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ExrArgep SeRiks.—Vor. IL TORONTO, NOVEMBER 11, 1882,

! gooix nono can tell. Oh, yos; if thero
# Ho who possesses nothing can lose | is no treasure in God, let us bo eager
to pather some of this world's treasure.

True, we will have to learn how
poor it is, but if God's word for it is
i A8 to exile, the earth is the Lord’s; | not enough, thon we must take our
, ovarywhero it will bo my country, or , own way, which is very likely to prove

THE BETTER] LAND. Basil answered calmly :

NOW not where that city lifts

RECEPTION ROOM, CHINESE
MANSION.

HE Chinese are a very hos-
pitable, and a very polite
people. They are vory fond |

3 of entertaining their friends,
and the rich folk entbriain them vory |

+nothing : all you can teke from me is
the wretched garments I wear and a

I know not where tha glory beams, )
fow books, which are my only wealth.

So marvelously fair,

I cannot see the waving hands
Upon that farther shore,

cabnot heet the maptosrous 1008 | rather, my place of pilgrimage. Death | a hard way.

Ah! if young Christiana could but
believe thejtruth that all good things
aro in God, how brave, how true, how
The officer expressed his surprise at , noble, would their Lives be ; how lifted
: above this lowor atmosphere, 80 often
“You have mnover, then,” said‘ choked and defiled by cloud and dust!

; will bo & mercy : it will but admit me,

are very pro-;
into life ; long bave I been dead to

fuse in their salutagions and compli-
ments. The mansi
often situated in the midst of elegant
' gardens, and are adorned with very
groat taste. In fhej engraving we are
thown tho intériar
BB | of one of these

"xiops, It will

| magnificently. Of dear ones gone be

of the rich are . .

But dimmed aud blinded eatthly oyes,
‘Washed clear by contrite tears,

Sometimes catch glitapees of the light
From the cternal years. .

tha unnsual tone of this spoec

- without gl_ 88, o
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Recxeriox Rood, CaINest Maxsiox.

aref véry queer looking. It FAITH'S ANSWER. , Basil, “before occnvemsed with

t one-third of the

A BERO RE-
WARDED.

HE following
romantic story
is told by the

Raleigh News :

Inoneof #he hotly-
contested hghts in
Virginia during the
war, & Foderal officer
tell wounded in front
of the Confederate
bresstworks. While
lying thors wounded
and crying pitcously
for water, a Confed-
erate soldier (James
Moore, of Burke
County, N. C.,) de-
clared his intention
of supplying bim
with drink.  The
bullets were flying
thick from bnth sides,
and Moore’s friends
endeavoured to dis-
saade him froar such
a dcogerovs enter-
prise. Dospite re-
monstrance and dan-
ger, however, Moore
leaped the breast-
works, canteen in
bend, reached his
wounded enemy and
gave him drink.

The Federal under
2 sense of gratitude
sorvice, took out his

gold watch and offered it to his bene-

But the noble sentiment belongs to , factor, but it waa refased. The ofticer

& bishop no more than to the humblest  then atked the pame of the man who

, Christiax, for he it is who,\ possossing  had braved such danger to'suoconr him.

; nothing, yet possesmes all things.” The , The name was givon, and Mcore re-
Chrigtisn, old or young, rich or poor, , turned unhart to his position behind
sick or well, i the only one who can . the embankment. They saw nothing
afford to be pour, friendless, and un-, more of each other.

CHRISTIAN bishop, Basil by ’b
name, was once approached by |
the trusted officer of a beathen
emperor, who hoped to indnce

him to give up his religious faith and
Thiz scems to me a submit to the réligioz of the emparer.
t in favour of Metho-, The bishop, however, was not moved
t of tho surplus min- by any of the arguments

go to the and the oflicer At length excfaimed,

in China bave,
Qospel of Jesus,
only 100 missionaries in |
(ntdy, which is ag if there
cher in the whole of

the whole coqg
was only one
the Dominio

Cryknown! Thoese who have nothing in ,  Moore was subeeg

uently wounded,

God, and who must find all their good and lost a limb in one of the

things in this world, have need to{mentsin Virginia, and returned to bis

homs in Burke county. A fow days
ho reccived & commanication from

the Fodoral soldier to whom he bad

g'ven tho cup of cold water, on the

isters in Canjds some might

lands who |8 ruge:
are dying without the knowledge of)

« What! & ot know that I .
true God. /Let us do 2il wo can to oy o el ymako haste—to grasp all that their

{ 0 have power to surip you of all your h-nds can reach—
_ gngl t‘l:zo o:;p:li::o:.hme vast multi-, pog-~vinne, to banish you, to deprive ' they ::n

. hold fast all that
gain. Why no' ¥ Lifo is
| hort; death is cowing soon—how

1you of lifet”
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oocasion alluded to, nnnouncing that
ho had settled on him the sum of
810,000, to be paid in four unnual 1n-
stallments, of 82,600 cach. Investi-
gation has establishod tho fact that
there is no mistake or decoption in
the matter,

THE TRUE RING.

o ANTED, a clerk at
Ay 650 Washington
¥ Street,”

This was tho adver-
tisement that ap-

QF‘» peared in one of the
%y morning papers of a
largo city.  Many a young fellow who

bad been secking employment for
weeks felt his hopes riso &8 he read it.

Fred Barker heard it at the break-
fust table tho duy after it uppeured ;
hig sister Louise said . * Oh Fred! 1
forgot to tell you thut I suw in yester-
duy’s paper thst Mitchell & Tyler want
aclerk; that will be the place abuve
all others for you. It's a splondid
store.  Of course you can get the place
if* you aro not too late, You can take
a letter from Uncle Horace ; his in-
fluonico and your appearance will settle
toe matter. I heard Mr. Mitchel)
was roal fussy about his clerks, but
I'm gure ho can find nothing to object
to in my handsome, well-dressed
brother,” and tho sister looked admir-
ingly at Fred's fuir face, smoothed
locke, aud well fitting suit,

“ Perhaps I'll call around there after
a while,” Frod said carelessly,

* Pleaso hurry and go now, won't
youl” hig sister said: “I'm afraid
somgbody has snatched up the place
before this time.”

Fred finished his breakfast in a
leisurely wny, put a few extra touches
to his already careful toilot, lighted n
cigar, aud sauntered forth,

¢ Better throw away your cigar be-
foro you go in, Mr. Mitchell may
object to it,” said Louise, who stood
in tho front door us he passed out,

“He'll have to take me as I am,”
Frod suid with o lofty air; «al) gen-
tlemen smoke. I do not -propose to
be a alave to him or any othor man.”

He called at his uncle's office on the
way and procured a letter of recom-
mendation. Thus ecquipped, he felt
contident of success.

Just behina him there walked with
brisk step a boy of fifieen, a year or
two younger than himself, This wag
David Gregg. He, too, had seen the
advertisement, and was on the way
that very minute to 650 Washington
Stroot. Ho waa tho eldest of & family
of children whoso father had died at the
begioning of thus long wmnter, David
hed tried hard to find employment,
had jmproved every moment 1n doin
odd jobs for anybudy, had studied the
papers and answered advertisements
until ho was well nigh discouraged,
The places wero sure to bo filled by
porsons who had influential friends;
ho had none, for his father bad re.
mored to the city from the country
only a short time before his death, and
nOw, ruore because be applied for evory
thing ho heard of than from any hope
of success, he bad risan very carly
that morning, made the fira, and whilp
his movher was preparing breakfust,
put himsolf in tho neatesh possible
order to go to Mitchell & Tyler's,

- When he appeared at breakfast
looking so bright and 3o neat, his
mother thonght he was a non to bo

g .- -

proud of, the handsom»st boy in the
wholo city, yot his face was uctually
homely as far ns beauty of features
wad concerned ; his  clothes were
coarse, ond ho had no fancy necktie,
no flushing pin, or gold cuff-buttons
liko the elegant young gentleman who
now walked before him.

What was tho reason that among
tho largo number of boya who filed in
and out of Mitchell & Tvler's privato
offico, no ono of them had yet been
selected to fill tho vacant clerkship 3
Me. Mitchell, the s-nior partuer of
the firm Lud usked some plain, straight-
forward questions of them—¢ Where
do you spend your ovenings1” « Do
you play cards, go tothe theatre1” otc. ;
for Mr. Mitchell huad deolared to kis
pavtnor, “If there is o boy in the
world who has good habits and right
principles, 'm going to hunt him up
if it takes all wintor,” so it turned
out that many of tho boys could not
guwo satisfuctory answers to the search-
ing questions, and others, when Mnr.
Miwhell sounded their knowledge 3f
ligures, were not ready reckoners.
Thoy came and went one whole day,
and as soon 88 the door was opened
the next morning candidates came
flocking in liko birds,

And now it wes Frod Barker’s turn,
Ho stood before Mr, Mitchell, his hat
on his heid, his cigar removed from
his mouth, it is true, but the smoke
theroof curling upward into the mer
chant's face. Hw presented his letter
of introduction. Mr, Muchéll read
it, then asked a fow questions, Mean-
while his practical eye was taking it
all in—sthe cigar, the imitation dia-
mond, the large seal ring,
necktie, He knew in a twinkling
whore Frod Barker probably spent his
ovenings, and that it would take more
money to indulge his tastes than ho
could honestly carn. .

To Fred's astonishment ho presently
heard, “I don't think, young man,
that you aro just the one we have in
mind for this place.” Then before he
knew it he was bowed out.

The next boy who was admitted did
not advance with such an over confi-
dent air. He held his hat in his hand
and spoke in a modest, respectful
manner,

“Have you any recommendationl”

“No, sir, I have none,” David ao-
swered, s littls dejectedly.  * We
have not been long in the city.”

“Well, you need none, if I can
trust my oyes,” Mr. Mitchell remarked
to himself. The bright frank face and
tho mavly air of the boy, impreased
him most favourably ; ho was giill
more pleased when he drew hin; into
convergation and learned what bopks
he was fond of, and how he was going

B | on with his studies evenings, although

he had been obliged to leavo tho high
school aud carn his living,

Mr. Mitchell had very sharp eyes,
be took-note of the well-brushed gar
meats, the shining boots, the sowy
collar and caffs, the delicately olean
finger nails—even by such small things
28 thess is character read—and abovo
all, the look of sincerity and honesty
shining from tho blue eys.

“Well, David,” Mr. Mitchell said,
as ho got upand walked backward and
forth, * what if I wore to tell you that
you can have tho situstion providing
you will work a part of overy
Sabbath1”

It was & most cruol test. Tho boy

hesitated—jost s momont—then ho

the flashing,

said, while his colour roso and hiv voico
choked, T should say, sir, that 1 oan-
not accopt it.”

