Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

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

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que blsue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Pianches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

‘\7{Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de {a
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas eté filmées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu‘il

lui a té possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-&tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommageées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

/
\/ Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

/
Showthrough/
Transparence

/
\/ Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de I'impression

j Continuous pagination/
, Pagination continue

includes index({es)/
Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Génerique (périodiques) de la livraison

Some pages are cut off.

Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indigué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

2X 26X 30X

12X 16X

20X 28X 28X 32X



L

ENLAKGED SERIES—Vor. II. TORONTO, JUNE 10, 1882 N¢. 1
THRPUGH ‘/ - w
SWITZERLAND .,,°J.:.,:Lu°:'.'..‘:
AFQU & prous infcription
8Y TUE ELITUR. or Scaptyre text
LEFT Lu- engraved gpon the
cbroe 1 timbers.] The
_ pouring farm-houss look.
O ed comfagtable,
tnp through the with b caves,
Bervess {3berland, outaide sipirs and
Host of {which I gulleries, Rut with
zade sfobt.  Tho very small lattice
tloudsbuhg low on windows, pud tro-
Mount Pilatus, quuntly wirh great
tad threptened atonoes on tho rcof
very dismal day. to prov th
The lowi]y' land wind fromy blow-
seape locmed dim 10g theshioglosofl
and Ylurred But, especiplly in
through § a thick the bigher| Aljs,
vl of Tain. I mot uafreqpently
vent byjboat and thelowerstufy was
diligencs to Meir- occupied Ly the
ibgea. ;I could cows and pouts,
bardly find a dry and the gartps by
spot forkayself or the fowls L
knapsack on the Thewomenwore ;
‘littde st At short  aki of
Alporcd the boat home-woven tuf,
load of' dripping which made them
toarists) pattered look like girls,mnd
sbout ih -the rain tho girls often ha
and mpd, till as. old-fashioved Rmg
tigned {heir places drovses, which
in -the] diligences. made them -lgok |
Tho 1 guides like little w
itood sround, un- Tho men wyro
der the overbang- jackets or short
ing ca¥es of the bob-tailed costsjof
bousee, in & very coarse frioxe,
disconmlate man- 'abi%-b t for the
ter, ejch palling inevi \é pl
away el a big pipe, made 1
like a1 overgrown t?{-
baby aba sucking-
bottle.
Apleasant-faced
fwiss} frauloin
-elim on the
step of tho dili-
gence 88 wo rode
\along, hnd offered of thepass. The
\tweet wild straw- it aweeps down i
berried goat'smilk, long ocurves,
and cakes throogh sublms
ifor saly. Her gar .. acenery, to
‘tuloup chatter i \& charm rilioge
‘wheedled cach of = AL . ¢ Moiringek ..
itho palty into the IS g This quafol okt {
ipare of her . /Q-« M ¢ ) Swiss, ViLaon village, mest il
-simple| rofresh. r "\ !
‘monts ) I was charmed with thoafiable | byo, o * Merci, Monsiewr , au revar.” in a jrouring rain \which scemed to the mast pictaresquo’that
of theSwisa, Even thelittle. 3

3 ereaing, ax.” 11 mado h
purchass thoy would say wi
familianty, * Dack sou, goot-

a frank

A pleasant-voicod;landlady camo wui , make
by the waynde would rospoct- ,in the rmun whils wo changod berazs |
te ono with  Gus Morgen,” ot , Lo snvite mo o takda glam of wige ur

: E“.’.’” « Good momin&" 1 cognac, and when I eclined, bado me

+& kind ~ goot-bye.”
English, bow:
dinks it will bo

ho mia swon
. tho ride thruagh the
Brusig Pass was ¢

oy all triod to . ratdlod through joaint Yillagos

T imperfeciy.
etler,” said one | Prcs, i bouses cor

th. prognostic {mpusible.

ater said and  the ovenlog tho Fally.of;
d. Wo wore ]xgﬂh op with\ coloured /
. with with charming effect.
old charches crowmod by balboua | against a back

with sale  darker ‘orest, like s

gran

X h:re' :g.

. howevez, snd | very wel! ita genoral

The ongraying shovs
chardcter.

|
Thoy,

of

) —

X

= U b

\




/

] 82 PLEASANT HOURS. v

x A e s g,

diamonds, emeralds, sapphire, and
rubies, as tho vari-coloured lightewnow
white, now green, now purple, now
crignson—played on tho snowy cascade
“with & wondrous heauty that words
cannot describe.  The effect was magi-
cal.  The hotel peopla did not forget
to put an item in the Lill for the
illumination, hut it was well worth it.

Here began miy Alpine trawmp ; nnd
this, let o say, is tho only way to see
Switzerlund groperly—on foot,  Be-
hold me, then)s rting out with knap-
mck on my bick and long alpenstock
in hand, just like the pictures of
Bunyan’s pilgrim faring forth on his
eventful jourpoy. For awhila all went
well. But soon the knapsack grew
intolerably heavy, and the sun very
liot, and I was glad to engago u guide
to carry myipack over the mountains
to Grindelwhld, (This is n method 1
would strongly recommend. It leaves
one freo to ehjoy the kcenery, instead
of toiling like s pack-horse.) ™ A fuith.
ful, obliging, intelligont fellow my
«guide proved. Dur conversation was
rather limited, for he could not speak
a word of EngHsh, and I very little
German, But I made the most of
that little, und itis surprising how far
a very little will.go when one has no
other medium of intercourse.

The path winds through fowery
upland meadows and bonesth balin-
breathing pines, enlivened by chalets
and herds.  In the bright sunlight the
wholo regin scems transfigured and
glorified. ~ All day the lofty peaks of
the Oberland form the sublime back-
ground- of tho view—the Engelhorn,
Wetterhorn, the Shreckhorn, the Eiger,
the Manch, the Silberhorn, and, grand-
est of all, the Jungfrau. These moun-
tain names aro often,very suggestive,
as the Angel's Peak ;ipeaks of Temp-
eat, of Darkness, and ,of Terror; the
Silver Peak, tho Monk and the
Virgin. \

The snow peaks pierce wedgeliko
the deep bLlue sky, cloud pennons

streaming from their sﬁnnmit. Up,

up, the vision climbs, alang sheer pre-
cipices of thousands-of fpet, s0 steep
that not even the snow. can find a
resting-place. At many of the grand-

€8t points of view the traveller is way-
laid by sturdy mountainedrs blowing
their Alpine horus, at whose challenge
the mountain echoes shout {back their
loud defiance. The Alp horn is a
Buge affuir, from six to vight feet long,
of either wood or metal.  Upon it
quite a musical air cah be produced
by a skilful player. The echbes are
often exquisitely sweet, growing fainter
and farther and dying away in the
lono mountain solitudes. They wmade
me think of Tenuysun's Bugle Song :
1
“O hark, O hear! how thin and clear,,
And thinner, clearer, fartler goingy
O aweet and far, from chiff aud ~car,

The hornsof Elfland faintly m..win}‘

Blow, bugle, blow, set the wild echoes flyar i
Blow, b“cﬁ-ls' auswer echoes, dying, dyiud
18g. 1

4

I gave afellow half a franc to fire
off his rusty cannon, and presently the
mountain walls returned the cannon.
ade, the echoes rolling and crashing in
deep reverberations through the valley,
like heaven's loud artillery. The
traveller is beset by aturdy beggars
who pester him for almas.  One rough.
looking fellow dropped his a¥e as I
camo up and held out his hat with a
whine, I demanded if he owmed the
roountain, and held out my hat spking
alms for & foot-wom pilgrim, when the

fellow ruther sheepishly wont back to
his work.

Tho descent into tho Grindelwald is
very sbrupt and fatiguing. T diverged
from the path to visit the celebrated
glacier.  An artificial grotto has bheen
hewn a hundred feot into the hearr of
the glagier, The ico reof rises a hun-
dred feet thick above our head, of an
exquisito cryatalline toxture, through
which a faint light of & weird uncarthly
uzuro huoe penctrates into the grotto,
T praced my ear to the solid wall of
ice and listened to the musical tink-
ling sonnd of the water trickling
through its veins. Tho somewhat
hilarious mirth of a gay tourist party
caused & deep gurgling sound of Jaugh-
ter to ¥un throngh the mass. One of
the patty fired off a pistol in the
grotto, producing an extraordinary
crashing noise.

Fuir English girls were sketching
by the radside as I entered the village
in the warm glow of sunset. Long
after the twilight filled the valley, the
snowpeaks burned with golden light,
which deepened to a rosy glow, and
then gleamed spectral white, like glant
ghosts in the cold moonlight. My
guide liked‘his servico so well that he
asked perniisaida to accompany me the
following day. To this I heartily
agreed, and he went to sleep in & hay-
lott, and I to the comfortable re
of the quaint old Hotel du Grand
Eiger. The midday luncheon of sweet
mountain milk and bome-made bread
had been delicious ; but that did not
lessen the appteciation of a substantial
dinner after u bard day’s work.

Tho next day, July 24th, was one
of the greatest ?ﬁgue and greatest en-
joyment of my\life. I started early
for a long hard:climb to the summit
of Mount Minnlichen, 7,700 feot high,
The mountitfas threw vast shadows
over the vallay, but out of thess I soon

very hot, although the shade was very
cold. Soon I felt a difficulty in
breathing the keen and rarified moun.
tain air. The effort to loosen some
stones to roll down the mountain side,
where they went bounding from led
toledge, quickened painfully the action
of the hexrt and lungs. I felt also an
intense thirst, which I tried to allay
by copious draughts at (bé‘n‘ frequent
ioe-cold springs, and by eati g snow
gathercd from the snow-fields ovér
which I passed.

