out of the royal family when it was
reduced to obscurity. No jorm or comeliness
-—Nothing extraordinary ; nothing attractive
to the worldly-minded. Rejected of men—
On' account of his lowly birth. Acquainted
with grief—Because his mission was 10 suffer
in our stead. Our g i¢fs—Not his own;
that is, not caused by any sin of which he
was himself guilty. Yt we did esteen— Men
perversely considered him suffering for his
own wrong-doing. Wounded — Hebrew,
chalal, pierced. The wounding was for our
mng::-ions, the bruising for our iniquities,
the sement for our peace. Like sheep—
The whole flock follows heedlessly the one
that goes astray, Every one—There was
none righteous; hence ‘the Lord laid on
him the iniquity of us all.” Opencd not his
mouth—Uttured no protest—made no com-
mt. fl:o a lamb—Without bxiesisé.nce;
ignifying 8 spotless, acceptable offaring,
His ygmue with the 'wicludp—Wu buried
among the sinners he died 10 save. His seed
—8piritual children. By Ais knwledge—By
th:od. owledge of him, through faith, we are
saved. .

[Dec. 13,

TRAOHINGS OF THE Lxssox.

‘Where in this lesson is shown—
. 1, Man's need of a Saviour ¢
2 Man's treatment of a Saviour ¢
8. Man’'sredemption by the death of Jesus }

Tz Lzssox OATEOHISM,

1. What was foretold concerning the treat-
ment Ohrist was'to receivet ¢ He is despised
and rejocted of men,” 2. What sort of
man was he said to bet '* A man of sorrows,
and acquainted with grief.” 3. With what
are we healed? * With his stripes we are
healed ” 4, What did the Lord lay on
Christ? **'The iniquity of usall.” 5. With
whom was he numoered! ** He was num-
bered with the tran ors.” .
fth.)(m?.nul. 8UaecxsTioN.—The atonement

r sin,

CATEORISM QUESTION.

43, What are the privileges and duty of
arents who dedicate their children to God in
tism? - Their privilege is to ‘claim the
ment of the promise df the Spirit to
their children, and their duty is, in epend-
ence on this promise, to ** nurture them in the
chastening and admonition of the Lord.”—
Eph. vi. 4. [Mark x. 14.)

METHODIST MARAZINE

FOR 18886.

Volumes XXIIT and XXIV ; 1,152 Pages,
with nearly 250 Fine Engravings.

$2.00 a Year; $1.00 for Six Months.

“Guardian” or “ Wesleyan ” & “ Magazine”
together, $3.50.
W. H. WITHROW, D.D, F.R.8.0., - EDITOR.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

‘‘THE GREAT NorTH-WEsT,” its History
and Resources — Indian Races — the Fur
Trade and Fur Companies—Trapping and
Hunting—Farming and Ranching—Missions
and Missionaries—and the Two Rebellions
in the North-West. This will run through
most of the year.

*“ WONDERS OF THE YELLOWSTONE AND
THE Pactric Coast,” with over 40 superb
engravings, by J. 'I'. Moore, Ksq.

“To THE Rocky MouxTtains,” by H.
E. Clark, M.P.P.

“ PICTURESQUE CANADA,” with new and
beautiful cuts of Toronto and Montreal, etc.

** WitH STANLEY or THE Coxgo.”

‘“ FooTPRINTS OF St. PAUL.”

‘“THR SEVEN CHURCHES IN ASIA.”

‘ PICTURESQUE SCOTLAND.”

¢ SAUNTERINGS IN ENGLAND,”—II.

‘“ AMONG THE ZUNL”

“Our_INDIAN EMPIRE: 118 CITIER, ITS

Pavaces, 118 PEOPLE.”
‘“ WANDERINGS IN SOUTH AMERICA.”
‘“ AMoNe THE EskiMo,” by the Rev. W.
S. Blackstock.
“ CHAUTAUQUA WITH PEN AND PENCIL.”
‘“ THROUGH THE BoSPHORUS.”
* ‘““NORWAY AND ITS PEOPLE.”

A Visit To St. HELENA.”

‘“IN THE GERMAN FATHERLAND.”

““ Swiss PICTURES.”

‘“ CHINA AND 1T$ MiIssions.”

‘1IN THE CAROLINAS,” by Dr. Eggleston.

‘“ AMONG THE CATSKILLS,”

“ON A GrRAVITY RaiLwav.”

““IN THE ADIRONDACKS.”

“ THE PICTORESQUE ST. LAWRENCE.”

‘“In BiBLeE LANDS,”—Third Series.

¢ ON THE COLORADO.”

‘“ JAMAICA AND ITS PEoPLE.”

‘“ FATHER MATTHEW AND HIS WORK,” by

the Rev. William McDonagh.

‘““JouN MiLroN,” by the Rev. F. H.

Wallace, B.D.

‘““THE MoDERN SaiNt ELizaserH,” by

the Rev. S. P. Rose.

¢“ HAVELOCK AND HIS HEROES.”

““ A Missionary Bisnor.”

OTHER ARTICLES.

Among the nui.erous other articles will
be the following :

““ Less KNowN PoETs oF METHODISM,” by
Dr. John A. Williams.

“THE FivaL OurcoME oF SIN,” by Dr.
Sutherland.