“Not even when your mother nceds
monoy &0 badly $”

“No, sir, my mother would not uso
money #o earned. Sho bas always
taught mo to obey God and trust him,
como what will.”

‘That ha3 tho true ring, pure gold,”
said Mr. Mitchell, bringing his hand
downon David's shoulder. ** My dear
boy, I want you, and I do not want
you to do any work on-the Sabbath.
[ will pay you ten dollars more a
month than tho last clork received,
because I um glad to find one boy out
of a hundred who remembers his
mother's teachings, and fears to disobey
kis Lord."—New York Evangelist,

THE DYING MINER.

VY WENTY miles from camp, and
:/‘ night approaching. A young
p missionary working for his

Master in one of the miuing
communities of Colorado found himself

in this situation one day, and was be- [ T

ginning to look about him for a place
in which to spend the night, when a
little wuys ahead he descried a rude
cabin.

Approaching nearer, he saw it was
one of the poorest of these rangh habit-
adons; and much of the “chnking”
batweon -the logs.had fallen -ont, ren-
dering the place additionally uncom-
fortable. ’

“Such a place as that is. sarely
deserted;” said the young minister to
himself, and T.am itolined to think
that T would rather sleep out doors, to-
night, than ineide thas shell, even if- it
should prove to be inhabited by one
who would make . me welcome,"”

At the moment the sound of song
floated out -through the-openings be-
twoen the logs, and our traveller
stopped hiz borse to listen to a man’s
weale-voice singing that dear old home-
song, * Home of the sonl.”

0, that homs of the soul 1 in my visions
I bmah?"m walls I

ts brght jasner 2 I can gee.
Til fbmc';r Lut thinly tho veil intervenes
Betweaen that fair city and me,"

were the words thet reached the ear of
the listener outaide.

X.must seo the man who can sing
like that in such = place ag this,”
thought- the- missionary, .riding up to

the cabin and alighting from his horse..

A-feeblo* Come ! came from within,
in answer to his knock ;- and entering,
be found himsdlf in -the small room of
the cabin, which was-almost destitute
of farniture, *

In one corner a rude bedstead had
been constructed of boards and proces
of timber, on which some old blankats
were gpread ; and on this bed lay a
wan, evidently very near to death.
“ Dying alone in this sitnation twenty
miles from the nearest camp, -still his
look into the beyond scemod 5o clear,
80 real, that the languago of th-, aymn
he feably sung wasindeod the language
of the heart,” 2aid the missionary as he
rel=ted the incident.afterward, =« Ho
died that nigh; 2nd I Lave mever
coaged to'fill- & thrill .of thinkfalness,
whenever I think of him, that I wag
belated that day,.and so enabled to be
with tbat man when the end came,
Surely that which eatisies a man when
in the midst of such surroundings is not
a thing to be lightly e} .. When

NP L .. -

a man leaves tho homo of his boyhood
Y6 cannot afford to leave the religion of
Christ too."—Golden Days.

THE ASIA,

Founiered on Qeorglan Bay, on September
14th, 1882, with 100 lives lost,

(}E TEAR for the loved and Joat,
A sigh for the brave qone down;
Qo hundmf souls dashed fromn life to death

Ere one prayer for mercy had flown,

As the Asia sank beneath tho wave

Which remorselessly rolls o'er her silent
grave,

Down, down to the depths of the watery
waste,

Tho sport of the *atorm fiend’s” power ;

The ag?» sped down with her living freight,

Iu that black, despairing hour,

And bleeding hearts long will mom the day

Wheu.tho Asia wasloat on the  Georgian Bay t
L] L

The laugh was light and each face was bright

4s the doomed ones gathered in gleo,

And the farewells were 2aid as the brave
ship sped

To her fate ‘neath the bungry sea.

While the *“storm king” langhed in bis

o hellishsprt

As be reckoned his victims leaving the port.

The gentle, thé good, and the brave 3

ho matron, the maid, and the child—
Tho strong and the weak alike went down
In the ciutch of the hurricana wild ;

The timid with wild despaiiing moan,

And the brave with a horror they dared not
own,

"Ab | siokening and cracl was the mght,
As the winds wovo tho doomed oues shroud,
The Bﬁ{n withdrew ‘ncath tho mantle of

t .
-And the moon hid her face witha clond-;
While the demons of carth, of air, and ses,
Howl?d loud ‘mid the darkness in horribie
glee.

Yes, weep for the souls gons down |

‘Neath the swgop of tho * atorm king's
breath, .

“Who rest in unbroken repote—in pea-~e

In ths curtawless chambers of death !

While Haron's water now quietly rolls

O'or th]e spot where perished a hundred
souls |

But nobly the few struggled on.
With tho death ahrick still fresh on their

ear;
Ah 1 they battled in vain, for the foeman
they fought
No cry for meroy would hear, .
Yet bravely they fought' ‘mid their watery

grave,
8o "battle for life ‘twixt Death and the
brave,

8till, even ia dying, they sang

Of the homo,onyt‘h?o - B:{uﬁ!nl Shore,”

Of the *‘Swest Bya-and.bys,” or “Pull,
Bailor, Pall1"

Au they hopelesaly toiled at the oar.

And they aaokone byone-in the terciless

Towzke on that shoro ** whero they never
<nore weep,”

Oaly two to relate the ad tale !

Or picturs tho ship tempest-totsed 3

A boy ard a girl alone to be saved,

Whero the atrong and the rugged wers Jost.

Brave baiyi and'brave girl ! thus to win in
the fight

That yot %attled with Death throngh that
awful nigl.!t.

- -

J. W, Frrzuaveios, Hamilton,

—t- >t

A Lovposer who Iately crossed
from.Cavada to Ogdeént . 7 asked bis
back-driver as to the population and
form of govornmént. of Ogdensburg.
On-being informed that it-was an in-
corporated city, the chief officer of
which was s Mlayor, he dnquired :
“And does the Mayor wear-the in-
sigoia of office” « Insignia, .what's
that$” esked the astonisbed haokman,
“ Why, a chain: abont his-nock,” ex-
plained the cockmey, ¢ Oh, bloss you,

no,” responded the other; *he's par
fectly hermless, and-goes about lsoge.”™

TS
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AUTUMN.
BY THE REV. E I. STOKES, D D,

A]f WALKED in the silence of Autumn,
Thr ugh solitude’s racrod - otreat :

1 sighed with tho winds of November,

Whero Sammer had bowed in defeat ;

Defeat, for her green leavea wero faded,

Defeat, for her bloom was in blight,

And the bslmy breath of her mornings,

Had changed to the chijl of the night,

And yet, as I pavaed in the silenco.

Swroet voices sighed soft through tho air.

And though ﬁuth was stamped on the
flowery, .

Yet death was transcondently fair,

1 took of tho leaves which had fallen,

Their rcennes% and fres(;nosshwenla lost,

Yeot, glowing they gained in the glory,

Besto%vod by8 the sanlight aud frost.

Thetintsof imperial purple,

The crimson, tho russet, and brown,'
Aund gold like tho fringe of the morning,
For beauty had woven a crown ;

Aud this, on the brow of November,
Fiashed ont in the light of the san,

Till yrander was dying ttan living,

Aund death was a victory won.

I saw in the eilonce of Antumn,

And solitude’s sacred retreat,

That death, whils 8+ cheerless to many,
Could blush into beauty compquc,
Conld out-glow the glory of living,
And blaze in the face of docay,
November with touches of splendour .
Out-blushing the blushea of May.

And 8o T have geen in the human,
Such lives as were grand to behold
Like forests in frosts of November,
Whose glory were crownings of gold,
Sublime in the vale of the dying,

As their songs triumphantly roll,
The sweet hallelujahs of Autumun,
Breathed out as the joy of thesouls

So the good like leaves which are fa'ling,
Are beautiful in their decay ;

The tintings which grandly adorn them,
Are ghints of eternity's day.

They fall, but they fall in' their beauty,
In beauty’s increase thoy arise,

They bask in the noon-day of heaven,
And glow in the glow of the skies.

A TRIP TO ISLAND LAKE.

BY THE REV. E. LANGFQRD,
Missionary of the Metkodist Church of Canada at
Oxford House,

[We have pleasure in presenting the fol-
lowiag article written in nse to our
request by a faithful missionary of our
church in the Great North Land.—Ep. )

IIL

HE various tribes of
Indians in America
kave different ways
of disposing of their
dead ; those of Ox-
ford House bury in

=" the ordinary way.

Here (at Oxtord House) we have a

neat burying.ground, with many of

the usual marks of civilization—tomb-
stones, picketings, and other enclosures

—while the whole ground is sur-

roundod by a substantial picket fence,

(built through the kindness of the

Hudson Bsy Cowpany’s officer in

charge of this post) and here, for more-

than a hundred years, the Companies
officers, and servants, as well g3 the

Indians, have buried their dead.

At Tsland Lske, in company with
the Hudson Bay Company's officer of
that place, I visited the ground where
these Indians bury their dead. There
is but one grave that bears any marks
of civilization, it is that of the man
who interpreted for Rev. O, Germaa,
when, a {ow years ago, the Gospel, for
tho firat time, was proclaimed among
thoss Indiaps. This wman's mother,
who lives at Oxford House, and who,
for years, has been a cripple moving
about 'on her hands and knecs, hearing

of tho death of hor son made tho long
journoy of nearly 200 wiles in the
depth of winter that she might see
and weop over hisgrave, This journey
sho accomplished by tha aid of a traio
of (four) dogs, uccompanied by a sumll
boy., Sho has yet two sons living,
both interpreters, one of whom inter-
prets for me, and a devoted Christinn
he is,

But I must not forget my theme.
A little beyond the grave to which I
have referred, we came to the graves

of tho pagan Indians, pagans buried | &

by pagans! As you look at the sur-
roundings you are apt to ask, “ What
does this mean1" and witbout waiting
for a reply you conclude, * Well, how-
ever unenlightened these poor people
may be, it is certain they believe in
tho conscious existence of tho soul after
death.,” The first grave wo vigited
was that of a noted conjuror. A high,
rough picket fencs aurrounds tho grave
(about 12 ft. square). To each of these
“ pickets” is tied a small pieco of tho
man'’s shict, for what purpose I was
not informed. Immedistely surround-
ing the grave is a low picketed en-
closure, at the head and foot of which
are placed two rough sticks ; to these
were tied s=overal amall packages
wrapped in thin birch bark On
exswining some of these we found
they contained small quantities of
tobacco, tes, roots, &c.; these had
been placed there by his friends (some
of them recently) with the hope,
doubtless, that the departed spirit
might still indulge in the fuxuries he
enjoyed in this life. On the surface
of the grave (which is flat) we saw
tobacco, pipes, shells, Indian medicines,
&c. Most of these things wero his
* personal” property, and about all he
owned in life. Sometimes they bury
all the Indian possesses with his body
—his gun, axe, traps, clothes, &e.
Hero, however, all are placed on the
grave. The day sfter wo visited the
grave I was preaching and enquiring
among the pagan Indians if there werv
any who wished to give up their old
ways and follow the light of the Gospel.
Among others this man’s widow and
four children came to me and requested
to be baptized. I took them on trial,
and on my second visit baptized thewn.
Poor creatures, they were almost naked,
for they are obliged to hunt and pro-
vide for themselves.

