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ASIATIO BRIDAL
PARTY.

_ THE Tribes of Tartary
I Central Asia are a
§ strange people. They al-
o8t live in the saddle.
One of the queer ways of
ifollrtship is to give the
ady a gtart, of a short dis-
tance on swift steed, then
t". allow the would-be
‘I);"degl'oom to pursue her.

the fair fugitive does
"% want to be caught she
Puts her horse to his ut-
™most speed, If she is not
 unwilling to be made a
 C8Ptive, well, she does not
Put forth such efforts to
:‘”‘Pe- Our picture shows
wo“‘:nﬁ f)f these young

.en in her strange
blf'ld&l dresa

————————
AERIAL POSTMEN.

Proprg have not as vet
Succeeded, although m&;ny
s:::: tried, to discover
Fioal WVay of making prac-.

Use of balloons for
‘;::'irlymg passengers and
j hav:.fg' Buat  while they

brd 1 iled, a tiny little

188 succeeded—not in
: ;al.'l'ymg Ppassengers, but in

®Ing & marvellous post-
Think of it! a
/ Postman with. wings, flying
4 a.t. the rate of a hundred
mllt.as an hour—twice ag
178Pidly ag the fastest ex-

press traip, l
§. Away back ever so far
f1n the history of the world
We can rpun across ac-
cfmnts of the carrier-
Pigeons. When the Cry.
’ saders marched against the

{ man,

Tarks in the Holy Land,

:::gi long ago, the Turks

cit,; ;)oy:d t::hese birds to carry information from one

of thepr n:r er, or to fly between different divisions
mies; but the Crusaders kept falcons,

wh
10 would chage and capture the pigeons in the

air,

pife::l“el‘-pigeo,m are a variety of the domestic

th:m t‘oli;ld have a wonderful jnstinct which causes

! dreds of y.lt'o their h°m<5;8 even when carried hun-

! for 1 es away from it. “They have been taken
out (.)f sight of land, on the ocean, and yet have

ASIATIC BRIDAL PARTY.

found their way back to their own cots again. If
you have ever been at sea, with no land in sight,
you must have noticed that the water all around
seemed to be inclosed by a circle of horizon, and
that your ship was always in the centre of this
circle. One direction looked just the same as
another to you. And yet these birds, when let
loose, will fly up from the deck to a great height in
the air, sailing round and round as they go, and
will then without hesitation—if the day be a clear

one—set off on their jour-
ney home. It is said that
they select the direction
by some instinct so won-
derful that people cannot
discover what the theory
is.

The pigeons are taken
when quite young, and
trained to fly short dis-
tances at first. These
lengths of flight are gradu-
ally increased, and prize-
winning birds have heen
known to fly over a thou-
sand miles at a time.’

The letters or messages
sent by these postmen of
the skies are usually in-
closed in a quill and fast-
ened to their legs, necks,
or wings. Before the in-
vention of telegraphy,
pigeons were often used by
capitalists to carvy the
changes in the prices of
stocks and bonds.

During the winter of
187071, when the city of
Paris was besieged, the
balloons which were sent
up always carried a number
of birds. The Prussians
could follow the balloons
and often capture them ;
but when the navigators
escaped the birds could he
c¢arried almost any dis
tance, and be sent back
to Paris with valuable de-
spatches, flying far over
the heads of the enemy
lving at the gates, and out
of reach of the most skil-
fully sent bullet. During
tlis war very‘]dng de-
spatches were miero-photo-
graphed, and forwarded
safely fastened beneath the
pigeons’ wings. In fogay
weather, or when snow is
on the ground, the pigeons have considerable diffi-
culty in finding their way.

Several years ago there used to be a regular line
of these birds flown from Halifax, N.8., to Boston,
Mass., and from Sandy Hook to New York, with
special news brought from Europe by vessels.

But, fast as these little creatures fly, the tiny
spark of the electric telegraph flies faster yet, and

as a postman and news agent the birds are almost
useless in civilized countries,
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The United Empire Loyalists.
BY RBV. LE ROY HOOKER.

Ix the brave old Revolution days,
So by our sfres "tis told,
King’s-men and rebels, all ablaze,
With wrath and wrong,
Strove hard and long ;
And, fearsome to behold,
O’er town and wilderness afar,
O’er quaking land and sea and air,
All dark and stern the clouds of war
In bursting thunders rolled.

Men of one blood—of British blood,
Rushed to the mortal strife ;
Men brothers born,
In hate and scorn,
Shed each, and other’s life.
Which had the right and which the wrong
It boots not now to say ;
But when at last
The war-clouds passed
Cornwallis sailed away ;
He sailed away and left the field
To those who knew right well to wield
The powers of war, but not to yield,
Though Britons fought the day.

Cornwallis sailed away, but left
Full many s loyal man,
Who wore the red,
And fought and bled
Till Royal George’s bauner fled
Not to return again.

What did they then, those loyal men,
When Britain’s cause was lost ?
Did they consent,
And dwell content
Where crown and law and parliamnent
Were trampled in the dust?

Drear were their homes where they were born ;
Where slept their honoured dead ;
And rich and wide
On every side
The fruitful acres spread ;
But dearer to their faithful hearts,
Than home or gold or lands,
Where Britain's laws, and Britain’s crown,
And Britain’s flag of long renown,
And grip of British hands.

They would not spurn the glorious old,
To grasp the gaudy new ;
Of yesterday’s rebellion born
They held the upstart-power in scorn—
To Britain they stood true,
With high resolve they looked their last
On home and native land ;
And sore they wept
Q’er those that slept
In honoured graves they must be kept
By grace of stranger’s hand.

They looked their last and got them ous
Into the wilderness,
The stern old wilderness !
All dark and rude
Aund unsubdued ;
" The savage wilderness !
Where wild beasts howled
And Indians prowled ;
The lonely wilderness !
Where social joys must be forgot,
And budding childhood grow untaught ;

Where hopeless hunger might assail
Should autumn'’s promised fruitage fail ; -
Where sickness, unrestrained by skill,
Might slay their dear ones at their will ;
Where they must lay
Their dead away
Without the man of God to say
The sad, sweet words, how dear to men,
Of resurrection hope ; but then
"Twas British wilderness !
Where they might sing
God save the King,
And live protected by his laws,
And loyally uphold his cause;

"Twas welcome wilderness !
.- Thongh dark and rude
And unsubdued ;

Though wild beasts howled
And Indians prowled; -
For there, their sturdy hands
By hated treason undefiled,
Might win, from the Canadian wild,
A home on British landa.

These be thy heroes, Canada !
These men of proof, whose test
Was in the fevered pulse of strife
When foeman thrusts at foeman’s life ;
And in the stern behest
When right must toil for scanty bread,
While wrong on sumptuous fare is fed,
And men must choose between ;
When right must shelter ‘neath the skies
While wrong in lordly mansion lies,
And men must choose between ;
When right is cursed and crucified,
While wrong is cheered and glorified,
And men must choose between.,
Stern was the test, -
And sorely pressed,
That proved their blood beat of the beat ;
And when for Canada you pray,
Implore kind Heaven
That, like a leaven,
The hero-blood which then was given
May quicken in her veins always ;-
That from those worthy sires may spring,
In numbers as the stars,
Strong-hearted sons, whose glorymg
Shall be in Right,
Though recreant Might
Be strong against her in the fight,
And many be her scars:
So, like the sun, her honoured name
Shall shine to latest years the same.

HUGH MILLER'S WHISKEY.

Huem MiLLER was a Scotchman and a stone-
mason. He learned his trade early in life, and
worked hard. Some boys would have thought after
they had done so big a day’s work they ought to
have the rest of the time for play. But Hugh
Miller wanted it for reading. He loved bocks, and
though he had but little school education, he be-
came a learned man, a writer, an editor, and a
geologist. [t would be well worth while for any

| boy or girl, who feels disposed to complain of lack

of schooling, to read the life of Hugh Miller and
see how he employed every spare moment in read-
ing and studying. For he was not content with
story-books, The wonderful things in nature, in
the flowers, and even among the stones, excited his
curiosity, and he liked to read .the books that told
about them. And as he worked in stone, he learned
by observation, and in time he became a great
geologist. True, he had to work hard and wait
patiently for his wisdom and his fame, but the real
secret of it was that he made good use of his spare
minutes when a boy. This gave shape to all his
after life. Instead of taking all his exercise ‘in
play, he took it in the fields and among the rocks.
And then he was eager to get all the time he could
for his loved books. He was always contriving to
have a few minutes here and there, so that he could
read. Bacon's ‘“ Essays” was one of his favourite
books, and they are deep reading for most men.

