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There Wero Ninoty aund Nino.

Turkr were muety and nine that safely lay
In the shelter of tho fold
But one was out on tho lulls away,
Far off from the gates of gold,
Away on the mountains wild and Lare,
Awny [roin the tender Shepherd's caro.

“ Lord, thou hast here thy ninety and nine ;
Are they not enough for thee?”
But the Shepherd made answer:
mine
Has wandered away from fffe;
And, uithough the road be rough and steep,
I go to the desert to find my sheep.”

“This of

But none of the ransomed ever knew
How deep wero tho waters crossed,
Nor how dark was the night that the Lord
passed through,
Ero ho found his shieep that waslost :
Qut in tho desert ho hieard it's cry,
Sick, aud helpless, and ready to die.

** Lord, whence aro thoso blood drops all
the way,
That mark out the 1nountain track "
*“They wero ahod for one who had gone
astray,
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back.”
* Lord, whenco are thy bands so rcut and
torn?"”
“They are plerced tomght by many a
thorn.”

And all through the mountain thuunder-
riven,
And up from tho rocky steop,
There roso a cry to the gates of heaven,
**Rejoice ! 1 have found my sheep 1" -
And the angels echoed around the throne,
* Rojoico! for the Lord brings back his
own."”
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ITALIAN GOATHERD,

Hion up in tho slopes of the Alps,
where cattle can with difficuity find a
footing, great flocks of goats pasture
on the sweet, rich herbage. They arc
wonderfully sure-footed, and will climb
from ledge to ledge, and leap from
crag to crag, in o manner that makes
it appear wonderful that they do not
slip and get dashed to pieces. The
chamois-goat especially reaches heights
almost inaccessible to man. Only the
boldest and most skilful hunters can
reach them in their faroff haunts.

But this is not tho sort of goat of
which our handsome young goatherd
in the picture has charge. Thoy are
a domestic sort which are kept for
their milk and for the cheeso which is
made from it. It is the little fellow’s
task to look after them 2ll day, and if
they wander too far to recall them by
his horn or pipe, and in the cvening
' to bring them down from the moun-
| tain pasture to the chdlets, whero they
are milked and housed. He wenrs,
you see, 1 rough jacket of goat-hair,
andd on his heau 2 conrse felt hat. At
his side is o leathern-bottle, which he
fills in the morning with geat's milk
or with the pure water of the clear
mountain streams, and wo well know
how refreshing they aree  On his
shoulder is his long, light, springy
alpenstock, by means of which he can
leap the streams, and climb from crag
to crag almost as nimbly as his four-
footed friends the goats.  The Italian
fonduess for jewellery is scen in the
A’)c:\rrmgs he wears, and in the coins

» which dangle on his foreliead and

o=

checks. This is, doubtless, all he
owns. Handsome as he looks, ho can
neither read nor write; but ho is
learned in the tountain lore, and
knows all the pathis and passes of the
neighbourhood, and his blitho carol
can be heard as he roams with his
shaggay flook over the grand mountain
slopes, climbing to tho very skics. He
maintains his health and good looks
on very homely fare, at which Can-
adian boys and girls would be apt to
turn up their noses—Dblack barley
bread, hard goat cheese, and pure
water, or, as & luxury, goat’s milk.

HOW THE TURKEYS GOT
DRUNEK.

BY J. T. TROWBRIDGE.

I naiN't nothin’ agin’ boys, as sich,
They're a necessary part o’ creation, 1
s'pose—like n good many disagreeablo
things! But deliver me! I'd ruther
bring up a family of nine gals, any day
in the year, with cats and dogs throw'd
in, than one boy.

There is that 'air Hezekior. His ex-
cuse allers was, ho didn't mean ter
dewit. Onco his pa give him about
tew quarts o' seed-corn in & bucket,
an’ told him to put it to soak—his pa
generly sonked his seed-corn " for
plantin’; he said it come up so much
quicker. Hezekier, he took the bucket,
but he was tew lazy to git any water,
so he jest ketched up the fust thing
come handy, which happened to bea
jug o' rum, an’ poured it all into the
corn, an’ then went to flyin’ his kite—
he had the kite fever that year, an’
the trees was jest full of taila an’
strings, an' there was onc skeleton I
remember left hangin’ in the big pear
trec all winter—made moso provoked !

Wal, that arternoon, his pa was a-
goin’ through the woodshed, an’ he kep’
snuffin’, snuffin’, till bimeby says he,
“ Meclissy,” says he, * what under the
canopy ye been doin’ withrum?” says
he. Of course I hadn’t been doin’
nothin’ with rum, only smellin’ on't
for the last half hour—I detest the
stuff 1—but we put our noses together
an’ follered up tho scent, and there was
that corn |

*Now, Amos,” says X, “X hope to
Gracious Goodness you'll give that boy
a good tunin’—for he's just sufferin’
for it!1” says I,

But Hezekier he screamed :

¢ No, Iain't! I shall be sufferin’ if
ye give it tew mo!” says he, «I
secn pa drinkin’ out o the jug, an’
thought 'twa'n't nothin’ but water 1
says he.

An' his pa jest kinder winked to me,
an’ scolded and threatened a little, an’
then drove off to town, tellin’ Hezekier
to toe the mark an’ jest look sharp
arter things, or he'd give him Matthew,
Mark, Luke and John, when he got
hum. That was a sayin’ of his'n—

¢ Matthew, Mark, Luko an’ John,
Take a stick an’ tuck it on 1”

But sayin’ was all it ever a.nounted

tew ; which never'd a been my way to

| now,

bring up a Loy, you may depend on
that !

Whal, Hezekier wos perty quict that
arternoon, which I noticed it, for
gener'ly, if he wa'n't makin’ o noise to
drive ye distracted, yo might bo sure
he was up to some wus mischief: an’
bimeby think says I to myself, think
gays I, “ Now, what under the canopy
can that Hezekier be up tew now!”
think says'IT; for I hudu't heered him
blow his squaswker, nor pound on a tin
pan, nor pull the cat’s tail, nor touch
off his cannon, nor bLounce his ball
afgin’ the house, nor screech, nor break
o glass, nor nuthin’, for all of five
minutes; an’ I was a.wonderin’, when
perty soon he comes into the house of
his own accord, a-lookin’ kinder scaret
and meechin'; an’ says he, “Aunt
Melissy,” says he, *“I'm a-feared there’s
suthin’ the matter with them ’air
turkeys,” says he.

“Tho turkeys!” says I. *What in
the name o’ Goodness can be the
matter with them?” says 1.

Says he, I don’o,” says he; “but I
guess yo better come out an' look,”
says he—so innercent |

I did go out an’ look ; an’ thero be-
hind the woodshed was all them seven
turkeys, the hull caboodle of ’em; ol
gobbler an’ al}, only one hen turkey
was a settin’, an’ another was off with
a brood o' chicks—lucky for them !—
all kecled over an’ stretched out on the
ground, a sight to behold !

““Massy Goodness sakes alive!” says
I, “what's been an' gone an’ killed off
all the turkeys{” says I.

Says he, “I don’d, *thout it’s suthin’
they've e't,” says he,

“E't!” says I. *What you been
givin’ on 'om to eat? for Goodness
sakes !” says 1.

“Nothin’,” says he, “only that corn
that was splilt for plantin; I tho't
'twas too bad to have it all wasted, so
1 fed it to the turkeys,” says he.

“Fed it to the turkeys!” says I,
“An’ you've just killed ’emn, every
blcssed ono! An’ what'll yer pa say
now 3” says I.

“I didn’t mean ter1” says he,

*T’d didn't mean ter ye, if ye was my
boy!” says I. & Now ketch hold and
help me pick their feathers off anw
dress em’ for market, fust thing—for
that's all the poor critters is good for
" says I—*“so much for yer
plaguy nonsense !”

He sprung tew perty smart, for
once, an’ Lucindy she helped, an’ we
jest stripped them 'air turkeys jest as
naked as any fowls ever ye see, 'fore
singein—all but their heads, an® I was
Jjest a-goin’ to cut off the oldl gobulers
—1I'd got it ontew the choppin’ block,
and raised the ax, when he kinder give
a wiggle, an’ squawked !

Just then Lucindy, she spoke up:
“Oh, Aunt DMelissy! therc's one
a-kickin’!” says she. I jest dropped
that ‘air gobbler, an’ the ax—come
perty nigh cuttin’ my toes offl—an’
looked, and there was one or tew more
a-kickin’ by that time; for if you'll
believe me, not one o them turkeys

was dend at all, only dead drunk from ||
the rum in the corn! an’ it wasn't
many minutes foro every ono o’ they |8
poor, naked, ridic'lous oritters was up, |8
staggerin’ ’‘round, lookin' dizzy ay |3
silly "enough, massy knows! While (g8
that Hezokier! he couldn’t think o i
nothin' elso to dew, but jest to kecl M
over o tho grass an’ roll an’ kick an' |f
screech, likv all possessed! For my
part, I couldn’t sce nothin’ tnder the
canopy to laugh at, 1 pxtzcd the poor,
naked, tipsy things, an’ set to work i
that very arternoon a-makin’ lmle|
jackets for 'em to wear; an' then that ‘i
boy had to go intew coniptions anm,i
when he seen ’em with their jackets : {
on. An’if you'll believe it, his pa, ho !}
laughed tew—so foolish! An' jes' '} i
said to Hezekier: “Didn’t yo know no‘ .
better'n to go an’ give corn soaked in [
rum to the turkeys?” says he, an' ; §
then * kinder winked to me out o.[§
tother side of his face; an’ that's every ||N
speck of a whippin’ that boy goti—
Ths Independent.