But the sublimity of the view more
than compensates for all the fa tigue,
There rises in mid-heaven the s ining
Silberhorn with its sharp-cut ou ine,
lize the wind-chiseled curves of a uge
anow-drift. The Finster-Aarhyrn
towers 13,230 feet in air, bearing
on his mighty flanks the accumulated
xnow of myriads of yemrs—suggesting
thoughta of the great white throne ot
God in the heavens. But the sublime
beauty of the Jungfrau—the Virgin
Quecn of the Rerness Oberland—is a
tevelation to the soul,
mortal Joveliness xnd inviolsble purity
\nlio i liko the New Jerunlem coming
down out of heaven—adorned as a
bride for ber husb.nd. :

' An I reached at length the crest of
the Minnlichen, there burst upon my
sight a view unequalled elsewhero in
Euiope. There Iay, balf in deep
shadow and half in bright sunlight,
the narrow valley of the Lauter
bruaien, 5,000 feet deep, 50 near that
# seemed as if I could leap down into
it. 62 ite opposite side could be

climbed into the gunshine, which was b

80} —with a strange,

In her iw-|D

traced, like a silver thread, the snowy
torrent of the Staubach. The birds
woro flying, and light clouds drifting,
far beneath- my feot, and from thmt
height of oyer 7,000 feet I looked up
6,000 more; to tho snow-cowled Monk
and silver-veiled Virgin, whose mighty
aweep from’base to summit was clearly
seen acroas the narrow valley. Sud-
denly across the deop, wide stillness

There votnes an awful roar,
Gathering snd sounding on,

It swelli into a prolonged roll like
thunder, and dies slowly away. It is
the feafful avalanche, Its whole
course cin readily be truced. It looks
like a vdst cataract, pouring for thous-
unds of feet down the mountain side,
leaping from ledge to ledge, and then
swallowéd up in tho abyss beneath.
The heat of the afternoon sun loosened
several gnow masses, weighing, 1 sup-
poée, mahy tons, which swept, like a
solid Niagara, into the depths. This
sublime phenomenon is well described
by Byron in his “Manfred,” whose
scene 18 laid on this very spot.

Tha descent into the valley was very
steep, and dlmost more fatiguing than
the climb hp. T.e grassy slopes of
the Wengern Alp were covered by
hundreds of cows and goats, each with
a large bell ‘sttached, and each bell
seemed to possess a difgrent note.
Instead of the'discord that might have
been expected, the strange musical
tinkling, at a Jittle distance, was far
from unpleasing. More canapen firing
and Alp horns| followed. On the
latter are played the simple Swiss
Ranz des Vaches} or cattlo call, which,
when played in foreign Jands, awakens
such intense hole longings in the
exiles from these Alpine valloys.

From a balcony, banging like an
eagl's eyrie 2,000ifeet above Lauter-
runnen, watched {over evermore by
the snowy Jungfrau—and lovelier
‘Happy Valley ” eyen as never
beheld—a delightful bird's-eye view ig
obtsined. Many ofithe Swiss have g
very peculiar way of speaking French,
xpostulatory, al-
most whining.accentt The keeper of
this eyrie inquired very solicituously
ubout—madams, Ty wife, and Jes en-
Jants, my children, and hoped that I
would bring them to see his beautiful
country, which X assured him I should
very much like to do,. I exceedingly
admwire the kindly, home.like ways of
the Swiss peassutry, I found them
extremely obliging and polite. Their
life ix one of austere toil, carrying great
burde up and down thLoss steep
mountain sides.

The Staubach, leaping down the
wountain’s side, 980 feet in a single
.bound, gleams, to use the extraordin.
ary figure of Byron, like the tail of
the Pale Horse of Death, dedcribed in
thé Apocalypse. On nearer approach,
the appropriateness of its nam$, * The

ustiall,” is seen, as dissipated in
vapous, it drifta away upon tHe wind,
Or, perhaps it looks more like & bridal
veil, whven of the subtlest Ytissue,
waviog ‘and shimmering in the air,
There are in the valley some thirty
similar “Yustfalle.” It well deserves
the name \of Lauterbrunnen— noth-
ing but fouptains.” Twelve hours on
foot had earned a night's repose, but
80 wondrous the spectral bemity
of the Jungirau, gleaming in the

could soarce shut'out the ight.

moonlight like ‘s lovely ghost, thu‘%

“ABIDE WITH ME.

“ oy BlDEdwi'!.h me, fast falls the even.
tide,’
Asimple maiden sang with artless fegj,

ing.
“The da_r(llmm deepens, Lord, with p,
i ”

)
While in her voice the tender accenty
stenling,
Fell, softly as the dying day,
From those sweet lips, and died away,

“Abide with me” She could not know
the plea, .
The utter consecration, in her dréaming ;
Joy, like a bird, made life a melody,
And Spring, its sun, along her pathway
beaming,
St;irrcd ker young heart with gentle
res,
And quickencd her with sweet desirey,

“The darkness deepens,” Slowly fell the
sound,

A~af with plaintive grief the notes were
aden ;

Yet not a sorrow had her bosom owned,

Or ever sadncss tonched the lovely

maiden,

How :.ould she sing “ Abide with

me;
Or know ita hidden mystery 7
“The darkness deepens” and the years go

¥
The maiden ’neath the shadows out
wandered,
Joy, like a bird, has 1eft its nest to fly,
4nd bonds of love and happiness are
sunde
Lo, all the friendliness of earth,

Despair, the tearless offapring of all Wwoe,
The. lonely progeny of a world of
sorrow,
Has turned upon her like a sudden foe,
To anatch Hope's « nly legacy—to-mor-

Tow,
And, shuddering, in ber dumb dis-
tress,
She drinks the cup of bitterness,

O Life! She knows the anguish of its
Cross,
Love turned to hate, and Dlesssngs o

Yeverses ;
She, too, has felt the fever of remorse,
With its deep dregs of agony and curses,
& When helpers fail and comforts flee”
She dare not ask, “ Abide with me.”

Her vojee it will not sing, the notes are

e
But in theirstead, like some pale phan-
tom haunting,
Weird cchoes, through her memory, mock-
in

g dread,
Breathe the dead dong her aching heart
is wantin
# Abide with me,” she cannot sing,
But mutely brings the offering.

““Fast falls the eventide ;* yet to her cyes

The golden light of mom is faintly
awning,

‘“Earth's joys grow dim,” but from the

eternal skies .

Is born the answer to her spirit’s long-

ing.
Andgnow, as “falls the eventide,”
She whispers, “ Lord, with me abide.”

She ‘knlow- it now, the faith that comes at
ast—
Child of the pang and travail of her

spint,
Born of the withering passions of the past,
Its heavenly voice she lingers long to
Lohe?xrit ;hth valley of despai
through the valley o I,
Her song has sung iu{lf to pnye}.

e ,
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THE SUNDAY STONE.
BY MARY ¥. BIGELOW.

018 eaid an English coal-mmo deep
@  anddark, 1

Vhere weary nen toll through a suk

leas day, "y

Has on its blackened sides a whitened

meek ;

And o] (e curious traveler gropes his
way,

To snch dense darkness not accustomed

grown,
The miners tell him ’tis the *Sunday
stone.” .

Along the sides of that deep, gloomy mine
The limestone forming would be fair
and clean,
But when the colliers’ blows strike out
tho dust,
Its plastic state receives the coal’s dark
stamn ; .
Tis ouly when the Sunday’s rest comes
on,
It hardens to the pure white “Sunday
stone ”

So in the delving of our week-day lives,
The dust of sin and self pollutes us all ;
Down iptﬁ hopeless darkness should we
sink,
Were there no ““Sunday stones” within
life’s wall,
Quz Sabbaths shine amid the world's dark
round,
Like precious gems 'mong conitnon pebbles
found.

The din of six days’ busy toil is stilled ;
A ballowed silence, or the gospel'ssound;
Soothes h]eart. and brain; or with true
ze

?
We seek to sow good seed in hopeful
round ;
Or work, or rest, or song, or silence—all
Place ¢ Slileday stones” within our rising
wa

As every Sabbath draweth to its close,
And we review our work, tho' illy done,
Our lips and hearts take up a thankful
song,

That we are counted worthy to have
won.

A niche within the temple of the Lord,
4 place to tell his love and teach his word.

>

OSBORNES LEAP.

HOW AN APPRENTICE JUMPED INTO
FAME AND FORTUNE.

MG DWARD Osborne was the
\‘é,‘ youngest apprentice in the
5% shop of Sir William Hewet,
cloth-worker and Burgess of
tbe City of London, who, in the days
of “Good Queen Bess,” had his shop
on old Liondon Bridge, which was then
a regular mart of traffic, with its road-
way flanked on either side by long
lines of .curious and tall old houses."
Sir Williaw's honge was larger than
the rest, and stood just above the
middle arch of the bridge. Beneath
it flowed the Thames through the
arches and past the **starlings ” around
each of the piers which supported the

{ | old bridge.

Young Edwird Osborne was a blithe
young lad, industrious and brave, and
was accustomed to cheer himself while
at his tasks by singing snatches of the
old English songs which through all
the different ages of our mother coun-
try's history have flowed spontanepusly
from her people’s hearts. ¢ Brave
Lord Witloughby " was one of his pet
songs, and he was condgnually trolling
1 out as he sat at his loom in the
cloth-woeker's shop.  The glorious
deeds of Iord Willoughby excited a
8pirit of emulation in the lad’s breast,
and he murmured to bimself :

“Ab, T could do brave deeds too, if
Ihad tho chanca” -

= ——m—— -

Juat as ho spoke these words, his
mnster had entered the room.

“ Keop w work, my boy,"” said the
hearty old man, “with a good heart
and howest mind, and when the time
comes God will give you a chance to
do brave deeds enough.”

“ True, master,” responded the lad.
“In God's good time all things come
to pass,” and with renewed spirit ho
bent again to his work. The old
Burgess left the room, congratulating
himself on possessing tho beat appren.
tice of any master in London.

But God’s good time for the brave
deed that Edward Osborne had so
longed for had already come. While
ho was still singing at .is worlk, there
came to bis ears u sudden shrick from
tho balcony overhead, and looking up
he saw something fall quickly past his
window, Instantly he sprang up amd
learned the cause. The only child of
his respected master had fallen from
its nurse’s arms into the rushing river
below.,

With Edward Osborne, to resolve
was to do. Scarcoly had the little
baby reached the water, when the
young apprentice had leaped from the
window to rescue it. The tiny splash
made Ly the child found an eccho in
that of the lad as he struck the water.

The hurrying curvent swept the
little babe quickly along, but the boy's
Licart was bruve and his arms strong.
The distracted houschold rushed to the
futal balcony, and the old father then
saw his darling far beyond in the
turbulent Thames, followed cloaly by
the brave apprentice, who soon caught
up to the floating speck of white.

Intense anxiety was pictured on
every countenance. Would he save
her? Now he reached the child, now
he turned. Could he pet safely to
shore ?

The father’s eyes streamed with
tears which dimmed his sight, but the
hearty shout told him that his child
was in the strong grasp of the brave
young apprentice.