We next came to seversl_graves in
a group ; these show that the living
have great respect for the dead. At
present the surroundings are consider-
ably ont of repair, . On platforms,
darectly over the graves, are placed
ordinary boxes in which we naw (for
they were not locked) among other
things, soveral small camp-kettles, some
of them new and expensive, while near
the graves we saw the ashes of camp-
firee. Here the friends of the deceased
had come to drink tea with tho
departed spiri's, and afterwards placed
the kettles in the boxes never to be
used again,

Since the preaching of the Gospel
at Island Diake these fruitless cere-
monies have been given up. No war-
whoop is hesrd, nor rattle-of the con-
juror's drum. No ochiliren are sent
to spend days and nights and woeks
alone in the forest, or on some louely
island, through. some superstition of
the parents. No-cruel rites aro per
formed. But-the Bible is devoutly
read by thoss who have one, and its
teachings cloeely adhered to, while the

fruits of the Spirit aro manifest,
* Love, joy, peace, long-suffering,” &o.
The song of praisa is heard ascending
from those amoky tents, and the bless.
ing of God, of hoaven and earth in.
vokod, while & happy heart is expressed
in the countenancoe of the follower of
Jesus. When death calla away ono of
tho living, no rattlo of the conjuror's
** medicine-bag” is heard, nor rumble
of his drum over the corpsa of the
departed ; nor aro coriaring perform-
ances or pagan rvites obwervoel at the
rave. DBut the appointed exbortor
and Seripture reader conducts tho ser
vices as we aro accustomed to hear in
the civilized world, “ I ant the resur
rection and the life saith the Lord.”
No earthly treasurcs are placed in or
on the grave for tho benefit of the
departed, for the readsr continues,
“ Blessed ave tho dead who die in the
Lord.” No tea. tobacco, or medicines
ave given for the support of the body,
for the earth falls heavily upon the
coffin as the words are repeated, * We
commit hig body to the ground, carth
to earth, aghes to ashes, dust to dust”

I trust that the readers of this little
account may live faithful unto death,
that they may join thoso who ave going
up from Island Lako to meet the
blood-washed throng who have come
out of every nation, and tribe, and
kindred, and tongue, there to sing
together un‘o Him who hath loved us
and washed us from our sins. Amon.

Note.—To all the young readers of
the Preasant Hours who wish to
write me, asking quostions respecting
our Indians aud this mission field, I
shall endeavour to give suitahle
answers. In this way such informa-
tion as J have not thought of giving
may be found interesting. Of course,
with the consent of the editor, my
angwersa shall reach you through this
paper. Now don't bo afraid to ask me
any questions, relative to our work, of
which you have not yet been informed.
In this way I shall try to give some
interesting and instructive items.

-’

GERTIE AS A TEACHER.

NP BAT, you taught a
¥ a cluss in Sanday-
school 1"

« I did truly, girls,”
EYY raid Gertie, smooth-
f, ing outherdresswith
a complacent Jook
“ Every single Sun-
dny that I was there.
« Howmanyscholars

did you havei”

' Why, I bad one. they only give
one scholar to a teacher, when there
are teachers enough to goround. You
soe the men want to talk,ask questions,
and have things explained, and one is
a3 much as you can attend to.”

«T should like to know what ques-
tions you could anawer,” ssid Eloa
Lewis, tossing back ber carls. * Why,
Gertie Allen, you were only ten years
old when you went to Californial”

« T know that, bat T was asked over
s0 many questions that T could answer.
My scholar was real nica.”

 What did you teach him1¥

# Ob, he was learning his letters, I
had a bright-coloured picture-book,
and I pointed to the lotter and »aid it,
and then ho would try to say it after
me. Sometimes he would pronounco
zo funny I would have to laugh. He
used to ¢ mocaslat’ too.”

“ Mocaslat| What js that1 Is that
a Chincso word 1"

* No," said Gertie, laughing. *“that
is 0 Melican word, but I was over so
long in understunding what he meant.”

“\Vhat did ho tweant”

“Why, ‘mark a slate’ 1o was
learning to write. I used to muko a
lottor ou hin slate, thea ho would tr{ i,
somotimes he would £11 his slate fuil of
the ono lotter, made real nico, too.”

“T should think that was queer
waching for Sunday-school.” This was
what tho girl with tho tossing cucls,
who had never beon to Calfornia, and
uover boon a Sabbath-achool teacher,
said,

« Why, it is tho only way you can
teach | They don't know a thing, and
they want to learn how to read,
%0 a3 to got into the Bible-class, Thoy
can learn ever so fust. Of course, you
cin talk to them a littlo. My sclolur
asked qnestions about Chicago. Hoe
knew that I lived in Chicago, and he
had some of tho funniest ideas. Heo
usked mo if folks wont to Church every
duy, and if they talked sbout Josus
all the time. And he said he should
think they would love Jesus, so thoy
would be homesick to go to seo him,
Uncle Alle said that was what ho
weant, though ho used some queer
words to explain his meaning.”

Tho girls were thoughtful over this.
[t atruck them as o strange thing to be
bomesick to seo Jesuas."

“ Ho said a good many things that
were hard to answer,” Gertio continued.
* Opce ho nsked me how many times s
day I made ‘talkee’ to my Jesun®

Then the girls all laughed ; but some
of them grew sober in a very fow
minutes.

1 shouldn't like to answer that
question,” said Dell Woods.

What the other girls thought they
didn't say; but Gertie, with grave
fi and thoughtful eyes, wont
back in memory to some of tho
searching questions that hor Chiness
scholar asked her, and wished in her
lieart that she could have told himw
moro anbout Jesus a8 her personal
friend.—Light in Many Lands.

FEAR NOT.

A\ A OULD our King tell us, again
w and ngain, * Fear not " if thero

were any reason at all to fear!
Would he say this kind word, agamn
and again, ringing changes as of the
bells of heaven upon it, only to mock
us, if he knew all the time that we
could not possibly help feuring? Only
give balf an hour to seeking out the
veasons he gives why we are not to
fear, and the all-inclusive circamstances
1a which he tays we aro noi w fear ; seo
how we arve to fear nothing, and no oneo
and never, and nowhere, sco how he
himselfis in every case the foundation
andthe grand rcason of his command,
hipresence and his power always be-
behindit ; and thenaball wo hesitats to
say, I will fear no evil, for thou art
with me 1" Shall weeven fuucy therois
suy answor to thoes grand and forever
ananswered queations, “The Lord s my
light and my salvation; whom shall X
fear? The Lord ia the strength of my
lifo; of whom shall I be afraiy ¥"—
F. R. Havergal.

“You be afeerd of hard work, you
he,” said one of the disputants, “ No,
I haint,” said the other; “I'd lisdown
and go to sleep alongsido of it any day.
I harnt afcerd. of it.”
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CHEER UP.

 HERE in alwaya somothing to cheer us,
S No matter how weary the pain;
Though disinal and dark bo the night-watch,
The nocning will dawn scon azain.
‘Thero a a joy lor cach saddening sorrow,
A amilo for cach glimmering tear;
Our hopea may by scattered Jiko ashos,
Yot Phanix-like riso frem their bier.

Then choer up, yo mortals, o hopeful,
Deapair not, theagh rough bo tho road ;
God's graco is suflicient to aid you,

No matter how heuvy tho load.

Bo faithful, and active, and carnest ;

In idloness nover sit down :

‘Tho better the dark cross you carry,
Tho brighter will sparkle your crown.
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Pleasant Bours:

A PAPRR FOR OUR YOUNG FOLES:
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editer.

TORONTO, NOVEMBER, 11, 1863,

OUR NEW SUNDAY SCHOOL
PAPER.

T the request of the Sunday-

23 School Committees of the three
‘Western Conferences, a new
Sunday-school paper iz being pre-
pared, to be issued on alternate weeks
with Preasanr Hours. There are
many schools which want a paper
for evory Sunday, and to procure one,
have been compelled to tako the British
Worknman, Band of Hope Revisw, or
some other periodical — sometimes
American papers, which are hostile to
the institutions of our country, and
offensive to our patriotic feelings, In
order to meot tho want that has been
felt, and to supply our own schools
with our own papers, it has been decided
to issue a new paper, the same size and
prico a8 Preasaxt Hours, and in
overy way its equal, if not its superior.
After discussing and rejecting many

| names, it has been decided to call it

“ JoxE AxD Sonoor.”

This name indicates the doable pur
poso which will bo kept in view
in its publicaion—to mako home
bappy, and to make the Sunday-school
niore and more a grand success. ‘This
paper i3 now being propared, and will
soon bo ready for isswe. It will
be, it is confidently anticipated, the
handsomest paper ever issued in tho
Dowinion. It is determinedto groatly
improve thocharacteralso of “PLeAsANT
Houns,” using better paper, better ink,
L and better engravings, so that theso

two papers may dofy compotition, and
prove themselves the beat papers {n tho
world for our Sunday-schoo

Whilo secking to combine all thoex-
colloncicsof “Preasant Houns,"' *Hoxug
AND Scnoon” will have also special
features of its own.  Great prominence
ghall bo given to tho subject of Christian
missions, eapecially those of our own
Church, both in Japan and among
the Indisn tribes of the North-West
and the Pacific Const. Special attention
ghall also bo given to Temperance, and
a #sories of boys' and girls' temperanco
lessons, will be w feature of much im-
portance. A series of sketches will
also be given of HOMES OF THE IOOR,
with striking ongraviogs that will
touch every heart. Puzzles for the

00 | fireside, short stories, choice pooms,

every thing that can refine and delight
will be furnished, to make the winter
nights and summer duys cheery, and
beautiful, and Lright.

That our young people, and their
friends, may get acquanted with the
men <whom the Methodist Church
delights to honour, there will appear
from time to time, portraits of some of
the leading ministers and laymen, who
have occupied prominent positions.
The first number will contain a
portirait and sketch of the Rov. GEorae
Doucras, LL.D., who for the past
four years has discharged, with such
success, the important duties of Pres-
ident of the Genernl Conferonce
Special prominence will also be given
to the Sunday-schoollessons ; and lesson
notes, different from thoso given in
eithor ¢ Preasant Houns" or “Sox-
BEAM,” will be given for every Sunday
in the year.