THAT'S MY BOY.

I neuBMBER once standing by the
surging billows, all one weary day,
and watching for hours a father strug.
gling beyond in the breakers for the
life of his son. They came slowly
towards the breakers on a pieco of
wreck, and as they came the waves
turned over the piece of flout, and
they were Jost. Presently we saw the
father come to the surface and clamber
alone to the wreck, and then saw him
plunge off into the waves, and thought
he had gone_ out in & moment he i|f
came back again, holding his boy. !§
Presently they struck another wave,
and over they went; and again they
repeated the process.  Again they |
went over, and again the father:
rescued his son. By-and-by, as they
swung nearer the shore, they caught
on a snag just out beyond where we
could reach them, and for a little time
tls waves went over there till wo saw
the boy in the father’s arms, hanging
down in helplessness, and kaew they
must be saved soon or bs lost; and 1
shall never forget tho gaze of that
father. And as we drew him from
the devouring waves, still clinging to
his son, he said, “That's my boy,
that's my boyi®” and helf frantic as
we dragged them up the bauk, he
cried all the time, *That’s my boy,
that's my boy!” .And so I have i}
thought in hours of darkness, when ||§
the billows roll over me, the great
Father is reaching down to me, and,
taking hold of me, crying, “That’s my
boy!” and I know I am safe.—Dr._
Fowler,

.

It has been found by experience
that nothing can restrain the people
from buaying these liquors, but such
laws as hinder them from -bcing sold.
—Biskop of Ozford in 1748

“O wayua, I burmed me on a big
fiy1” exclaimed littlo Rosa, when a‘
hornet stung her. ‘
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The Burial of D}oses.
# By Nebo's lonely mountain,
Qa this side Jordan's wave,
In a valo in the land of Moab,
There lics a lonoly gravo;
And no man knows that sopulchre,
And no man saw it o'er,
Yor the angels of God upturned the sod
And Iaid the dead man there,

 That was the grandest funr.ral
That ever passed on carth,
Yet no man heard the trawpling,

Nowelessly as the daylight
Comes when the night is done,

And the crimson streak on oceau’s cheek
Grows into the great sun.

¢ So without sound of music,
Or voice of them that wept,
Silently down, from the mountain’s crown,
‘The great procession swept.
Perchance the bald old eagle,
Oa gray Beth-Peor Luight,
Out of bis loucly eyrie,
Looked on this wondrous sight.

¢ Perchance the lion, stalking,
Still shuns the hallowed spot,

For beast and bird bave secn and heard
That which man knoweth not,

* But when the warrior dietb,
His cotnrades in the war

1With arms reversed, and mufiled drums,
Follow the funecral car,

Amid thoe noblest of the land
They lay the sage to rest,

And givo the bard an honoured place,
With costly marble dressed.

“This was the bravest warrior
That ever buckled sword,
This the most gifted poct
That ever breathed a word,
And never carth’s philosopher,
Traced with his fragile pen,
On the deathless page truth half so sage
Asthat he gave to men.

*And had henot highhonour?
The hillside for a pall, ~

To lie in stato, while cagels wait,
And stars for tapers tall.

And the tall rock-pines, liko tossing plumes,
Above his bier to wave,

And God’sown band, in that lonely land,
To lay him in the grave.

“In that strange grave withont s name,
Whence his uncofiined clay

Shall bresk sgain—Oh, wondrous thought !
Before the judgmcat day.

And stand with glory wrapt around,
On the hills he nover trod,

And speak of the strife that won our life,
Wit tho Incarnate Son of God.

01 lon:ly grave in Moal's 1and,
01 dack Beth.Peor’s hiil}
Speak to theas curious hearts of ours,
And teach them to be atill.
God has his mysteries of grace,
Ways that we cannot tcll;
He hides them decep, like the hiddea sleep,
Of him he loved 80 woll”

GIRLS AND TEE GOSPEL.

In our country we are inclined to
show girls just as much, if not a little
more, respect, than the boys. Itis not
so in heathen lands. The little girls
oro not counted among the children in
heathen countries. If a man is asked
how many children ho has he will give
only the number of the boys. If asked
whether ho bas hot also some girls he
will show anger and contempt.

, What makes this differonco between
heathen lands snd our own? It is the

Gospel OF Jesus Christ. It toaches us

as much as those of bnys, and that as
creatures of Gl thiey rank as hizh g
the boys do.  Thin, in our Christian
lifo wo learn to support and defend
the wealk, and s girls are not so strony
aud so0 able to help themselves as boys
are, we feel ns if we ought to ve a
little move gatlant and hopeful towird
them than we are to the boys.

There are three things in all this
which the girls ought to remember,
The first iz that they ought to be thank-
ful for the Gospel and its Llessed -
structions. But for that our girls
would without doubt be in the same
condition us the girls in heathen coun-
tries are.

They nare to remember that they are
not to become havghty bLecause of the
favours shown them, nor act as if they
had the right to lord over tho boys as
if they wero good for nothing but to
be servants to the girls. They should
not act as if they owned every howe,
and street or carin whioh they may be
found.

The third lesson to be impressed on
our girls on account of the blessings
brought on them by the Gospel is that
they should be very eager to send the
Gospel to those who do not enjoy its
light. The differenco between the
poor heathen girls and our own ought
to make every little Christian girl an
earnest worker to send the Bible to
the heathen, Here are four things all
ourgirls can do for them, pray, talk,
work, give.  Some of them will after
awhile bo able to give themselves as
issionaries to tell the story of Jesus
and his love to the hieathen who know
nothing about our dear Saviour.

A LITTLE TALE WITH BOYS.

Wnex I mect you everywhere, boys
—on the strect, in the cars, on the
boat, at your homes or at school—I
see & great many things in you to
admirc. You are carnest, you are
merry, you are full of happy life, you
are quick at your lessons, you are
patriotic, you are brave, and you are
ready to study out all the great and
curious things in this wonderful world
of ours.

Bat very often I find ono thing
lacking in you. You are not quite
gentlemanly enough. There are so
many little actions which belp to make
a true gentleman, and which I do not
ses in you.

Sometimes when mother or sister
comes into the room where you are
sitting on the most comfortable chau,
you do not jump up and say, ¢ Tako
this seat, mother,” or “Sit here,
Annie ;” but you sit still and enjoy
it yourself. Sometimes you push past
your mother or sister, in the doorway
from one room to another, instead of
stepping aside politely for them to
pass first. Perbaps you say *the
governor,” in speaking of your father;
and when he comes in at night you
forget to s.* “Good evening, sir.”
Sometimes when your mother has been

carrying a parcel, you do not step ny
and sy, Lot me carey that for you,
mother,” but you keep on playing
with the other boys.  Somutimes when
mother or sister i3 doiuyg xowething
for you, you call out, *Came, hurry
up,” just as if you were rpeaking te
onn of your boy compamens, Soe
times when you are rushing out te
play, and mect o lady friend of your
mother's just coming in at the door,
you do not hft your cap from your
head, nor wait a moment till she hio
passed in,

Such “little” things, do you say'
Yeos, to be sure; hut it is these very
little acts, thess gentle acts, which
make gentlemen., 1 think the word
gentleman is a beaatiful word,  Fit,
man—and  that  means  everything
strong and brave and noble 5 and then,
gentle.  And that means full of these
little kind, thonghtful acts of which 1
have been speaking. A gentleman”
Every boy may be one if he will.
Whenever 1 see a gentlemanly boy 1
feel so glad and proud. I wet one the
other day, and T have been happier
ever since.~—A4non.

-5

WILLIE'S FIRST MISSIONARY
CARD.

WiLLiE was a little boy nbout five
years old, bright-eyed, sharp, ulways
ready for play, and always equally
ready for the Sabbath.school.