But even then both might have yet
been lost—for the current was strong,
and Osborne’s clothes, wet through and
through, made his burden heavier and
hig arm weaker—had not a boat pulled
by two sturdy watermen come sweep-
ing up o the struggling lad, In it
the babe and her rescuer were pulled,
and the boat turned toward the shore.

wharf, on her return, whea old Hewet
sprang into her like a madman, and
finding bis child unburt, flung his
arms round the neck of the half-
drowned apprentice.

“God bless thee, my son!” cried
he, fervently. * Let them never call
thee a boy aguin, for few men would
have dared as much.”

“Let them call him a Aero,” said a
vigice from behind.

The boy looked up with a start
Beside him stood the handsomest man
‘he had ever scen, in a rich court dress,
looking down upon him with grave,
kindly eyes. It was Sir Walter
Raleigh, famous even then as one of
the greatest men whom Eogland had
ever produced, but destined to becomeo
more famous still as the colonizer of
Virginia,

Ah! the happy homo that the two
were taken to! The voang-appren-
tice modestly bore the praises and love
which were hea upon him, and
rosar ed his work with the cheerful
consciousness of having done his duty.

PLEASANT
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Oldor he grow, and older grew the
young child he had saved from a
watery gruve.  And the old, old story
came up again: these two loved each
other, and when the day came that the
young apprentico went to his mnster
to ask the hand of his only daughtar,
the old man's response was hearty :

“Take her, my boy. You drew her
out of the Thames, and she ioves her
preserver.  Many & rich man has usked
me for her, but you only shall posiess
her,”

So, ten years from the day when
Edaard Osborne made his futous lenp
trom London Brulge, he sat by the
side ot his bride at the head of the old
knight's table amid u circle of guests
that comprised many of the best of
England’s heroes, and the old knight
said :

“I always told him, * Muy the best
wan win.'”

‘ And so he has,” cried Sir Walter
Raleigh, grusping Osborne's hand ;
“and the fairest lnss in London may
be proud to bear bis name, for 1'll
warrant it will be famous yet.”

Raleigh spoke truly. A month
later, the ex-apprentice was Sir Ed-
ward Osborne; yet a few years, and
ke had become sheritf ; and when the
Spamish Armada came, foremost among
the defenders of Englund was Usborne,
Lord Mayor of Londan, from whom
the Euglish Dukes of Leeds are stll
proud to trace their descent.

A WORD TO BOYS.

X, SHAMED of work, boys$ good,
94 hard, honest work? Then I

am ashained of you—ashamed
that you know so littlo abuut
great men,

Open your old Roman history now
and read of Cincinnatus. On the day
when they wanted to make him dic
tator, where did they find him? In
the field of plowing,

What about DMlarcus Curtius, who
drove Pyrrhus out of Italy? Look
him up; you will ind him busy on
his little farm.

The great Cato; you have surely
heard of him—how he arose to all the
honors of the Roman state—jyet he
was often scen at work in lus ficld
with tho slaves.  Supiw Africanus,
who conquered Hannibal and won Cit-
thage for Rume, was not ashamed .
labour on Ins farm.

Liucretia, one ofs the noblest of
Ruwan matruns, aight Lave been seet
ahy o d&) nl:i.xhu‘g altiolig lu_l
matlens,

Bt even thou the example of
noble Romans is the advice of the
wise man: ‘ Whatsoever thy hand
findeth to do, do it with thy wmight.”
Better than this, even, arc the beauti
ful New Testament words: “ Not
slothful in business, fervent in spirit,
serving the Lord.”

Thero ! after this you will feel
ashamed not to work.

Tue body of a young man was
receatly found in the Mdrsey. On a
paper found in bis pocket was written.
“ A wasted life. Do not ask any-
thing about me. Drink wasthe cause.
Let mo die, let me rot.” Within a
week the coroner of Liverpool received
more than two hundred lotters from
fathers and mothers all over England,
asking for & description of the young
man, and saying that the boy they had

shining halls of sin and drink.

A LESSON ON PERSEVERANCE,

W a recont Sunday-school con-
yaa\l cort in an  Eastern city an
ancedoto wun reated to tho
childion which is too good to be loat.
It illustengwes tho benetit of porsever-
anco in as ptrong a mannor as ovor did
a Bruce,  Ono of the corporutions of
the city being in want of a boy in
their null, a piece of paper was tacko
on ono of the posts in a prominent
Mace, 80 that the boys coulb seo it na
they passed.  The paper road:

“ Boy wanted , cull at tho office to-
morrow morning."

At the timo indicatod a host of boys
way nt the gute.  All wero admitted,
but the overseer was a little porplexed
18 to the best way of choosing ono
from so many, and said he :

 Boys, 1 only wanted one, and hero
are n great muny. How shall | choose 1"

After thinking a moment, ho in-
vited them all into the yard, and
driving a nail into one of tho large
trees, and tnking a short stick, told
them that the Loy who could hit the
nail with a stick, standing a lictle dis-
wuwnce from the tree, should have the
place. The boys all tried hard, and
after three trinly cach signally fuiled
to hit the nuil. Tuo boys wero told to
come again the next morning, and this
time when the gate was opened thero
was but one boy, who, after Leing ad-
witted, picked up thestick, and, throw-
iug it at the nail, hit it every timo.

“ How ia this1"” said the overscer,
“ What have you been doingt”

Aud the boy, looking up with tears
in his eyes, said :

“ You sce, sir, I have a poor old
mother and I um a poor boy. 1 have
no father, sir, and I thought I should
like to get the place and so help her
all I can; and after going home yester-
day I drove a nail into tho barn, and
have been trying to hit it ever since,
and bave comwe down this morning to
try again.”

The boy was admitted to the place.
Many years have passed since then,
and this boy is now a prosprrous and
wealthy man, and at the time of the
accident at the Pemberten Mills ho
was the first to step forward with'a
gift of uno bundred pouads to relieve
Jo sufferers.  Idis sucwess camo by
penererance.

S 2 et - -
TWO WAYS OF KEEPING THE
SABBATH.

: ﬁ?ﬁ\, HERE wero two farmers. One

z ioved his Bilble, revercuced the
Sablath, loved his Creator,

and besieved that Lhe was a prayer-
kenring and a prayexv-answering Father,
The other way an infidel, regarding
all days alike. Ho plowed, suwed,

; icaped, and Jabored op the seventh

day the samo a8 on thy other six days.

When the harvesting was over und
the gruin had ull been gathered into
baras, the infidel’s ciop was found to
be by far tbe largeat, s hail-storm
having visited his friend's farm, de-
stroying the greater part of his grain,

“ How now, Neighbor Brown,” said
the infidel, wishing to turn the joke
upon his friend, you keep the Sabbath,
and what bave you geined? An
empty barn, 1 worked on each day
of the week alike, and seo the result ;”
and he waved his hand. toward his
large and well-filled barn.

His neighbor
“ Friend Gray, God docs not

ond Guardian. _

quietly replied, |
soflo g8 -
loved had been drawn away into the  his accounts in Octobor.”— Advecats
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AT THE CROSSING.

A .
§NOW at the croasing, boy, vou stand,
SN With stundy  heart and  atrong

nght hand,
Ruddy check by the breczes fanned,
And ennshine strenming o'er the land,
Bny at the erosning, ook ' awahe !
Ob, be sure of the road you tuke!

Boy at the junction, now heware

For many roalds are cronsing there,

And Sin's decerttul thoroughfare
Seems bright and siding — have a care.
Oh, study well tnfore yor chionme
Which you will tuke and which refuse

Right roads crossed by roads of &in,
Naught to tell but the voice wathin,
Where right shall ceane and wrong begm ;
You will ue temptad 5 men have been,
Fur strange roads auss tonds cverywhere,
And youat the junetion  buy, bewan !

Pauee at the crossing, boy, to-day,

And count the costs, dear, while you may,

Think of the mother fur away,

And breathe the prayer she used to say.

Then all your doubts will disappenr,

And show the right road, straight and
clear,
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TORONTO, JUNE 10, 1882,

MINOR BENEFITS OF SUNDAY
SCHOOULS.

¥ URRENT litorature has beon
gratly benefitted by Sundny-
Schoola. They have created a
demand for pure, healthful
reading for the young, and they have
met the demand. Others huve fol-
lowed in a field first delved by us
The extensive production of beautiful,
cxcellent books and perindicals for
ohildren is a blessed sign of improved
times, Tt is of no small advantage
that the taste for good reading is
formed and fostered by our own schools,
for as the scholurs grow up they will
not be cuntent with trush when they
have been accustomeg to that which is
better. There is no greater curse to
Canndian youths to-day than that of im-
pure litorature ; and if, by flling their
hands with good, instructive, readable
books, we cau prevent them turning
to tho pernicious prints of blood-card-
ling, sensatiousl ndventure that ruin
80 many, we shall do well. We shall
help to savo lads from becoming
foul-mouthed, cheats, thieves, dos-
Juvadoes, and libertines ; rotton at
heart, trustiug to chance for success in-
stead of work, and & plague to socicty.

tion mills of Cheghire, Lancashire,

and Yorkshire, will have been struck
with the sweet wsinging sometimes
heard in the groat rooms, where scores
and hundre.is of persons ware ut work ,
there, and in some of the mmes and
pits where men work underground,
holy words, set to benutiful muac, sre
suny frequently | in such cases 1t 18 al-
most cettwn the singers have been
Sunduy-School seholurs.  Sunly none
wid dony that it is an advantage to
huve such sunga rather than those thus
aro heard in low music saloons, and
where drunkards revel.

The army of Christinn Sunduy-.
Schuol teachers hing gained nobler and
more valuablo conyuests for Great
Britian than her nauonal troops have
guined in war.  That wriny has brought
no desulution, but proved itself the
tried friend and benefuctor of tho
country. It hus won many recruita
who huve gone to our colonics, and
uplified the Cross of Cheist whero the
nationn! standard has been hoisted,
It has made u higher moral tone fam-.
iliar to the people,and has rescued,
from Jung debasement, great clusses,
It has benefitted public morality, and
to no slight extent hus it given a more
healthy moral tone to the political,
gocial, and domestic lifv of the nation,

o

We have received the following in-
teresting  letter, not written but
carefully printed with a pen, and ac-
companied by a dollar bill, We are
sure the writer will excuse us for
printing it with typoe in the hope that
others mny follow her example and
send a donution for Mr. Crosby’s mis-
sion boat. Ebp.

