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HE OLD SUGAR OAMP. It was known to Lo an
E BY E. A. RAND. lionour to receive admission

¥ «Now I tell you, boys,
B his is nicol” exclaimed Sim
BB artlett, “1 just like this”
He was lying in his bunk
hen he said this. About
was the roof of the old
B cor camp which was Luilt
. one of the low-ruamng
BWopes of Most Bountain.
M o heard the crackle of the
%8 ro on the broad open hearth
R the foot of the camp-
phimney. He caught the
und of the cold porth west
Piwind echoing down frow the
Bugged top of Most M ountain,
and rejoiced in his shelter
grom the blast. The other
P8 scupants of this camp were
i and Silas and John
BBorton, his cousins.  In the
Mbugar season, Farmer Borton
Band Farmer Bartlett came
%o the camp and worked by
84,7, returning hope at night.
24The boys loved to stay there
both day and night.
Sim now continued his re-
marks: “I tell you what,
jlows ; it did look inter
peting when it was growing
rk. T we= back here in
e cawnp and you could not
ce e, I looked out. There
a3 Uncle Henry stirring
Rhe sap in-the kettlé. Father
vas sitting on a log. Our
wo hired men were coming
p with big, bouricing pails
i sip. You three boys

Bere round, looking bappy

&« Were we3"” . asked a
@rowsy voice in .thé hext
k.
?95, getup there, Silas ! Tim ! John, wake up !”
« T am awake!” said a voice belonging to John.
“So arn Y awake!” exclaimed Tim,
“«* Well then boys, keep awake!” urgedSim. « L
va got-some.cider. Hold on ! I'll get 1t.”
Here Sim sprang out of his bunk, but quickly
turned holding out to Sias by the light of the
1l sparkling.fire & mug of cider.
Silas rose up in.his bunk, shook his head and said
fecidedly; “None for me, thaok youl”
S Why nott”

BB *Strong enough to knock you dowa, know where
ou. got itY"

-
F) g -

to Carlton Academy. Tho
scholarship there was thor
vugh, and only a limited
nutnber  of studenta would
Pro.apal Spearhead recoive
While graduation was an
hunour, s« wus admission
Sim had made application
for admissivn.  The principal
had replied that the question
was pot decided fully, but
“probally, there would bLe
an opening for Simon Bart
lett.”

Sun construed the word
“probably " as * cortainly,”
and now wished in this un
worthy way to celebrate the
event. He was compelled to
be cuntent with a persvaal
colebration that night.

Who shuuld appear, the
next day, at the camp but
Frinapal Spearhead bimself’

I bave often wanted,” Lie
told M: Bartiet., * toseo a
sugar otchard turned 1nto a
sugar house, the trees giving
sap, and you sugar makers
turning it into syrup and
sugur.”
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*You are very welcome,”
said Mo Bartiett, who feit
that it was a lugh honour to
entertain the principal of
Cariton Academy. Sun was
jubilant.

“Just the time,” he smid
to the others, ““to make sure
of my adoussion to the Acad.
emy' 1 will improve the
chance.”

Sim certainly ondeavoured
to improve bis cliance to
] secure Principal Spearhead's

“ At Ransume Grutou's out on the back rvad. goud opinivn, and every oue allowed that Sim
He hasgot a cider-mill.  It's all right, Silus.” - wade himself very agreeable. '

“No, sir!” The principal left the camp as the twilight

“Well, Tim, theut” sbadoe.vs were falling, saying that as he hnd snow

“ No, sirt” shoes, he thought he would * just run to Sunset

« Now, John, you sre not a fool 1" Ridge and get alook at the western sky.”

“Oh, no, of course not. I shuuld Le if I tuuk: Ouc¢ by one, the oldcr members of the sugat
that.” orchand party started for their homes, leaving the

Amid thelaugh that followed, Sim pettishly said, | buys i supremacy of the camp.

“There, boys ! you arenaking tou nuch of it I *“There,” said Sim to his companions, “ T have
came out here to enjoy my liberty, and w have a  been on my good behaviour about long ¢nough.
good time and 50 on.  Next mouth, I ain guing to | Entertainiog that prin. ‘pal was du'! nouai., t..gx;").
Carlton Academy ? I doubt it has got me into the Academy. [ kn:w

THE OLD SUGAR CAMP,

e ——————  — | — o
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Now for n little

what I way wp to, I ten you
treat.”
He tank an old blue mug aut to o hivling place

whete e hept iy ester, iled b<omuyg, and ge

twrned  Jle offered the g to s eumpnn s,
but an wviable *no sir T met overy protier

from Sum

* s gemg tao muaeh,” one snid to nnother as
they saw S dunking. © 'he stulf' is straug”

Sun did stap, but s tosgue was Dosened and
his talk was sily by this time.”