Now, such a paper as this will re-
quire a very large circolation to
prevent a loss, when it is published at
80 low a price.  'We hope the schools,
for whose benefit it is begun, will
arrangoe to send ns large and as early
orders as possible. The paper will be
published for the first Sunday in the
New Year, but specimens will be issued
almost immediately, and will be sent,
as far as possible, to all our schools.
We hope that this paper will go to
many places where we have no school
and will bo belpful to the cause of (;03
and of our own Church by carryin
religious intelligonce, and the light and
joy of Christian hope and happiness to
many a homo and many & heart ; and
that it may be abundantly blessed of
God to His honour and glory.

Remember the very low price.
Single copies 30 cents a year; less
then 20, 25 cents; over 20, 22 cents;
over 100, 20 cents.

« CHEAP” LESSON HELPS.

E have pleasure in calling
the attention, of all Super-
intendents and Sunday-

School officers, to the follow-
ing judicious remarks of the Secretary
of the Congregational Sunday-school
Union of Now England, They apply
with equal forec, to the publications of
our own Church, which we arc con-

| stantly endeavouring to improve, and

still further cheapen:

The Society has often been requested,
especially from the Weet, to prepare
helps of poorer quality in paper and
printing and literary work, in order to
compote with the cheaper productions
of this sort which flood the market.
But, after mature consideration, we aro
convinoed that the work we ave called
on to do requires us to maintain the

g | ENXC EARLY forty yesra' oxperience
/J. as a teacher has shown me|
favany how little I truly know of a

principle that
the best ma-
toriala for toach.
ing Cbristian
truth will prove
in tho ond the
cheapest. Pub.
lishers of secu-
lar reading for
children,such as
The Wide Arwake
and St. Nicholas,
spare no pains
or cost to make
it attractivo.
When these
choap lesson
helps, with mud-
dy type and
dingy paper, are
put beside the
bright aud en-
tertaining secu-
lar reading, they
leave on the
children an im-
pression similar
to tho memory
of a chilly
drizzly Sunday
as compared
with a bright
sunny holidsy.
To save five
cents & year on
& child’s veligi-
ous education,
at a cost of a
permanent im-
presdion like
that, is poor
economy. The Society will, therefore,
8pare no pains to prepare the best aids
to the study of the leason. ‘These helps
will_be furnished at the lowest rates|
congistent with their quality; and|

special torms will be made for mission (254

achools, and those who would otherwise|
be unable to purchase them. It must]
be remembered that mo private gains!
are sought in this business, and thati
whatever profits there may be are used
for the benefit of the Church, (with us
for the Superanuated Ministers' Fand.)

TALE OVER WHAT YOU READ.

subject until I begin to ex-
plaih it or teach it. Let any young
person try the experiment of giving in|
conversation, briefly and conuectedly
and in thesimplest language, the chief
points of any book or article he has
read and he will at once see what 1
mean. Tho gaps that are likely to
appesr in the knowledge that he felt
was bis own, will no doubt be very
surprising. I know of no training supe-
rior to this in utilizing one’s reading,
in strengthening the memory, and in
forming babits of clear connected state-
ment. It will doubtlees teach other|
things than those J have mentioned,"
which the persons who hcnestly wake
the experiment .+ : Jind out for them-
solves.. Children-who read can be en-
couraged ta give, in a familiar way, the
interesting parts of the books they have
read with great advantage to all con-
cerned. More than one youth I know
has laid the foundation of intellectual
tastes in 2 Now Kngland fawmily, where
hearty .enco ment was given to
children and adults in their attempt to
sketch the lectures they had heard the
evening previons. Thesame thing was
dons with books.—Christian Union.

CAYOE 1N Rarips.

ANQPERILOUS
SCENE, J

UR.picture presents ys with @ .
romantic and perilous scenel
See this torrent rushing
medly down these rapids, be- }
tween towering ledges and among huge
boulders. How can these freil canoes
pass without being dashed to atoms?
. It is wonderful how experienced
bostmen will navigate in safety amid
such perils.

But their is another peril, more
fearful than the cataract, There is 8 |
wily Indian with his bow bent, ready -
to send his unerring arrow to the heatt
of these beajmen, They may escape
the perils of water, but how can they .
estape the Indian’s deadly attackt

In many of the older portions of our
Anmerica, the early inhabitants-were in
constant peril from these wily savages.

And can it be any wonder that the
Indians were 80 ready to avenge the
many wrongs they had suffered from
white men? They had been driven
from their hunting grounds agsin and
again, defrauded in every way by dis-
honest and avaricious sgents of the
government ; treaties have been disre-
garded and violated; andhowcould they
regard the white man otherwise than a
foe?

If we should have friends among the
Indians, no less thsn eamong our
neighbors, we must show oursclves
friendly. ‘This basbeen tho unvarying

R

policy of the Canadian Government,
und as a consequence in all our dealings

with the Indians for their lands xot
one drop of blood has been shed, while
in the United States, there have been
crucl Indian wars, which have cost
hundreds of lives and millions of
dollars,

e
Tt

Oreditors have better memories than
debtors, -




PLEASANT HOURS.

166

i

Conference.

DR. RICE.

/“ E want our young people to
\ 9 know something of the
oY chief officer of the Meth-
odist Church of Canada.
Wo have, therefore, pleasure in present-
ing a portrait of the Rev. Dr. Rics,
the President of the General Confer-
ence.

We are unable to supply details of
his early history further than that he
is a native of New Brunswick, the son
of an accomplished physician in that
province. After some mercantile ex-
perience in early life, which has proved
of much value to bim over since, he
became a probationer in the Wesleyan
Meothodist Church in 1837, and for
three years laboured on the Mirimichi
Circuit, He then spent six yearsin
the city of St. John, with the interval
of a year at tke Sackville Wesleyan
College, and created for himself a
reputation which has made his name a
pleasant and a potent memory in that
province ever gince.

In 1847 ho came to Upper Canada,
and laboured successfully at Toronto
and Kingston. Most of his after life
hag been spent in connection with
elucational institutions,—four years ag
Treasurer and Moral Governor of
Victoria College, and, after a three
yoars’ ministerial term in Hamilton
and two years of enforced rest from
pulpit work on account of throat affec-
tion, he spent sixteen years of arduous
service in oonnection with the Wes-
leyan Ladies’ College of that city. He
has bad numerous proofs of the confi-
dence of his brethren, has been Chair-
man of District, Secretary of Confer-
ence, for two years President ot the
old Canads Conference, Vice-president,
and now Pregident of the General
Conference. He has been in ardent
sympathy with all our educational
movements, and has taken an active
part in the difforent schemes of the
Church in promoting this object, Its
publishing and.other interests havo no
move vigilant guardian and faithful
friend.

Dr. Rice's educational work in con-
nection with the Hamilion Ladies’
Collgo-.-the pioneer of the many
Iadies’ collegee of the country—has

Rev. Samver, Dwignt tick, D.D., President of the Grﬁmzl

beon of great sor-
vice to tho country.
It is not too much
to say that the in-
stitution owes its
prospority, more
than to anything
olso, to tho un-
woaried fidelity
with which he de-
voted to it the ripo
energies of aixteen
years of his life.
The early years of
the College wero
years of bard strug-
gling. The times
were bad, aud an
intorcst in higher
education bad to be
created in the coun-
try. But coatly as
the effort was, both
in toil and money,
it has been abund-
antly repaid, for,
more than any
other agency, it has
contributed to give
femalo education its
present proud posi-
tion in Canada,

Since the year 1863, the Collego
has sent forth nearly 200 graduates,
who have completed the full course of
study, and several hundreds mote who,
for a shorter period, have enjoyed its
literary advantages. Its alumnm and
ex-students are found in all parts of
this land, adorning with the graces of
a Christian culture the social circle,
lending the charm of their influence to
the cause of religion, teaching in higher
institutions of learning, and, soms of
them, sharing the trials and triumphs
of misaionary life. On the resignation
of the Rev, Dr, Rice, in 1878, and his
return to the circuit work in which
his early years were spent, he was
stcceeded by the Rev. Alex. Burns,
D.D., LLD., an accomplished alumnus
of Victoria University.

We have hed the pleasure of inti-
mate acquaintance with Dr, Rice for
five and twenty years. Mo was the
guide of our youth, and the counsellor
and friend of our later years; our
relationship has been 80 intimate that
for months we saw him almost every
day whan labouring under the pressure
of engrossing public duties and daily
cares—duties and cares of a nafure to
try to the utmost the mettle ard the
temper of any man. And our judg-
ment is, that we never knew & man of
nobler spirit, of more magnanimous
nature, of more staunch integrity, of
more inflexible firmnoess in what he
believed to bo the path of right and
duty. Go where he will, throughout
the length and breath of Canads, Dr,
Rice finds some young man or young
woman whom he counselled and aided
during their college days; and where-
ever he finds one such, we venture to
say, he finds a warm and hearly
friend.

Dr. Rice, during the sessions of the
late General Conference, celebrated
his sixty-seventh birthday. We ven-
ture to say that he was the youngest
man for his yearsin that assembly—
straight as an amow, active in his
movements, prompt and clear in his
Jjudgments, and capable of greal en-
durance of Iabour and fatigue. Such
is tho man whom the Mothodist
Church of Canada delights to honour,
and whom it bas made its chief officer

7
/
i o
Z ‘
T
Timizs

Z A

to guido and promoto its manifold in-
tercats. Xoshould have tho sympathy
and prayers of the whole Church that
hd may bo sustained and prescrved in
the discharge of his important dutics.

o

MINISTERS IN THE PUBLIO
{0HOOLS

€T may not be genorally known,
ﬁi that in tho admirable school
5 system devised for this province,

by that noble benefactor of his
country, tho Rov. Dr. Ryerson, special
provision is made for tho visitation of
the schools by the ministers of the
different churches, and for the commun-
ication of religious instruction to the
school. Or if known, it is too little
cted upon. Wo aroe glad to see from tho
Orilla Packet,~—one of the most valued
of our exchanges—that the ministers of
that town, bave arranged for a regular
systomatic visitation of the schools,
and for giving four addresses to tho
scholars on topics 1, 2, 3, of the
following list; thres addresses on Mo, 6;
and one by a medical man on topic 6.

No. 1. Punctuality and Promptuness,

No. 2. Self-Improvement (Roading,
Good Company, &c.)

No. 3. Obedience.

No. 4. Honesty.

No. 5. Kindness to Each Other,
and to Animals, Birds, &ec.

No. 6. Physical Health and Develop-
ment.