BrowasviLLe, May 15th, 1882,
Dear My, Withrow,—1 wus read-
ing in Preasast Hours about Mnr.
Croslby’s boat, and I thought I would
like to help hiin to get a new one.
Mr. Williams gave me a dollar, and 1
send it to you for him, I have never
scen Mr. Crosby, but pa bought his
picture and I think he is a very nice
man. Mr. Crosby’s ma lives on pa's
circuit. Tell Mr. Crosby that we
want him to come here to tell us about
the Indians, and I think he will get a
lot more money for his boat. 1 wish
all the little boys and girls would send
him a dollar a piece.
Yours,
ANNIE M. JAcKsox.

Tue fine poem on Langfellow in our
Iast number we are glad to learn was
written by the daughter of a Method-
ist minister. It was read at a Long-
fellow memorial service held in the
Stanstead Methodist Church, when an
easay on Longfellow was also read,
and severul of his poems recited or
sung, and a large portrait of the poet
exhibited. Such services we regard as
exceedingly appropriate, and cducative,
and clvvating to the youthful mind.

DRIVE NOT, BUT LEAD.

Hrx who checks a ¢'ild vith terror,
Stops its play and stills its song,
Not alone comm’ts an error,

But a great and morul wrong.
Givo it play, and never fear it,
Activo life is no defect

Never, nover break its spirit,
Curb it only to direct,

W 11 you stop the flowing river,
Thirking *t would cease to flow $
Onwand it mnst flow for ever:
Better teach ic where to go.

4 5//) T BARGAL

9 Y 25
BARGAINING IN A BAZAAR.
W

HIS picture represents a com-
mon sceno in the East. The !
7> bazaars, are rows of little
stutls, generaily in a covered street or |
arcade. On a raised platform the
merchant sits among his wares, often
of great value. When a customer ap-
proaches he agks about thrice the price
he expects to receive, Thus the cus-
tomer offers about ono third of what
he or she wonld be willing to give,
and after a long time of wrangling
and chaffering they finally agree about
the price. The female figure in the
picture is a Jewess, who is bargaining
with a Turkish merchant for a brace-
let. Iam afraid she will illustrate that,
passage in the Proverbs of Solomon,
who knew so well the wills of his
countrymen : “It is naught, It is
naught, saith the buyer, but when he
is gone, he boasteth of it.”

o

I CAN AND 1 WILL.

jS HE difference between “I can’t,”

and "I can and will,” is just
the difference between victory and
defeat in all the great conflicts of life.
Boys, adopt for your motto, “I can,
and I will,” and victory will be yours,
in all life's battles. “I can and I,
will,” nerves the arms of the world's
heroes to-duy, in whatever department
of labor they are engaged. “I can
and I will” has fought and won all,

Yes, he had it, notwithstanding it had
cost him wmany hours of the severest
mental labor. Noc only had he solved
the problem, but what was of infinitely
greater importance to him, he had
begun to develop mathematical
powers which, under the iuspiration of
“ T can, and I will,” he has continued to
cultivate, until to-day he is professor
of mathematics in one of our largest
colleges, and nne of the ablest mathe-
maticians in our country.

My young friends, let your motto
ever be, “If I can I will."—Guardian.

SUNDAY AT HOME.

@4/ F you wanut to entertain children
ﬂ in the best way Sunday after-
y . noon, you must give yourself
up to the business; and you

must prepare for it before-hand. Yon
must sit down with them, and tell
them fitting stories, or read to them in
language which they can understand
and enjoy. Or you can have a little
Sunday-school of your own, with its
singing, and it3 lessons, and its maps,
and its blackbeard, or slate, and its
object illustrations ; and all the chil-
dren can have a part in this. Or you
can set one group of the children at
examining a book of Bible pictures, or
one child at explaining such pictures
to two or three otbers; and another
group at a lnason of Scripture cards,
with their stories or simple questions

time.”

the great battles of life of the world. yand answers. The very hittle children

I know of a boy who was preparing { can have their Scripture pictures, or
to enter the junior class of the New ;models, or blocks, or dissected maps—
York University. He was studying | all different from weok-day playthings,
trigonometry, and I gave him threo and known to them to be so. Then
examples for his next lesson. The again the children can be set at pick-
following day he came into my room ing out Bible places, or Bible charac-
to demonstrate his problems. Two of yters, and arranging them alphabet-
them he understood, but the third—a |cally ; or they can have a share in the
very dificult one—he had not per-|endless number of Bible puzzles or
form d. I said to him, “Shall I belp | curious Bible questions, of which there
youl” ¢“No,sir. Icanand will dojare published collections. Of course
ic if you give me time.” I said, “I, there must be variety, a changing from
will give you all the time you wish.” |oue plan to another, hour by hour as
The next day he came into my room | well us week by week. And this will
to recits another lesson in the same |tax the patience and the endurance of
study. ¢ Well, Simon, have you)any parent. But there is 1o other
worked that examplei” ¢ No, sir,"‘ way of doing the best for children, in
he answered, “ but Icsn and will dotheir religious training, than giving
it if you' will give me a little more |iime and strength to them, as well as
¢ Certainly, you shall have all | love,
the time youldfsirel.]" b " s

I always, like those boys who are ;o .
determined to do their own work, for b'xov. TH 18 dtht% bgyb]i"?: tt!?e {gg:
thoy make our best scholars, and men, | gog?‘t’?:'l da:be wzrk.l

too. I knew he had it, for his whole |,
Sppéeh is silyer; sileyco iaﬂ;old’én.

-

face told the story of his success, |
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“eventy feet ‘deep.

GEYSERS,

They are found princia]ly in |
Iceland, Now Zealand, and the

When the goyser is inactive
the busin is filled to the edge
with clear water, which has a
mean temperature of 183°F,,
and runs gently down the
mound emitting clonds of steam,
but for seversl hours the tube
is empty to the depth of four
or five feet. At intervals of
about an hour and a-hulf a
rumbling noiso is heard und the
water heaves up in the centre,
throwing an increased quantity
over the margin. The great
cruptions take place at irregular
intervals, sometimes oxceeding
thirty hours. At these times
loud explosions are heard be.
neath the surfuce, the water i
thrown into violent agitation,
it boils furiously, und at Just is
suddenly sent forth in a suc-
cession of jets which increase
in force till they become an
immense fountain which islost
to view in the clouds of steam
in which it is enveloped. The
height reached by these iots is
about eighty feet.

The Great Stroker is an
irregularly formed well, about
eight feet in diameter at its
mouth, but diminishing to ten
inches at the depth of twenty-
soven feet, its whole depth is
a little over forty-four fect,
The water is always boiling in
the well, but at inteivals of
about half a day it breaks forth
into a great eruption throwing
its water about fifty feet high,
which falls back agrin intoshe
well. By throwing stones or
turf into the well of the Stroker,
an eruption can be brought on
in a few minutes.

The Little Stroker exhibits
the same phenomena on a
smaller scale.

In New Zealand the geysars
exhibit phenomena more re-
markable than those in Iceland.
In the island of New Ulstera
part of Lake Tampo boils and

smokes as if heated by sabterranean
fires and the average temperature of
| its water is 100°F.

The geysers of the United States

north-eastern part of the United 2'® in the north west of Wyoming.

States. In IJceland the principal
geysers are in the south-western part |
of the island. In a circuit of about®

The most remarkable of these are the
Beehive, the Giantess,and Old Faithful,
he latler socalled for its regularity;

tvo miles are more than a hundred , it S1outs at intervals of about an hour,
springs which send forth hot water. , throwing a column of water six feet

Fifty or more are situated within the |

in diaumeter to & maximum heigbt of

space of a few acres. 'The springs are | °P® hundred aud thirty foet, and hold-
of different sizes, and exhibit various 128 it up by a succession of impulses
degrees of activity ; some are uni- i from four to six minutes.

formly full and quiet; others are con-

The Beehive is & cone three feet in

stantly boiling, and others boil only | height, tweuty feet in citcumferenco
atintervals, with explosive discharges ; at the base, and three to four feet in
9f water and steam. The vapours ris- i diameter at the top. When in action,
ing from thent form clouds, that are ; which occurs once in about twenty
seen miles away. Some of the geysers | four hours, it throws a column of
deposit sulphur, and its odour taints | water, entirely filling the crater, toa

the ‘air for miles around.

The chief | height of two hundred and nineteen

spouting springs in Iceland are the,feet. The eruption lasts about eigh-
Great Geyser, the Great and the Little | teen minutes, and the stream does not
Stroker..  The Great Goyser when | deflect more than 4° or 5° from a
quiet presents the appearance of a vertical line.

circular mound enclosing a pool. The |

Two hundred yards from the Beehive

mound is about fifteen feet high. The | is the Giantess, u large geyser with an
dismeter of the basin varies from fifty | oval aperture, and eighteen by twenty
to sixty feet, and its average depth is | feot in diameter. When not in action
four feet. 1n the centre is the mouth | no water can be seen in its basin, al-
of the vertical tube which connects it ; though 1ts sides are visible to the
with the subterrancan passages. This | depth of ono aundred feet, but a gurg-
ube is nine feet in diameter and | ling sound can be heard at a great dis-

tance down.

When an eruption is

about to take place, the waler rises in
the tube with much spluttering aod
hinging, sending off vast clouds of
steam. It it will stand ~ometimes for
several minutes widun forty oc fifty
feet of the sutface, foamiag, aml guig-
ling, and spurting jets of hot water
nearly to its mouth, When it finally
bursts forth it will throw a column of
wauter the full size of s wperture, to
the height of sixty feet, aml through
thig, rise five or sx smaller jets vary
ing from six to fitteen inches in dia-
meter, to the height ef two hundied
feet. The eruptions which tuke place
at irregulu intervals, cuntinue for
about twenty minutes,

The true theuty of the cause of the
geysel eruptions is dus to Bansen.
tie proved that the temperature of the
water in the geyser tube varies at Jif-
ferent depths, as also ut ditferent
periods, between two eruptions. Im-
mediately before an eruption there is
a maximum tempersture of 260°F.
The temperaturo of the Loiling wuter
at the depth rveached by the ther
mometer is about 270°F,  The water,
therefore, in no part of the tube is hot
enough to generato steam under these
conditions. But when the column is
thrown up by the genoration of steam
in the underground channels, the water
at the bottom which is near boiling
point, is brought to u height where it
i8 sufliciently relieved from pressure to
be converted into steam. The water
in the tube is lifted still higher, until
the steam condenses by contact with
cooler water, to which it imparty its
lntent heat.  Each condensation makes
a detonation, the subterranean ex-
plosion which precedes an eruption.
By successive effurts cnough of the
colun is thrown off to raise ncarly
all the water in the tuhe to a boiling
point, until the relief from pressure is
enough to permit the ejection of the
contents of the tube. This ejection
continu=g until all the reservoirs around
the ge, wr are emptied, when it sub-
sides until the proper conditions are
cestablished again.