Another good thing for hxm was that he kept
his head clear. In those days everybody drank a
little, for he was eighteen in 1820, and people had
not learned so much about temperance then as they
have now. They thought a little drink was good.
This is what Miller tells us about it:

“I learned to regard the ardent spirits of the
dram-shops as high luxuries ; they gave (or seemed
to give) brightuess and energy to Loth body and
wind, and changed dulness and gloom into exhil-
aration and enjoyment. Whiskey was simply hap-
piness doled out by the glass and sold by the gill.
The drinking usages of the business in which T
laboured, were many at that time. When a found-

- ¥ finished.

ation (of a house) was laid, the workmen wert
treated to drink. They were treated to drink when)
the walls were levelled for laying the joists. The
were treated to drmk when the building ws
They were treated to drink when a%
apprentice joined the squad, when his ‘apron wad
washed,” when his time was out. = Occasionally they
treated one another to drink. , 3
“In laymg the foundation-stone of one of thé
larger houses built this year, by Uncle David an:
his partner, the workmen had a ‘royal founding
pint,” and two whole glasses of whiskey came to my, /
share. A full.grown man would not have deem
a gill of whiskey an over-dose, but it was too mucl
for me. When the party broke up and I got hom§|
to my books, I found, as I opened the pages of my]
favourite author, the letters dancing before m
eyes, and that I could no longer master the sens ‘
I have the volume at present before me, a small
edition of the Essa.ya of Bacon; for of Bacon E
never tired. F
“I felt that the condition into which I ha %
brought myself was one of degradation. I ha
sunk for the time, by my own act, to a lower level
of intelligence than that on which it was mg
privilege to be placed ; and though the state coul
have been no very favourable one for forming &
resolution, I in that hour determined that I woul
never again sacrifice my capacity for intellectusl
enjoyment to a drinking usage ; and, with God']
help, I have been able to hold my determination,’s
Here is a point we should particularly notice
Drink hurts the brain and nerves. It hinders of]
perverts the action of the mind, even when takes
in small quantities. And the mind is what make
the man. We do not think enough about this; w#
talk about what it does to the stomach, and bloo
ard heart, and liver ; but the worst mischief of if
is that which is done to the brain. Hugh Mil
recognized that, and saved his brain to serve hil)
God and his fellow-men, and left a name that will 5
last for ages.—Julia Coleman. 3

HOW SLEIGH-BELLS ARE MADE, 4
Wk all love to hear the jingle of the merr!
sleigh-bells, and especially if they deck the horsal
which is pulling us over the smooth snow, as wéi
sit contentedly in the sleigh, tucked in with buffale]
robes. But how many little boys and girls know:
how the jingling bells are made? How do you
think the little iron ball gets inside of the bell$
It is too big to be put in through the holes, so how:
did it get there? The following description glven
in the Mechanic will enlighten you :
“This little iron ball is called the ¢ jinglet. ﬁi :
When you shake the sleigh-bell it jingles, When
the horse trots the bells jingle, jingle, jingle. I
making the bell this little jinglet is put inside ;';
little ball of mud, just the shape of the inside of 8]
bell. © Then a mould is made just the shape of the{
outside of the bell. This mud ball, with the jinglety
inside, is placed in the mould of the outside and4
the melted metal is poured in, which fills up theq
space between the mud ball and the mould. :
“ When the mould is taken off you see a sleigh
bell, but it would not ring, as it is full of dirt. The}
hot metal dries the dirt that the ball is made of, so
it can be shaken out. After the dirt is all shakeni
out of the holes in the bell the little iron jinglets
will stiil be in the bell, and it will ring all right.
“Tt took a great many years to think out how
to make sleigh-bell.”

o

Gop is the light-—itself unseen— which make#
everything visible, and clothes them in coloursd
The eye does not perceive the ray, but the hea
feels the warwth.
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The Telegram.
*“IS this the tel’graph office ?”
Asked a childish voice one day,
As 1 uoted the click of my instrument
With its message frem far away.
4As it ceased, I turned ;. at my elbow,
Stood the merest scrap of a boy,
. Whose childish face was all aglow,
With the light of a hidden joy-

The golden curls on his forehcad,
* Shaded eyes of the deepest blue,
As if & bit of the summer sky
Had lost in them its bue.
They scanned my office rapidly,
From ceiling down to floor;.
i Thep turned on miune their eager gaze,
As he asked the question o'er,

** In this the tel’graph office?” -
: *It is, my little man,”
¢ Isaid, “pray tell me what you want
. And I'll help you if I can.”
Then the blue eyes grew more eager,
And the breath grew thick and fast ;
i . Aud I saw within the chubby hands,
4 ¢, . Afolded paper grasped. -

** Nurse tald me,” he said, ** that the lightning
A *+ Care down on the wires, seme day ; ‘
f And my matnma has gone tosheaven, -
° And U'm'lonely since she is away:
For my papa is very busy,

And hasu’t much time for me,
So I thought I'd write her a letter,

And $'ve brought it for you to see.

*“D've printed it big, so the angels
Could read out quick, the name,
And carry it straight to my mamma,
And tell her how it came ;

And now, won’t you please to take it,
And throw it up good and strong,
Against the wires in a funder shower,

And the lightning will take it along.”

3 Ah ! what could I tell the darling?
4 For my eyes were filling fast :
H I turped away to hide the tears,
But [ cheerfully spoke at last.

Tl do the best I can, my child,”
5 "Twas all that I could say ;
Thank you,” he said, then scanned the sky,
** Do you think it will funder to-day?”

But the blue sky smiled in answer,
And the sun shone dazzling bright,

And his face as he slowly turned away,

. Lost some of its gladsome light.

But nurse,” he said, **if I stay so long,
Won’ let me come any more;

So 4ood-bye, I'll come and see you again
Right after a funder shower.”

COMING TO JESUS.
A coRRESPONDENT asks us to explain if we can,
St what is meant by « Coming to Jesus.” Our
§ °°rrespondent says that ministers are constantly
,‘ exhorting their hearers to “ come to Jesus,” buat
1 that they do not explain what it is to “ come,” etc.

No doubt some preachers do take too much for
granted as to the e

v ¢ » measure of knowledge possessed
1 DY their hearers in regard to these simplest truths
of the Gospel, and also that there is a kind of
1 men}:a,l perversity in every unbeliever that seems
to hinder the ordinary exercise of common sense in
understanding spiritual  truths.
reminded of the.
Pauls .
of the 8§
they ar

We are often
‘ Profound truth of that saying of
‘.'I"he natural man receiveth not the things
plrlt' of God, neither can he know them, for
© spiritually discerned.” Very intelligent
People stumble over the simplest
, who would have no difficulty in u
same statement if
(a8 th
insta,

spiritual truths,
nderstanding the
. it _appertained to any natural
€y sometimes say) or practical matter—for
ta (;\.ee, they ht‘we no difficulty whatever in under-

ANCing what is meant by having faith in a man
- with whom they are called upon to have dealings ;
1

ey,

but if they are asked to have faith in Jesus Christ
they looked dazed and say : ¢ But that is just what
[ do not understand. What do you mean by
having faith in Christ?” The whole difficulty in
our mind lies in not dealing with Jesus Christ as a
person, or, in other words, in making Christianity

‘a theoretical and not a personal matter.

Now, confing to Christ, or to Jesus, is a very
simple matter, if only one will divest himself of
assumed difficulties. ¢ How can | come to him if
I do not know where he is, or cannot see him?”
This is to assume a bodily coming and not a mental
and spiritual coming, which is the matter in ques-
tion. We will try to illustrate the matter by
familiar Scriptural sayings and incidents. .