“Hush " hosad. * What's that noise outside?
I'l go out”

He tovk the lautern in ono hand, his ewmpty
blue cider mug in the other, nud he went out
Heo was gone abuut hiftecn minutes and then re

turned,
“Where have you been, Sim 1" asked Sias.
“Been 1" ho veplied. Ol 1 went to the road

with some old fonl

“Who was 1it1" ashed John,

“ Couldu’'t sny, Juan  Nowme old fool, and I inti-
mated as much o hun.  You seo [ could not make
himn out, for he had on a long ulster, and a collar
was turned up aud the rim of his hat turned down.
T think he said he had lost his way.”

“Tost s way?” said Tim.  “Wonder who
it could have been? Oh [ tell vou, the man that
carries the mail to Tylerville! He cumes across the
mountain.apur, as wo call it, and fulks bave said it
was fool-hurdy.”

¢ PFact is—ha—-ha!” said Sun, “1 gave him to
understand that it was about as silly a thing as he
could do--his getting lust -—yes, I told him. Then
he sued tr we it was not so silly as getting lost
throvgh the old wmuyg in my hand, for he suid he
thought 1t was o «ader mug, judging by the
smelj—"

“He had you there !~ cried Tim.

“ Hehad mo? T gave hiw a shot then,” replied
Sim.

“liow 1” asked Silas,  Fire the mug at him $”

¢ Gave him a picce of my mmnd, sir.” .

The conversatton soon ceased, and the boys had
suppuer.

d¢ was about & weck after this, when the boys
were at home, that Sun and Silas chanced to meet..
Silas remarked, ¢ What wakes you look so bluet
Got your death sentenee 17

“*Yes,” said dun, woovdily ¢ Have just had a
note about the Academy where I was going to
attend, you know. Whom du you think I saw that
mght at the camp, that wan who had lost bis

"

Ben's Excuse for Old March,
ny AL, THRAYFR RQUSE.

Ou, hurr s for the March wind ¢ A Jong, lusty shout,
Qute as § -l ox ho givies in his blust-rag touno.
)iy Iy way to be rough,
‘Lo mskoe rucket enough
For o wiwle dozen breezos, bustling about,
With & samble and gruinble aud grou.

Oh, he vattlea the lateh, mml he taps at the pane

"Then lio laughs at tho fellow who shivers ant shakes,
Awd wherover he goes
On his trumpet: he-blows,

Down tho chimnoy ho whistles, with shrill might and

nwin ¢
And ho sghricks till the echocs ho wakes.

Oh, he'a fu)l of his pranks, and he'll play you at cateh,
And bo'll race with you, too, till he beats ;

And he'll blow you away

Aud back the same day,
But look out for the rogue, for he's likely to snatch
All he can, from whomever he meeta.

But bo’s only iu fun, for his meaning, I'in sure,
Is to havo a raro frolic, and not to xonoy ;
1t would tako all the starch
Quickly out of old March,
Shauld he know people call himn a regular boor,
Tor at heatt he's o regular boy!
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| planation,

GET THE MOST.GOOD OUT OF BOOKS.
You should treat n-book ns you would a person
with whom you are talkiug for informuation ; that
is, question it, read it over and turn back and try
to get ut'the meaning; if the book itself does nui
answer the questiony you raise; g6. to some other
haok, ask a dietiontly-or - &iidyclopidin for an ex-

Aud if 'the Look’ trenwd:&n this way
does not teach yoi anythiig-ordoes not inspire
you, it is of 1o wore service' to you than the con-
versation of n dull, ignarant person. I just used
the word “jnspire.” Yod do not: rend ull books
for funts or for information mortly, but to be in.
spired, to buve. your thoughts lifted wp to noble
ideas, to have your symputhics -touched, your
ambition awakened to do some worthy or gzreat |
thing, to become a man- or o womun- ot characters
and consideration in the world.  You read the,
story of u tiwe action or & leroio chavacter—this
denth of Socrates, or the voyage of Columbus, 9:7
the sacrifice of Nathau ‘Hale, or -stich n poduray
“The Ludy of the Lake”—not for informution
only, but to create in you a higher ideal of life,
and to give you sympathy with your fellows /afid |
with noble purposes.  You cannot begin tooyoung:
to huvo these idenls and thess purposes, and there-»
fore the best literature in all the world. is tho Lest
for you to begin with. And you will find it the most
interesting.—Charles Dudley Warner, in January
St. Nicholas. S s b

