Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any

of the
signifi

images in the reproduction, or which may
cantly change the usual method of filming, are

checked below,

[/

This item is fi'med at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmeé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

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

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink {i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de souleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

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

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

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

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

il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’'une restauration apparaissent dans {e texte,
mais, lorsque cela &tait possible, ces pages n“ont
pas été filméas.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

14X 18X

L'institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il
lui a 8té possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet

exemplaire qui sont peut-tre uniques du point de vue

bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image

reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification

dans ia méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

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

/
\/ Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

7| Showthrough/

Transparence

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

%Iontinuous pagination/
Paginaticn continue

Includes index(es)/

Comprend un (des) index

Title on hkeader taken from:/
Le titre de I'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/

Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Geénérique (périodiques) de 1a livraison

Some pages are cut off.

2X 26X 30X

TITTTT

12X 16X

24X 28X

X



IN)\ APAPERFOR

[X120)
e’ ""lon '\“
g

o

ExvArgep Skrirs.—Vor. I TORONTO, NOVEMBER 25, 1882,

s

breadth from sea to
gea, The narrative
of his heroic adven-
tures is one of the
most fascinating
books of travel ever
written. .
Stanley won his
first laurels by his
discovery and relief
of Livingstone. He
then almost lost his
lifo by African fever.
Novertheless, on the
death of that intre-
pid missionary ex-
plorer, he eagerly
proffered hisservices
to complete, if pos-
sible, his unfinished
work. How suc
cessfully he accom-
plished that task,
hig Jast volumes re’
lates. With a force
of threghundred and
fifty-two native fol-
lowers and threo
Eunglish attendants,
bearing eight tons
Bi | of cloth, beads, wire,
4 and other supplies,
ba left the Zanzibar
cogs8t November
17th, 1874, An

L

]
“THRUUuH THE DARK (ON-,uess. Tley were Jeatinodtoencounwr!hostilo oountry.
TINENT"—STANLEY S JOUR- unnumbored perils, under which two- | tucked, and he was obliged, in self  drou warriors now marshalled on the
NEY ACRUSS AFRICA S thirds of the party were to perish, and | defence, to fight. Twentyone of his

From the time of Herodotusdays tho expedition became lost in a, his little army. |
to the time of Stanley, itspathlegs jungle, through which it had, One of the most important events
geographical probicius have en- W steer its course by the compasa. | of the expedition was the circumnavi | seats, the oarsmen paddled with all
gaged the eager Interest of the wuild. | Five men became lost and were never , gation of the Victoria Nyanza. This their might. Their peril was increased
Famine was imminent. he accomplished in fifty eight days,
more to solve the mysteries of the,Six men died and thirty were ill. , 8ailing in that time a thousand miles.
Stanley pays a noble tribute to his| While skirting the lake, they were
lant American explorer who has pune- | English attendants.  * Thoughiill from | invited ashore at Bunbireh by a crowd | with his elepbant rifle. Al night the
i trated the very heart of the *dark fever and dysentery, insulted by na-  of apparently friendly natives. As boat croew drifted on the stormy lake.
continent,” und traversed its vast-tives, marching under heat and wnin- the boat touched the heach the natives In seventysix honrs of arduous toil

&F}RICA is the riddle of the ages. | trewity of privation. Within a fow | threo months he lost over one-third of

To no one bas it been permitted to du,seen again.

Nule, and the Congo than to tho gul-,

tho rest to be reduced to the last ex-| followers were killed. In less than

important part of the outfit was the storms, thuy at all times proved them- , seized it and bore it high and dry upon ' Stanley translated for bim the Goapel
“Lady Alice,” a London cedar-built selves of noble, manly natures; stout- tho shore. *Then,” says Stanley,'
boat, forty feet long, six feet beam,heartcd, brave, and—better than all  ““ensued = scene which beggared de-
carried in ten sections by forty men.  —true Christiana. Tnrepiningly they | cription. Pandemonium raged around
They plunged boldly into the wilder-bore their hard fate and woise fare, us. A forest of spears was ievelled,

21N R has purchased the whole of
Stanloy'a greatest
‘| DARK CoNTineNT”
literary event of the

A\book

wage, and sold in the E
$12 50. Its high prico n
ita salo in the colonies.
narrative of discovery an

Th

§ tho greater aumber of
ings of that book.