1. To come to Christ is to believe that he is.
The author of the Epistle to the Hebrews says that
“ He that cometh to God must believe that he is,
and that he is a rewarder of them that diligently
seek him.” Now, in order to come to Jesus we
must believe that he is.. One cannot come teo
another if he does not believe that ‘“ another” has
existence. . The passage in Hebrews says of God
“that he iz a rewarder of them that diligently
seek him.” Now comers to Jesus nust also believe
not only that he is, but that he is able ‘and willing
to save them ; and this faith, of course, must be an
intelligent persuasion based on the Word of God,
which everywhere testifies to this blessed truth.

2. To come to Jesus is to make our petition
known to him ; that is, it is to ‘*order it,” or bring
it before him as Jairus did who sought him out in
behalf of his child, or as the blind beggars did, or
the Centurion did for his servant. (See Mark v
22 ; Matt. xx. 30; Luke vii. 4) Of course in all
these cases there was a physical coming ; but it is
nardly necessary to say that the movement of the
body is only the outward manifestation of the
movement of the mind and heart. To fall down at
his feet anywhere and make their petition known
unto him is the privilege of sinners. :

3. To come to Jesus is to abandon oune’s self to
iis grace, as the leper did who came to him and
tell down and besought him saying :  If thou wilt,
thou canst make me clean” (Mark 1.) Now, here
was a kind of abandenment of faith. This leper
cast himself on Christ in such a way that his
petition was instantly answered. We ave reminded
of Jacob who said, “I will not let thee go unless
thou bless me.” This was coming in earnest, with
a purpose to get that for which Chris: came to get
us. There was no blind outcry here, but such a
petition that (we say it reverently) the Lord had
to answer, and at once.

4. To come to Jesus is to receive him heartily as
both Saviour and Lord. *“ As many as received
1im, to them gave he power to become the sons of
God.” (John i. 12). Not a few persons mistake
coming to Jesus to mean a seeking after gifts and
experiences entirely apart from a loyal surrender of
wlf to him. When our Lord said, “Came unto me
and T will give you rest,” he also said, ¢ Take my
voke upon you, and learn of me” (Matt. xi)
Many persons who would like to enjoy the privileges
of sons of God have no very clear notion or purpose
of assuming the responsibility of servants of Jesus
Christ. When Jesus came to us  He gave himself”
not only for us, but to us; and so, when we come
to him, we are to give ourselves to him and for
hira. :

5. Finally : To come to Jesus is to take him at
s word and go our way. When the nobleman
canie to Jesus about his boy, after begging the Lord
to “come down ere my child die,” *Jesus saith
gnto him, Go thy way, thy son livetb.” Now in
this case the nobleman had nothing in the way of
evidence, but simply the naked word of Jesus.

‘ And the man believed the word that Jesus had
spoken to him and went his way ” (John iv. 46-53)
So many inquirers or seekers after Christ are look
ing for “signs and wonders ” that they neglect to
hear and believe the word of Jesus, and so do not
get that for which they came.

If some person of unimpeachable character and
unbounded ability were to advertise that he would
send a costly present to any one who would send in
a written request for it, or come to his houke or
office and prefer his petition, leaving name and
address, no one of us would hesitate to “come ” and
say ‘““send me one”—nor would we doubt its being
sent.

If we would only deal simply with the Lord and
believe the word that Jesus has spoken to us our
Christian life would not only be simpler—easier to
live—but more practical and real to us. * Whoso-
ever wiil let him come.”—T1he Independent.

Py

REPLENISHING THE LIGHT.

Hr stood in the street side by side with the
electric lamp, which he had lowered from its lofty
perch above the busy thoroughfare. We were
ocurious to see it. We stepped into the street.

*“ Replacing the carbon 1” we asked the man.

“Yes,” he replied.

The carbons are slender pipes about nine inches
lopg, a compound of charcoal and pother ingredients.
These supply the fuel which the electric current
kindles into those dazzling embers that light the
streets of our cities and large towns.

* How often do you replace them 1” we asked.

“ Every day,” was the answer.

We went away busily thinking. That is not the
only lamp that needs replenishing every day, Upon
the pilgrim’s shaded pathway to heaven, what a
light is shed by prayer! Abraham prayed, Jacob
prayed, Moses prayed, David prayed. Daniel got
himself into serious earthly trouble because he
prayed so persistently. All these, though, found
light streaming out of prayer’s lJamp on life’s path-
way, and were cheered and comforted. Young
pilgrim in the better way, if you would have steady
light, let there be steadfast prayer. Don’t forget
to pray every day. Replenish your light.

-

AN INEBRIATE CURED.

SoMETIME ago a gentleman residing in Dablin,
was sojourning near Cork on account of his health,
He was a confirmed inebriate, and had nearly
wrecked his life by indulgence in strong drink.
At a prayer meeting which was held in the Metro-
politan Hall, Dublin, his sister, a godly Christian
woman, sent a petition, saying, ¢ Pray for a. drunk-
ard who is killing himself, soul and body, with
strong drink.”

Prayers were offered
assembled. :

At this very time, as was afterwards learned,
this gentleman was sitting with his wife by the
tireside, when he took up the bottle which stood
before him and dashed it int> the grate, saying,

«T’ll not taste it any more; I'll nét taste it any
more.”

From that time he abandoned the use of strong
drink, and not only that, but was led to seek the
mercy and salvation of the Lord. It wag impossi-
ble that he should know anything of the prayers
that were being offered on his behalf more than a
hundred miles distant, but the Lord knew and
heard, and answered the prayer. And this incident
was related to me by a surgeon who was present
when the prayer was offered, and who knew all the
parties concerned.—The Christian.

on his bebhalf by those

ot B oo
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Work and Play.
‘F'uw boys were waiting in the road

For Jue to como and play

‘W'l like to know what keeps you so,”
Lmpaticntly cried they,

** Wo've waited nearly half an houes
Do hurry, Joe, " they cried.

* 111 bo there —when my work 1s done;
Not till then,” he replied.

** Cutne on, come on ; tho work can wait,”
“Lhey urged, *till by-and hy.”
* Tt imght, of course, but I don’t think
It will,” was his reply.
““\When I've a task to do, I like
I'o do it right away ;
Woork fisst, my father says, thoo fur |
And what he says, 1say."”

Hutrah for Jue ! such talk as that
Is whut U like to hear;

But many boys will not agree
With Joe and me, { fear.

Play first, and last, and all the tinee,
Waould suit must buys, Tkoow ,

But that. Pm very glad to say,
Is not the way with Joc,

When you've a task to do, my boys,
Don’t put it off, and say

You'll do it when «ou’ve had your fun,
But do it right away.

Thas ** putting off * suun forms, sy lads,
A nubit to deplore ;

\Vho promptly does his work cnjoys
His pleasuro all the more.

OUR PERIODICALS:

PER YRAR—POSTAOR FRXE.
The bese, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the most popular,

Christian Guanhian, weskly . iivicervesreiie iiiieneconnsoans $200
" Methodise Magazime, 88 pp., monthly, fHlustrated ... . 20
Methodist Magartne aml Guandian toycther . 3
T ¢ Wesleran, Hatifas, weekly 150
sundas.Nchool Banner, 82 pp., Sro., monthly. 0w
Berean leat Quarlerl\ 16 pp., 8vo 08
Quarter!s Review Seev e, 15y the vear, 2c. a dozen . §2per 100;
prer quartee, Ge. s doz.; S0C per Lo
Hamo and Sclronl, 5 pjr., 410, fortniz hll\ alngle coph« . 030
Luss than 20 cupies. ... . . . 02
Over 20 caples fes . Ou2
Pleasant tHoums, 8 pp., 4o, fortut; htl). nlnglc wmcs 0 30
Lescthan o copics . cees .. D282
Over 20 conles.. 022
Sunbeam fortnfghtly. leas then 20 oop!cu 015
2 copics and upward<s ..., . 012
Happy Days, fortulzhily, leas than 20 copres. 015
mowcsaml upwanls ... . 012}
Berean Leat, monthly, 100 copnes pcr momh P - X 111

Address WILLIAM umccs,
Methodist ook and Publishing House,
78 & 80 Kinmy St. East, Toronto*
8. F. Huxsna,
Wesleyan Book Room,
Halifax, N.8

C. W, Coatns,
§ ‘leury Street,
Montreal.

Pleasant Hours:

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

TORONTO, MAY 11, 1889.

SPECIAL OFFER OF SUNDAY-SCHOOL
PAPERS.