A NOBLEMAN AXND HIS
JESTER.

PYTRBHERE was o certain lord

who kept a jester in his

ki house (as many great men

did 1n olden days for their pleasure),

to whom the lord gave a satafl, and

charged him to keep it till he should

meet with one who was g greater foul

thun himself, and if he should meet

with such a upe to deliver it vver to
him.

Not many years after this his lord
fell sick, and, indecd, was sick unto
death. The jester came to see him,
and wag told by his sick lord that he
munt now shortly lease hiwm.

“ And whither wilt thou go1" said
the jester,

+t Into another world,” said the lord.

““ And when wilt thou come again?
within & month ¥ ¢ No.”

« Within a year{" “No."”

“When, tben 3" * Never.”

“ Never ! And what provision hast
thou made for thy entertainment there
whither thou goest 1"

« None at all.”

«No1" said the jester. * None at
all? Here, take my staff, then. Art
thou going away for ever? Xast thou
made no preparation for a journey from
which thou shalt never return? Tuke
my staff; for I will not be guilty of

such folly as this.”

THE WORD OF THE LORD.

& HY Ward 1s like a anden, lend,
With tlowers binght and fair ;
And every gne who aceka, may jpluck
A lovedy noregay there.

Thy Word i Like a deep, deep nune,
And jewels nich and e

Are lmf«lcn in it mighty depths,
For every aesrcher there,

Thy Word ix like the starry host -
A thousand rave of light

Are seen to guide the tmveler,
And make s pathway bnght,

Thy Wonl s like a glonvus char,
And load ita anthienss ring ,

Though tuany tengues and parts un'te,
Tt s one wng they ning

Thy Wanl is like an armery,
Where soldiers may repar,

And find for hife's long battle day,
All needful weapons there,

Uh, may Ulove Thy precious Wond,
May I eaplore the tane ;

May 1 ite fragrant flowers glean,
May lLight upen e shine !

Oh, may ! find my armour there—
Thy Word my trusty sword ;
['ll learn to fight with every foe
The battle of the Lord !
—Edwan Hodder,

PO

THE LOST «JEANNETTE.”

¢ @ R. Ledyard, who wet Lt Danen-
INIA hower at Irkutsk, learned

some details of the loss of the
Jeannette from him which he has
communicated to a fricnd here,
From the first full, when they were
canght by the jce in trying to reach
Heruld Island, they never sailed a fool
but were held as in the jaws of death.
Every timber quivered, the vessol
turned this way and that, and was
thrown sbout like cork. Every hour
they were in suspense never knowing
when the ice would close upon them.
Tlroughout thig strain the crew were
well and trying to be cbeerful, working
very hard at the engine and barely able
to keep the water out. They had to
pump @ year and u half., On June
11th, 1881, the crisis came. 'The ship
showed greater straining than before,
the deck quivered, und it was evident
that she could not hold out much
lor.ger. The men prepared the boats
and made a camp beside the vessel.
She rose and turned till the yards
touched the ice. Then the rigging
gave way and the masta luy prostrate,
At four o'clock in the morning she
parted. A cry of alarm called all to
escape from the crevice in the ice. It
opened just through the captain's tent,
Then began the retreat. Tw-nty nine
days they struggled southward. Three
hundred miles of broken ice woroe thus
passed over. Four miles a day way
thought good fortune. After one
serics of fourteen days thoy were
twenty seven miles further north than
at first. While working over the ice
dragging three boats they, discovered
Bennett Island, to explore which they
spent three weeks of their precious
summer day and expended much of
the limited supply of food. To this
dotour those who survived attribute
much of their suffering and the death
of the commander with ninetcen men
After threo months of this perilons
and exbausting work they camo to
blue water, and then, with fair winds,
took course for the mouth of the Lena

River.
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. A PERILOUSPOSITION.

"HOSE who work among the
X, oil wells uro oft-n expased
//, to dangers. One of these
oilmen, whose hair turned
white during a night of
terror, related his experi
. ence to n correapondent of
tho Philadelphin  7%mes.  He snid
thero had been a heavy storm one
night at abost midnight, and, as usual
with the oil country residonts, he arose
und looked from the window to seo if
any tanks had beon struck by light-
ning. A bright glare in the sky con-
vinced him that o large tank of oil
was on ftire a fow miles distant, and he
went back to sleop, determined to go
to the tite at noon and sco the first
overthrow

You know that when a twenty-five
thousaud barrel iron tank of oil hus
boon on fire for twelve or fourteen
hours, the burmng oil will boil up and
flow over the sidos just like a kettlo of
gosp. At two o'clock tho first grand
overflow occurred. As I stood on the
hillside, I heard a man shout, “ She's
coming,” and 1 saw pipe-line men
running away from the tank for their
lives. I heard n rumbling sound in-
sido the tank and didn’t know what it
meant, but a few seconds after I saw
fully fivo hundred barrels of burning
oil shoot up from tho tank and boil
over the sides. It wns grand beyond
description, and I stood snd watched
it in mlence. The burning oil floated
down a creek for a mile, burning a
saw mill, numerous oil wells and
tanks, buildings and everything within
reach of its devastating breath. When
tho flow had partly subsided, 1t was
found that a second twenty-five thou.
sand barrel iron tank had been set on
fire by the ovorflow of burning oil. 1
ventureddownbehindthe burning tanks
to gota better view from the lower side.
While trying to avoid a pool of burn-
ing oil, I fell into a mad-hole or
sort of quicksnnd, and stuck fast. My
utmost endeavoura were of no avail in
extricating myself from the hele. I
yelled at the top of my voice, but so
great was the roar of the burning
tanks that iy voice sounded weak and
far away. T struggled until ex-
hausted, and then lay back and rested.
How beautiful the great pillar of black
scemed in tho clear ‘blue sky ! Great
billows of smoke would go surging
upward hundreds of feet, and flost
away into space, their sombre hues
turned to snowy whiteness, I thought
the boys would wiss me and search
for me. Suddenly I heard the sound
of & cannon, and saw a column of
flamo and smoko shoot up from one of
the tanks, tho truth came upon me
liko & bolt of lightning, and I was
stricken senseless by the thought.
The Thited Pipe Line men wero firing
cannon balls through the first tank to
draw oft the oil and prevent a second
overflow,

What & conviction camo upon mo !
It was & matter of seconds. 1 tried
to shout, but the words would not
como. With tho atrength of despair
I struggled to get free. Tho quick-
sand held mo with tho grip of death.
All at onco I saw a littlo stroam of
burning o1l running slowly down to-
ward mo. My time had come, I
thought, and I must be burned to
death by inches. Thoe earth was dear
to mo then—dearor than over beforo—

. tud T turned to get a look at the sun-
.!tght and the bright world once more.

|
|

Tho atream of burning vil, now grown
larger, was almost upon me. The
earth and all things earthly faded
awav, and all was dark.

When [ came back to consciousness
[ was lying in my own room with my
friends around mo. Tho boys said
that in following the supposed course
of the overflowed oil they came upon
mo and 1escued me just as tho burning
stream was about to dash wpon me.
I was sick a long while, and when I
got well 1 found my hair ag white ns
you see it now,

WAS able to ¢con-
vey a consider-
able amount of
conviction to
an intelligent
scholar u little

S timo ago by a
simply cxporiment. I was in his
house, and ho was extolling wino and
singing its praises. Heo sang:

** Lifo is checkered o'er with woe,
Bid the ruddy bomper flow ;
Wine’s the soul of man below.”

He sang that to me every morning, in
order, a3 he said, to rouse my flagging
spivits. 1 said: “ You sing that song
well.  Why not begin with wine at
breakfast and give it to your servants 1"
M v dear friend,” he said, *“ I couldn't
get theough the day; I should be an
scedy as possible. I couldn’t; and as
for my servants, if I gave it to thom I
don’t know what would bappen.”
“Tnen when do you takoe it 1" I asked.
*“When the cares of the day are over,
then’s tho time for a fow glasses of
wine and a mghteap.” ** Will you,”
I said, *“be good enough to feel my
pulse as I stand herel” He did.
“Count it carefully. What does it
say1”  “Your pulse says 74.” 1
then sat down in a chair.  “ Will you
count it now?” “Your pulse has
gono down. Your pulse is now 70.”
I then lnid myself down on the couch
and said : ¢ Will you take it aguint
What isit?” “Ju is 64, What an
extraordinary thing " ¢ What is the
effect of position on the pulse? When
you lie down at night that is the way
nature gives your heart rest. You
know nothing about it, but that beat-
ing ayzan is resting to that extent,
and if you reckon it up it is a great
deal of rost, because in lying down my
heart is doing ten_strokes less per
minute. Multiply that by 60 and it
is 600. Multiply it by eight hours,
and within a fraction it is 5,000 strokes
different, and as my heart is throwing
up six ounces of blood at overy stroke
it makes a Jifforence of 30,000 ounces
of lifting during a night.” ¢ That is
a curious fact; but what has it to do
with me?” “When I lie down at
night without the alcohol that is the
reat my heart gets, but when you take
yonr wine or grog you do not allow
that rest, for the influence of alcohol
is to increase the number of strokes,
and jnstead of getting this rest you
rut on something like 15,000 extra
strokes, and the result is you rise up
vory seedy, as you yourself have said,
with the result of a restless night, and
unfit the next day for work until you
have taken a little of the wine which
fills the ruddy bumper, and which you
say is tho soul of man bhelow.” His
wife said: “That is perfectly true.
The ‘night is attended with a degreo

of unrest and broken sleep which I
can hardly describe, and which gives
me very much anxiety.” That had an
influence, He bLegan to reckon up
those figures and think what it meant
lifting up an ounce so many vhousand
times, nnd in the result he became a
total nbatainer, with every benefit to
his health, and, as ho admite to his
happiness. I would like those who
speak of alcohol s something to be
taken at night to givo a night’s sleep
and vest and comfort just to take the
opposite side of the question into con-
sideration, and seo how these two
positions fit in together.--Dr, B, W.
Richardson.