In the school which he attended
there were some two hundred scholnrs,
ranging all the way from far below the
teens to above the twentics. One
Sabbath afternoon the minister visited
the school, and called for a dozen
scholars to take Christmas cards to
collect for missions. But although
the minister told about the degraded
condition of the heathen, and urged
the scholars to try and collect some
thing to send them the gospel ; yet not
one boy out of all the big boys and
little boys, young boys and old ones,
volunteered to takea card. Atlen, th,
away down at the very end of tw
big school-room, little Willie was seen
holding up bhis hand. Coming forward,
he received a card with a five cent
subscription to start with, and re-
turned to his plrce in the class, feeling
a bigger, a prouder, a happier, and a
more important boy than ever in Ins
lifo before.  Like all good boys Willic
dearly loved his mother—sought her
counsel in all his plans, narrated to
her all his adventures, and contided to
her all his secrets, his troubles and his
cash. Willie’s first raid was upon the
biggest merchant, then opon the clerks,
the post-mistress, and other less promi-
nent members of the community with
varying success. Then having col-
lected from them all, he proposed, a
few days after, to call upon them all
again, and was only dissuaded from
doing &0 by his mamma, who feared
the result of a second appeal in xo
short a time. Willie, now finding that
further efforts were unavailing with

to friends abad. He was just |
leurtung to wnite, and one day he
hrought to lns wammn a letter ob o
serap of paper in greast aprawhing
printed ¢ atals that seemnd like o lot
of frgghtened mbbite, greatly seansd
on Guding themselves w such o pre-
dweament. By the exervise of a littls
pativnt ingenuity his proud mammn
read out : f
“ Ihenr Aunt Sarah,— Please pond
me sermething for my eard. It as n

missivnary card

“Wune”

This precious epistle wis dualy posted,
and when all except Wilhie bunself
bl forgotten all about it, the post,
vne day, brought a letter to Lam from
s dear Aunt Sarah, ontamning a
bright, crisp, new §2.00 bank note for
his mssionary card.  Willie's juy wax
unbounded,  His Jetter had actually
reached Aunt Sarah, and brought ham
money for his cand.  The ncwg reemed
marvellous. O the wonderor writing®
What wmage there must have _been
in that letter of hisx! By saving up
his own pennies, and begging from
visitors to his howe, and colleoting as
lie had opportunity, he had the joy of
presenting quite a largs sum to the
twissonary fund.  Walhe still takes an
interest in missions, and has forgntten
maany other importans things, but it
will be a long time ere he forgets his
tirst letter, and bis first missionary
card.

The Lord's Prayer for Ohildren.
LY GEORGE Q. SMIT).
Tuy blessed namne, oh Father duar,
Be honoured everywwhere,
As angels do thy will above,
So may we do it bere.

Feed ua to-lay, with neelful bread,
Our zins, Oh lond, forgive,

For we forgive as thou Last bidden,
And wlule on carth we live,

From all temptation shield uz sals,
And while we wake aud aleep,
From all the wiles of sricked onea,
Good Lord, thy children kecp.

—-

A DREADFUL MISTAKE.

In Pennsylvania about three weeks
ago n young man’s wmother died. He
loved her very much, and his grief
when she died was great.  Though he
had never tasted hquor, he took to
drinking to drown fus sorrow. This
was on the Sunday after the funeral.
On Tuesday he died mm a drunken
stupor! What a termble blunder!
Perhaps he made 1t cortamn that he
would never meot his mother again,
He threw away his lifo, forgot every
esson sho had taught him, and plunged
uncalied and unforgiven into eternity.
Rum lias made many a son break his
mother’s heart,  This time the mother
had gone, but rum ruined the son,

“Gricl banished by wine will come agafa,

And come with a deeper shade,
Leaving, perchaaco, on tho soul & staln

Which sorrow bad never made,
Then fl] not the tempting glsas {or mo,
1f moarufal, 1 will not be mail,
Better zad, bocanse we are ainful, le,
Than sinfol becatso wo sre wad.”

. that the souls of girls are worth just

shopping and pssses you on the eorner,

friends at home, turned his thoughts

———a
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In the Firolight.

Tur. fire upon tho hearth s luw,
Al there w stilness everywhe
Like traubled spirits. here ant thore
The firehight shadows Guttering go
And an the shadows round mo creep,
A chaldiah treble broaks the glovin,
And softly truws o further fvom
Comes.  Now Flay e dewn tealop ™

And, somehow, with that hittle pmyer
Aund that saweet ticulo 170 iy eats,
My thought o 03 buck 10 Listunt yram
And lingers with w slear one there;
And an | hear the child’s amen,
My mother s fuith comes ba-k to e -
Crouched at her sule 1 seem to be,
And mother holis iy batds again

Oh, for an hour 1 that dear place”
O, for the peace of that Jear thne
Oh, for that chaldish trust sulilime !
Oh, for a glimpse of mother's face !
Yet, as the shadows round me creep,
1 do not scem to Le alune -
Sweet magic of thut treblo tone
And ** Now [ lay me down to sleep @
Evaese Firun,

OULR PERIODICALS.
PER TRAR—POATAGR FRIL.
The best, the cheapest, the most cntertaining, the

most popnlar.
Christian GQuard'an, weekly..ccovenrvnee-sn. §2 00
Meulodknhgume.wng monthl_) llustrated 200
Methodist Magazr,s and Guardian together . 3 0
Tue Wealeyan, I1allfax, woekly . 160
Sunday-School Banners, 32 pp., svo., monmy 060
Berean Leal Quarterly, 18 pp., 8vo 008
Quarterly Review Service. By the year, 26c. 3
dozen ; 82 per 100; per quarter, 6c. a doz;
llomennseSchool spp. .Clo. lom"'htly, l!nglo
ooples .... csee 0 30
Loas than 20 ooplu vese 025
Qver 20 ooples.. [ X~3
Pleasant llouu. L] mx.
ocoples .... [ 39
Lass than 20 copl 02
Over 20 oopics.. 02
Sunbeam, lonnl..hﬁy. lesa thin 20 co, 015
£0 ocoples and upwards ........... o1
Happy Da (onalghuy. less than 20 coplu 015
go p{:'m d upwanis 012
Berean Leaf, monthly, 100 ooplu per ‘month.. 560

Address: WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Mcthodist Book & Publishing House,
78 & 50 King §t. Eaat, Torouto.
8. F. Hocsns,
\\'edeym!lliook Room,

ifax, N. 8.

C. W. Coares,
3 Bleury Strees,
Montreal

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rer. W. H. WITHROW, 0.D., Editor.

TORONTO, JANUARY 21, 18885

LEARNING TO TRUST.

JENNIE BLAINE, although so young,
had passed through two sovere trials.

First, the decath of her mother,
whom she loved and appreciated as
fow children of thirteen know how to
do.

Three years later her father becawe
insane, and in bis wild ravings was so
dangerous that his friends were forced
to take him to the asylum.

Jennie was almost heart-broken,
and for months her faco wore a sad
expression which was pitiful to see
on one £0 young.

Every onesaid her father was hope-

lessly insane ; that there was no pos-
sible chance for his recovery.
Jennie had for some iime thought
of joining the Church, but religion
was s0 mysterious to her that she feared
to tako such a step without being
ablo to give a reason.

oL

having prayers answered; but while
she had been in the habit of repeat
iy the Lord s Prayer all her Life, she
had ne-ver, to her hnowledge, had any
‘ specinl prayer answered.

But now an thas hour of trial, when
bt e was bioken up, her dittle
Lroathees and sistas scattered, when
!fm uds could give her no hope, she
woat to her nothers Ged, and begged
that her father naght be restorad.

Five long months passed, and ono
glad mormng unews cume from the
asvlum that Yer father was perfectly
well,
days.

The answer to her praver inspived
Jennie with a faith so strong that she
felt cager to trust her life and all it
contiuned to the keeping of the loving
Father who had listened to her plead-
ing cry in the time of great distress.

One bright Sabbath in Septemu.
it was, with an in‘elligent faith in
God. that she assumed the vows of the

Church.

i
i

atd woull b osent home i a fow

METHODIST MISSIONS.

Tue attention of the Missionary
Committee has been directe” ta the
remarkable and hitherto unheard of
fact that overtures had been made
from the Jupanese Governiment through
Rev. Dr. Eby, missionary in Japan,
proposing that teachers. whose quali-
fications would be vouched for by the
Missionary Board, be sent to that
country, the Japanese Government
agreeing to defray all expenses, both
travelling and subsequent salary.

The committee was delighted at the
intelligence of a glorious revival in
their AngloJapanese College, which
is said to be the most extensive that
has ever taken place in Japan. One
night upwards of forty professed con-
version to Christianity, and with glow-
irg countenances and tearful cyes gave
their testimony to the joys of God's
grace, aong whom were two sons of
noblemen.

FOR SENIOR SCHOLARS.
Sciioors requiring for senior schol-
ars Lesson Notes more advanced than
those in the JBerean Quarterly, and
Jess expensive than those in the
Banner, will find the Sentor Quarterly
admnirably adaoted for their use. It
contains 160 pages per year of lesson
notes, with numerous engravings,
music,.and the like, for the low price
of 20 cents a year. For teachers, wo
know nothing Letter than the Banner.
Address William Briggs, 78480 King
Street East, Toronto; C. W. Coates,
3 Bleury Street, Diontreal; or, S. F.
Huestis, Wesleyan Book Room, Hali-
fax.

WEe have several urgent requests
for second-hand books for poor schools.
Schools having any to spare will con-
fer & great favour by sending them to
the undersigned who will pay all
freoight charges. . H. Withrow,
Secretary  Methodist Sunday-school

é"‘g& .'«.,

A MODEL SUNDAY-SCHOOL ROOM.

A MODEL SUNDAY-SCHOOL
ROOM.

Oxk  sweltering  hot night, Inst
summer, we were returning fro.n
church in New York, and our route
homeward led us through oune of the
most crowded and squalid parts of the
city. Men and women were sitting
at the doors of their houses, trying to
catch a breath of air in the narrow
streets, and the children were playing
on the crowded foot-p.xths and cobble-
stones. The corner taverns were all
ablaze, and sounds of carousing came
through the everswinging doors. It
seemed like a darker heathendom in
the midst of Christianity—as if no
man cared for the souls of these poor
people.