THE SEORET OF SUCCESS. )

Jouxy WErsLEY was saintly-in piety, but' not.mbre’
so than Fletcher ; a prisice amony orators,.but, not,
the equal of Whitefield ; a charming poet, but syr.
passed by his brother Charles ; a master in scholar-
ship, but not superior to many others 6f his day;
but in thoroughness of devotion, sélf-sacrilité, Wise

‘and tireless work and wmnsterful organizilion, “he

had- no superiors or equals in his- own. nge, .or
scarcely in any other. Henco:the-mighty.Methodist

| movement-which stirred Lngland and.marve]lously.
1influenced the religion of the Western world. 'Wjth

all his endowments and grace, if Wesley had” con-
fined lis labours to a single parish, the Meéthédism -

J bora in the eigliteenth ce'nturs' wonld havéBeen-im-

possible, and the history of Protestant Ohristirhity:

| for the-century how.closing would have been:widely:

different.from-what it is.

Asbury, the restless,‘.‘Sglf~f01'get,fp‘l:, ,la_l_)gripus;

| heroic apostle of Methogism on the. American cop-

tinent, followed by his coadjuters .in the ministry
and laity, men of like faith §mh zéal with their
matchless leauer, -carried: the ik -and: forded “the

- | 6ght -wherever the cnemy-could be foud. ‘And

they. were. irresistible. Their sauctified zeal .over- |
came all obstacles. They went everywhers plant- |
ing- the Charch. I?ecause of ,thwa;;’*iﬁ_‘zs\Americﬁn;s.
Methodism .of to-duy- is_the lafgese and most]

way?”

! s Mail-carrier7”

] - No, Principal Spear
: “You don't say !”

TORONTO, MARCH (2, 1802, .

1”

“But 1 do say 1t, and all is lost through that old
cider mug.  You wanted to know, or somebody did,.
if 1 fired wy wug at hun. L am going to get it and
fire it at sometling and never touch one of the
kind agam.”

In a few minutes Furmer Buartlett, who was

reading his paper in the kitchen of his comfortable.

home, looked up and said to his wife, * Huldah,
what's that sound outside,.of a sort of smashing $”
“ 1 heard 1ty but don't know,” sard his wife.
Sim knew.

PROFITS OF TEL RUM TRAFFIC.

“f pave made o thousand dollars the last three
months,” said a prosperous liquorseller to a group
of men standing near his salvon.

“You have made wmore than that,” quietly re-
marked-a listener.

“\What is that 1" was the quick response.

“You have made weetched homes, women and
children poor, sick, and weary of life  You have
made 1wy two sons drunkards: you wade the
younger of the two so drunk that he fell and injured
himsolf for life. You havo mindoe their mother a
broken-hearted wommn., Oh, you have made much

amore than L can reckon, but you will get the full
s srceount sowe day.” .

CRUELTY TO.CHILDREN.

Tuae Chinese in some directions are ascruel- as
they are superstitious. If thoy-are kind: to- their
parents they.are inhuman to- their children; The
girls suffer most. Their feet areé -tightly bound to.
keep them small, in a way to give them constant’
pain.  The wail of the poor feet-hound gitls. is,
heard fur and wide in China. And" in some
provinces parents kill their-daughters and mothing
15 thought of it. Jt-is"said thatin the-gréat city, of-
Foochow, tore than -half of the families-have de-
stroyed one or more of their daughters. o

What can savé such a people but-the Gospel of
Jesus? It is pleasing to close this sad story of
wickeduess and superstition by telling how the
light is beginning to shine in the midst of the
darkness. Forty years sgo no Protestant mis.’
sionary was permitted to Jive within the bounds of
China. Now twenty-six missionary -societies are
maintaining labourers, and over 300 churches hiave
been organized, having probably over 20,000
persons connected with them, while there are many
thousand wore who have left their idol-worship,
and are hearing the Gospel of Jesus. It is said

that as many as 600 native Chinanien are how em- |

ployed ns preachers or Chfistian teachbrs. Will
not some of the youny people who :iave read:the:

story of Cluna ask God to fit them to go to.that |

aggressive religious force of the countfy. \
Meri differ in accounting for ‘the wonderful
growth of Methodism. Tt3 doctrines; ité polity, |
rparticularly:the’itincrancy ;- the féeedom ofitsiform:
"of worship ;.Js singing ;.its revivals, have,each ju.
-iirn—and-possibly others——been insisted on,ay: the.
“true explanation. * We will not venture into this_
‘quostion. As we'seo it, no one of thess! thiiifs. id
sufficient to account for the résult. It isi“duc
‘rather-to the.* mighty working?of all of tifm by"
‘men and -women of -zea), “full of the Holy-Ghoét,
‘and of faith.” It would: have.mattered: littleshow
good the doctrines were,.if they bad-not beey,
preached ; how wise the economy, if it had mot
been worked ; how inspiring.the songs, if theylad
not been sung. It is because- inén'have preached
and toiled and sung under the vunstraint of thé love
of Christ, and wunder a weight -of vesponsibility
which never lost sight of the: Judgmens.Day, .that
Methodism hus won its greatest. victories., - The
secret of its success i3 downright, persistent,
unconguerable hard work, energized. and inspired
by the Holy Spirit of God. =~ o
This never fails.-; By their ‘Koly 2eal-godlytuen
have often moved whole ‘comriunities, “and: 'wén
multitudes for Clirist. The Tcsults' mky notihave
always wisely conserved, it is true; butthe effects

land with the blessed- Word of Life$.

were produced. The zeal:of .good. men. cannot.fail
when used and directed'by God. = .7 7 -




PLEASANT HOURS.

¢ YOU'RE JUBT AS'BAD, RVERY ONE OF YOU |”

NELLY'S DARK.DAYS

)

, 8 - ~~DBy the-Author of *“Lost:in London.”
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' TAﬁmxe'?xigfgﬁ})ﬁrg;éaid it ;wsaiA mystery how

- the Reddeéyd Tived“far’the next three montlis, for
r 'Rodney was away for days together, only coming

v home now- and-then-daring- his sober intervals— |
- - but it was no mystery at all. The wondroys kind.
”» ness which.the poor show:.to'the podr wag.at, work.
v I for them. Mrs. Rodney -neéded- Jittte food ; and
y ; Nelly: was:-always: welcome: to -share, the stinted
¥ imeals in any house near at"hand: Every day at
¢ dusk:Bessie-came- in;snd Sfshe-hadbeen lucky in.
3 selling her flowers or friit’ in' the 'streets, she did

not fail to bring “some.Emall; cheap’ daipty with:
her to tempt the sitk wouinn’s.Appetite. So the
Fdeoth. .of the winter .passed .by,and {he spring
fdrew near, with its. Easter week, of; lioliday and
sladngssjl .y PRI S T f Pl ! Lo ;

~ It was the day béfore ‘Godd Lriday, when
Rodney was returning, with. lagiing “steps and 3
heayy heatt,-to his wretched home, after an pbsence.
of several days. = Every nefve in ‘his:body was.
jarcing,.and. gvery licb.achied. He cquld:scarcely
Jfclinib. the: nierow and steep staircase; and when
he reachied ~his'door lia wits obliged to lenn against
it, breathing havdly.after the iexprtion, 1% scemed
s ety silent “within—awfully still and gilent. He,
it, {MRistencd for Nelly's chatter,” or-her mother’s cough,
whichi'Rid soulided inoessintly-Tnhis-crrs-before he
;‘[d“!eﬂfl;:gl'\: $ bt ‘thed :nio"breath,or whisper
to be tieard! “Yet. the door yiélded readily .to. his
touch, and with faint and weary feet hecrossed the
threshold to find the room cmpty, -«

vo (MR It was his first impression that-it was enipty ;
ty . bng,iy}jgiih_é‘.]og!éed rolind again with:his. dim, red’
at |IEEEeyes, whose sight was failing, they fell upon one
e [ awfulioccupunt :of the- desolate rosmn.  Even that

i had crossed the floor, and laid his hand upon’the
R strange object resting upon the old bed—the poor,.
[ rough shell of a cotlin, which- the parish had pro-
vided Tor his “wife’s burial. Shé was not in it yet,
B but. lay-beyond it—in its shirdow ; her white; fixed.
Iace, very hollow.and rigid, at rest upon the pillow;.
and--her wasted, hauds: crossed upon- her breast..