e

PERSEVERE,

A UNDAY School tenchers and
k2OM workers in our juvenilo so-
“* cietics need constantly. to be
reminded that if they would succeed
in their work they must not bo want-
ing in patience and persevorance.
Mr. Spurgeon makes the following
excollent remarks on this matter,
which wo would do well to remember
when discouraged or tived ;
“In dibbling beans the old practice

was to put three in each hole—one for
the worm, one for the crow, and one
to Jive and produce the crop. In
teaching children we must give line
upon line, precept upon precept,
ropeating the truth which we would
inculeate, till it becomes impossible
for tho child to forget it. We may
well give the lesson once, expecting
the child’s frail memory to lose it;
twice, reckoning that the devil, like
an ill-bred, will steal it ; thrice, hoping
that it will take root downwards and
bring forth fruit to the glory of God."
A CRITICAL MOMENT.
g WAS talking a few wecks ago
Cd with a clergyman at the West
9%® who said that he returned to
his futher’s house in Boston, and
his brother, a son in tho family, came in
intoxicated, and he eaid when the in-
toxicated son had retired: “Mother,
how do you stand this ?” * Oh !” she
replicd, ** I have stood this a good
while, but it don’t worry me now. I
found it was worrying mo to death,
and I put the whole case in God's
bands, and T said: ¢ O God! I cannot
endure this any longer; take care of
my son, reform him, bless him, save
him,'and there 1 left the whole thing
with God, and I shall never worry
again,” “The next, day” said the
clergyman who was talking to me in
regard to it,“I met my brother, and
I said: ‘John, you are in an awful po-
sition.' ‘How 8o1'sald he. ‘Why,
mother told me that she has left you
with God; she doesn’t pray for you
any more.’ ‘Is that sot Weli, I
cannot contend with the Lord ; I shall
never drink again.’”

Ho never did drink again. Re
went to the Far west, and at a
banquet in St. Louis given to him, a
lIawyer just come to the city, thero
wore many guests, and there was
much wino poured, and they insisted
that this reformed lawyer shonld take
his glass of wine, and they insisted
until it becamo a great embarrassiment,
ss they said to him: “Ah! you don't
scem to have any regard for us, and
you have no sympathy with our hilari-
ties.”

Then the man Jifted the glass

and sail. “Gentlomon, thore was in
Boston some years ago a man who,
though he had a beautiful wife and
two childron, fell away from his in-
tegrity and went down into the ditch
of drunkenncss. Ho was reformed by
the graco of God nnd the prayers of
his mothor, and he stunds before you
tonight. I sm the man. 1fI drink
this glass I shall go back ta my ol
habit and perish; I am not stron
enought to endure it. Shall I diink
it 1 If you say so I will."

A man sitting next lifted a knife
and with ono stroke broke off the
bottom of the glass, and all the men
at tho table shouted: *Don't drink!
don't drink |

Oh | that man was & hero. Ho had
been going through a .battle year
aftor year; that was a great crisis,
What a struggle! I tell you this
incident because I want you to know
that there are a grent mauy men in
peril, and when you are ltrd in your
criticisms about mzi's inconsistencies
you do nat know what a battle they
have to fight ; u battle compared with
which Austerlitz aud Gettysburg and
Waterloo wiere child's play.—Rev, 7.
DeWite Talmage.

e e—— A - m——

THE LEPER'S WIFE. .

I the middle ages the awful disease of
leprosy, now almost unknown in tem-
perate clines, was fearfully frequent, and
persons afllicted with it were set apart by
a solemn religious service resembling that
uged at the burial of the dead. After this
the unhappy leper wandered forth living
on food and clothing given by the charit-
able, and articles thus bestowed were
flared on the ground as even to touch
them with a ﬁnger tip subjected them to
the “leper taint.” '

It is related by historians of the period
that instances were not uncommon for the
wives of lepers to voluntarily assume the
leper’s taint and lovingly share the dread-
ful fate they could not avert. -

& HE leper stood apart from all,
Save the vested priest, and the
funeral pall
Was over him thrown, and the prayer
was said
And th((:] requiecm chanted as if for the

cad,

When sudden a low, a stifled sound,

"Twas scarcely a sob, {et so profound

Was the stillness of all who gazing atood,

That it smote on his heart and curdled
hig blood,

Then fainter he stamped on the marble
stone

And signed with his arm and bade her
begone ;

But as her eye through its struggling
tears

Caught the anguished glance of her lover

of ycars,

She unclasped her hands with a cry and
forgot

All, all, save him with the leper spot.

Ere %lc(; astonished priest could shout For-

T

Or the shudderin ers 8 prayer,

Her circling armsgh%gzwnisﬁgd I?res)scd,

Her burning cheek was on his breast.

Her doom is sealed ! He has kissed her
brow,

The  leper’s taint” is on her now ;

She knew it, but her eye was bright,

And her heart was glad and her step was

hght,

And the accursed went not forth alone,

For woman’s love as a halo shone

About his path and lighted the gloom

Whit‘:lh- hung o'er his lone and fearful
oom, ’

A O

Beware the howl ! though rich and bright,
Its rubbices flash apon the sight, :
An adder coils its depths beneath,
Whose lure is woe, whose sting is death.

—Alfred B. Strect.
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OCUR QUEEN.
BY WILLIAM MATHEWSON CLARK.

95 EVERED Victoria, most beloved
PR\ Qucen,
Whose virtuous life adorns the British
throne,
While {)cm by grief thy tender heart hath
cen,
Tlunk not thou hast been left to weep
alone.

When death with all-resistless pO\‘ver camne
near,
And severing life's most sacred sociul tic
Thy cherished 1dol to thy heart most dear,
I'ransplanted to a fairer cline on high,
L]
Full many a soul who Xindred sorrow
enrs
And of life's bitter cup hath drank a
part
Hath felt the anguish of thy falling tears,
And lt:lmred the sadness of thy widowed
eart.

Thatone great sorrow of thy peaceful rei
Whichgrczcxst its ahndow)gzcr thy aogﬂf
sphere,
With all the ills that follow in its train,
But prove there’s no abiding city here.

When first the tidings of thy lofty call,
At early dawning reached thy youthtul

car,
First royal act before His throune to fall,
And offer up thy charge to God in
prayer.

And while o’er Europe revolution sweeps,

. And mighty monarchs from their ceats
descend,

Thy throne’s foundation still secure He

kecJ)s,
And wider #till thy empire’s bounds ex-
tend.

Obedient millions wait for thy command,
Old ocean’s isles in thee their sovereign

greet,

While mighty India bowsto kissthy hand,
And lays her sceptre at thy royal feet.

Let those who doubt the existence of a God,
Ascr}be thy life to chance or changeless
ate
Our God, who parts the sea by Moses’ rod,
Our God, who did the universe «reate,
watchful

Whose
sparrow’s fall,
Wholse }llmnd directs the rolling orbs of
ight,
By whom our very hairsare humbered all,
Diverts the deadly bullet in its flight.

cye obeerves the

Thou art immortal till thy work is done,
Thou hat from Him a mission to fulfil,
His hand who placed thee on the British
throne,
Siill {funnls thy sacred life from every
ill.

Thy name to each true British heart en-
deared, :
By native virtues meekly brought in

lay,
And tgy whole life on memory’s mount
hatk reared,
A monument that will not soon decay.

That name revered before the world shall
stand,

The tender mother, gentle, loving wife,

Not only Queen but woman tiue and

I\'ewglx::ty; shedding on our social life,

Tong may the crown of Britain grace
thy head,

Long may thy hand the British sceptre
bear,

"Long, o'er the realm may pedce her
pinions spread,

Beneath the magic of thy gentle care.

And when at last thy ~work on earth is

one
And other hands assume the reins below,
8] May'st thou secure a mansion nesr the

b . throne, ,
, And heaven’s diadem adorn thy brow.

of charged ahells.
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STORIES FROM CANADIAN HISTORY.
BY THE EDITOR.*

THE CAPTURE 0F YURK «(TORUNTu.,

ARLY eon the morning of
the 27th of April, Chaun-
coy, the American com-
modore, with fourteen ves-
sels and soventeen hun-

dred men, under the command of Gen-
erals Dearborn and Pike, Iny off the
shoro a littlo to the west of the town
of York, near tho site of the old
French fort, now included in the new
Exhibition Grounds, The town was
garrisoned by only six hundred men,
including militia and dockyard men,
under Gen. Sheaffe. Under cover ol
a heavy fire, which swept the beach,
the Americans landed, drove in the
British omtposts, which stoutly con.
tested every foot of ground, and made
a dash for the dilapidated fort, which
the fleet meanwhile heavily bombarded.
Continual re-enforcements enabled
them to fight their way through the
scrub oak woods to within two hun-
dred yards of the earthen ramparts,
when the defensive firo ceased. Gen-
eral Pike halted his troops, thinking
the fort about to surrender. Sud-
denly, with a shock like an earthquake,
the magazine blew up, and hurled
into the air two bundred ot the at.
tacking column, together with Pike,
its commander.t Several soldiers of
the retiring British garrison were also
killed. This act, which was defended
as justifiable in order to prevent the
powder from falling into the hands of
the enemy, and as in accordunce with
the recognized code of war, was
severely denounced by the Americans,
and imparted a tone of greater bitter-
ness to the subsequent contest.

The town being no longer tenable,
General Sheaffe, after destroying the
naval stores and a vessel on the stocks,
retreated with the regulars towurds
Kingston. Colonel Chewett and three
bundred militiamen werfe taken pris-
oners, the public buildings burned,
and the military and naval stores,
which escaped destruction, were carried
off. The American loss was over three
hundred, and thut of the British nearly
half as great.t

“ How did you get your clothes so
burnt 1" asked the corporal, when the
narrative was concluded, pointing to
the scorched and powder-bluckened
uniform of the narrator.