Just then I‘caught sight of what
seemed to be a star beaming brightly
far abead, and as I approached it took
the formm of a brightly illumitated
cross. It was the cross on the spire
of the DeWitt Memorial Clurch,
whose Sunday-school room is shor 'n in
the above engraving. It seemed to

me a promise and prophecy—that the |’

cross of Christ should bring light and
salvation to the weary multitudes who
are the prey of vico and sin.

This church, which cost $60,000,
was built by Mr. and Mrs. dorris K.
Jessup, “in memory of their beloved
parents.” There is preaching in Eng-
lish and German every Sunday, and
several services during the week;
prayer-meetings, Bible<classes, moth-
ers-meetings, sewing, and singing.
school—everything that will elevato
aud bless the people. Every day a
sweet chimo of bells rings out the call
to prayer. Special attention is given
to the Sunday-school, whose large and
handsome roons connects by slidiug
doors with the church. Whatabright,
beautiful, convenient, commeAizus

graving shows, on the main floor are |8

mediate department, all easily separ-
ated from each other and from the
rest of the school by sliding doors,
Above these rooms is the gallery for
the primary department, which can be {§8
shut off by itsclf in the same manner. |8
This gallery will easily accommodate |3
300 little ones, while 400 or 500 others |
can be gathered on the main floor. |§
The, cexlmg is blue, a fountain sur- |§§
roundcd th.h gromn plants plaslnes

the Bibleclass roomns and an inter igl|-

days, will send out ity wurmth and
radiance. The two large windows at :
the angles of the room are emblemati- |f
cal, the one representing Christ bless.
ing little children, and the other the
child Jesus in the carpenter’s shop,
subject to his®parents. The room is
seated with chairs, which can bg
grouped for the convenience of classes,
orarranged to face the school platform
or the church puipit, as circumstances
may demand.

NUMBER TWELVE.

It is astonishing what a scriptural
favourite the number twelve is
‘Twelve tribes of Israel.  For the ||§
ancient tabern.-le, twelve chargers
twelve silver bowls, twelve bullocks,
twelve lambs of the first year. Farther
on, twelve stones from the depths-of
Jusdan. to build a-meworial, twelve
lions on the steps of Solomon’s throne,
twelve legions of angels, twalve
apostles, twelve baskets of fragmems,
twelve stars for the woman’s crown in -
Revelation, twelve gates of heaven
with twelve pearls and twelve founda--
tions with the names of the twelve

apostles, and twelve manner of fruits,
In the text the- tired and thirsty’
Israelites come upon an oasis in the
dosert, and lo! there are judbt twelve

welis of clear, bright, God-given

g She ofton heard people speak of | Board. room it is! On the left, as the en-1water)
jw\’ . “{:" . B R I e, L .- >
tigh
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CHINESE

CHINESE SAIL-BARROW.
| Tue Chincse are a very ingenious

people.  'We see one form of their in-
genuity illustrated in the accompany-
ing picture. You see the sturdy
porter has rigged a sail to two bamboo
rods, one on each side of his barrow.
When the wind is fair it must help
him along very much. When it is
adverse I suppose he must take in
sail, as this is a sort of craft that can-
not tack. You will notice, too, the
hinged leg that he can drop down to
support the barrow when he stops.
On the vast wind-swept steppes of
Tartary the natives employ larga sail-
waggons, which will scud before the
wind almost like a ship at sea. Chris.
tian nations ought to use every effort
that these ingenious people may be
brought to a knowledge of the truth
as it is in Christ Jesus, and to turn
from dead idols to serve the living
God.

P

SELF-HELP IN JAPAN.
A YEAR -ago a grant of Sunday-
school papers was made to the Mission
school at Tokyo, Japan. This year
the students wish to pay for the papers
themselves. Miss Maud Cochran has
chavge of a Missionary Sund sy-school
several of whoso scholars read. English.
Dr. Cochran writes as follows :—
“We have had a wonderful and
most; blessed revival of relision in our
schoals. Over & bundred students
have been converted during the last
three weeks. In each -school the
students held special meetings night
after night. Among the boys over

forty have become Christinns, while
in the girls’ school the- converts num-
ber upwards of sixty. I nced hardly
say we are greatly encouraged in our
wark.”

REV. B. A. STAFFORD ON THE
LRINK TRAFFIC.

REev. E. A. StarrorD continued his
series of sermons on ¢ Civic Resporsi-
bilities” at the Metropolitan church.
He took for his text Romans xix. 22:
“Happy is be that condemneth not
himself that thing which he
alloweth.”

This was true of every individual
and equally true of any class of society
working together for common interests.
Take it of the city and its liquor
licenses. 'Was the licensing the sale
of intuxicating drinks a doubtful thing,
a thing which the best sense of the
community condemned? He thought
it was, This drink wastes great re-
sources without any good. Five years
ago it was at its climax in Carada.
Then it took 2,225,000 bushels of
grain. That represents tho food of a
vast multitude. It was computed by
a present Minister of the Crown that
in 1883 it cost-Canada $£30,750,000.
That was ten mil.ions more than Can-
ada paid for bread, and nearly as much
more than its meat cost. In fact, our
nation gives for this drink money
enough to provide clothing, except
boots and hats, for all its people, and
half enough to provide food for the
same great company. Since Confeder-
ation we have put in enough to pay

our present national debt more than

threo times, Add to this waste the
losa of industry and life through drink.
A careful compiler says 5,000 people
dio drunkards in Cannda every yecar.
Say the number is 2,000. An actuary
states that the average loss tn a drunk-
ard’s life is 24 years. Supposo I suy
10 years, That, with 2,000 drunk.
ards dying every ycar, makes a loss
equal to the labour of 20,00V for a
year, which, at 300 each per annum,
would be 86,000,000 through the
drink. VWhat do we get in return for
this¢ Why, a portion of the people
can vindicate their liberty to drink.
They run the terrible risk of becoming
Jdrunkards.  Ontario hus about a
million people under license and a
million under Prohibition, and the
first million committed 5,963 more
crimes than the last million.

AOLIDAY AND BIRTHDAY GIFT
BOOKS.

Wk have received from the famous
publishing house of Worthington & Co,,
New York, too late for notice before
the holidays, the following beautiful
books, which are not only suitable for
Christmas and New Years, but for
virthdays, or any other time. Their
beautiful engravings and attractive
poems and stories will make them
welcome at any season.

One of the most charming Christinas
books issued last year was Miss Lath-
bury’s elegant quarto, ¢ From Meadow
Sweet to Mistletoe.” This year
we are indebted to her exquisite
taste for one of the most beautifui
books of the scason, entitled: “Twelve
Times One,” price $1.75. It describes
the first twelve years of a child’s life
inas mauny fine coloured plates, with
appropriate poems. These beautiful
pictures will make the cyes of the
little ones sparkle with delight.

Another book from the same house is
the charming * Worthington’s Annual,”
price 81.50, never so beautiful as this
year. Itisalarge quarto withover five
huudred engravings by the best artists,
many of them printed in colours.
A number of these illustrate the
Queen’s Jubilce, with numerous por-
traits of the Royal family, including
the best portrait of the Queen that we
have secn, and a lovely group of the
Princess of Wales and her beautiful
dnughters. Many of the pictures are
printed in violet ink, with a very
pretty efiect.

Still another book from the same
house is the old favourite, *“Gulliver's
Travels,” price §2.00. Parts of this
book in its original form are quite
unsuitable for children, or indeed for
anyone else.  All these have been
mercilessly cut out by the cditor, Mr.
E. O. Chapman. We have the fasci-
nating story freed from every objec-
tionable feature. ‘The chief attraction
will be the more than 250 quaint
and graphic engravings which llustrate
these woaderful adventures. We
know one little ten-year-old who has
pored over them with delight.

Tho new * Lifs of George Washing-
ton,” price 81.50, by Virginia F.
Townsend (same publishors), is of
scarco less interest to Canadian than
to American young people.  Much of
his best work was done for good King
George, and his after work belongs
not merely to the history of the United
States, but to the world. The book is
beautafully printed and ilustrated.

All these books mmy bo ordered
from the Methodist Book sud Pub-
hshing Houses at Torunto, Montreal,
und Halifax

Jesus and 1.

Wit cinging to Jesus with unyieldiug
hold,

How sweatly I dwell {n his heavenly fold ;

Our unton 18 perfect, all focs we defy, ;

Wo ching to each other, my Jesus and I,

Jesus and I, my Jesus and 1,

Wo cling to cach other, iy Jesus and 15
Since the world I've fursaken,

And the cross § have taken,

We cliug to each other, my Jesus and 1.

The storins may be fearful, and trialasovere,

No bow in the heasens to comfort or cheer,

Dark clouds of temptation may spread o'er
the sky,

Wo'll cling to each other, my Jesus and L

Cotmpanions and {risuds, though most closely
allied,

May sever their {riendship, each other
derids ;

Their Jong-cherished union may suddenly
die,

We cling to each cthor, my Jesus and L

Contention and strifo in the world mway
prevail 5

True kindness and love may everywhere
fail ;

It union immortal coutinued on high,

We cling to each other, my Jesus and 1.

MANLINESS.

Sour years ago there lived in a log-
cabin in the State of Indiana a rough-
appearing, uncouth boy who was
learning the three R's in a little wil-
derness school-house, and spent his
evenings reading .Esop’s Fables and
Pilgrim’s Progress by the light of
pine-knots.