XY a1

Thave been'in sowe other and happicr life, amd he

XK one he.could. not.discern. all..at once, not till he |

her for the grave, and a white ecap covered her
gray bair; while between her hauds. -on the
heart that would bLent no move—Bessie had
lnid o bunch of fresh spring violets,

Rodney sank down on his knees, with his
arms stretched over the coflin towards s dead
wife. Somo of thie deep, hurd lines hnd vanished
from her face, and an cxpression of rest and
peace had settled upon it, which made her look
more like the girl he had loved and wmarried
twenty years ago, How happy thoy had been
tien! And how truly ho bad loved her! If
any man had told him to what a wretched
end he would bring her, ho would have usked
indignantly : *Am 1 & dog, that I should do
this thing?”

The twilight ¢ame on as he knelt there, and
for » few minutes the white’ features looked
whiter and more ghustly before the darkness
hid. them from him, Then the night fell 1t
seemed nore terrible than erer now—this
stillness in the room which was not empty.
His wind wandered in bewilderment. Homust
get mething to drink, or he should go mad,

There -was«othing in the room of any value
—ha knew that; yct thero was ouve thing
might give hiui the means of gratifying his
quenchless drouth. He knew a man, serving
at the counter of one of the nenrest spirit-
vaults, who had a love for flowers; and thoro
was the bunoh of gweet violets withering in
‘the dead hands of his wife. For a minute or
two the miserable drunkard’s brain grew steady
and clear, and he shuddered at the thought of
thus:robbing the dead; but the better momunts
passed quickly away. The sceut of tha flowers
brought ‘back to his troubled mniemory the
lanes and hedgerows where he had rambled with
ber, under the showery and sunny skies of Apri),
to gather violets—so long ago that sureiy it must

wust have been another and a far better man
Stil), underneath the surface of these thoughts,

face and hands ; and his skin crept ut the thought
of touching, with his hot hand, the deathly chill of
the corpse: The flowers were. there ; hut how was
'ho to snutch them away from the frigil grasp
which held thewm.without feeling her fingers touch
his? But the paugs of his thirst. gathered force
from minute to. minute, until; overpowcred by them,
he stretched out his feverish and trembling hands
across the coffin and laid. them upon the dead hauds
of his wife. The.cold struck through him with an
icy, chill that he would never forget, but he would
not. now fail in his purpose. He loosed the violets
from her fingers, and rushed away from the place,
not daring %0 pause for an instgnt till he had reached
the gin-pulace.where he could sell them.

Rodney had not.left ‘the houso many minutes:
when Bessie Dingle entered it, shading with her
band a candle which she had borrowed from a
neighbour. She stepped softly across the room,
and Jooked down. with tearful eyes, upon her friend’s
corpse. The hands had been disturbed, and the
flowers were:.gone. Bessie started back for an
instant with terror, but guessing. instinctively
what had happened, and whither the miser:ublo man
had -gone,;she -drew- her shawl over her head and
-ran down the strect-in the direction he had taken.
She had fo: peep.into.thred or four gin-palaces

and slowly: draining the last few drops of the
dram -he had bought. Bessie did not pauso in
her hurried steps, and she threw herself half across
.the counter, speaking in.clear and eager tones:
“You don’t know where those villets come
from,” ;she cried, He’s taken em out of the hands
.of his poor, dead wife, where 1 put’em only this
afternoon, becauso she loved me:-so, and T thought
they’d be buried with her. 1 think she knows
what he’s done, I do. Her face is gone sadder—
ever so—since I saw .it. this afternoon ; for he's
stolea. the posy from her, I tell you, and she’s

cord.

before she found lim, lolling against the counter, |

“Doad 1" he exclauned.
n dead wotnan to e "
“Ayel” said D sie,
loving him to the vers last; and teding e, when
she could hardly spenk - ¢ Take care of him
And ho goes and robs ber aof 1
That's what y -

cary of him!’
only thing T could give hwe!
make of o man,"” sho continued, more and wawe
cagerly; “you give it drnk til) there 1.t a
brute beast as bad ; and he was a kisd man to
bogin with, I can tell you 1" :

“ Vs his own fault, my gir),” snid the man, . o
“1¥0 comes here of lus awa ac
We don't forve him to come”
“But you do all you cun to 'tice him i’
“Tf it wasn't standing here s
handy, and bright, nnd pleasant, ho wouldn’t comn |
cin. Thero's sometlnng wrong somewhero, or Me .
Rodney 'ud never Lo like that, or do such a thing
And when T was
a litlle girl he jumped into the river after me, and
saved my life.