“It is a wonder I escaped at all,”
said Sergeant Shenstone. “I was
nearly caught by the explosion. I
was helping a wounded comrade to
escape, when, looking over the ram-
parts, I beheld the enemy so close that
I could see their teeth as they bit the
cartridges, and General Pike, on the
right wing, cheering them on—so
gallant and bold. 1 was a.feard I
would be nabbed as a priconer, and
sent to eat Uncle Sam's hard;tack in
the hulks at Saclett’s Harbour, when,
all of a sudden, the ground trembled
like the earthquakes I have felt in the

*This sketch is taken from a volume by
the Editor, entitled, *‘Neville Trucman, tho
Pioncer Preacher—a story of the War of
1812, pp. 244, rrice 75 cents. Win. Briggs,
Torouto, Publisher.

+The macazine contained flve hundred
barrels of powder and su immenss quantity

+S:¢ Withrow’s History of Cansds, 8vo,

edition, chap. xxii.

West Indies, then a vuleano of firo
burst up to the sky, and, in a minute,
the air raining firo and brimstune, as
it did at Sodom and Gumorrah.
sectied liko the judgaent day. I was
thrown flat on the ground, and when
I tried to got wip U was all bruised and
burnt  with the faling clods nand
splinters, and wy cumrade wae dead
my side. I crawled awny a8 soon as [
could—thero was no thought then of
making prisonors.”

“ But what gar'd the magazine blaw
up? Was it an accident1” asked old
Allun McPherson, the Highland piper,
who had listened cagerly to the teagic
story.

“No accident was it. Sergeant
Marshall, of the artillery, n desperate
fellow, who swore the enemy should
lose mo1e than they would gnin by
taking the fort, lnid and fired the
trnin.  The General had ulready given
the order to retreat, and knew noth.
ing of it.”

“@od forgic him!" exclaimed the
old Scotchman, ¢ Yon's no war ava
—it'’s rank murder. 1 can thole a
fuir and tquare atan up fecht, but
yon'sa cownrd trick.”

“Ye¢'d say s0,” said Private Mec-
Intyre, Shenstone’s comrnde, * gin yo
saw the hale placo reeking like a
shawmbles, an’ the puir’ wretches lying
stark and staring like slaughtered
sheep. I doubt na it was a gran’
blunder as weel as a gran’ crime.
Forbye killing some o' oor ain folk it
will breed bad bluid through the hale
war. I doubt na it will mak ic waur
for ye, for Fort George's turn mun
come next."”

1 heard Dearborn swore to avenge
the death of General Pike. All tho
vessels’ flags were half-must, and the
minute-guns boomed while they rowed
his dead body, wrapped in the stais
and stripes, to the flag-ship; and
Chauncey carred off all the public
property, even to tho muco and
Speaker's wig from the Parliament
House, and the fire-engino of the
town.” ¥

“ How did yon get away with the
despatches?” asked Jonas Evans, I
sbould think Chauncey weuld try to
take us by surprise, bat the Lord
would not let him.”

«To avoid capture,” said Shenstone,
¢ Sheaffe placed the Don between him
and the enemy as soon as possible. and
broke down the bridge bebind him,
There were only four hundred of us
altogether. Captain Villiers, who bad
recovered from his wound, and Eusign
Norton set out on horseback, with
despatches for Fort George; and, in
case they should bo captured, Lieuten-
ant Foster undertook to convey them
by water, and we volunteered to
sccompany him. We got a fisherman's
boat at Frenchman's Bay. It was a
long, tough pull acroes the lake, I tell
you. At night the wind rose, and we
were drenched with spray and nearly
perished with cold. After two days
hard rowing against head wind, we
made Jund, but were afraid to enter
the river till nightfall. W slipped
past Fort Niagata without detection,
but had like to be murdered by your
sentry here. We might well ask to
be saved srom our friends.”

An unwonted stir soon pervaded
the fort and camp. Again the pon.

* These wero conveyed to Sackott's Har-
bour and deposited in tho dockyard store-
house, where they were exhibited &s trophics
of the conquest.

It

dervus gates yawned and tho dmw.
bridge foll, and orderlica galloped out
into the night to convey tho ntelh.
gence to tho frontier posts, and to
onder tho concentration of avery avail-
able map and gun at Fort Geomrge,
Tho sentrics wery doubled on the ram-
parts and along the river fromt. The
entiro garrison was on the i vite
againgt a surprise, and was in o for-
mont of oxeitemont and bard work,
Stores, guns, ammunition, accoutre.
ments wero overhauled and inspectedd,
Tho army bakery wns busy day and
night.  Forage and other supplies of
overy sort were brought tu. Extra
rations were made ready for iasus, and
every possible precaution taken agninst
an anticipated attack, which, it way
felt, could not long be delayed.

AN AFFECTING INCIDENT.

*  HEART-BROKEN womun
cime imol Golvn{nor St. John's
¥ 92 offico with « bube in her arms
DS 5 beg the pardon of Ler hus.
band, who was under sentence of ton
&t ars’ imprisonment for homicide, She
showed papers recommending the par-
don from the judge who tried the mian,
the prosecuting attorney, und other
prominent wen.

After clozely examining the papers,
he said, ¢ If 1 wero to consult wy por-
sonal feelings, T should gladly let your
husband go, but I an bound by my
oilicial dicty, and that forbids it.”

The wowman fell at his feet in a
paroxysm of weeping. “Then hear
me,” she cried, “till T toll you how hn
came to be whero he is: Wo wero
married seven years ago. Wo went to
, and there in our little viilage
wo were happy. My husband was
sober, industrious, and thrifty. By
great excertion and self-denial we finally
got our home paid for. But in an
evil day tho stato licensed a saloon,
and let it plant itself right betweon
my husband’s shop and our house.
He was prospering so well that he
could leave his business in other hands
and lose an hour or two without feel-
ing it. He was solicited to enter this
saloon, and weskly yielded Hour
after hour he spent there playing cards,
Ono day he becamo eniNbilod in a
drunken quarrel, and, firéd by drink,
struck a man and killed him. He
wag tried and sont to the penitentiary
for ten vears. I had nothing to live
on. By and by the sherifl turned us
out of our comfartablo home into o
rowgh shanty, neither lathed nor plus-
tered. Thecold wind came n through
the walls and ceiling. Dy oldest boy
took sick and died. Then little
Tommy, my next, fell sick and died.
Now this babe in my arms is «ick, yad
I have nowhere to tuke it. Tho state
licensed that saloon ; the stato wur-
dered my children ; and now, in God's
name, 1 want you to set my husband
free.”

“T promited T would—and I did,”"

said the governor.

ONLY. - # -
Oxwy a little seed—but it chanced to fall
In a hittle cleft of a city wal],
And, taking root, grew bravely up,
Till a tlower blossotn crowned ite top,

Ouly a flower—but it chanced that day
That a burdened heart passed by that
way ; "

Aund the message that.through the flower

was sent,
Brought the weary soul a sweet content,




.~~~

88

PLEASANT HOURS.

MOTHER'S BOYS.
@;‘:ES,I know there are stains on my

‘(;1;; carpet,

The traces of small muddy boots ;

And L ece your fuir tapestry glowing,
All apolfu\s with blossoma and fruits,

And T know that my walls are duwsfigured
With prints of small fingers and handa ;

And that your own houschold most truly
In immaculate purity stands,

And I know that my parlor is littered,
With many ol treasurea and tovs,

While your own is in Jaintiest order
Unharmed by the prescnce of Luys,

Aud I know that my room is invaded
Quite boldly atall hours of the day ;

While you sitin yours ummnolested,
And drean the solt quiet anay !

Yes, 1 know there are four little Ledsides,
Where I must stand watchful each
night,
While you go out in your carringe,
Aud Tlash'in your dresses so bright.

Now, I think, I'm a neat little woman ;
I like my houre ordetly, too ;

And I'm fond of all danty belungings ,
Yet 1 would not change places with you.

No ' keep your fair home, with its uriler,
Its freedomn from hother and nuise,
And keep y our own fanciful leisure,
But gave me my four splendid boys,

-

PUZZLEDOM.

ANSIWERS FOR LAST NUMBER.

I Dror-Lerrer Puzzre—Joy is
like restless duy ; but peace divine like
quiet night.

11, CuarapE.—Cockatrice.

IIL Dezcaritations axp Cunralc
MeNTS.—1. Tiump, rum; 2. Tiunk,
ruu; 3. Trusty, rust; 4. Lwine, wiu;
b. 'Lwinge, wing,

WoRD SQUARE, —

GASP
ABLE
SL1IT
PETE

NEW PUZZLES.

I. Diaxonp.

A letter from Salem.
A mimic,

Cease.

Unduunted.

‘Lo impede.

A ypipe.

. A lewter from Sweden

el

1I. Hippex Tregs,
1. Don’c forget the line and plum-
met.
2. Say to the madum, son John is
here.
3. I will goif I get home in time,

II1. Ancext CoNSONANTS.

. . 1.
i duiet SRR SRR T R
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1V. DousLE Acnosrtic.

1. Costly, dear,

2. Other, else,

3. A Syrinc name.

4. Blows, raps.

5. A musical instrument.
Primals, want.

Finals, judgment,

THE SPIDER'S COUNSEL.

Oxr day, upon removing some hooks
at Sir William Jones' chumber, a largo
spader dropped upon the floor, upon
which Sir Wiliiam, with some warmth,
called out to his friend Day :

* Kill that spider, Day! kill that
spider 1" \

 No," suid Day, coolly, * I will not
kill that spider, Jones. 1 do not
know that 1 have a right to kill that
spider.  Suppose, when you are going
in your coach to Westminster Hall, n
suponiot being, who may porhaps have
us much power over you us you have
oucr this insect, should suy to his com-
panion, * K1)l that Inwyer! kill that
lawyer !’ how would you like that,
Jones?t And T am sure that to most
peoplo 4 lawyer is & more noxious
animal than & spider.”

—_—— - P e e

BOARDING HOUSE HASH.

Wuex [, wae a boy my mnther used
to tell mo of u certnin boarding-houss
whero the boarders—fuctor y-girls they
were,  with  goud  appetites—were
ullowed one spuonful of hash for
breukfust. Thut secws rather a scant
supply ; and yet the chemist will tell
you that there 18 more nutris:ent o
one spoonful ot * bourding-houso hash”
than in 4 ten-gallon keg of whiskey.

LESSON NOTES,

SECOND QUARTER.

A.D. 28] LESSON XII. (Juno 18,
TIE CHILD-LIKE BELIEVER.

Mark 9. 33-50. Comnut to memory v. 3587,

GoLprx Texr.

I dwell in the high and holy place, with
hitn also that is of & contnte aud humble
spint,  Isa. 57-15.