One day on his way home from
school his playmates discovered a huge
mud-turtle, which they at once cap-
tured, and, procuring some live coals,
heaped them on the back of the poor
creature to see it travel. The boy
looked on for & moment in silence,
and thien mounting a stump began an
Learnest plea for the persecuted turtls,
and a denunciation of the meanness
of attacking a defenceless aniinal. 1t
was the first speech this quict yvouth
had ever made, and T fancy his schoo)-
mates listened in astonishment. Years
afterward, when he had become the
natica’s hero, it was so easy for him
to help and bless those in his power
that thousands of hearts to-day quicken
into s loving, grateful glow whenever
the nane of Abrabam Lincoln is
nentioned.

dear, here's the full moon.”
i5,” he rephed in admiring accents,

¢“but what is it full of1”
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A Lapy said to a little boy . *“Look. ‘
“8y it |
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PLEASANT HOURS.

What Children May Do.

CuiLones, you mny work for Jesrs,
God hag given you a place

In somno portioh of his vineyard,
And will give sustaining

He hias Lidden you **Go labour,”
And has promised o roward ;

Even joy aud lifo oternal
In the kingdom of your Lord,

Chillren, 704 tnay pruy to Josus,
In your closet, and at homo;
In the village, {n thoe city,

Or whcerever you tnay roam.
Pray that God may send tho Splris
Into somo poor sinner’s hedrt,

And that ju his soul's salvation
You may bear aomo humble part.

Children, you may sing for Jeaus,
Oh, how precious ia his love ;

Praise him for his boundleay blossings
Ever coming from abave.

Sing how Jesus diod to save you,
How your sin and guilt he bore,

How his blood hath sealed your pardon
Sing for Jesus evermore.

Children, you may live for Jesus,
Ho who died that you might live;
Ol thea all your ransomed powars
Cheerful to his servics give.
Thus for Josus you may labour,
And for Jesus sing and pray 3
Cousccrato your life to Jesus;
Love and serve him every day.

HE WAS ONLY A NEWSBOY.
THE PATHMETIC BTORY OF A DRAVE-
HBEARTED LAD,

It wos a very small funeral pro-
cession that wended its way slowly
from the King's County Hospital to
tha Holy Cross Cemotery at Flatbush,
T.aere wero no handsome carviages,
no long string of hacks, only the
hearso containing o small, plain coffin,
followed by a solitary coach. But
the mourning was just as sincere as
at the laigest and most imposing
funeral. And it was not confined

to the four boys who accompaniced.

the body of their dearest friend to its
Inst resting place. A hundred hearts
were touched by grief. A hundred
faces wera wet with tears.

«It's only & newsboy,” said o
policemon. True, only a newsboy, a
waif from tho streots of the great city.
But no philanthropist was ever kinder,
no friend more true, no soldier braver
than littlo Jos Flanigan. Every news-
boy about the offices of New York's
great journals knew and loved him.
All owed him a debt of gratitude for
the muny good deads he hed done in
his humble way.

Little Joe first sppeared on the
etroots of New York two years ago.
He was small and alight, with great
brown eyes and pinched lips that
always wore o smile. "Where hie came
from nobody knew and fe'~ cared.
His parents, he said, were dcad and he
hed no friends. It was a hard life.
Up st four o'clock in the worning
after sleeping in o dry goods box or
ju an alley, be worked steadily ti till Iate
at night. Ho was misused at first.
Big boys stalo his papers or crowded
him out of a Warin place at night, but
he never complained. The tears
would swell up in his eyos, but were
quickly brushed away and & new start

-1 where he said he onco lived.

bravely made. Buch conduet won
him fricnds, and after o while no one
dared to play tricks dpon little Joo
Ilis friends ho remembered, and his
enemices ho forgave  Some days he
hnd especially good luck., Kind-
hearted people pitied the little fcllow
and bought papers whether they
wanted them or not.  But hoe was too
generous to save mmoney cnough even
for a night's lodging. Every boy who
“got stuck ” knew that he was sure to
get enough to buy a supper as long as
Joo had a penny.

But hard work and exposure began
to tell on his weak constitution. He
kopt growing thinner and thinnes, till
there was scavcely an ounco of flesh on
his littlo body. Tho skin of his face
was drawn closer and closer.
pleasant look never faded awny. He
was uncomplaining to the last. He
awoke one morning after working hard
selling *“oxtras” to figd himself too
weak to move. He tried his best to
get upon his fect, but it was a vain
attempt. The vital force was gone.

“\Whore is little Joe?”

him since the previousnight. Finally
he was found in o secluded corner and
a good-natured hackman was persuaded
to take him to the hospital in Flatbush,
Every
day one of tho boys went to sée him.
On Saturday, a newsboy who had
abused him at first and learned to love
him afterwards, found him sitting up
in his cot, his little blue-veined hand
stretchied out upon the coverlet.

“Y was afraid you wasn't coming,
Jerry,” he said with some difficulty ;
“and I wanted to see you once more
so much. I guess it will be the Jast
time, Jerry, for 1 feel awful weak
to-day. Now, Jerry, when I die 1
—ant you to be good for my sake.
‘Lell the boys.”

Buthis message never was completed.
Little Joe was dead. His sleap was
calm and beautiful. The trouble and
excitement on his wan face had disap-
peared. But the expression was still
there. Even in deathhe smiled.

It was sad news that Jerry bore
biack to his fnends onthat day. They
feared that the cnd was near and were
waiting for him with anxious hearts.
\When they saw his tear-stained face
they knew that little Joo was dead.
Not a-word was said. They felt as if
they wero in the presence of death
itself. Their hearts were too full to
speak.

That night o hundred boys met in
front of the City Hall They felt
that they must oxpress their sense of
loss in some way, but how they did
not know, Finally, in accordahce
with thesuggestion of one of the larger
boys, they passed a resolution which
read as follows:

Retolved, that we all liked Littlo Joo wha

was tho best newsboy in New York. Every-
body s sorry he bas dled,

A oollection was takon up to send
delegates to tho funeral, and the same’
hackman who bore little Joé to the

But the |’

was the
universal inquiry. Nobody had seeu’

hospital, again kindly offered the use
of his carriago, Onthecoflin was aplate,
purchased by the boys, whose language
wus expressive from its very simplicity.
This was the inscription:

LitTie Jog,

Tho best Nowsf»oy in New York.
i WE ALL LIKED HIM,

Ceseossecnsene

Thoere wore no services, bus each boy
sent o flower to bo pluced upon the
coffin of his fricnd. After all, what
did it matter that little Joe was dead.

He was only » newsboy.

This is not a fanoy sketch, Every
word of the above story is truo.—XNew
York Herald.

READING BOOKS.

“Do you call that a big Inkef"
usked o half-witted lad, “Why I can
pour all its water into this basket, and
yet have room for two more lakes.”
“Of course, you can,” was tho reply;
“tho water would leak out as fast as
it was poured in.” That is tho way
with some realders; they pour into
their mind a great amount of reading,
but it soon leaks out. For a short
time .they may remember what they
read, but after o while they can
recall little more than the title. of the
book. Such reading profits them little
more thar. does the water the basket
throughs which it runs. To be able to
read with profit, we must know what
and how to read.

Seclect your books; select such as
ate wotthy of cafeful resding; select
those that present what you need to
kngw, and in such a way that you can
understand and remewber ; select those
suited to you rather than to some one
clse. You may judge by whiat others
say of the books, and by the titles and
table of contents and introduction.
If; after beginning 1o read, you find
the book hardly worth finishing, stop
reading ; rather lose the time already.
spent than waste more for-the sike
of finishing what you havebegun, You
ars not readmg to get -through, but-to
get pood. Having the nghb kind of

book, make a business of reading it.

Givo your attention to that as a work:
that must be well done. Begin at the
beginning ; read slowly. It ianot the
last page you are after, but the. good
the book bas-in it; get that and all of
it, if possible. If you do-not under-
stdnd & chapter-or paragraph, read it

over ‘lowly, ‘stopping ‘to think now]

and then. When it is underatood

then try to fix it in the memory..|

Havo it so fixed that yos will'not , only
femember, but be sble to tell it to
others or act on-the lessons yourself.
Do not skip unless you are’ reading
for somespecial object,  Read every-

‘thing carcfully;, and stop to think of.

‘the ‘writer's meaning. If ho does not

teach what you believe, consider why.
This. ay be & slow way-
of reading, but by.it ‘you ‘will become.
tastor of the book, and will be better;{t
rapudtk:nl! you had read s -doven |rd

you differ.

finished, fix tho wholo in your mind oy

books hastily. Y hen tho book
thinking how you would tell 1t tof
others, and what you aro to do novl§
that you have those now facts and
leasons.