“You're just as bad, overy one of you,” she
cricd, turning to the onlookers; “you take the
bread out of your cluldien’s wouths, aud thats us
bud as stealing vilets from your poor, dead wife
doesti’t do her-uny real harm § but you starve, mnl
pinch, and cheat little clnldren, and it harms thew
Nono of you have any cail tu

paaifying tone.

answered Bessio,

as that, I know.

every day they live,
throw stones at him.”
She thrust lier way through them, and was lead
ing Rodney to the door, when the num behind the
counter called to her to take away the flowers
“Do you think 1’d take ‘e from such u pluce as
thist No, no! keep ‘em and carry 'om howee,
and tell cverybody you sea what your customers

will do for drink. I'd sconer cut my fingas off

*xtrarght

100k at hing!

than touch them aguin”

The cournge her agitation had given her was
well-nigh spent. now, and she was glad to get

Roduey out of thoe place

“Hush!" sho smd, *hush)
you counldu’t halp it, and she loving you so to the -
‘If ho'd only pray

his purpose strengthened steadily to exchangy the . very Inst minute of hier life
And then, just be-

fresh, sweet flowers for one draught of the pmson | to Goud to help him,’ she said
which was destroying bim—he koew it—body and | fore she was going uway, she said, ‘Bessie, you
soul. But the darkness had grown so dense that take care of him and Nelliz’  And I'm going w do
he could not, with all the straining of lus be-!it, Mr. Rodney. You sived me onece, and T'm
-dimbid’ eyestrace- the white outline of the dead , going to tiy to save you now, if Godll only help
we. It shan't be for waut of praying to him, 1
Ob, if you'd only give it up now at
once, hefore you get worse and worse 1"
“]1 ean't be any worse,” moaned the drunkard
“Not much, way bg” said Bessie,
“You went and stole Nelly's doll for drink, and
mow you've stole the vilets, DBut you might be
dead, and that’s worse, Perhnaps, if you go ou ag
you are, you'll bo dead in & very little while.”
“ X wish 1 was dead,” ho groaned.
“Why!” exclaimed Dessie, in a tone of s
* And then you could never undo the
harm youve done to poor little Nells, that you
love 8o, I know, in spite of all.
think of Nelly, and think of God you wouldnt -
get drunk again, I'm sure.” :
“X never will again, Bessio!
again !” he repeated fervently.
aside as hie was about to turn into his own room .
“No,” she said, “you couldn't bear to stay n
thero nlone all night—it "ud Lo tao much fur y.u. ’
Mrs. Simpson, as is tkany care of Nelly, i loo -
you sit by her tire, and I'll go and stay in syeur
bouse. I'm not afeard «at all.
—you, and Nelly, and me. Wo're gomng to lury
her in the mornming, and I'd like to sit up with her
the last night of all.”
Before long, Rodney was seated by his neigh-
bour's fire in a silent snd very sorrowful mood,
with Nelly leaning agaiost him, her arm round his
neck, und her cheek pressed against his.
quite sober now, and his spint was filled with
bitter grief and a senso of iutolerable degradativn,
He loathed and abhorred himself ; cursed his own
sin; and the greed of the people who lived upon
it. If the owners of thess places of temptatian
could hear the deep, nnutterable curses breathed
against them, their souls would be ready to: dio
within them- for their own min, and the terrible

nssure you.

tonishment.

shane of it.

* Come straght from

A\"d

Don't go to say !

If you'd onty

alo

Ta ¢

It

-—

franlly.

e o . — - -

I never will
Bessio drew him

S]IO loved us utl we i

——

oo

He was

= dié

7
. 4.")&

> iEEEThe néighbours<bad furnished their beat to. dress |lying dead ! 7 . (T'o be continued.)
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TEA GARDEN.

W A1t not such a gay, pleasuro
loving people as the Japanese, from
the fact that the conditions of life nre
haider, the country more crowded, and

Chinese have yct one great holiday, the
New Year, and nre fond of picnies to
their tea ganleus and other picturesquo
places. Ouo of these is shown in our
cut, a pretty pavilion, with nuinerous
plants and flowers, and a pond in the
pleasure-garden. There is this to be
snid in their favour, that, using the
cup that cheers but not inchriutes,
their holidays are free from the dis-
graceful scenes of drunkenness and
vico that charucterize the holidays of
many so-called Christian lands.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER REVIEW,

LESSON XI1I.—March 20.