This plan if generally adopted, would
be of great advantage. When the
Editor of PLeasaxr Hours had charge
of a church in Hamilton, he used to go
in turn, with the other ministers of the
city, to the public schools, and great
good there i8 reason to beliove resulted.
It is interesting to note the Rev. 8. P
Rose, is now engaged in this good
work, in the town of Orillia, where
fifty years ago hishonoured father, was
engaged in the sawe work. ¢ Instead
of the fathors shall be the children.”

TO BE EXPECTED.

HEN we work practically in
the line of a true principle,
we may expect practical re-

sults.

‘When we propwse to the Sunday-
school teacher attention to the in-
tellectual tastes and babits of his
scholars through the week, as well as
on Sabbath, we expect that, following
this counxel, he will gather fruit not
many days after.

TheC. L. 8. C. (Chautauqua Literary
and Scientific Circle) has from the be-
ginning aimed to turn to a good
account the literary tastes and edu-
cational ambitions of our Sunday-school
pupils, and of our young people
generally,

A Sunday-schual teacher on the
Pacific Coast, who ecarly became a
member of the Pacific Segment of onr
«Circle " called the atteution of her
class of seven young ladies to the plan
of study. They were pleased. Under
her direction they began to read and
study in the appointed lines of the ¢ C.
L.8. Cc”

Under recent date she writes as
follown: < Already tho good effects of
our literary Iabors are apparent in im-
proved lessons in my Sunday-school
cleas ; for.o habit of study makes it
eagier for ithem to apply their minds
there."—<Funday-School Jowrnal.

.I found out the best method of draw-

“My BIRDIEX
;:F;A(‘II morming, when the shaduws

flee
A little binl'ﬂiu swift to me;
None dearer anywhere can bo
Than this, my birdling, white and wee,

Two bright brown eyes gaze into mine~—
Two bright brown ¢yes with lave ashine ;
Around my neck two small rrms twine,
Like teudrils of an ivy vine.

To meet tny stn 4 red meuth aprings ;

Apaiust my 1 e a soft cheek clings ;

“(ood mornin’, papa, my bird sings,

1 loves 'ou bes' of anyfings.” Reid
e £1 .

P

FRANK BEARD AT HIS QUES.
TION DRAWER,

Z4&VERYBODY has heard of

@ }®, * Frank Beard and his black-
%= board. For tho benefit of
thoso who bave not seen him
talk, we givo the following illustra-
tions, from tho Chautauqua * Question
Drawer.” Tho reader tmust imagino
that almost overything he talks about
he pictures on the blackboard w_hllo
bo is speaking., Tho following is a
good specimen of the manner in which
he amuses his audiences : .

s« How did you first learn to draw 1"
Now that is a personal matler, but
still it is a matter of general intereat.
Perhaps I can illustrate how I first
learned to draw, and if thero are any
who do not hear me, thoy can see by
the picture. Fortunately, I had a
little brother, .nd by constant practice

ing, having him to practico on. This
was my first drawing lesson. [Hero
Mr, Board drew an illustrstion, in
which his little brother was soated in
a hand-cart, and ho drawiug him.]

Question—* Do you know of sny
more impressive way of teaching than
by the blackboard1” Yes, I beliove
I do. When 1 was a littlo chap, I
ran away on Sunday and went & fish-
ing, agninst the commands of my
mother ; and this was the occasion o}‘
her teaching mo & lesson on disobedi-
ence, It wasa very touchiig lusson;
it left impressions I have never for-
gotten. There wasa tonder spot upon
my conscienco for a long time. She
did not use a blackboard either, she
used—a shingle ! :

Question—* Believing the Biblo to
be true, what course would you take if
a man smote you on tho cheek?”
Well, that wonld depond on the sizo of
the smiter and on the amount of cheek
I possessed. If the smiter was ono of
those Philistines, like Goliah, whom
David slow, I would take very sudden
action. I will show you the action I
would take in the circumstances.

{Here Mr. Beard drew a picture of
himsolf fiying with gigantic strides to
escape the amiwr.}]

Question—** What would you recom-
mend 2 Sunday-school teacher to study
besides the Biblo?” [Tho lecturer
here sketchod with great rapidity tho
head of a beautiful child.]

o

Tue day isdrawing to itsclose,
And what good deeds, since first it rose,
Have I presented, Lord, to Thee?
‘What wrongs repressed ; what fruits main-
tained ;

What struggles passed ; what victories
gained : .

\What good attempted and attained,

Asofferinga of my ministry ;
gty — Longfellow. JE
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REQUIRED READING, 8.8.R.T.

STORIES FROM CANADIAN HISTORY.
BY THE EDITOR*

Y TIE PROTRACTED MEETING."

B tho Quartorly
Meeting, Eldor
Ryan drove to
y his homo — if
home it could
boocalled,whore
ho spent not
one-tenthof his
time — at the
Twenty Mile
Creek. Nevillo,
whotravolled thus far with him,thought
nothing of the twenty miles watk to
tho Holms, where ho had left his
horso. .

Ono of his plans for the spiritual
welfuro of his scattered flock, was the
holding of  series of protracted moat-
ings at tho various settloments. One
of these was hold at the wooden ashool-
housoof the little hamlet at Queenston.
An old pensioner of the Revolutionary
War had gathored a fow children to-
gothorand taught them their Catechism,
and as much of “the three R's” as
he knew. He was a staunch Church-
man but had a friendly fecling to the
Methodists, because Mr. Wesloy had
been himself 8 membor of the Estab-
lished Church,

Tho meeting awakened a desp and
wide-spread interest. Thoawful scenes
of carnago and death, of which the
little villago and its immediate vicinity
had been the theatre, scemed to have
Lrought the realities of another world
morn vividly before the moral con-
sciousness of the community., More-
over there wero fow families that had
not lost somo friend or acquaintance,
or porchance—

A nearer

Once still, and a dearer
Ouo yet thau all other.

Undor thess chastening influences
many hearts were peculiatly open to
the reception of divine truth. The
gracious invitations of the Gospdl, and
tho warnings and admonitions of the
Iaw, were aliko faithfully and affec-
tionately urged by the young preacher.
It was = characteristic of the preaching
of the times that it had in it a strong
back bone of doctrine. It was very
different from tha boneless jelly-fish-
like preaching wo sometimes hear,—
vague and indefinito, without a single
clear conception from hegincing to
end.

A very profound improssion was
made by one sermon especially,’ on a
subject on which Neville scldom
proached, but which on this occasion
wos strangely impressed upon s
wind. The text was that sublime
Seripturo and its context: ¢ And I
saw a great white throne and Him that
ou it, from whose fuco tho earth and
heaven flodaway; and there was found
no placo for them.”

The solemn impression of the sermon
w1s greatly deepened by the singing,
to & weird wailing sort of tune, of the
hymn which followed. The hymn,
whoso majesty of imagery—a majesty

® This akotch is taken from a volume by

the Kditor, entitled, ‘‘Nevills Truemzn, the

g‘f;,? B4, prics 78 couter. %’“ fioty
ce 75 con m. Brj,

Torontol.ml’ublfsg . 68

dorived from the Scriptures themselves
—and whoso resonant cadenco gavo it
much of tho character, in English, of
the sublimo Dirs Ire, in Latin, wag as
follows : —

“*The chariot ! the chariot t—its wheels roll

in fire,

As tho Lord comneth down in the pomnp of
Hisire

Lo ! sclf-moving, it drives an its pathway
of cloud,

And the heavens with tho glory of God-
head aro bowed,

“The trumpet ! the trumpot ! tho dead all

have heard,

101 the depths of tho stono-covered charnel
aro stirred !

From the sea, from tho carth, from the
south, from the north,

All trhe l:'nst generatious of men are como
orth.

¢ The judgment! tho judgment !—tho thrones

are al set,

Where the Lamb and the swhite-vested
clders aro met !

There all flesh i3 at once in the sight of the

Lond,
And the doom of eternity langs on His
word,"”

A picket of soldiers was hillited in
tho village, several of whom attended
the meating ostensibly for the purpose
of making game of the * Yankeo
preacher.”  But such was the intense
earnestness of the man and the spiritusl
power that attended his message, that
all .attempts to *‘ makeo gamo” of the
services were soon abandoned, and not
a few who * came to mock remained to
pmy.”

A deop seriousness pervaded tho en-
tiro neighbourhood. The usual winter
amusements and dancing parties were,
to a great extent forgone—and even
the utilitarian paring bees in the great
farm kitchon were shorn of much of
the fun and frolic and divinings of the
future by means of apple-pearings
thrown over the left shoulders, or
apple-seeds coasted on the hearth, The
present was felt to be too sad, and the
future too full of foreboding. to encour-
age forereadings of the book of fate,
The great revival was the subject of
firesido conversation at many hearths,
and of deep questionings in many
hearts. Some of the most notorious
ill-livers of the neighbourhood had ox-
perienced the emancipating spell of
the Truth that maketh freo, and were
no longer the slaves of vice and
drunkenness.

Kathavine Drayton pondered these
things in her heart. She was conscious
of many good impulses, and her life
had been marked by many genserous
aud noble traits. But she felt in her
inmost soul that theso alone would not
suffice.  She could not from her heart
repeat the words which she often sang
in the congregation with her lips,—

¢ Jesus, thy Blood and Rightcousness,
Ay beauty are, my glorious dress ;
*Midst flaming worlds in these array’d,
With joy shall I lift up my head.

1¢Behold shalll stand iu thy great day,
For who aught to my charge shall lay?
Fully absolved through those I am,
From sinand fear, from guilt and shame.”

Still she felt an aching yearning of her
soul for a perfect sympathy that sho
bad never known sinco her motker
died. Often as a little child, in some
childish grief or trouble, she had flung
herself on that loviog mother's bosom
and wept out her sorrow there.  Aud
now, with her barden of the dreadful
war impending liko a hideous night-
mare on her soul ; with her constant

foroboding and solicitude for hor
brother, so thoughtless—nay reckless in
his daring—a yearning for his soul’s
immortal wolfare, if he should be
stricken down untimely, even more
than for his body, she folt a deep soul-
longing for—she knew not what—but
for somo support and succour for her
fultering spirit.  Sho knew not that it
was the wooing of the Celestial Bride-
groom for the young love of her sovl ;
that it was tho voice of her Heavenly
Fathor, saying, * Daughter, give me
thy hoart.”

Ouo night, heavy with a weight of
care, and full of vague yut terrible ap-
prehensions of the future, she flung
horself upon her pillow and bursting
into tears, subbed out the pitiful cry,
“ O mother, mother! gsec thy sorrow-
ing child.” As she lay sorrowing on
the pillow, she scemed to hear a voice
of incflable aweetness, whispering to
hor soul the words of a familiar
Scripture : ¢ As one whom his mothor
comforteth, so will I comfort theo.”