GAMES IN ANOCIENT GREECE,
Ir ia curious to find that the play.§
things which pleased the boys and§
girls of to-day are nearly ‘the same o
those that wero in use among the little
Greek children three thousand yean
ag6. The boys and girls of Greece @i
enjoyed their dolls and hoops and j§
gomes of top and “‘blind-man’s buff” §
as well as those in American homes {§
In fact, if we could go back to the
streots of ancient Athensin the days
of Socrates, we should find tho young!
folks engaged in tho samo gawes and 3§
romps, in many cases, as are popular §
among the youths of the modern §
cities.
Tho first toy given o & Greek baby i
es it lay in its mother’s lnp s a(f
rattle; when it was large enough to.
play on the floor it was given a bnll of
variegated  colours to roll about. Asig
the child grew older little carts orf
miniature waggons wers the next
playthings. These toys wero bought »
at a great fair which was held in one
of the famous cities of thut country, and |i§
which was attended by every citizen
of Greecs at least once in his life.
Boys then, as now, loved o spin a |J
top with a ¢ord 6r to whip it along |§
with & thong. This lattér game, asi¥
%6 are told by oite of the Greek poets,
was played in 0peén spicer "n the [}
stréets : ’

* Whers throe ways mest, there boys with
tops are found,

That ply tho lash and urge. them round and
round.” ‘

The hoop, too, was ell known. to |}
the Grecintt schoolboys; only little
Herodotus:and Alcibiades used to roli'{§
bronze ones which. had tiny rings or |3
bells to innke: a jingling-noise as they |i
-were rolled along,

¢« Blind-inan’s bufl” wes a favounbe N
‘amusement, only it was-called *Poly-|R
phénius and Ulysses.” A boy with |§
his éyes eovered by a-bandage moved |H
about and spread forth his hands, |8
crying, “Bewars!” He -répresented [§
Polyphemus, who had his one eye put. |}
out by Ulysses, whilé the other boys |}
played flie parts. 6F Ulysses, .and his:
‘totnpanions trying to-get out-of -the
¢ave. , 3

In one of their games & number of:{§
lads stooped down, with their ‘hands-|§
testing on-¢heii- knees, in o row, the,
Tast. springing-ovet the 'backs of -all:
the others; and then stood first ‘in tho: |
row, just as the ‘boys do now in the:|§
game-of “leap-frog A gatne ealled |R
4 geapbida® congisted of paksing & tope- |8
‘through & hole 4t the top of & pole. ¥
Two 1ads took hold.of the fope, ooie | |
on eachiide, and hé was wihner ¥ho |3
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PLEASANT HQURS.

i3 Palm Boarors,

TE Wnrx Christ, as King, descended
] The elopoa of Olivet,

vl Tho gladdest of all visiohs

W His sacred gazo that met,

\Were throngs of Jewish ¢hildren,
That camo in singisg bands

And pressed about-him, bearing
Yalm branches in their hands.

#Qut of tho mouths of children
Thou perfectest thy praiso,”
Ho said, rs their hosannas
Rang o’er the crowded waya.
s*Qut of the mouths of children,”
Tho sume doat lips tnay aay,
These hosts of iappy children
Who meot him hero to-day.

[y

Fe coms with songs of triumph,
No daubtful Chyist to own;
The Galilean Pmphet
Is King upon the throne |

s With greater gladness bearing
18 Uur paims thsu thoso hie met |
i . That day when be descended
vl Tho steepe of Olivet.

0 Saviour ! may we childron
Strive on, till lifo shall coase,
To send to all the nations
Tle palin Lranch of thy peace.
And own our service; saying,
As in Judean daya,
*Qut of the mouths of children
God perfecteth his praise.”

DR. VINCENT'S WAY OF
REPROVING SIN.

BY O. C. M'CABE, D.D.

How we neglect this duty ! There
isu plain command ‘upon the subject,
“Thou shalt in any wise rebuke thy
K ncishour, and not suffer gin upon
@ him "' (Lov. xix. 17).

§ How it would diminish profanity,
for instaunce, if every time a man
f shoujd swear on the streets, on the
f cirs, or in depots, he should be sure
to call up some witness for Jesus.

The judgment hall where the Son of
God stood amid his foes was a good
§ place to cry out, with Thomas, My
¥ Lord aud my God!” There are men
living to-day who would do it, who
f would glory in doing it—men, and

women, too, who- sipg in- the very
§ depths of their hearis:

¢ Ashamed of Jeads { sooner far

Let evening blush to own her star;

He sheds t'm bca.m of light divino

O'er thiz venighted soul of mine.”

The efrect of simply speaking the

1@ name of Jesus with reverence nnd love

% on such occasions is wonderful.
Every one who reads the Christian

B Adrocate is familiar with the name of

§ John H. Vincent. I kaow him once
f:to reprove a swearer so powerfully,
i and yet.so tenderly, that. he: not only

8! -subdued him, but melted him-to tears.
)b was in a railway station.

The
‘room was full of passsngers waiting
for a belated train, A ran, probably:
slightly intoxicated, was shocking
everybody with his profanity. Sud-

:{@)-denly Dr. Vincent begau to sing:

“*Jesus, Lover-of my eoul,
Let me to thy bosora fly,
While the-goarer waters roll,
While the m'np@t {¢illis high !
Hido ms, O iy Saviour, hide,
Till tho-storm of 1ifé §x past ;
Safe into hio haven guidy,
9 vecoivoniy oul at dast s

Tho song ceased. Perfect silenco
reigned.  The swearer was reproved.
After o time he camo to Dr. Vmocnt,
and said :

“Could I seo you a momont out
side?”

They went out together,

“How came you,” said be, *to sing
that hywnn just now t”

The doctor repliced :

“T heard you swenring, and I
thought X would lot you know thero
was somebody there who loved the
name of Jesus.”

“ That'’s vory strange,” said the man.
“My sister when sho was dying sung
that very hymn, and she ronde me
promise to meet her in heaven. Could
you pray for met”

Down in the snow thoy knelt to-
gether, and the doctor prayed for the
penitent man, and asked that ho might
have grace and strepgth to keep his
vow.

The train came. They were separ-
ated, to meet no more, in all prob-
ability, till thoy meet in eternity.

Disciple of Jesus, stand up for your
Master. Bear his reproach. Confess
his name before men. The hour is
rapidly approaching when a glance of
recognition from Jesus will be more
to you than all the wealth, and honour
of this world. And he has said, “If
yeo confess mo before mon, X will con-
fess you before my Father and his
angels.”

-

ONE WOMAN IN ENGLAND.

Sour years ago, in a foreign city,
horses wero continually slipping on
the smooth and icy pavement of a
steep hill; yet no one seemed to think
of any better remedy -thau to beat the
animals, who tugged, and pulled, and
slipped on the hard stones.

No one thought of a better way,
except L poor old woman, who lived at
the foot of the hill. It hurt her'so, to
seo the poor horses slip and fall on the
slippery pavemant, that every morning,
old and feeble a3 she was, with tremb-
ling steps she climbed the-hill and
emptied her ash-pan, and such ashes
as she could.collect from her neigh-
bours, on the smoothest epot.

At first the teamsters paid her very
little attention, but after a little they
began to look for her, to asppreciate
her kindness, to be ashamed of their
own cruelty, and to listen-to her re-
quests that they would be more gentle
with their beasts.

lady’s work, and they were ashamed
too, and. set to work levelling the- hill
and re-opening the pavement. Promi-
‘nent men came to know what the-old
woman had done, and it suggested to
them an organization for doing such
‘work as the old lady had inauvgurated.
All this made the teamsters so grate-
ful that they went among their
-employers and others with a subscrip-
tion paper, and raigsed a fund which
bougt.’

The town -officials heard pf the old-

the old lady o comfortable

woman and her ash-pan not only
kept tho poor overlonded liorses from
falling, and stopped the blows and
curses of their drivers, but mado overy
animal in the city more comfortable,
improved and beautifled the city itsclf,
and excited an epoch of good fecling
and kindness, the ond of which no one
-can tell.

RECONCILIATION.

I wan struck with a story of two
men who wore used to give exhorta-
tions at meetings, who had fallen out
with each other, and one of their
brethren who, grieved to think two
servants of Cod should bo at difference
with each other, went to reconcile
them, He called upon the first und
said :

““John, I am very sorry to find you
and James have quarrelled. Tt scems
a great pity, and it brings much dis-
honour on the Church of ‘od.”

*“ Ah,” said John, “I am grieved,
too, and what grieves mo most is that
1 am the sole cause of it. It was only
because I spoke so bitterly that James
took offence.”

¢ Ah, ah,” said the good man, * we
will soon settle this difficulty then,”
and away he went to James,

“James, Iam very sorry that you
and John cannot agree.”

“Yes,” he said ; “it is a sad thing
we don't; we ought to do so, for wo
are brethren, but what troubles me
most is that itis all my fault. If I
had.not taken notice of a little word
John said, there would have been nn
epd of it.”

The matter, as you wmay guess, was
soon rectified. You seo there was at
the hottom a true friendship between
them, so that the little difficulty was
soon got over.—C. X, Spurgeon.

HOW CAN I PLEASE JESUS?

Tmis was the question dear little
Bessie Upton asked. Bessie lived in
Objio, at the foot of a great hill where
a clear spring burst forth to hurry
away between mintborderd banks. On
beyond was-a dry, sandy plain, and
there the passer-by went into the
bustling town. In this town were
many places where intoxieating driaks
were sold, and Bessie had*heard her
paps often say,  What a pity 1"  She
had heard too about giving & cup of
cold water in vesus’ name, and the
dear child was wiso for her years and
pondered all theeo *sayings 1 her
heart.