Iy order to clear out all back numbers of the
IHustrated Sunday school papers before removing
to our new publishing premiscs, these papers will
be sent in assorted parcels of one hundred each, for
the nominal sum of 10 cents per 100—only one-
tenth of regular price. Schools opening in the
spring may thus get the back numbers. Poor
schools may get papers for every scholar. Embrace
the chance while the stock lasts give them to all
the children--distribute them as tracts —send them
to lospitals, poor houses, gaols —to lumbermen,
fishermen, railwaymen. Only 10 cents per 100,
post free.

T0 SCHOOLS OPENING IN THE SPRING.
More schools than ever are taking the Methodist
Magazine to circulate instead of librarics, as being
fresher, cheaper, and more attractive. The splen-

INTEFRIOR OF MR. SPURGEON'S TABERNACLE IN LONDON.

didly illustrated articles are of great value to both
teachers and scholars.  The Magazine mukes a

change of type, it will contain a good deal more
reading, which will be lnrgely devoted to high class
serinl and short stories, by ¢ Saxe Holm,” Mrs,
Barr, and otlers. Among the illustrated articles
will be “'The Lands of the Bible,” with over one
hundred fine engravings; “ Round About England,”
“#lere and There in Europe,” “The Germun Futher-
land,” *“ Flemish™ Pictures,” * Paris Durving the
Exhibition of 1889,” “Xome Life in Holland,”
“The Mountain of the Monks,” “The Salt Mines
, of Austria,” *Life Sketch of Lady Brassgy," “0On
"the La Platn,” “The Wonders of the Yosehite,”
and “The Sagucnay,” by the Rev. Hugh Johuston,
B.D.; ¢ 3Balloons and Ballooning,” *Mlission Life
and Labour in China,” “Swiss Pictures,” ¢ Italian
Pictures,” “The Land of the Pharaohs,” “In the
Levant,” ete. etc. All these will be copiously illus-
trated. Also, “Daily Life of the Insane,” by Dr.
Daniel Clark, Superintendent of the Toronto Luna-
tic Asylum ; * Vagabond Vignettes,” * Methodisin
in the Black Country,” * The Miserics of a Palace,”
ete., etc.

£ SeeciaLl Terus to ScHOOLS.

Some schools have taken 10 copies. Send for
special rates. Circulars and specimens free on ap
plication. Back numbers supplied. Subscriptions
taken by any Methodist minister ; or may be sont
to the Mrruonist Book Roous, Toronto, Montreal,
and Halifax.

The Sunday-School Banner. .

Tae Rev. J. Greene, of Lucknow, writes thus
of the Sunday-school Banner:—*In studying the
Sunday-school lesson a fow weeks ago, I was struck
with the live manner in which it was treated in
the Banner, and wondered whether we were as en-
thusiastic as woe should be in circulating it among
our people. It would be an acquisition to any
family, and would tend to awaken a deeper in-
terest in the work of the Sunday-school as well as
in the intelligent study of the Seriptures.” Get
hold of the current number, and examine it. You
will want it. And it is so low—only 60 cents per
sunum, Try it

highly-attractive announcement for 1889. By a|

S8AVED BY A VOIOE

A vERy intevesting incider.t occurred in the earfit

ministerial life of M.
veritied to the person who mude 1t pubhie. Ty :
yenrs ago or more he was invited to preach in (3
vast Crystal Palace at Sydenham.  Woull

voice fill the immense aren? Resolving to test 8

Spurgeon, and which

he went in the morning to the palace, and thinkigeE

for n passage of Scriptuie to repeat, this, ns
reached the stage, came to nund :

“This is a f.ulgR

ful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, t.{R
Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinnerdg

be heard, and then repeated the verse in a soft ’

tone.

More than a quarter of a century later, M
Spurgeon’s brother, who is a pastor, was called
the bedside of & man, an artisan, who was near i
end. :

“ Are you ready 1" asked the pastor. ,

%0 yes!” answered the man, with assurance, §

*Can you tell me how you obtrined the saldl
tion of your soul?” R

“1It is very simple,” said the artisnn, his fJ
radiant with joy. “I[ awm a plumber by te
Some years ago I was working at my occupaufl

under the dome of the Crystal Palace, und thou.d8

myself entircly alone. I was without God A8
without hope. All at once I heard a voice, conil
from heaven which said,
and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ Ju3
came into the world to save sinnors’ By @
meaning of these words I was convinced of sig
Jesus Christ appeared to me as my Saviour. #
accepted bim in my heart as such at the s
moment, and I have served him ever since.” :

God honours his word. Suppose Mr. Spurg
hnd used a secu]nr scnumcc to try his voi »:;'

known !
“get to the root of things,” and adds: “ The g
mines of Scripture are not in the top soil ; f
must open a shaft ; the precious diamor..:s of ex
ence are not picked up in the roadway ; their se
places are far down. Get down into the vituli
tho solidity, the veracity, the divinity of the w{
of God, and scek to possess all the mwnrd work
the blessed Spirit.”

3.

¢This is a faithful sy 138



% “Maike way ! make way ! cried the blithe young year,
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The Baby Spring.
BY MARGARET JOHNSON.

. f" For me and my bonny prize,
R ound her under a snowdrift deep,
%8y and dimpled, and fast asleep,

ith the dew of dreams in her eyes.

§ " 1lifted the folds of her blanket white

A
d

TuErg ie
boys and g
wrong,
to do ri
learn to

to dO wron

And her silken scarf of green;

‘:ipﬂt out a wee white hand, and sighed,
drowisly opened her blue eyes wide,

With the smile of a tiny queen.

T caughy her up from the frozen ground,

Aund, oh | bug she fretted sore,
As

“« .
She clings 80 close with ber baby hands,

. sbe babbles and coos so low,
care no more for my revels wild ;

© innocent breath of the stranger child

melted my heart like snow.

Play low, rude Wind, on your mighty harp ;

Shine, Sun, in the wintry skies;

oom, Flcwers, and weave her a garment sweet ;

Be soft;, c-old Earth, for her tender feet,
And fair for her pretty eyes !

Make ready a jubflant welcoming
A (She sleeps and wakes the while) ;.
nd happy he who may kiss her hand

W6 go on our journey across the land,

Or catch from her lips & smile.

L1} )
: Make way ! make way !” cried the lordly Year,

** For me and the pri i
prize I bring.
1 found her under a snowdrift dgep H
T canght her out; of the arms of Sleep,
The fair little stranger Spring.”
e T U——

DARE TO DO RIGHT.

Till I kissed her a kiss on her dewy mouth,
8Weet as the breath of the blossoming south,
d she laughed in my face once more.

nothing that crosses the pathway of
irls oftener than temptation to do
To overcome these temptations and dare
ght is the best possible thing for you to
.do. It is always manly to do right, and it
never fails to bring a reward.
hen with evil companions, you are often dared
g But it takes no daring to do this,

hy coward can do wrong, and the more of it he
0es the worse he is off. ’ »

A little boy once went home to his mother with
his feet soaking wet and his clothes spotted all over
with mud. 'When his mother demanded an explana-
tion for his appearance, he told his mother that he
was playing with sowe boys, and Sam Jones dared
him to jump into & mud hole, and he did it. He
said that he was not the boy to be dared. Do you
think that it was brave of this boy to jump into a
mud-hole and spoil his clothes, simply because bad
boys dare him to do it? We should never do a
thing that does nobody any good. The boy jump-
ing into the mud did not make it any better, neither
did it do anybody any good. It however, subjected
the boy to danger of getting sick, and caused his
mother a great deal of hard labour to clean his
clothes. It was a useless and cowardly act.. He
did it because he was afraid to withstand the taunts
of bad boys when they wished to make a fool of

him. When you are tempted to do wrong show

that you are brave by daring to do right. In this
way you will show to your companions that you are
not a silly fool to be used for the sport of others,
but that you have a mind of your own, and that
you are determined to use it to the advantage of
yourself and those with whom you associate. Dare
to do right.

“COULD NOT REMAIN SILENT.”

A SUNDAY-SCHOOL nllissionary in Nebraska gives
the following incident :

An irreligious, thoughtless man bought a copy
of “The Blood of Jesus,” and took it home as a
present to his family. The entire family read it,
and were deeply moved by its simple and touching
truths. At length each member of the family was
led to pray, and finally to believe and rejoice in the
cleansing blood of Jesus.