The holy words inspired a sonse of
hope and confidence in hor soul, and
led her to lift up her heart in prayer
to that loving Saviour who hath pro-
mised to send the Comforter to them
that mourn. As she knelt in prayer
in her little chamber, the moonlight
flooding with radiance her white-
robed form like the exquisite picture
described in Keats' St. Agnes' Eve,
and poured out her sweet soul to God,
she fell tho sweet assurance of accept-
ance filling her heart ag the Master
said once more: “ Daughter, be of
good cheer, thy sins are all forgiven
thee.”

She felt, however, that if she would
expevience tho fulness of that Divine
comfort slfe must not seek to hide itin
her heart, but confess it before men.
Aud from this she experienced an invol-
untary shrinking. Her nature was
one susceptible of great depth and
tenderness of feeling, but it was also
one constitutionally reserved and sen-
sitive. She knew, moreover, thatsuch
an aob a8 joining tho Methodists would
be exceedingly distasteful to her father,
whom she loved with a deep and impas-
sioned affection. He had made the
Methodist preachers welcomo to his
house with the charteristio hospitality
of a Virginia gentleman, and because
lq respected their character and work ;
but he himself retained his alligeance to
the Church of England, which he
seemed to think identified with his
fealty to the King.

Almost nnconsciously the thought of
Captain Villiers obtruded itself into
Katharine’s mind, not without some
misgivings as to his opinion of the
course which she felt to be her duty.
Not that for a mbment she entertained
the thought of any right on his partto
influence her performance of duty, or
of any purpose on hers to be influenced
by him.

Accompanied by her brother Zens,
Kate, on the next ovening, attended
the protracted meeting. The school-
house was crowded. Towards the closs
of the service those who bad, since the
last wmeeting, acocepted the yoke of
Christ, were asked to confess Him.
“That,” thought Kate, “means me;
but how can T do it}” She had never
even dreamt of spesking in public. 1t
seemed impossible. But sho heard the
words sounding in her ears, *'Whoso-
over Will confeas ‘Ma before men, him
will 1 also confess before My Fathor
which ia'in heaven.” Necessity seemed

Inid upon her; yet sho shrank from !
tho ordeal,

At this moment a puro, sweet, con.
trulto voice began to sing with great
fervour of expression, which gave
ussurunco of tho decp foelirg with
which the words were uttered, s hymn
of rather uncouth rhythm, with an oft.
repeated  refeain, which, however,
thrilled many a hoart It ran as
follows :—

¢t Come yo that love the Lond,
Unto me, unto me;
Come, ye that love the Lord,
Uuto o ;
T'vo somothing good to say
About tho narrow way,
For Chirist the other day
Saved my soul, saved my sonl—
For Chriat the other day saved my sonl,

¢ Ho gavo me first to sce
What I was, what I was;
Ho gave me first tosce
What I was.
Ho gave mo first to sco
My guilt and misery
And then Ho sot mo free.
Bless His nane, bless His name,
And then Ho set me froe, bless His namo !”

As if constrained by a spelllike
influcnce, Kate rose to her feet, and in
a modest but clear and concise manner
made her confession of flial trustin
the Saviour, and of conscious ndoption
us His cbild.  When this young and
timid girl had thus taken up the cross
of confession, others woro emboldened
to follow her example. One after
another paid their tribute of thanks.
giving, while at intervals glad eongs
of praite welled forth from grateful
hearts. Some of these, great favourites
at the time are now almost unknown.
A general characteristic of these songs
was a simple refrain, first sung as a
solo, hut gradually taken up by one
after another, till a grand chorus
rose and swelled like the organ chant
of the winds among the neighbouring
pines. One of these, sung to an ex-
ultant measure, ran-thus:—

“ O brothers, will yon meet us
Oa Canasn’s heavenly shoro ?

O brothers, will you meot us
Where parting is no more 2

Cionvs.

¢Then wo'll march around Jerusalem,
‘We'll march around Jerusalem,
Wo'll march around Jerusalem,
When we arrise at homne,

Another, of touching pathos—with
tears, as it were, in every line, and
often bringing tears of giateful emo-
tion to many an eye, sung as it was
to a sweet plaintive prayer—ran
thus :—

“Saw yo my Saviour ? Saw ye my Saviour? |
Saw yo my Saviour and God ?
Oh ! He died on Calvary,
. To atone for you and me,
And to purchase our pardon with blood.

*Thers intereceding, there interceding 1
Pleading that sinners might Yive—
Crying, ‘Father! I havo died !
Oh 1 behold my handsaund side ¢
0 forgive them, I pray Thee, forgive.’ "

Another, of similar strain, thns set
forth in a sort of recitative the story of
the resurrecticn of our Lord —

* Oh, thoy eracified my Saviour,
Thoy crucified my Saviour,
They crucificd my Saviour,
And thoy nailed Him to the cross, |

¢ Then Joseph ed His body, ofc.
And he h?d igci%gtho tomb. 5o O

¢ Oh, tho grave it conld not hold Him, ete.
For Heo burst the bary of death. . - h
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¢ Then Mary came a.running, ete.
A-looking for her Lond. B €l

*0h, whero havo you laid Him, ote.,
For Ho is not in tho tomb.

*Oh, why stand ye gazing?
Uh, ye men of 551523 'g

**Don’t you sce Him now ascending ? otc.,
There to plead for you and me,

. By-nud-by wo'll go to meet Him, ete.,
Whero ploasures never fude,”

While the incomparably suporior
lyrics of Wesloy und Watts wero
generally sung in the public sorvice
of tho Subbath, when tho preacher
gave out the hymus from the book;
yet these stmpler and ruder straing
wero the gieater favourites at the
revival meoting, By the<o the godly
foreafthers of Methodism in Canada
nourished their souls and dnbraved
their spuits for the heroic work in
which they weroc engaged, of conse-
crating tho virgin wilderness to God.

&

A LITTLE PILGRIM.
8 Jesus paid the fare.”

O\
‘NE summer's evening, ere tho sun
= went down,

Wuen city men where hastening from the

town
To resch thoir homes—some near at hand,
B some fare— b b
y snorting train, by omnij Or car,
To be boyond he reach of tl?;’cizy's din,
A tram.car stopp'd, a little girl got in ;
4 cheery looking gurl, scarce four yeurs old ;
Alzhguf;dh not shy, her magners wore not
old 5
But all alone! one scarco conld understang,
She hold a little bundle in her hand—
A tny hankerchief with corners tied,
But l;vigi%h did vot some bread and batter
Q3
A satin scarf, so natty and so neat,
Was l;)'or betr shoulders thrown. She took
or y
Acd laid ner baudle undernesth her arm,
And'smiling prettily, bat yet so calm,
She to tho porter said, ** May 1 lio here t'*
He & gwer'd instantly, ‘¢ Ohb, yes, my, dear,”
And there she scem’d inclined to make her

- stay,
While ouco again the tram went on its way.
The tall conductor, over six fest high,
Now scann’d the traveller with a business
eyo;
Batin that oyo wassomething kind and mild,
That took the notice of the little chid.
A little after, and tho wan went round,
And soon was heard the old familiar sound
Uf gathoring pence, aud clipping tickets
too~—

1he tram was full, and he had much to do,
 Yoar df‘a.-o, my little girl,” at length he

8ai
She look'd 8 moment, shook her little head :
1 h;vo no pennies ; don't you know,"” aaid
she,
‘' My fare is paid, and Jesus paid for me 1”
Helook'd bewilder'd—all the people amiled.
*1 didn’t know—and who is Jeaus, child "
‘“Why don’t you know He onco for sinners

died,
Forlittle children, and for me beside,
To make us good and wach ns £om our ain?
Is this His railway I am travellingin 1*
l ““Doa't think it is{ I want your fare, yon
tetdyon 3 dit ]
I told you Jesus paid it long ago.
, My mother told ijaxlut before ahe died,
That Jesus paid when He was crucified ;
That at the cross his railway did -begin,
Which ¢ook poor sinners froma word of sin 3
My mother said His homo was grand and
fair;
I want to go and soe my mother thern—
I want to go t» heaven whero Josus Lhres;
Woa't yon go, too* My mother ssid h¢ givea
A loving wolcome—shall wonot be lats?
O let us go before He ahuts the pate;
He bids us little chi.drea ocme to Him,"
The poor conductor’s eyes felt rather dim,
He kuew not why~he fumbled at his coat,
And felt a substance rising in his throat,
The people listen’d to the littls child ;
Some where in fears—the roughest only

And some one. whis' 'd as they looked

? ?

““Out of the mouths of babos the Lord is
ised.”

pra
‘“1am a pilgrim,” said the little thing ;
“I'm i:,going to heaven. My mothor used to

s
To me (ﬁ Jesusand lis Fathor's love;
Told wme to moot ber in Hishoms abore ;
Ard 80 to.day whon aunt went out to

And Jooking oat I could not father ses,

I got my bundle—kiss'd my little kit,

(an 80 hupgry—won't you have s bit?)
And %“ my hat, and then I left my homo,
A littlo pilgrim up to heaven to roam;

Aond then your carriage stopp®d, and 1 could

500
You looked 20 kind, I saw younbeckonme;
I thought you must lelong to Jesus' train,
And aro you just golng homo to hoaven
again)”’
The p%or conductor only shook his head.
Tcnnﬁ i:l‘ his eyos—ths power of spoech had

ed.
Hnd{ conscience by hor prattle roused his

‘cars,
And struck upon the fountain of his tears,
And mado his thoughts in asd confusion
whirl ? .
At last he said: Once I'd a little girl,
Iloved her much ; she was my litt @ pet,
And with great fondaess I remember yet
How much sheloved mo. But one day she

“She;- gono,to heaven,” the littie girl re.

plied ;

She's ({;nne to Jesus—~Jesus paid her fare.

Ob, thc" gonducwr, won't you meet her
ero '

The poor conductor now broko fairly down ;

Ho could havo bomo the harshest look or
frown, .

But no oue laughel; and many sittivg Ly

Beheld the scens with sympathetic eye,

He kiss d the child, for she his heart had
won. .

‘I amso sloepy,” said thoe little one,

G If you will lct me, 11+ lis l.xlero and :l:it

ntil your carringecomen to Jeans’ gato;

Be surs {on wake me up, and pul my frosk,

And att glfate just give one hittle knock !

And you'll see Jesus thero 1 Tho atrong
man wept !