Scrrerorg LESSON Froy Isatalt, JERENIAH,
AND Fzerien
Govoey ‘Trxr.
Scok yo the Lord while he may be found,
enll yo upon bLim whilo he is near. —Isa
) Cexrrat Trorn,
. God uscs overy means to save men from
sin.
Dnill on the titles and Golden Texta
Iocok up all places on the map
Study tho chart at the begimng of the
book for the kings and prophets; the chief
ovents.
Isaiab prophesicd from 560 1o 697
Jeremiah prophesied from 622 to 586,
Ezckiel prophesied frum 593 to 571,
Tho central events were the destruction
of Jerusalem, B.C. 386, and tho soventy
Fears® captivity, 605-536
The cause of tho cvents was the idolatry
~ and wickodness of the people.
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population poorer than in Japan, the |
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T~ GARDEN,

Warnings and entreaties wero sent hy the
prophets.  ‘They saw Samaria fall for its
sing, and the sister kingdom blotted out
722). They were besieged by Scunacherib,
and brought to the verge of destruction
(701), and then wore delivered in a marvel-
lous manner. The final destruction came
by degrees, There wero three sieges by
Nebuchadnezzar (605, 598, 588-586). God
gave great prowmises through the prophets.

Tho end of the way was reached. Jer-
usalem and the temple’ destrnyed, the King-
dom depopulated. 1t was the only way In
which there could be a spiritual tomplo and
a truc people of God. The trec was cut
down to enable a fresh shoot to apriug up.

Visions of hope were given in almost
evory lesson. The prophets never despaived.
The promises wero first fulfilled in the re-
turn from exile. That was o proof of a
lar§cr fultilinent when Jesus Christ came;
and both give the absolute assurance that
the complete fulfilment will be accomplistied
in the redemption of the world.

Find in this quarter’s lesson—

The danger of going on in sin.
Some things God does to savo us.
Some blessed promises.

Review Exkrctse,

1. What danger was threatening the
Jews? ¢ Destraction of their city and na-
tion.” 2 0On what account? ** Becav'w of
their idolatries and sins.” 3, Wh.t did
God do for them ? * He sent prophe.s toin-
struct and dangers to warn and promises to
attract.” 4. \What was the cnd ? “‘ Jerusa-
lon was destroyed and the people carried
captive.” 5. What promises were made to
them? * Salvation from sin, n new heart,
return from exile, a Redeemer for thy world.

TIRED PEOPLR.

Tur world is full of tired people—
werchants tired of busiuess, farmers
tired of rasing crops, mechanies tired
of building houses, housekeepers tired
of proparing food, operatives tired of
rushing wheels. Pass along the road
or street and sec how very tired three-
fourths of the people luok. How shall
they get rested? Some say, “By
fower hours of work " But some of
them have no work at all. Others

‘might prescribo casy sofas and more

arnechairs and soft beds. But dome
of the people, who have the weaciest
look, bave plenty of good furniture
and luxurious upholstery. Now, we
offer n pillow not curtained with
Gobelin tapestry nor stuffed with the
down of angels’ wings. But a man
who puts his head on it gots rid of his
caves and aches and nnxicties, Itisa
pillow stuffed with the promises:
*Come unto me, all ye that labour
und are heavy laden, and I will give
you rest ;" * Cast thy burden bn the
Lord, and ho will sustain theo.” We
hiave friends who, because they cannot
sleep well, put under their hedd at
night a pillow of hops, but they never
hiave tried the better pillow filled with
the myreh and frankincense from the
Lords garden. Men and women tired
out with the world, try it}—DeWilt
Lalmage.

The Little Lad's Answer.

Our littlo lad came in one day

\Vith dusty shoes and tired feet ;
His playtimo had been hard and long

QOut in tho sumnicr’s noontide heat,
“I'm glad I'm home,” he cried, and hung

His torn straw hat up in the hall,
While in the corner by the door

Ho put away his bat and ball,

I wonder why,” his aunty said,
‘‘This littlo lad always comes here,
When there are many other homes
As nice as this, and quite as near?”
He stood & moment deep in thought,
Then, with the love-light in his eye,
He pointed whero his mother sat,
Aud sad, ** She lives here—that is why!”