8o one warm morning we found her
-with a new tin cup in her hand which
she filled at the spring and offered to
‘each person who went by. Some
looked up in astonishment, and others
'said, “God bless yon, my dear httle
maiden ;* while a few hurried past-as
though they didn't care for the de-
lightfal drink God has given us.

The symmer day passed on and
‘Bessig stood a3 ofter as she could at
the spring. AMeaylearned to look up

_ jannzaty for life. So one poor old

her cvp. One old man, trembling
with age, said to hor father one day,
“Your littla girl has set me to
thinking. I hnd just such o child
once, but my bad habits of intemper
anco killed her and hor mother. Evory
timo your child holds up her cup to
mo it scoms as though my own little
one was pleading with mo to leave off
the drink so that L can go to Lier by-
and-bye. And by tho help of God X
bave resolved to do it.”

I om happy to say he did;
and if Bessie had done no other good,
would not this huve well repaid her
for the trouble she had taken—this
saving ono soal from the eternal burn.
ing? Do you understand, dear chil-
dren, how great o thing this ist

But there were many others who
were helped besido tho old man,
There wero youths who drank the
sparkling water and were made
ashamed to eall for anything stronger.
All through theso summer dnys
Bessio was preaching a» temporance
sermon. Did she not do something to
please Jesus$ Dear childron, can you
not do as mwuch as Bessio did to help
the great temporance reform §—8. R.8,,
tn Morning Light.

o

THE POG BELL.

Tnenr. is » most ingenivus fog bell
at Cape Cod, tho mecharism of which
may not be konown to all our young
people. A western pap~r thus de-
scribes it

It was a fog-hell that used to ring
on Race Point, Cape Cod. There was
o big bell with a clockwork that would
mournfully toll it whenover it was sot
agoing. The bell was under cover,
but projesting {rom the houso was.a
long, nicoly balanced lever with a big
sponge on tho outer end. There was
a little roof over the sponge to keep
the ra’1 off, but when a fog came on,
the moisture would saturata the sponge,
and tho weight bearing the lever down
would start the machine, and set
tho bell tolling. When tho fog dis-
appeared, the spongo dried out and
the lever stopped the bell,

BEING WATUHRD.

“1 wox't be watched all the time,”
said one boy to another. “T won't,
either,” said his companion, with a
laugh.

These two boys meant different
things by tho samo expression, One
cuuld not be trusted away from his
father. Ho netded a watchful eye to
guard him constantly and keep him in
the right course. He rebelled against
this, and wanted to be froe to do ns he
pleased.

The other boy was .honoursble; he
did not need watching. His father
was confident that he would not wil
fully do a wrong thing, and he trusted
him. His manliness scorned-the {dea
of having some one compel him to do
right.

-+

for “the little cold-water girl” and

To b employed is to be bappy. é{;
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PLEASANT HOURS.

——

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIZS IN THK NKW TESTAMENT.

AD. 0.} LESSON V. {Jan. 29.
PETER CONPYASING CHRIST.
Mats. 16. 13-28. Commat to mem. vs. 1o-17.
GuLvxx Trxr.

Whosoover thercfore shall confeas me
before men, him wiil Teonfesaalso infute iny
Father which is in heaven,  Matts 10. 32,

OuTLIRY.

1. T)ne Christ Confessed.
2. 'I'he Christ Followed.

T -20AD,

Pracr. = Cesarea Philippi.

EXr1LANATIONS.  [nto the coarta Into the
country adjuming.  Fleah and Wood No
merely human teaching or knowledge could
have produced ting thought.  Upon this rock
~=Flus a8 wune ol the great battle-nelds
between  Romamet  and Christian, 1t
wwobably meann, upon this rock-hke con-
}cumn that L am Cheast.  Luiid my charih

The first mention of the iarcianagpatate
from the synagogue.  Theyates of hell The
kingdom of Satan.  The ey« ¢f the kingedom

A probable allusion to the apostolic otlico
aml vocation in the chureh  Awd swehateorrer
thou ahalt bimd—For ths ditheult passage
cousult o commentary.  Peler took him—
That is, laid his hand upon him as in
reproof.  Son of maw comuny 1 hes banggdom
~T'his perhaps means that they should se
his glory before their death,  They did at
the triumphal entry, crucitixion, and ascen-
sion,

TrAcnings oy THE Lrssos.

\Where, in this lesson, are wo tanght—
1. That Jesus 18 the Sonof God ?
2. That Jesua died and rose again?
3. That Jesus lives forever?
Tne Lessos GaTrensy,

1. What did Jesus call himself in his
question? Tho Son of man. 2, What did
‘eter call him in his answer?®  The Son of
God. 3. What did Jesus, just after this,
tell them would happen to him? That he
would bo put to death. 4. What did Jesus
say must be the portion of his followers?
Self-denal, cross-bearinz, and sometines
death. 5. What did ne say would be the
final reward of every ono who had confessed
and followed him?  ** Whosoever therefore
shall confess,” cte.

DATHINAL  SULGLESTIUN. —Dervice  and
surifice,

CATEGHISM  QUESTION.

7. In what other ways did he show this"
By the heavenly wisdom, the authority and
the graciousness of his teaching,

Lukeav, 22; John vn, 46 ; Luke xxiv. 32

Mark i. 22,

AD. 29) LESSON VI.

THE TRANSFIGURATION.

Maut. 17, 1 13. Commit to mem. vs. 4-3.
GoLbeEN TrXT.

Aud thero came a voice out of the cloud,
saying, This is my beloved Son; hear him.
Luke 9. 35.

(Feb. 5.

OurLiNe
1. The Three Disciples,

2N

2¢ Tho Two Saints.
3. The One Saviour,

Ting.—29 A.D.

Prace.—Mount Hermon.

ExpranaTioNs.—Sixr days—Matthew and
Mark ssy dofinitely six. Lukesays, “about
ancight days.” Six full days between the
dzy of Peter’s coufession and the day of the
descont from the mountain mako the two
accountsagree. A high movatain—~Probably
Mount Hermon, and not Mount Tabor, as
somctimes still mnuintained. 7'ransfigured—
Changed 1n figuro or 1 the appearance of
his figure.  Three tabernacles—Three arbors
or throes forest tents.  Bright cloud— Not an
ordinary cloud of mist ligbted, but doubtlcss
tho samo as the pillar of cloud of the
wilderness, showing the real presence of God.
The tision—Not dreain; but miraculous
sight, or spectacle.

TrACHINGS OF THE LESsox,

Where, in this lesson, are we taught—
1. That death does not end all *
2, That wo shall know each other in

L heaven?

‘Tur. Lrssox CATECHISS.

1. What wonderful scene is described in
our leasun® Tho transtiguratiun of Christ,
2. When dul 1t oceur?  Six days after
Peter's comfussion. 3. Whero didd it occur?
On o high mountain peak. 4. Why iid it
ot ‘o show forth Clvist's glory.
5. OF what would the cxhibition of his glory
convinee e disciplea?  That ho was the
son of Gad. 6. What dud the voice from
the clond also tell them? **This is iy
beloved Son: hear him,”

DOCTRINAL SUGUESTION. ~Immortality.

CATFCHISY QURSTIUN,

8. Amnd what was the lnst and greatest
wwoof ¥ Hhs nising from the dead, as he
imself foretold,

Johu n, 18, 10, 21, Thoe Jews therciore
answered and said unto him, What sign
showest thou unto us, seang that thou
doest these things®  Juesus answered and
said unto thems, Deatroy this temple, and in
threo duys § will raisert up. . . But hespake
of the temple of his body.

Acts e 32, This Jesus did Gud raise up,
whereof we allare witnesses,
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Volumes XXVII. and XXVIIIL ; 1,200 pages,
With 250 Fine Engravings.

%2,00 2 Year; $1.00 for Six Months,

GLARDIAN or WESLEYAN and MAGAZINE
together, $3.30.

W. H. WITHROW, D.D,, F.RS.C,

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES

Uik Owa Cotathy,”
By the Editor, with numerous Engmvings
of the most picturesyus scenes n the
Provinces of Quebee, New Brunswick and
Nova Scotia.
‘ PietunresQue Ireraxy,”

With nmmerowr superb Engravings of the
finest scenery in_ Antrim, Londonderry,
Donegal, Clars, Kerry, Cork, Kilkenny
and Dublin, inclwdhing the Lakes of Kil-
larnev. the wild west const, the Giants
Causeway, Dunluce Castle and Dublin Bay.

“Rotsp ABUT EMetaznp,”
\With many Eogravings of the most romantic
avenes and Lmluln._ mies s tho dSlures of
York, Durham, \Westinorcland, Cumber.
land, Lancashive, Derby, Leicester, Lincoln,
Cambridge, Warwick, Worcester, Glou-
cester, Kem, Somerset, Devon and Corn-
wall; ncluding numerous engravings of
London, York, Uxford, Cambridge, ete.

‘““LaxpMarks or Histony,”
\With numcrous full-page Engravings of the
chicf actors and scenes and events in the
great historic drama of Europe. .

** Here axp Tuere 1y Eurorg,”

Illuslr:mn§ many of the most important
scenes and citics in France, Spam, Italy,
Germany, Holland aud Belguw.

*“LAND o¥ THR PiiarAons.”