UUTLINE,

1. Child likness, v. 33.37.

2, Chinrity, v, 88.4),

3. Cutetulness, v. 42.50.
TiME —A, D. 26, soon after the last lesson.
Pracg.—Capernaum, .
ParaLren  Passagrs.—Matt. 18, 1.14;
Luke 9. 46-48; 17. 1.4,
LEXFLANATIONS. —Came (o Capernaum—
Not 10 preach, but to 1struct the disciples
privately.  What was it 1—Heo knew by his
divine power, but wished to lead them to
confession.  Who . . . greateat — Showing
that they expected Clrist to set.up au
carthly Kingdom, and give them oflices aud
honours. Lesire— Ratner, ** wills, or 15 de-
tormined to be first.” Shall be last—He
who resolves to be hughest will be the least ;
and he who is willing to be the least iu
worldly view shall bs highest. Yook a
child—Showing bim as an examplo in holi-
ness, simplicity, freedom from ambition,
and teachableness,  Receire one suck—1he
child 18 to bo treated with kindness. becauss
he belongs to Christ. In my name—As be-
longing to Ch:ist. Casting out derils—Usivg
the name of Christ as his authority, though
not one of the disciples. A miracle—Any
divino work, wrought by faith in Christ.
Not lose his reward—Tbe least sorvice for
Christ’s suke receives notice from on high.
Offend—That is, **to cause another to
stumble ;" to discourage or hinder any one
from ¢ ming to Christ or in gerviug Christ.
Hiltstone, ete.—Toat is, whoover keeps an-
other back from Christ will be judged guilty
of the highest crime. Hand offend—Not
that such an event could literally happen,
but that even the nearcat and dearest things
must be giveaTup if they will keep us from
Christ. Info kell—The eternal punishment
hereaftor for sins, Worm dieh nol=-An
itnage of misery which lasts forever, Salted
with fire— ** Every soul is purified by fire, as
every sacrifice on the altar was salted with
salt.” Salt in yourselves—The divine grace
within the heart. :
TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON,

How does this lesson teach—

1. That we should seek to be humble ?

2, T:ﬁt we should show cbarity roward
*

3. That we should deny ourselves for the

sake of salvation ?

Tur Lussox Cateciisx.

1. What dispute arosec among the dis.
caplca?  Who should bo greatest, 2
Waum did Jesus soe before tuom as ther
exumpe? A htele child. 3. What dud
Jusus say that the greatest must bo? Tho
servant of alf, 4. What did Jesus say ot
the one who sliould give even 8 cup of water
i Chniscs namo? * He shall uot loso his
roward, * 6. Ol what peualty did ho waru
his diseiples 1 Of everiastiog tive,

DoctiaNan Svgurstion.— Eteraal punish.
meut.,

Catecuisy QUEsTION.

43. What was the chicf design of these
corcmonies ?

‘Tue chicf design of these coromonies
which God enjoined on tho children of Israel
was partly to keep them from the idolatry
and evil customs of other nations; and
partly to figare out the blessings of Christ
and the Gospel,

SECOND QUARTERLY REVIEW.
June £5.
REVIEW SCHEME,

I. Stato the TiTLES of the [essons for tho
past Quarter.
) 11, Repeat tho Gorpbex Texrs of the

t830ns.
111, Recall tho lessons from the following,

LESSON PICTURES.

LessoN L—-Z2'welve messengers sent out.—
\Who werethey ! Who sent them? What
were thsy commanded to do ! \WWlat powwr
way given themn? How are we taught to
speuk to others sbout Uhrist?

Lesson 1l — 4 prophet’s head brought on
@ dish.—What prophet was it Whe v was
hot Who had put him in prison ¢ Who
asked for hishead ! What leu her to ask for
1t? How are we here shown the danger ol
makiog rash promises?

Lxssun 111—4 great crowd fed abundantly
with a small provision.—Who fed than?
How muuy peoply were ther=? How wmuch
tood did he have to give them? tow were
they fed . HMow much was picked up after
the meal? How does this show the grace
and power of Christ ?

LxssoN 1V Walking on the water.—\Who
walked 3 Whero was it? When was it}
Who saw bim  How did they who saw lum
feelt  wVhat did he say to them? \What
happened unmediately afterward? H,wdoes
this lesson show tliat we may trust our
Saviour ¢

LrssoN V—Eating without washing.—
Who always washed befors they ate? w hy
did they doit? Who ata withoat washing?
How did Jesus defend ther conduct?
What did ho say does not defile a man?
What does defilst lHow does this lesson
teach us to watch our hearts as well as our
hands?

LessoN VI—A heathen nother pleading
for her daughter.—1n what land did she tive?
‘To whom did ahe plead! What did she ask?
How did Jesus answer her? What did she
say to hiw about eating the crumbs under
the tabie?  How was her prayer answered ?
How dues thia lesson teach us to pray?

LesaoN \Il—PForgelting to take bread on a
toyage.—Who forgot?! Un what sea did
they eail? Agaiust what did Jesus warn
then? ‘What did they sap,ose he meant?
What did he mean ®

LessoN VIII—Spilling on a blind man's
cyes.—Who did it? What else did he do?
Could thy man seo cleatly at once? How

ward? A bold confesson. What did Jesus

he was? What d:d Jesus tell his discivles
was 200n to happen to himself? How did
they recsive the news? By what name are
we here taught to call Chriat?

Lessox 1X~— Bearing thecross,—Whoapoke
of bearing the cross? What did he say?
(GorpeN TrXT.) What gain did Jesus say

be asham'ed ?

Lesson X -The shining oneson the moun-
tain.—\Who was the most glorious! Who
sppeared with him? Who were the tnree
witnesses? Wbat did one of them say?
What voice did they hear? .

LessoN XI—A suffering child.—What
was tho matter with him? How did he ap:
sear! Who had tried to cure him? \What

id Jesus sp
do to -the child? What did he say was
;:o:lmry in order to cast out devils of that

ind?

LrssoX XII—Tke child in the Saviour's
arms.—What had the disciples been doing?
What did they dispute about? What did
Jesus say tothem? Whatdid he show them

comse like little children ?

"INTERNATIONAL REVISION
did Jesus help him to see more clearly atter- |

ask his disciples? Who did Peter say that |

would be & great loss? Uf whom will Christ

to his father? What did he’

as their example? Wherein shonld we be.- |-

JUST PUBLISHED,

THE TEMPERANCE BATTLE FiELD'
AND HOW TO GAIN TIHE DAY.

A New Rook (er the Young of alt ngesy
full of humereus and pnthetic Ntorics,

By REV. JAMES COOKE SEYMOUR,
Author of ** Volees from the Ttrone® and !¢ Thy'’
River of Life,” .

12ino, cloth, 65cts. Illuatrated,

Rov. Leonard Gaetz, writes :—* Rnnning*
through its quaint, hutnorous, often tuuch.'
ing aud always racy illustrations, there is,
a great deal of sound argument and good
philosophy. Tho book bas the power of
producing laugbter, aud tears, and is aure
to bo read through by anyone who begins.
to read atall. Iwish it may find a pﬂ:
n every home 1n Canada where thore isa
boy old enough to read..”

“1Tho Temperance Battle Field' is a-
book for the times. Facts and arguments,
are condensed into brief chapters, and:
paiuted with i'lustration and auecdoto fa-
the most cffective way, The youog folk,
will bo lelighted with 1t, and older oncs msy"
profit by it.  Many of the illustrations are
‘old acquaintances,’ but are uot the worss.
for toat."—.1. Sutherland D, D.

Rev. W. H, Withrow, M. A., says :—“1t
is, for tho purpose designed, one of the most:
admirabloe Tcmh)erance books I ever aaw,
Young tolks will devour it with avidity, 1.
will dos ood service to the Temperance cause, .
and will bo sure to be very popular,” !

*Its 188 pages are well filled with hum-
orous, pathetic, and instructive incidents, .
aud stones, illustrating important truths’
respecting the evils of intemperance, and:
the necessity of temporance. Scatter it.
around ; it will interest the young folks,,
and do good. It should bave a wide cir..
culation,'—Christian Guardian. .

TOWARD THE SUNRISE. Being
Sketches of Travel in Europe and the
East ; with a Memorial Sketch of the
Rev. Wi, Morley Punshon, LL.D.
BJ' Rov. Hugh Johnston, M. A, B.D.
With numerous IHustrations. 472
pages. Prico......eo...et eevens. 81258

TALKS ABOUT JESUS TO BOYS
AND GIRLS. Illustrations for
Teachers by over 30 of the most
eminont Preachers to children, such
as Farrar, Stanley, Newton, Taylor,
Crafts, Vincent, cte. Contains one
or more Sormons or Addresses on
cach 8. 8. Lesson ; Illustrated with
20 Engravings. Contains abundant
material for Bible Readings, Chil-
dren’s Prayer-Meectings, cte. Clath,

LEGENDS AND TALES OF THE
HARZ MOUNTAINS. By Toofie
Lauder. Author of * Evergreen,
Leaves.” 12mo., cloth ...........

ALL ABOARD FOR SUNRISE
LANDS. A Trip through Californid
across the. Pacific to Japan, China,
and Australin. By Edward A. Rand,
authorof ¢‘ Pushing Ahead,” ‘‘Roy’s
Dory,” * Bark Cabin,” &c. Quarto,
Ilustrated. Boards, $1.50. Cloth,

COMMENTARY ON THE GOS.
PEL OF MARK. By Prof. M. B.
Riddle, D.D. Edited by Dr. Schafl. :
Cloth 1003

IR R RY RN INEY PR TR R Y SN

»,

JUST READY, ANOTHER NEW VOLUME

or i
Heroes of Christian History.:
4 Series of Popular Biographies.
12mo., Cloth. 75c. each, .
WILLIAM CAREY, By James Culross;,

VOLUMES PREVIOUSLY ISSUXD: :
TROMAS CHALMERS, D.D. By Dona'd:

'B‘l',;;‘&jl' HALL, D.D. By E. Paxtos:
HbMKY MARTYN. By the Rev. Chas. D, .

Bell, M.4,, D.D. . :
WILLIAM WILBERFORCE. By theRev..
i

John Stoughton, D.D,
PBILIP . DODDRIDGE. By.theRev. Clm.

Stanford, D.D.

. .78 & 80 Kipg Street Eat, To