They could not remain silent. They told their
neighbours of the Saviour they had found. Scon
a prayer-meeting was established, then a Sunday-
school was organized; a revival followed, and in
time a church was organized, and a house of worship
built. A vigorous church has now grown from
that small beginning, and is doing valuable service
for the Master where, not long ago, no voice or
prayer was heard, and the Lord’s Day was only a
day of recreation and mirth.

THE BEGINNING OF A
GREAT PAINTER.

ONE morning, something like
a hundred years ago, there might
have been seen coming from a
barber’s shop near Covent Gar-
den, & man and a little boy.
They were father and son, and
the father was the proprietor of
the shop. He was going to the
house of one of his customers to
dress his wig : for at that period
it was the fashion for all men
above the poorer classes to wear
wigs, and these wigs required
frequent attention — brushing,
combing, curling, and so on.

So the two went hand-in-hand
to one of the fine houses in the
neighbourhood, which was at
that time a fashionable quarter of
London, many of the nobility
and gentry living there.

Arrived at the house, the
father leaves the boy in the hall,
the panelled walls of which are
adorned with beautiful carving,
and shortly, having completed
his business, they return to-
gether to the shop.

After a time, Joseph, for that is the boy’s name,
is missing, and the father calls out to know what
he is doing. The boy comes timidly into the shop,
a sheet of paper in one hand and a pencil in the
other, and the delighted father, looking at the
paper, sees a very careful and accurate drawing of
one of the coats-of-arms carved upon the panelling
in the hall where he waited. Of course, every
customer who comes into the shop must see this
specimen of little Joseph’s skill ; and the boy as he
grew up improved the talent that God had given
him by studying hard from nature, so that he be-
came the greatest Jandscape painter England—some
say, the world—has ever produced ; and if you go
to the National Gallery, you will see a whole room
devoted to the exhibition of his pictures. His
name was Joseph Mallard William Turner.

WORSHIP GOD BY GIVING MONEY.

WHaAT is needed in all our benevolent work is
the aggregation of the littles. Let each Christian
systematically lay aside at least a tithe of his in-
come for religious uses. Many would do far more
if they were to follow the Scripture rule: “ Upon
the first day of the week, let every one lay by him
in store, a8 God hath prospered him.” (1 Corinth-
ians xvi, 2.) The experience of thousands attests
to the fact that we are never losers in the long
run, if we believe God and take him into our busi-
ness as a silent partner. The poorer we are, the
less we can afford to leave him out, and try to
defraud him of his percentage.

And let the offering of our gift form as distinc-
tive a part of our public worship as praise, or
prayer, or meditation on the word. I have been
in a church where giving was thus regarded. There
was a sacred hush; then the organ played softly,
and the minister repeated beautiful and appropriate
Scriptures ; meantime, the gifts were gathered by
the deacons and placed in the hands of the min-
ister ; then, all being still, the minister, in a word
of prayer, offered the accumulated gifts to the
Lord ; and I experienced as keen a blessing in this
part of the worship as in any other. I have come
to. feel that no public worship whatever is complete
without the offering.—Z&. Judson, D.D,




T ranny Defeated.

NY RLV. TIHOR  CLEWORTIL

T dark sons of Egypt gped dowa to the sea, ©

“T'o fall on tha peuplo whum God haid aet free;

With horses and chariots they rushed on their way,
While Tl looked bk on their hosts wath dismay.

Baalzephon beheld the dicad leggons asdvance
Watn teampet and sdaeld, with e and lanee,
Pubv ol resomieds wath s waal o1 despar,

¢ Alas, we mustlie, we are canght in o snare.”

But swift o er the watets bohold the dread ol
Stretched forth by the bl of tie servaut of God 5
* Looh now for Jehovab's salvation,™ he cries,

Anet the sea opens wile at the sound of his voice !

The eloud of God's presence moved round to the rear,
While Istael tiod the new pathway in fear ;

On the frout of that Jdond was the brightness of day,
But behind it a gloom to confuse and dismay,

Its glory was fe to the people of God !

Tts dathinss was death to 1553 pt's fell brood ;

Phe dawn of the morn shows the judgment made plain,
The sl wrecks of Egypt are strewn o'er the main.

Let trumpet aind tanbrel tie tesmmph proclaim,

Fhe Go bt the Right Tuth s tanible name !

By the tuen of his hand ave the wicked o’erthrown,
And merey comes forth to deliver his own !

BBy neasy or few God can congguer his foes;

The clen nts tizht as his will may dispose s

The e thguake and storm, five, famine and flaod,
e vasaals that serve i the judgments of God @

Sopned forth thy lowd authan, O Edom's drcad main,

The wild sehemes of sin end in sorrow and pamn,

Let tyranny tiemble : lot bondmen go free,

Or turbulent Egypt meets God i the sea !
Tronaspena, Qut.

PILGRIM STREET:
A STORY OF MANCHESTER LIFE.

BY HESBA STRETTON.

. CITAPTER IX.
TEMPTATION, FALL, AND FLIGHT.

Mong than twelve months had passed away sinee
Tomn had made his first start in uade; and now
every morning at sunrise his donkey-cart might be
scen well laden with frait, fish, or vegetables, pwr-
chased n Shude Hhill market at wholesale prices,
He was in a faiv way of establishing o very good
business in the round wlich he had chosen, and he
had already some thought of exchanging his rouuh
aml shaky truck for a smart little eart, panted
blue, with red spokes to the wheels, upon which
shouid be consprenously painted, < Thowmas Haslam,
Fruiterer and Greengrocer.’

Banner smiled graciously upon this plan, for
Tomm hael seven pounds i the Savings Bank, and
was putting by ¢l ree or four shillings every week
reavlarly, A very precious book to Tom was his
Riwvmes Dank book; and as his love of money
strack deeper and deeper voot, it beeme a far more
denghtful study than the Lible which M. Hope
liad gaven to Inm.

Tt happened one day that he had finished his
round earlier than usun), and was in time to take
his book to the post.oftice before the hour of closing.
He had five shillings to deposit—a larger sum than
e had ever before saved in & week: and his eyes
spavkled with greatifieation as he put down the
book upon the counter, with two half-crowns upon
it. The clerk took up the money, looked at one
of the picces suspiciously, and then returned it to
Tom. Yes, it was, without question, » bad one,
and Tom's heart sank like lead. How could b,
who was so keen and sharp, have taken a bad half-
crown? But the clerk was about to seize aud for-
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“ Please, siry” eried Tom, readily, but with great
anxiety, “ T know where I t.ok the half-crown —in
a shop up Downing Street —aud theyll he sure to
remember i6, and chango it for wme, if 1 take it
back.”

“Yery well, my lnd,” said the clerk, who kuew
Tom well by sight, and regavded him with favour,
because he wag always civil in his munner; “ you
may tako the half crown then.”

Tom mnde haste out of the oflice, with the bad
woney in his had, and s swiftly out of sight,
lest tho clerk should chunge his wind, nud iusist
upon having it back agnin.  IHo could not think
how he could have been so cheated, or where he
could have taken it—for it was n ready-made lie
which he had spoken so glibly to the clevk. He
sauntered away homewards, with his head cast
down and his eyes fastened upon the ground, in
deep thought ; but he could in no way recall how
it hud passed into his possession. At any rate,
thought he, it would never pay for him to be at
the loss of it. Whoever hud given it to him had
reccived the full worth of his money; and why
should he, o poor boy, without friends or helpers
of any kind, lose so largo a sum out of his earn-
ings? lle owed o few shillings to » greengrocer,
who had a standing in Shude Hill market, and he
would go this evening and pay him the debt.

Tom waited until it was quite dusk before he
stavted oft for Shude thll market. It was o busy
time, for the women and givls, who had beon auf
work in the mlls all day, were thronging w the
market to buy something they could relish for their
supper.  The gas-hghts were fluving and flickering
in the evening breeze, over the stalls of crockery,
and second hawd clothing, and deapery, and fruit,
and fish ; and there was scarcely room to get along
the narvow walks, through the crowd of people
who were gatl eced round the standings.