“ ASIA MINOR AND THE LEVANT,” AND
S Bisre Laxps,”

WWith large numbers of Bible scenes in
Egypt, Palestine, Syria and the Levant—
of much interest to all Bible readers.

“Misstoy Lirz AND WORK 1v CHiva.”
“Tug JEws As Tury Are.”
¢ Ix THE GERMAN FaTHERLAND.”
¢ ALASKA AND THE Nortit Pactric Coast.”
I~ e Higi Avps.”
“ Ocxas GRovE," by \Warring Kennedy.
“ TORONTO AS 1T WAS AND as 1T IS.”
** PICTURESQUE N1AGARA.”
“Tur Exarisu Laxes,” by B. E. Bull.
“ Corra, Tuz HERMIT NATION,” by Rev. J.
F. German, M. A.
**ToURIST NoTKS 1IN CUBA.”
‘* A STUDY oF CARLYLE,” with fine portrait,
and many other articles.
Most of the above will include several
copiously illustrated articles.

OTHER ARTICLES.
Tur Mrvor Poets ov METHODISM, (Second
Series,) by Rev. Dr. Williams.
Tux Cuvrcu's WorkmiG DocTrive, by Dr.
an.

Cditar.

MrxonriaL or Dr. NiuLes, by Rev. A, H.
Reyunar, M.A.

Tz Cuvnen's Wonkixe DoctniNes, by
Dr. Carman.

Rrcorurerioss or Tokoxto MeTionisy, by
Mr. John Macdonald.

Dasuy Lirk op TR 1nsaxe, by Dr. Damel
Clark, Supt. of Toronto Lunatic Asylum,

Cunistianity asp Oruzn Faitus, by the
Rev. F. H. Wallace, B.D.

Tie STorRY o¥ METLARANTLA, by the Rov.
J. W. Aunis, M. A.

Vauabust VieaerTes, by the Rov. Geo, E
Bond, M.A.

Samurkl Buporrr, Tir SucckstroL Mxn-
CHANT, by Poter Bayne, LL.D.

Tux Nkw Livg or Di. PrxsioN, by Rev.
Hugh Johnston, B.D.

Tux Triars axp Trivsrus or Pruninimnox,
by J. C. Ross, M. A.

Mernopisy 1x TR Brack CouNTRY.
Tue MISRRIES OF A PALACE, ctc., ote.

Contributions may also be expected from
the Rev. Prof. Shaw, Prof. Columan, Rev.
Hagh Johnston, M.A., Rev. E. A, Staflord,
LL.B., Dr. Dallinger (Wonders of the Mic-
roscope), and many others,

Our Serial Story, **Tur Lost SILVER
or Burpravrr,” by Mrs. Amecha A. Rarr, will
be or.e of surpassing intercst. It describes
the wonderful influence of Methodism both
among the late slave population and amang
the whites. The horo, John Preston, is a
noble specimen of a Methodist local-preacher,
and lus trials and disappeintments work out
for him an excceding great reward.

Also ** Dick CUrNoW's CONVERSION,” o story
of Cornish Methodiain and Cornish Smug-
gling, by Mark Guy Pearse.

‘TR STORY uF SQUIRA “TanNESS ov Crow-
Tuorre Hary,” by J. Jackson Wray,
author of * Nestleton Magua.”

A Bovcorr asp_ITs Conskgueders,”
A Land League Irish Story ¢f to-day.
And many other features of special in
terest.

PREM!UM BOOKS FOR 1888.

The following valuable list of books is
offered to any subscriber to the Magazine,
old or new, at the prices annexed.

Hoxesr Joux SraiLiBrass.  Cloth, 266
pages.  Retail price §1.00.— 35 cents.
NESTLETUN Mauaa. A stuiy of Yourhshae

Mcthodism.  Cloth, 307 pages.  Retail
price $1.00.— 30 cents.
Sniovy Howmrs, e Canreexter.  Cloth,

356 pages.  Retail price $§1.00. =35 cents.
The nbove three works are by the Rev. J.
Jackson Wray, whose writings are well
known in Canada.

Bits FrRoM BLINRBONNY; or, BELL o' ThHE
Maxsg: Atale of Scottish Villags Life.
By John Strathesk. Cloth, 30t pages.
Retail price §1.00.—40 cents.

ALDERSYDE : A Border story of Seventy
Years Ago. By Abnio Swan. Cloth,
318 nages. Commnended by Mr. Gladstone.
T . il price §1.25.—55 cents.

1h  mtne DarkCoxTinest. By Henry
M. stantey. Cloth, 312 pages. Many
Engravings. Retail price §1.00. —40cts.

Axecnotrss or THE Waestevs. By Rev.
J. B. Wakeley. Cloth, 391 pages. Retail
price $1.00.~30 centa.

Tue Harram Svccessiox: A Tale of
Mecthodist Life i Yorkshire and America.
By Amchia E. Barr.  Cloth, 310 pages.
Retail price §1.00.- 35 cents.

PraviEr AND ITS REMARKARLE ANSWERS,
By W. W, Patton, D.D. Cloth, 403
pages.  Retail price $1.00. —33 centa.

LiFe oF GIDEON UTeELEY. By the Rev.
William Arthur M A, 12m0. cloth, 302
pages, with portrait.  Retail price- §1.00.
—1J cents,

For names of 22 presian books sce list in
Guardian.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
PUBLsHRE,
78 & 80 Kixg ST. East, ToroxTO.
C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.
S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S.

FOR

Hustour, Pit AND Partnos, A Book of
Readings and Recitations. Compiled by}
Rev J. C. Seymour. Paper, 35 conts, §

Tur Auptox Tesmprranck Recitsn.  Cloth, i
35 cents. 1

LittLy DiAtocues von LitTLe Prorix |
Paper, 10 cents. R

Litrie Seeecnes For LatiLe Proprrj;
Paper, 10 cents. t

Snoesaker's Diaroavrs.  Entirely Ncw.
aud Original.  Paper, 60 cents. Cloth, {
$1.25. 250 pages. !

Erocutioxists' ANNvaL. By J. W, Shoe }
maker, A M. No 14, (Now), aiso Nos.1
20 13, each 33 cents,

Cuoice HusotR FoR READING AND Rect.
TATION. Paper, 30 cents.

AcME Sanpati-SciiooL READER AND Re.
citer. A Collection of Readings, Reci
tations and Dinlogues. Price, paper.
cover, 3J cents.

SUNDAY-SCHUOL ANNIVERSARY Diavrocurs, |
Fxc. Inpackages. Nos. 1 and 2,85 cents
each, net; Nos. 3, 4, and 5, 43 cents;
each, net.

NATIONALKINDERGARTEN SONGS AND PLAYS, |
Written and Comnpiled by Mrs. Louise (g
Pollock. Roards, 50 cents. R

Yotsu FuLrs® READINGS AND RECITATIONS.:
Compiled by Mrs. J. . Shoemaker.;
Price, paper covers, 15¢ts. ; boards, 25(;‘.;. L

Youxe Forks® DiaLoaurs. Entirely Now;
Edited by C. C. Shocmaker. Price 25
cents. .

Oxr. Huxprep  Cuorce Sr:l.r:vrm.\'s—-ln;i

!
)
i
i

"
H
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1

Poetry and Prose. By P. Gartet.  Ixsued
1 Grenty-ceven numbers.  lKvery number
ditferent - nothing repeated. or
number, 30 cents. k

Kirros's STANDARD Recitenrs:  The Stane
dird Popular Reciter, 35 cents; Thes
Standard Band of Hope Reater, 35 cents;
The Standard Temperance Reciter, 35
cents;  The Standard Sunday-School
Reciter, 35 cents; The Standard Comi;
Reciter, 35 cents; The Staudard Speaker.
und Elocutionist, 35 cents, B

Kirtox's Staxpakb ‘T'ENPERANCE  DiA.)
LoGUEs. Cloth, 35 cents,

Tur *“Serreros” Suxpay Scnoot
Logues. Cloth, 35 cents.

Tue * Tawyace” Suxpav-Schoon
LoGcurs. Cloth, 35 cents. '

Nivery-Nive  Cuorce  RECITATIONS  AND]
Reapings.  Nos. 1 to 7 already issued.
Idited by J. S. Ogilvie. 30 cents.

Tue PRISARY ScHoou SpeaRER. By Prof, |
J. H. Gilmore. Bozrds, 50 cents. K

Piecks ™ SreAK Axp How 10 SPEARY:
Tues: (1) For children over 12;  (2) For¥
children under12.  (3) Humorous, Price, &
per part, 25 cents net.

Tne Eunexka CoLLECTION. oF RECITATIONS :
AND READINGS. Nos. 1 to 8. Designed:§
for both Private and Public Luter-
tainments. Compriring Selections from )
the Quarterly Elocutiamist,  Edited by
Mrs. Anna Randall Diehl, Paper, 103
cents. K

Price, per§
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g2 Any Book on this List malled
post-free on receipt of Retall Price. |

Send for our Complete Li'st«f-?f
Readings and Recitations, otc.
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WILLIAM BRIGGS, °
PUBLISHER, :

78 & 80 Kino St. Fast, Toroxo.

C. W. COATES, Montroal, Que. P

. S. F. HUESTIS, Halifox, N. §. &
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i 3. That Jesus is our only Saviour ?