I counld but think as from tho car I stept,

How oft a littls one has found the road,

The narrow pathw&g to that blest abode;

Throulgh faith in Christ haa read its title
clear,

While learned mon remainin doubt and fear,

Alittlochild § the Lord ofc uses such

‘To break or bend, the stoutest heart to touch,

Then by His Spirit bids the conflict cease,

And oncs forever enter into o,

Aud then along the road the uews we bear,

\Ve'x}o going to heavea—that Jesus paid our

are

—Selected,

+
o

THE FISK JUBILEE SINGERS,

HESE gifted children of song,
are now making their tour
through Cansda. They bave
given three nightly suo-

cessful concerts in the Horticultural
Pavilion, the largest audience room in
Toronto. We are glad to know, that
the Toronto hotel-keepers did not dis-
grace themselves, as they did a year
ago, by refusing to entertuin those
Christinn Iadies and gentlemen because
they were black. The following is the
account of their singing before Queen
Victoria:

The Duke and Duchess of Argyll
were among the friends who gave the
Jubtlee Singers an early and hearty
welcome to Great Britian. It walz;
while ding an evening at Argy
Lodge,sg:ntbeir guests, that the singers
had the honour of appearing before the
Queen. At the Duke's request they
rang for her, first, “#Stexl away to
Jesus,” then chanted the *Lord’s
Prayer,” and sang, * Go Down, Moses."

| Her Mujesty listened with manifest

pleasure, and as-they withdrew, com.
muniosted through the Duke, ber
thanks for the gratification they had
given her. There was no stage parade
or theatrical pomp in the scene ; but
thaspectacle of Britian's Queen coming
from ber palsceto.listen to the mongs
which these bumble students learnedin

their alavo cabins, and that not morely
for hor own entertainment, but to en.
courage them in their eflorta to lift up
their fellow-freed people, was worthy a
placo in history.

Anothor intercating incident is their
ninging at the house of Whittier——the
poet of the slave, It ia thus desciibed
by ono of their number.

Being about to depart, we sang a
slave song, among the sweotest,

¢ Bwing low, swoet chario,
Coning for to carry wmo home,"

and ending with tho benediction,

¢ The Lo-d bless theo and keep thee,

The Lord mako Iis face shine upon thes,
And be gracious unto thea

The Lord lift up His countenance

Umn thec, and givo thoe peace. Amen.”

As Mr. Whittior listencd to this he
stood with bowed head, tho tears
rolling down his cheeks. It was with
great difliculty that wo could sing, so
deoply were we touched by the ox-
perionco of this hour now closing. I
sbull nover forget tho expression upon
that illumined fuos at that parting
moment. Ho stopped forward and
shook hands, but so deep were his
feelings that ho did not speak until he
came to tho two last.
to shake hands with him, and ho said,

-1 ** Good bye; God bicss yon all{” 1

loft my album, in which he promised
to write. I called the next morning,
just a8 ho was| finishing, and spent
sbout a half hour with him., He
showed me an old key to a slave-pen in
Richmond, which had been sent him
by some General, at which time, said
he, “I promised it should nover boused
for that purposo again.” I found that
Mr. Whittier had written the following
in my album ;

Voice of a people sufferiug low,
The pathos of their mournful song.
The sorrow of their night of wrong !

Their cry like that which Israel gave,
mnver for one to guide and save,
iko Mosea by the lted Sea’s wave.

The blast that started camp and town,
And shook the walls of alavery down—
The spectral march of old John Brown

Voice of a ransomed race ! Sing on
Till Freedom’y every right is won,
And slavery’s avery wrong undone |

Joux G. WimrrigR,

OUR INDIAN SCHOOLS.

£8% OME people ask me if our
Mission Schools are really
= doing any good among the
6‘7 Indian children 1 Le% me
>; tell them about four of my
scholara who died during my
stay in Alderville,
the first was Tommy
Franklin, a bright little fel-
low of nine, whoso regular atterdavce
at day and Sunday-school gave us great
hepe for his future. He retainél s
strong attachment to Miss Lottie
Barret, a former teacher, and when
dying, told his mother that he hoeard
her singing with the angele Miss
Brooking, bis gentle and faithful Sun.
day-school teacher, was also very dear
to him, and from her lips, in both
text and song, he learned many sweet
lessons about Jesus. His conscience
became very tendor during the study
of tho little Catechism. Ono day
while reciting the 4th Sec., he seewed
to feel' very badly ; when I ssaid,
“ What ails my little man to-day " ho

I was the last

laid his head on my shoulder and
sobbed out,” *“Ob, I'm afraid Jesus
won't love me!” ‘“ What makes you
think that, Tommy1" I asked.
“'Causo I told a lie,”” Lo said, still
sobbing as if his heart would Lreak,
I tulked to hims about Josus, and how
lnd ho is to forgivo little children and
ﬁolp them to be , and thon wo
pruyed together, and o roemed greatly
comforted.  Always after this, tho
guestion, * Tommy, do you think the
dear Lord Josus wouid like you to do
that1” would bring a gravo sweet look
into the bright black eyes and stop
any further weywardness. ‘Towards
tho close of his last illness, which was
long and sovere, his faco took on an
unearthly beauty. Tho lovelight of
heaven seomed shiniog through his
soft dark eyea whenever I spoke to
bim of the Swious, A day or two
before ho died ho called out, * Mammy,
don't you sce tho angels? Oh, they
aro lovely! Why I feel tho wind
fromn thoir wings on my check,” and
the Jittlo wastod fuco frirly shone as
he guzed upon the beautiful wings in-
visible to our duller sense.

Then there was Hetty Black, who
died of consumption last fall, at tho
ago of fifteen. Sho had studied her
Catechism and Bible lessons diligently,
and in this way had guinod several of
M. Brooking's beautiful prizee, one
of which was a Bible which sho valued
very highly. I visited hor often to-
wards the last, and always found her
gentle and patient, und glad to talk
about Jesus. As long as ahe was able
to sit up, even in bud, sho was busy
with patchwori or knitting, both of
which sho %ad learned to do very
neatly. Onoday I asked her how she
got through the loag woary nights
when her oough was troublesome,
Hec face grew wonderfully bright as
she answered botweon her graps for
breath, “YWhen my cough’s, bad T
pray to Jeaus, and thon I feol better ;
He stays by me and helps mo all the
time.” A day or two before sho died,
I said; “ Almost bome, Hetlty, ain't
youl” “Oh, yes, she replied, I'll
soon be there !" and her large beauti-
ful eyes shone with a light that was
not of earth. Then something com-
pelled me to say, “ If you see my doar
father, Hetty, will you give him my
love and tell him I am coming?’ I'll
never forget the radiant look on her
pale thin fiace as she said, “ Oh, I'll
be sure to téll him how you are help-
ing us here and that you'll como by-
and-by.”

Tho next who went away was Mary
Aun Bigwind, a child of nine. She
was very shy, and did not come to
school regularly, but she loved the
hymns the other little onos had learned,
and during the last few days of her
life she talked about Jesus and beaven
to all around ber with the wisdom of
& woman. The room, to her, secmed
full of beautiful things wsiting to
carry her spirit home.

Just & week passed away and then
we buried coother of my *‘brown
lambe,” dear little Joe Simpaon. He
died very suddenly, but bis sweet tom-
per and loving ways, his tender con-
science and nniform obedience needod
no dying words to show that he be-
loczed to the Saviour’s fold.

Hoping some one may be convinoced
that *“ our work of faith and labour or
love is not in vain,”

Mz B. Sa¥prrsoy,
—TAs Outleok. g

temppe e
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GOING TO PRESS,

{Wx, A, Joxgs, foromau of the New
Or.cans Tines, died rocently. Just befoze
h's diath 1 o heca no conscious for a moment
and in that gleam dwelling upon the habit of
lun ife, hie suddenly exclaimed. **Tho adds
aro all right, Sherman ; Jock up the forms
and lets go te press. |

T ELLOW man, a moment linger,
; On tho dying nruter's speoch
‘or it bears & worghty lesson,
Our unho: ding hearts to teach,

Day by day thou art compoaing
What a uoiverso shall rea ;
Typo to typo art carcloss sottiug,
As thou addest deed to deed.

A, how auroly life's full columns,
When tho hand that act thiem lies

Fixed tn an unbrokea stillness,
Tnowr composer adveitiso,

Soon tho forms are locked forever,
Changeless shall tho improssion be,

Scan thy proofs in time, O printer ?
Thou ark near oteraity,

Arotho “‘ads " all right, composcr ?
Art thou nlamlinfz Justified 1

Ready now for death and judgment,
‘Theie unfoldings to abudo t

So shalt thou, aa night advancas,
Grect th urstaying Pressmnan’s call,
‘Then await tho morn otornal,
Fablishing thy hfc to ail.
—Rev, I. N. Carman, in Standard:

b

A SHORT TEMPERANCE STORY.

g N a largo city a labouring man,
leaving a largo saloon, saw «
costly carriuge and pair of
horses stunding in front, occupied by
two ladies, el-gantly attired, convers-
ing with the proprietor. As it rolled
away, ho said to tho dealer:

¢ Whogo establishment is that{”

“It is mine,” said tho dealer com-
placently ; it cost §5,000. My wife
and danghter cannot do without it.”

Tho wechanic bowed his head a
womeat in deop thought, and lodked
sad, thon, with tho energy of a man

suddenly aroused by a startling flash, |

said,

“1 gee it, I seo it 1"

¢ See what ¥ queried the dealér.

“Seo where for years my wages
have gone. I helped to pay for that
carriage, for thoso Lorses, that gold-
mounted harness, for the silk, and
lacos, and jewelry for your family.
The money I earned, that should have

given my wifo and family a howse of | 22

their own and good clothing, I spent
at your bar. My wages and the
wages of others like me have sup-
ported you and your family in luxury.
Hereaftor my wife and family shall have
tho benefit of my wages, and by the
help of God I will never spend another
dime for drink. I see the mistake
and the cure for it"—Zhs Weekly
AMonitor.

AN ASTONISHED CONDTUCTOR.

ET aboard, old limpy,” said a
3 pert conductor to an aged,
’Be plainly dressed lame man,
standing on the platform,
waiting fur tho signal to depart ; “ get
abourd, old limpy, or you'll be left.”
At tho signal tho old gentleman
quietly stepped aboard and took a seat
by himself. When the conductor, in
taking up the tickets, came to him aad
demanded his fare, he replied :
¥ do not pay fare on this read.”
“Then X will put you off at tho next
station,” ’
The oonductor pagsed on; and &

|

A. D, 29}

passenger, who had seen the trans-
aotion, said to him:

“ Do you know that old gentleman ¥’

“No, I do not.”

“ Well, it ig Mr.—, tho president
of this rond."

The conductor changed colour and
bit his lips, but ho went on taking up
his tickets. As soon as he had dono
ho roturned to ¢fold limpy " and said.

“§ir, T resign my situation ea con-
ductor.”

“8it down here, young man, I do
not wish to harm you. bu* wo run
this road for profit, and to accomodate
the publio ; and we ako it an invari-
nble rule to treat every person with
perfect civility, whatever garb he wears,
or whatever infirmity ho suffors. This
rule is imperious upon every one of our
emplogees. I shall not remove you for
what you have done but it must not bo
ropeated.”