* THE LosT EMPIKE oF THE HITTITES,” by
Thos. Nichol, M.D.; LL.D., D.C.L.

“ PROGRESS IN THEoL0GY,” by Principal
Sheraton, Wyclhitfe College, Toronto

*“ HALF HoUrs IN A LunaTIC AsyLom,” by
Dr. Daniel Clark, Superintendent
of Asylum for Insane. Toronto.

¢ SISTER AND SAINT,” Rev. W. Hall, M. A.

‘““ MEMORIALS OF DR. RiCk ANp DR, Cag-
ROLL.” .

““ Lorp CaIrNs,” by W. Galbraith, D.C.L.

““ THE RELATIUNS OF THE ENGLISH AND
FreENCH IN CANADA,” by Rev. L.
N. Beaudry.

“WiLLiaM WILBERFOKCE,” by Rev. F.
H. Bland.

“THE ScorT Act,” by Rev. D, L. Brethour

““ LOVE AND SACRIFICE,” by Rev. W. W,
Carson.

““ BRICKS AND THE BIBLE,” Dr, Burwash.

Contributions may also be expected from
Revs. Dr. Carman, President Nelles, Dr.
Stewart, J. C. Antliff, T. W, Jolliffe, J. C.
Seymour, E. A. Stafford, Dr. Burwash,
Prof. Shaw, J.'S. Ross, M.A., Dr. Burns,
Principal Austin, Geo. Webber, Hugh John-
ston, B.D., Dr. Lam% James Awde, B.A.,
A. C. Courtice, S. B. Dunn, and many
others. : -

LAY CONTRIBUTORS : .

John Macdonald, Esq., the Hon. G. W.
Ross, Minister of Education ; Prof. Haanel,
F.R.8.C., Prof. Coleman, Ph.D., His Honor
Judge Dean, Prof. Robins, LL.D., J. J.
McLaren, Q.C., D. Allison, Esq., LL.D.,
John Cameron, Esq., of the Toronto Globe ;
John Reade, Esq , F.R.8.C., of the Montreal
Gazette ; and numerous other writers.

OUR SERIAL STORY,

¢ JaAN VEDDER'S WIFE,” will be one of sur-
ssing interest. Of this book Mrs. H. B.
towe says: ‘I have read and re-read with
deep interest the story. I rejoice in a book
whose moral is 8o noble and so nobly and
strongly expressed.”

REPRINT ARTICLES.

‘“The Four Gospels,” by Canon Farrar,
D.D., F.R.8. Four Papers.

“ The English Princes at the Antipodes,”
from the Journals of Prince Edward and
Prince George of Wales.

¢ Chivalry,” by Rose Elizabeth Cleveland
—Sister of the President of the United
States. ’

“The Origin of the Universe,” by the
Rev. W. H. Dallinger, LL.D., F.R.S.

‘“The Mediterranean of Canada,” by
J. Macdonald Oxley.

‘‘ Famous Men and Women Series,” being
brief studies of the most eminent persons
of recent or remote times.

Papers on Science, by Prof. Drammond,
Sir John Lubbock, Grant Allan, and others.

““ Higher Life.” '

¢ City Mission Sketches,” etc.

Our Premium for 1886

Is the best ever offered. It is Dr. Norman
McLeod’s famous Story, *“Tae Oup Likv-
TENANT AND HIS SON,” a book of 401 pages,
illustrated. A tale of fascinating interest,
which will be read with avidity by both old
and young. Only 35 cents. 28 than one-
fourth the regular price.

Some schools have taken ten copies to
circulate instead of libraries, as being fresher
and more attractive. Send for special terms.

Address—WiLL1AM Brices, 78 & 80 King
Street East, Toronto; or, C. W, CoaTks,
Montreal ; S. F. Huesris, Halifax, N.S,

“VAI.ERIA,”
THE MARTYR OF THE CATACOMBS:

A Tale of Early Christian Life in Rome.
By Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., F.R.8.C,

Author of ¢ King’s Measenger,” ¢ Neville
Truemsn,” &c. &c,

Cloth, Boards. 232 es. Price
© 75 centsx.mg

“‘Rarely does the general reader, of any
age, from youth to maturity, meet so
thoroughly satisfying a book as Paleria the
Martyr of the Catacombs, by the Rev. Dr.
W. H. Withrow, author of The Catacombs of
Roms, and their Testimony Relative to
Primitive Christianity.  Valeris is a picture
ot daily life in a Roman household, in the
year of our Lord 808, The story is vivid and

thetic; and the notes and incidental

istorical references to the period of the story
make the book valuable to teachers as well as
to pupilsin the Sunday-school.”=8. 8. Times,

ALDERSYDE,

A Border 8Story of BSeventy
Years Ago.

By ANNIE S. SWAN.

12mo, cloth extra, with 8ix Original Illus-
' trations. Price $1.25,

~ J0CK HALLIDAY:

A Grassmarket Hero; or, Sketches
of Life and Character in an
Old City Parish.
By ROBINA ¥. HARDY,
Author of ** Nunnette's New Shoa,‘" ete.

12mo, cloth gilt, with numerons 11lustratiohs.
Price 65 cents.

47 These books are well suited for 8. 8.
Libraries, Prize Books or Rewards.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kve S7. Easr, Torowro,
C. W, COATES, Montreal. | 8, F. HUESTIS, Halifax,