Here and there the stall-keepers were getting
their tea, and sitting round braziers, in which
smouldered a few rved cinders—for the evenings
were growing chilly with the near approach of
antmn.  But Lom took no notico of any of them,
though one and another—who had grown familiu
with his face in the wnrket—called to him to come
and join them. l1Te made his way as quickly as he
could to the n.an whom he was seeking.  He found
him very Quay, and surrounded by customers ; but
Tom had dealt with hun for more than a year, and
he had found no ceason to doubt his honesty. So,
when he Inid down the money close to his hand.
saying it was six-and-threepence owing to him, the
areengrocer dropped it it once into his bag, witl,
some other money which he had just received, and
told Tom it was all rght.

All vright!  So Tom thought, as he turned away
with a lighter spirit, feeling that it was all nght
for him to be saved the loss of the half-crown
Poor Tom! It was quite fair, he said to himself.
M. Mandshy should have Jooked more sharply at
the money, and his loss was lis own fault. The
next day he entered the Savings Bank oftice again,
with a good five-shilling piece, and put it safely
with the rest of his riches, telling the clerk that
the shopkeeper in Downing Street had readily
changed it for him ; and when he received his hook
back there was entered upon its columns the sum
of seven pounds and five shillings.

Tom heard no more of the bad half-crown, and
lie considered himself very lucky and very clever
to have got rid of it so quietly. Nor did his con-
science trouble him much, It was growing hard
and seared ; and though he trembled, and was afraid
if any dunger approached him, yet so long as every-
thing was smooth and safe, his conscience slum

frit 1t, and the loss would be completely his.

bered peacefully. It seemed “all right” to Tom.

A diis while little Phil wns going on w1l
school,  The sharp, starved lines had all v 8
from his face, mud it Jooked all tho more benad
for the rosy colour which canie into his pale chef
He was n favourite with the other boys,
strange to say, with the master and mistress «
But Phil bad winning ways; and just as h !
nlways been successful in Legging halfpence
selling fusces, when he und Tom had snatels
seanty living oft’ the streets, so now he won §
love of all about him, and was happy in his rff
home., Dut the happicst dnys of all weve whenl
hind a holigday to spend in Pilgrim Street, and [
hastening over his work, camo back early in
afteruoon, bringing with him some delicacy to

—

upon that oveasion.  Phil could read and v
better than Tom by this time, and Polly had

ing with heartfelt delight.  Those were happy o8
both in Tom’s life and Phil’s.
One of these delightful fensts was to be heldf§

his customers served carly, s0 as to Le in time§
cull for Phil in the afternoon, and give him : 8
in the donkey-cart.  1le was going to make b
publicly to them all his chevished scheme abowt
new cart, which would involve the coufession
what a large sum of money he possessed — i
felt all the importance of the coming event,  Jil
Nat Pendlebury would laugh!  And how v
Alice’s eyes would open!  Tom lwughed to h
at the very thought of it : and over and over a;
he rehearsed what he would say, and fancn
was laying down his Savings Bank book wpuny
table before their very eyes, to prove that hv 4
not jesting with them, He played with the haoM3
his box, which lay safely in his waistcoat-puck
for he had a strong box of his own now, ¥
second suit of clothes, and he was always 14
carcful to keep it well Jocked—for did not [
valuable book lie at the Lottom of it1

He was indulging in his pleasant forethon /S
when a servant heckoned to him from a de
hand, and asked hiwm to weigh half-n-score poug
of potators.  The price of them was sixpeuce. »
as she thought, she put a shilling into his tef
asking him to give her six penuies in copprr §
change, Tom glanced at the money, and up
the girl’s face.  She was in a hurry, she san,
she had to go to the butcher's shop, and shic
out her hand for the change.  Almost hefore 1§
could count the six pennies into iv she ran w§
and he went on with his cart, looking agnin #
wgin at the piece of money, which he held lov:

i his hard hand—for it was a bright and g
ing sovereign !

How beautiful it looked in the sunshine,
Tom's eyes gloated upon it!  Aud how specd: S
was getting round the corner of the next stof
He dared not cry his fruit and vegetables as usf
until he was sure he was out of the girl’s heur
If he should only be as lucky now as he was
the bad half-crown, he would have a whole ,-o
to put into the bank. He rubbed it, and Lreug
upon it, and rubbed it again; and he grew «w§
grossed in the occupation that his donkey begar§
lag, and he was not conscious of his reverie, ug

0

he heard a girl's voice calling him in loud and §§
cited toues. Tom slipped the sovereign into
wiistcoat-pocket, and then he turned to face
breathiess girl,
“T gave you a soversign just now,” sho gus;
*“in wistake, instead of a shilling.” '
“Qh, no, miss!” answered Tom earnes

e " ety
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e here, will yout”
B oliceman had come up unscen by Tom, and
¥ when he looked round, he quailed with fear
@+ Banner standing beside his donkey-cart.
s too frightencd to see that Banner looked
B rn than usual, for only the night beforo the
M Leon tho wost attentive of his class. The
Bid her tale hurriedly ; and Tomn repented his
with an oath, which escaped his lips in the
(i of the woment. Banner frowned, and
i rested severely upon i,

B omas [laslam !” he uttered, in a tone which
gl ‘Lo to tremble from head to foot.

:ven't got it,” he cried, with another oath.
& may look in my money-bag, Mr. Banner.

8 him!

gward in his business.
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nge.”

ng her hand upon her heart, and still pantin
sath; " but missis gave mo a soveroigy and

“ ook here!

N

¢ nnd one sovereign.

it n

't give it up if I haven't got it, can I9”
“#T've shown you my money-
I can’t waste my time here nll day. You

Tom, angrily.

ave go of my cart.”
won't,” said the girl.

s no such thing as a sovercign in it.”

ner stood silent for a minute, looking at the

ken with him, and such an interest he had
He had looked well after him, and
him diligently ; thinking he was doing

Bn work, and was fulfilling his duty as a
"W man,

In his own stitl’ and stern manner
veally felt a friendship for ‘Fom, and pushed
And now it was come
For that one minuto he was full of sorrow
sappointment ; the next, he was a policeman

i :11d his sole thought wus to fulfil his duty as
e,

omas Haslam,” he said, 1 must sce what

Ml vc in your pockets, as well as your moncy-

from tho hands of the police. In the con-

s 1d excitement of the mowment, former habits

1 their hold upon him. ‘Theinstinct of the

b to escape from a policeman, which had

umbered but was not quite dead, rovived.
and counscience were paralyzed by sudden
it the certainty of dotection, o glanced
and snw a pussage close at hand leading
street beyond, and if he could only gain it
ild have u good chance of getting off.
1w up all his steength, he ran at Buuuner

- l-ad, butting against him ; and before the

an could recover himself, or the girl lay
pron him, he fled down tho passage, and was
sight,

1s at first like. a welcome return to the old,
wless Jife; and, for a few minutes, the only
"Tow had was one of triumphant daring and

ked at it when you gave it me, and it was
~:98 1o than u shilling, and I gave you six coppers

know you gave me six coppers,” she said,

b — the sovereign for the butcher and the
g for potatoes; and when I reached the
er's 'd only got the shilling. I gave you the
ion,”
fo, you didn’t, indced, miss,” replied Tom,
i his money-bag.
breign amongst them, und T put all my money
o. I couldn’t have taken it without know-

There isn't

ut you must have it,” persisted the girl.
b clse can have got it? T came vight out of
@louso with tho money, and I'd only that one
You just give it up
e, there's & good -lad, and Il say no more

“ Police, please, you

clever dodging of his old enemy—a policeman.
Ho darted down many a short cut and narrow
alley, till he was safe in the heart of tho city ; and
then le hid himself in the doorway of an un-
tenanted warehouse, to get his breath again after
his rapid and successful flight. But ho had not
timo to tarry long, for DBanner would bo on his
track quickly. “Then, all at once, like a sudden
burst of light which did not pass away in a flash,
there camo into his mind tho utter and complete
folly of his sin. ‘I'rue, he had possessed himself of
a sovereign—but what had he lost? 1le huad
banished biwself from Manchestor, for he must flee
at once, or be arrested as a thief and be imprisoned
—for how long he could not tell. e wmust leave
Lehind him the business he had got together, aud
his stock-in-trade, and his box containing all his
clothes, and, mors precious still, his Savings Bank
book. At the thought of his Savings Bank book
he clenched his teeth, and swore savagely at his own
folly and wickedness, IIe dared not return to his
lodgings, lest Banner should be there already.
Every policoman would soon be on the look-cut for
him, and they knew him very well.
There was only one way of escape now open to
Tow. e was not far from Victoria Station, and
traing were leaving there frequently for Liverpool.
He had made himself a vagabond and beggar
again by his own foolishness, and he must baunish
himself from all the old, familiar streets—the only
places he had known all his life long. Little Phil,
too—but at the thought of little Phil, Tom felt as
if his heart would break. How iittle Phil and
Alice would grieve and sorrow over him, and, at
first, refuse to believe that he was uiltyl But
time was too precious for him to waste it in vain
regrets.  Very cautiously, with many backward
glances, lest Banner should boe dogging his foot-
steps, he stole his way to the station, and—paying
for his ticket out of the sovereign which had been
so great a temptation and curse to him—be got
into the train for Liverpool.