Thut conductor aftorward nevor saw
among his passengers another ¢ old
limpy,"—Selected.
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THE FOUNTAIN-HEAD OF
GOOD OR EVIL.

I is in the houschold, more than
anywhere else, that porsonal
character receives its early direc-
tion and its subsequent shaping.
Tho sublime order of the material
universeis the result of law acting upon
each particular atom, and holding it in
its proper place. Equally in thesphere
of buwun life tha general good is the
product of the special obedience ren-
dered to tho spirit of truth by the in-
dividuals composing & community.
Making due account of the general appii-
ances of education, whether secular or
religious, nevertheleas we must come
back at last to the houschold as the
chief source of right training. Fathers
and mothers are, and must .be, for good
or ovil, the main educators of their
ohildren.—DOr. J. M. Ferris.

LESSON NOTES,
FOURTH QUARTER.
LESSON VIIL ([Now. 19,
J£SUS MOCKKD AND CRUCIVIED,
Mark 15. 16-26. Commit to memory vs. £2.26.

Goroxy Txxr, -
They pierced my hadsand my feet. Paa.
16.

OUTLINE.

1. 1n the Hal’, v. 16-20,
2 Qa the Way, v. 21.28.
8. Oa thie Cross, v. 24-26.
Tiug.—A, D, 29, Friday, the day of the
Passover.
Prace—Golgoths, or Calvary, outsids ths
wall of Jegusalem,
PARALLEL Passaqrs.—Matt, 27, 27.87 ;
Luke 28. 26-38 ; Johkn 19, 1.24.
EXPLANATIONS, — The soldiers—Tlhe Roman
soldiers of the Governor's gusrd. Band—
The compauy of soldiers. Purple—The
colour worn by kings ; in mockery of Jesus.
King of t's Jews—in contempt for both the
Jews and for Jeaus as their pretendéd king.
Compel one— Probably they comselled Jesus
to oftry one part of the cross and Simon the
other. Out of the countsy.—Goiog into the
city, and not among the crowd that sought
Jasus' death. Place of a skull—The cause of
this namo is not known, Wins mingled
with myrrh—-This was » stupefying drink,
given 1o thossabont to be crucified to deaden
their pai Receioed it not—DBecause he
would meet death in full consciousness.
Casting lots—The soldiers took the clothes of
tho condemned person. Third hour—Nine
o'clock,
TrAcHINGS OF THE Lxssox,

Wherein does this lesson show—
1. Christ sa the King?
2. Chriat as fulfilhing prophecy 1

Tux LxssoN CATROHISM.

1. What did ths soldicrs do to Josus?
They crowned him with thorns, 2. What
did they say to him? ¢ Hail, King of the
Jews 1" 8 To what place did they lesd
him* To Golgotha, or Calvary. 4. What
did they there do to him! They crucitied
him. 8. What was written upon the cross?
** The King of the Jows.” .

Doorrinat Buvaoxstion—Thoe crucified
Baviour.

CaTsonisu QUESTION,

63. Did they nevor return agsin to their
own land?

Aftor the Israelites had been seventy yoars
in captivity in tho land of Assyris, the tribos
of Judah roinmed, with maoy of Benjamin
aud Lovi, and they were all called Jows,

A.D. 29.] LESSON IX,
1118 DEATI ON TUE CROSS,
Mark 16, 27-37. Commit to memory vs, 33-37,
QorpeN TxzT.
Who his own self bars our sins ip his own
body on the treo, 1 Pet. 2. 24.
OUTLINE,

1. The Rovilers, v. 27.32
2. The Redoomer, v. 38-37.

Tueg.—A. D. 29, Kriday of Passover-weok.

Prace.—Golgotha or Calvary.

PARALLEL Passtagr, — Matt. £7. 36-50;
Luke 283, 30-46 ; John 19. 28-80.

EXPLANATIONS, — Two thicves. — Rather,
* highway robbers,” who were crucified with
Josus to make him appear all the more
despised. Ratled on Rim—Spoke words of
contempt. Come doum from the cross -He
could have done #0 ; but this would not have
made them bolieve in him. Saved others...
cannot eave—Thus they stated unconsciously
tho great trath that Jesus came to save
others, and saved them by the sacrifice of
himaelf, Crucificd with Aim—Ono of the
thieves, according to Luke, turned to Christ
in prayer aod faith, SixtA Aour—Noon,
Darkness—A. divins manifestation, Eloi/
Bloi! ete.—Words in the Syrisc dialect of
Hobrew. Why Christ uttered them no one
can cértainly say, Calleth Elius—A jest on the
word ¢ Bloi." which sounded like that of
the prophet Elijah, Sponge full of vinegar
—John’s Guspel mentions that Jesus had
just cried out, “I thirst.” Gave up the ghost
—** Dismiased tho apirit,” or dicd.

TRACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

‘How does this leason show—

[Nov. 2.

rather thag himself?
2, That Christ died for our sins?
8. That Christ has a claim upon our Jove t
-TrR Lxssox CATECRISM.

1. Who were crucified with Jesus?! Two
thieves. 2. What did the priests say of
Jesus on the cross? - ‘“He saved others;
hitucell he cannot save.” 3. What took

lach at rioon, when Jesus was on the cross?

urkness over the land. 4. \WWhen did Jesus
die upon the croas? At the ninth hour, or
three o’clock. .

Docrrinit.  Suaorsriox—The atoniog
death of’ Christ,

CATECHISM QUXSTION,

‘What did they do at their return ? )

‘Whea' thé Jews roturned from their
sevenly jears’ captivity in the land of
Amsyris, they built the city of Jerusalem
and the temple agsin, snd thoy set up the
worship of the true God. .

=

———

A FEW KIGURES.

MHE American churches give,
LSl for evangelizing 800,000,000
heathen, about $3,000,000 a year.
The American churches give for home
mission work and ‘benevolence, $75,-
000,000. New York alone, on theatre-
going and amusements, spends $7,000,-
000. Fora single bridal dress is given
26,000. For ladies’ foreifn dress
goods are expended annually 8125,-
000,000. New York alone is said to
expend for kid gloves annually $30,-
000,000. For intoxicating drinks the
American people expend annually
£900,000,000. Let the vital power of
the Gospel rulein Christendom, giving
soul-interests their due prominence,
and how easy toso ivert and direct
the streams of ‘expenditure and per-

sonal effort as speedily to evangelize

3. Chriat as sufferivg fox.ains? .. |

| every individual of tho race !

ADDITIONAL FOR STUDENTS' CLASS OF '83

1. That Christ sought to save others|
‘HINTS FOR HOME READING.

CEAUTAUTQUA.
¢ L S G

The HOME OOLLEGFE for poople out
of school—yourg and old, Four Yaars
Course of Readings in Rutory, Ar,
Scienco, and Literature. Forty minutes s
day. Diplomas. Special Seals. The Re.
quired Books and THE OHAUTAUQUAN,
a monthly magazine, containing » large
of the required readirg, cost only $6 35 a
ear, Twtlon fee, 50 cenls a year. Dr, B
« . Vincent, of New Haven, Conn., Sapers
intendent ol Instruction. The year bogins in
Qctober or November. High-School Gradu.
ates, Mothers who want to **keep up” with
their children in atudy, Business Mep,
Young .People who loft school too carly,
should join the G, L. S, C.

COURSE UF STUDY FOR 1882-83.

OCTOBER AND NOVEMBER.
HISTORY OF GREECE. Vol 1.
“Timayents, Parts3, 4,and 5 ....
CHAUTAUQUA TEXT-BOOK No.

5 G History, Vincent......
FIRST LES3ONS IN GEOLOGY.
Packard

125
010
0685

L Y N P Y R T TR Y

DECEMBER AND JANUARY, §883.
PREPARATORY GREEK COURSE
IN ENGLISH. Witkinson.. ......
FEBRUARY.
REOREATIONS 1IN ASTRONOMY,
WAIPOD tveees veevevonrninirincne voven
CHAUTAUQUA TEX(t.BOOK No.
2. Btudies of the Stara, Warren,
MARCH.
RECREATIONS IN ASTRONOMY.
OHAUTAUQUA TEXT.BOOL No.
4. English History. Vincent......
APRIL.
HAMPTON TRACTS. A Haunted
House, Armatrong. Cleanliness
and Disinfection, 18 eeeer aeeen
MAY.
EVANGELINE. Loopgfellow. Paper.

JUNE.

CHAUTAUQUA TEXT-BOOK. No.
84. China, Corea, & Jupan, Griflis,

110 |
120
010

120 8
010

015

020

010

L

Abbott. Brards ..ceeee criecne woons
THEHALL INTHEGROVE Alden
A Story of Ckautaugus and the
O. L 8.Couuiennne ceeess
OUTLINE BSTUDY OF MAN.
Hopkins....

91

125§
csrserianenes . eere e-eestoene 1560

———

FOR THE WHITE SEAL,
1L,
HISTORY OF GREECE. Yol 1,
comploted. Timayenis ........... 12§
WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR .
AND QUEEN ELIZABETH. Ab.
botl's Berios ..oeocverrisivirasrers ceieree 0 90
OUTLINES OF BIBLE HISTORY
Harst ..oo.oee-en ovnes sersseneienens veeses 0 5O
OHAUTAUQUA LIBRARY O
ENGLISH HISTORY AND LIT-
ERATURE. Vol. 1, Paper 70
cents s cloth. ... c.ieeicivniiiiirennens
QOUTRE MER, ULongfellow. Paper.
HAMLEL. Rolfe’s Edition. Paper
55 cents; cloth............ ..........
JULLIUS CZESAR. Rolfe’s Edition.
Paper 55 cents ; cloth................ v

REQUIRED, FOR THE WHITE %GRYSTAL) SEAL
FOR GRADUATES OF '82.
11,
HISTORY OF GREEUE. Vol 1,
TIDAYONI® teeverarere covmenrevniennnnnsinn
WILLIAM 7THE CONQUEROR
AND QUEEN EL1ZABETH. Ab.

0 90
015

075
075

125

bott's Series .......ccocee ceerevrannn e 090 .
QUTRE HER. Tongfellow. Paper. 01h

HAMLET. Kolfe's Edition, Paper 55

centssolth ... ... .............. 075
JULIUS CZE3AR. Rolfe’s Edition.
55 cents; cloth...... cesvee svene 075

Pa)

A.'.Fr{he Tequired books are now ready, and
zill! be sont prre d{ at above prices.” Cir.
culars giving full information reysrding th
G L. 88.10. gnrnnh od oa applicat‘i!on. o8 e

Address— .

‘WILLIAM BRIGGS.

78 X 80 King St. East, Toronto. ¥