With beaming face the mother heard ;
Her mother-heart was ver glad ;
A truo, sweet answer he had given—
That thonghtful, loving, little Iad. .
And well 1 know that hosts of lads
Are just as loving, true, and dear;
That they would answer as he did—
*'Tis home, for mother'a living here 1"

-~

WHAT OAN IDOLS DO?.

A MissioNary in India tells the'fol-
lowing story of a little boy who, in a
mission school, bad been taught about’
the one God, and about Jesus: " *

“One day this boy, who lived in a
house with a heathen, said to Him,"
* There is only one God, the one who:
made the earth and sky and every.
thing. He gives us the rain and the
sunshine; he knows everything we do;-
be can save us or kill us. But theso
images you pray to are only lumps of
baked clay. They can’t see nor hear;,
how can they do any good, or save you
from any trouble?’ .

“The heathen paid no attention to’

him, but soon afterwirds he went ona |

journey. While he was gone, thelittle
boy took a stick and' broke all ‘the

images except the largest, intovthe |

hands of which he put the stick: *

“ When the man returried be-was |
angry at what had bappened and ex-

claimed : ]

¢« Who has done this !’

“<Perhaps the big idol has
beating bis little brother,”
boy. ' :

¢« Nonsénse!’ said the wman, <don’t
talk such stuff as that! Do yon think
T am a foolf You know as well ag ¥
do that the thing cannot raise his
band. It was you, you little rascal!

‘it was you! To pay you for yoir|

‘wickedness I will beat you to death
with the same stick, and scizing the
stick, he went towards'him.

“* But,’ said the boy quickly, ‘how.
can you worship a god like that? Do
‘yoi suppose if he can’t ‘take caro of

béen [

take care of you and the world—[;
aloue waking you?’ i

* Tho heatlien stopped to think, for)
this was a now idea. The more fiy
thought, the moro senscless the idy
seemed,  Aftor a while ho broke hig
idol, aud went and kneolod down t§
pray to the true God, and called hig
* My Father."” 3

s -4

THE MERCHANT'S PROPHEOY. {

Az we were coming down to the
office to-day we overheard a parayraph
from & conversation between two genl]
tlemen who occupied the seat in frougy
Thoy were talking about & young muy
who had evidently entered the enf
pl:{ of one of them quite recently,
“He'll reach the top if he keeps ol
this way,” the gentleman remsrked
“for he works as though my busines
were his own.” "We ropeat the wari
commendation of the business man fug
the benefit of the boys who sy bej
putting in long hours in factory up)
store or office. Duty done in'a un-re}
perfunctory manuer never wins the;
appreciation of an employer. He likes,
to.see an employeo take vital intercsy
in what he is doing. One who thug
identifies hiwnself with the. business of;
the firm, and zealously pushes tg]
work of his department, lauys tlig
foundations for promotion which is]
never long delayed. Thatis a piec]
of history which has repeated itself
again and again. The hint may be!
worth gomothing, Loys. Tack it up;
on mewory's wall.—Epworth Herald, ]

ASTER
BOOKLETS

23

POSTPAID. -
]
Easter Blessings. 5cents. . £
Easter Hymaus. 5 centa. d
Easter Joys. Mounotiut illustrations, 73
© cents. :

Ohimes for Easter-tide. Decorations in’

movotint. 7 cents.
The Angels’ Song. 7 ceuts. -8
The Risen Liord. 7 cents: Pe
Happy may Your Easter be. 8 cents. ;
‘Angel Voices. 10 cents, :

Happy may Your Easter be. 10 ceiit:
Baster-tide. Quarto, decorated in nigrio
. tint. I5centa ) o b
May Easter Bring. Thee Many Joya

" 15 cents: k R

v

Easter Interpreted: ('itations from Rl

bert Browning, choxen and arranged-b
_ Roes Porter. Vellum series.. 20 cen °€
Oathedral Echoes; or, Eatdr Praise]

Compiled by Rose Poctter, Vellun

seriea. 20 cents. o)
The Living Ohrialt) Easter. ‘.!.'%mh
for.the King’s Dangh. ors. By Mary)
Lowoe Dickiuson, \gennmuni..g
cents. - Tk

EASTER CARDS]

We have- these in great ya.rletya
6 cents each, or 50 cents per dozen. K

Ler g

WILLIAM BR‘I’GQS

Methodist Book and. Pablishing House, 3
Toroate. - .l

C. W. COATES, MoNTrzax. -
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himself and tho other- idols, he pan |

S. F. HUESTIS, HarirAx S