(Z'0 be continued.)
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EEEP A SCRAP-BOOK.

A scrap-BooK is something I advise every boy
and girl to keep. If you are ten or fifteen or
twenty years old keep n scrap-book. Let me teli
you why and how: Hundreds of things you sce
that you would like to keep; but if you lay them
away you will never be able to tind themn when you
want them. When I was a boy I did not have
sense enough to keep scrap-books. I began some,
but did not keep on long with them.

My memory was good ; but I can now reme.~ber
many things that I can not remember. What
that means is this : 1 remember reading a beautiful
piece of poetry, two or three lines of which I can
call up; but the whole I can not recollect. In
some cases I do not know the name of the writer.
I have scen many fine pictures in magazines and
papers that would now bo valuable and interesting.
Some I cut out, but they arve lost. - Charming
storics, wise remarks, proverbs, divections for doing
o great many useful and curious things, are also
lost.

So much do I feel sure that I have lost, that I
would give fifty dolln.s apieco I~r the scrap-books
of cach and evefy year that I might have made
from the time I was ten till X Legan to preserve
things, only a fow years ago,

"There is a gentleman who has kept scrap-books
sinco he was cight years old. He 1s now forty,
and has been arranging thém in volumes, with an
index in the back of each one. You would hardly

but they are. He often amuses hithself as he reads
thom ; for he sces how littlo ho knew when lie was
small, and also finds a little that he still thinks
valunble, Besides, his children are much interested
Lo sce what their father liad collected and pasted in
books. Tho older he grows tho more useful the
books become,

Ho can go to his books and in a very few min-
utes get information about eve ything that Ims
happened in his whole life—teli you all about the
civil war, the Crimean war, the ltalian war, tho
overthrow of Louis Nupoleon, and wany other
things, just ng they were published in the papers at
the time the event happened.

His scrap-book often contains many funny things,
which provoke a smile and often & merry laugh as
he reads them to his family in the long winter
evenings.  ‘The children would rather hexr liim
read from his scrap-books than from the newest
story.

The Old Front Door.

I nestEMBER the time when I used to sit,
A happy and thoughtless boy,

Wiica father came home from his work ot last,
And I was tired of iny toy ;

I remomber the time and none more sweet
Shall I know forevermore,

When I sat at the ove by my mother's side,
On the sill of the old front door.

I remember I'd sit till I fell asleep,
And list to their loving talk,

Vhile the crickets chirped aud the fireflics bright
Flew over the garden walk ;

And often would futher tell the talo
Of the time, long years before,

When he led his bride to a happy home,
Over the sill of the old front door.

[ remember when grandfather failed and died,
And eighty years old was he,
And well I kuew that never agrin
Ho would rido me upon his kneo ;
Aud though but a gay and thoughtless boy,
I wept, and my heart was sore,
When I saw them bear him slowly out
Over the sill of the old front door.,

It is many a weary day since then,
And I, too, am old and gray ;
But the tcars conte crowding into my cyes
When I think of that long-past day ;
And I only hope that whatever eud
Fate may have for me in store,
I shall pass once more before I die,
Over the sill of the old front door.

A COOSTLY GLASS OF WINE.

Tugs Duko of Orleans, the eldest son of King
Louis Philippe, King of France, was the inheritor
of whatever rights the royal family could transmit.
He was a noble young man, physically and intel-
lectually. One morning he invited in a fow of his
compnnions as he was about to leave Paris to join
his regiment. In tho conviviulity of the hour he
drank wine. He did not become intoxicated. He
was not u dissipated wan ; his character was lofty
and noble. DBut in that joyous hour he partook of
wine.

Bidding his companions adieu, ho entered his
carriage ; but for that gluss of wine he would have
kept his scat. He leaped from the carringe ; but
for that glass of wfine he might have alighted upon
his feet. Iis head struck the pavement ; senscless
and blecding, he was taken into n beer shop, and
there dicd. That glass of wing overthrew the
Orleans dynusty, confiscated theie property of
$100,000,000, and sent tho whole family into exile.
Neither you nor the one whom your example
leads astray mny be a prince or the heir-apparent
to an-earthly crown ; but you may both he heirs
to immortal riches, and a crown that fadeth not

away. See to it that your indulgenco shall not
deprive you or another of such an inheritance.—Se/

think that the earlier would be of much use to him,

Rl ma M e g—— - -
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Work for Little Followers.

Turre's always work in plenty for little
hands to do,

Something waiting every day that none may
try but you;

Littlo burdens you may lift, happy steps
that you can take,

Heavy hearts that you may comfort for the
blessed Saviour's sake.

lhere's roumn for children's service in this
busy world of ours ;

We need them as we need the birds and
need the summer flowers ;

And their help to task and toiling tho
Chured of God may claim,

And gather httle followers in Jesus® holy
uunme.

There ure words for little lips, sweetest
words of hope and cheer:

They wall have the spell of music for many
w tived car,

Bt yon wish your gentle words might
tead some souls to look ubove,

Findiug rest and peace and guidunes in the
dear Redeeniers love?

There me orders meant for you 3 swift and
jullant they ring.

¢ the biiss of bewng trasted on the errands
of the Ko !

Fearless areh in royal service 5 not an evil
can befall

Those who do the graciour bidding, hasting
at the Master's call

Thire me sonugs which children only ave
glad enough o sing,

Songs that e as tull of sunshine as the
suntiest hours of spring.

Won t you sing than Ul v suirews seun
the caster tu bear,

As we feel how safe we're sheltered in our
Wlessed Saviours care?

Yes, there’s always woik an plenty for the
little ones to do,

Something waiting every day, that none
may try but you ;

Little burdens you may hft, happy steps
that you inay take,

Heavy hearts that you may comfort, doing
it for Jesus' sake.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER,
STUDIES IN TIE COSPEL OF MARK.
AD. 30} LESSON VI {(May 19
THE LORD'S SUPPER,
Mark 14,1224,
Gopoey ‘T'ext,

This do in remuberance of e,
22, 1O,

Memory verses, 2, 94

Luke

OuTIANF,
1. ‘The Passover, v, 12.21,
2, The Lord’s Supper, v. 2226,

Time =30 ALD,

1aces. —Bethany, Jerusalem, Mount of
Olives.

ExvrasaTions, — The first day «° un.
leavened bread  “The day which preceded the
feast of the evening.  Ailled the pacorrr—
Killed the laub that was to furnish the
passover supper.  The city — Jerusalem,
Goodman of the house—~The owner as pro-
prictor ; not mentionted lest Judas should
heferchand tell where he might be found.
They sut and did eat—CQriginally this feast
wis to be eaten standing,  T'he custom had
been modificd by the Jews.  Took hread —
An olit custom, but adapted here for a new
wrpose. 7 is my hofy —Not his real
lnnly, but a symbol of the completeness of
his gift of umself for the world.  7he new
tedtament =The new covenant which now
took the place of the old or Mosate covenant,
sung @ hymn - Probably the regular pass
over hymu, which was the second part of
the Hallel. It was custowmary o sing
Psalins 113 and 114 hefore the fenst, and the
rsat, 115-118, aftee the lust cup.

TeAacniNGs ofF THE LEssox,
\Vhat ia there in this lesson which teuches—
1. That Jeaus kuows all thungs?

2. ‘I'liat Jesus died for our sins ?
3. That Jesus expects our obedience and
love?
Tir LrssoN CATKCHISM,

L. \Where did Jesus eat his lnst passover?
In the city of Jerusalem. 2. Who made all
the needful proparation?  Veter and John.
3. I what did this supper end? In the
sacrament of the Lords Supper. 4. Of
what way it to bou perpetual wign? Of the re
mission of g, 5. What was the Saviour's
command conceriung 1w ¢ Lins do o ree
membraneo of ine.”

DoctriNan SvauestioN. - -The Lamb of
God.

Catkcnmsm QUESTION,

22, How is it proved that the New Testa-
meat is ingpired by the Holy Spirvity

Thoe Savionr told his upostles that they
should be withesses of hun, and pronnsed
that the Spirit should biing his words to
their temenbrance, md teach them things
to come.  John xiv, 26; xv. 26, 27,

A.D. 30) LISSON VIIIL

JESUS BETRAYED,
Mark 14, 4354,
Gownks TEXT.

Betrayest thou the Son of man with o

kiss ¥ Luke 22 48
OUTLINK,
1. Betinyed, v, 43-49,
2, Deserted, v. 50-64.

Tk —30 AL D,

Prace, -tiethsemane,
high-priest's paluce,

ExviANarions. —The chuef priests, scribes,
wed the elder < Thus it xeems every official
bhody umted to destioy Jesus  Whomwerer
I <hatt Lies The ks was the conmon
Onertal sadetation in token of peuce, like
om hiearty tand-shahe. o certarn youny
w10 s penciadly suppesed that thus was
Mark. 1% heuh-peest This was Cainphas,
who by vittue of bis oflis ¢ stond at the head
ot the whele cedteanstial ssstem of the
Jews, Al the choor prieste, ote.=="I"is was
adutl mecting of the Sanhedrin for tvial,
Saracith the « reasts —He was 'n the outer
court, where he could see what passed,

(May 26

Memory verses, 48-50

Jerusalem, in the

Teacnizes o¥ THE LESSON.
Agninstwhat ate we warned by the example
of—
1. A false diseple ?
2 Nash disaple?
3. The unstable disciples ?
Tur Lessos CaTecnisy.

1. How did Judas reveal Jesus to tle
crowd? He culled him Master, and kissed
him, 2 What did Jesussay to hin? “Qe.
trayest thow the Son of mnn with a kiss¥"
3 Wiath what did Jesus reproach them all?
For not tdkimg han openly. 4, Whither
duld they tiest fead him? To the palace of
Anuas. 5 Who followed him thither? Peter
atnt another diseiple.

DocrriNanl Suceestiox, —Human sin-
fuless,

CaTrenisy Questios,

23, What other proof is there that the
Bible 1 vunpated ¥

Ity wandetful and heavenly power over
the human heart. Hebrews v, §12, 135 2
Fimothy . 16,

24 How must: we then esteem the Serip-
tutes”?

As the true word of Gol: the sme and
suflicient rule of farth and practice,

THE BOY'S GIFT.,

A GREAT many years ago, in a little
town in Scotland, there wits a mission-
ary meeting. Sowme very interesting
idols were shown, and a deseription
was given of the heathen Jand from
which the missionar- €, nnd there
were a great many  ange dresses
that he tried on.

There was a little boy, away up in
one corner of the gallery, whose soul
was intensely working within him, as
he listened to all this description of
what the heathen sullered, aud of all
the missionaries had done to turn
them from their dead idols to serve

v

the living God. As tho boy looked
and listened, his little heart beat high
within him. 1o said to himself, * If
Ilive, I will be n missionary, I will
go to tho heathen myself, and I will
try to do something to win them-to
Christ.”

By -and-by, when the meeting closed,
there was a collection.  The littlo
fellow felt in his pockets, hut he
hado’t anything—he had not n single
penny. e was very sorry — very
much ashamed of himself; and he
did not hike to go down and pass the
plate at the door without putting in
something : so he waited up in the
corner of the gallery till all the people
had gone, and’ till the two men who
stood at the door should have had
time to carry away the full platesinto
the little room behind to count the
money, and then began to go quietly
down the stairs. But the quick ears
of onc of the men heard a footstep ;
and, true to his duty, the man re.
wained; and, when the little boy
came, ho held out the plate to him.
This was something he had not ex-
peeted, and his iittlo face flushed all
over; but, with a quick thought, he
said to the man: ’

“ Hold it a little lower, sir.” The
man held it lower. ¢ Lower still, sir.”
He put it down Jowoer still.  « A little
lower vet.” The man put the plate
down lower yet. ¢ Please lay it on
the ground, sir.”

The good man, not knowing what
he méant, put. the plate on the ground,
and the little fellow stepped into it,
and said: “T have no money ; but I
will give myself.
rean to be a missionary.”  That was
the biggest collectior they had that
night.—Ree. S. /. DPatterson, M. D,

THE LAME BUTTERFLY,

Hune is o pretty little incident in
the life of a great and good man, Rev,
Chavles Kingsley.  He loved aniinals
of all kinds. One Sunday morning,
in passing from the altar to the pulpit,
he disappeared ; and we discovered
that he was searching for something
on the ground, which when found was
taken to the vestry., Subsequently it
came out that he was assisting a lame
butterfly, which was in great danger
of being trodden on.  There was noth-
ing incongruous, nothing in the nature
of an effort to him, in turning from
the gravest thoughts and duties to the
simplest acts of kindness, and observa-
tion of everything around him,

¢ He prayeth best who loveth best
All things, both great and small.”

Preaciing and teaching in the
Suunday schivols often seem foolishness,
mere blowing of rams’ horns, move:
nmients in routine. Hearts scem as
hard as stone walls. ‘The gates are

closed.  Never mind, pastor and
teacher!  You have your orders.
Keep on.  “Peter continued knock-

ing,” and got in. Joshua marched
round Jericho till he entered.

In God’s name I[

ODD IL.LOTS

BOOKS

TO BE SOLD

Without Regard to C

BEFORE REMOVAL TO OUR NEW
BUILDING.

Having on hand a lot of books sui
for our young folks, which we wish to
pose of, we offer them now at the follo
low prices, which offer will hold good
the stock is exhausted, In some cases,
have only one copy of the book, and
“first come first served.” Postage

cluded,
Red
Fairy Frisket; or, PeepsatIn cta.
sect Life. By A, L. O. E..... 060t

Michael Kemp, The Happy
‘ariner’s Lad. By Aunnle Wood.

21 | e
The Boys' Book of General In-
formation. « cocoscoersscsans
Holiday Chapter of Stories.
By AL O E sicvvececenenes

The Jewish Twins. By Aunt
Friendly ,oocoevecennrnennnes

Stamp On It, John, and other

Narratives, ..cevevesvocseiene
Annals of the Poor. «cv.vvaee.
Sambo's Legacy, sud other

Stories..cuveeeeiaieiiiennne,
Lamp and Lantern. ......ec.0

Sunday Chaplet of Stories.
By A. L. O. Eeoevvvennennnns

Ruth and Her Friends, a Story

for Girls, cooovveniiienianceons

Original Poems for Infant
Mindg . ooveuennnnnn

Aunt PBdith : or, LovetoGod the
Best Motive, coviiiiiaannnnn.
Near Home, a Dook of Travel
forthe Young. . .ovovvennnnns. 7

The World of Waters, a Book

of ‘Travel for the Young. ......
Ned Manton. Byd. L. 0. E. 75

Louis and Frank; or, Three
Months Under the Snow... ..
Jolly and Katy in the Country. 73
Giles Oldham. A Story by
ALOE (iiiiiiiiiannina.

The Last Week; Story of a

Young Man's Conversion. .....
Little Crowns, and How to
Win Them. .......... .....
The Torn Bible...cc.o..u..n..

Little Lychetts, and- other
Stories..........

Pet Rabbits, and other Stories.
Needle and Rat. By A. L. 0. E.
Passing Olouds; a Story for

Girls. . iviiiiienienennnnnn..

Clara Stanley; or, a Summer

Among the Hills, ..o, .........
Cripple Dan.. ....covvvenenn..

Rescued from Egypt: the Story
of Moses,. By A. L.0O. E.....

Lionel 8t. Olair; a Story for

sesoesss

75

50
75
%
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