* Tho puplisher of the METHOIST MAGA- | toile aud cheerfully performed their K barbed arrows seemed already on the

hieh it d p
issned~—from which these nu‘ a‘r; )tl;k,e;. m;: , The dying man was borne through the ; and struggled for room to vent their

adveNture will be over his body. He carved a cross | time ho succeeded. But there was
condented into & scrics of khapte

lished in th N i
e renter ey .I?igl:-lcll‘;stsnwgm}a:wssedm' jgave up all hope of escape. The

jresizucdly they endured their arduous , thirty or forty bows werp taut, as many

o plates of  allotted duties.” Alas! not one of , wing, thick, knotty clubs waved over

k, ' Ti i:']t“‘lriult'}‘:.them retarned. Edward Pucock fell ,our, hesds, two handrod screaming, nounced his determination to build &

il of typhoid fever in January, 1875. black demons jostled with each other

formed two bulky vol.mes\ff1018 prges wth . jungle in a hammock, and after four , fury, or for an opportunity ¢ deliver some pious, practics] missionary woald
tbout 150 cagravings, madly of them full days’ illness breathed his last. Ho one crushing blow or thrust at us.”

' I,l-ﬂfd ,'2',’?“{25 jwas buried beneath an acacis tree. | Stanley offered b.ads and cloth, andl

mmnrkablciHh‘ brother resd the burial service jsought to pacify them. For a short
tobe pul | above his grave, and the little army  murder 1n their eyes, and he almost

Stanley soon found himsclf in a natives carried off their cars and left

His camp was atr!

!of St. Luke and an abridgment of the

'ising field for & mission than Ugandat

the boat party helplesa, Three hun.

heigl t above the boat. ‘ Push, my
boys - push for your lives,” shouted
the leader, and tle ** Lady Alice ” shot
into he water, pursuod by tho horde
of yelling savages. Tearing up tho

Ly the attack of two large hippopotami
The savages manned their canoces for
pursuit, but Stanley kept thom at bay

they had only four
bananas among
twelve men. Such
aro some of the in-
cidents of African
exploration.

One of the most
extruordinary opi-
sodes of the expedi-
tion was tho visit
to King Mtoss,
Stanley found a
monarch ruling over
2,000,000 of sub-
jects. Ho was ro
ceived by three
thousand well armed
body guards. The
capital wasa strong-
ly-built town, ap-
proached by a broad
and well-kopt
avenue. Stanley
found his sablo ma-
jesty very docile,
and cndeavoured to
convert bim to
Christianity. The
King caused the
Ten Command-
meate, the Lord’s
Prayer, and the
Golden Rule to be
written on a board
for his daily perusal.

Bible. The King embraced its teach-
ings, and as his teacher departed, said
to bim, “J am like & man sitting in
darkness, All X ask is that I may bo
taught how to see, and I sball continue
a Ohristian while I live.” He an-

church, and do all he could to promote
the religion of the Bible. ‘" Oh1{ that

como here,” exclaims tho explorer
« What a field and harvest ripe for tho
sickle of civilization! Whero is thero
in all the pagan world a more prom-

I speak to the Universitir« Alssion at
Z-.nx’ibc.r and the Froe Metbodists at J
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Monobasa,—to the leading phifanthro-
pists and pious poople of England,
Hore, gontlomen, is your opportunity,
—ombrace it! Tho poople on the
shores of tho Nyanza call upon you,
Ubey your own generous instincts and
listen to them, and I assure you that
in ono yoear you will have more con-
vorts to Christianity than all other
missionarics united can number,” e
bolievo that, in reaponse to this appeal,
u migsion hag alroady beon planted in
tho kingdom of Mtesa.

Ag fur as possible in tho march
across tho Continent a strict military
disciplino was maintained. While he
lived, Frank Pocock ncted as bugler,
sounded the reveills, the advance, the
halt, sometimes, unfortunately, the re.
treat, and inspiriting the little army
by his cheering notes. At night a
breastwork was constructed, tho treas-
ures of the expodition placed in the
contre, guards set, and the utmost
vigilance observed. This, however,
did not always prevent serious attacks
by the enemy, and once they actually
found themselves surrounded by a
strong net, and the woods filled with a
dangerous cheveaux de frise of prickly
thorns.

Stanley’s greatest and most import-
ant exploit was the descent of the
Livingstone, or Congo River, for a
thousand miles, to the Atlantic Ocean.
It wasa task of incredible toil and
danger.  His little army was increaged
during part of tho time to nearly nine
bundred, by the addition of seven hun-
dred Arabs and camp followers. They
had to run the gauntlet of cannibal
tribes and perilous cataracts, The
* Lady Alice” was launched, and a
flect of twonty-two large buats glided
down the river to seek *‘ tho unknown.”
Tho capture of these canoes is a stirring
story, but too lung to tell. Soventy-
four fulls or cataructs were passed.
These thoy were compelled to pass by
portages, often in the face of infuriate
bands of suvages. Sume of these port-
ages wore three miles through a tropi-
cal jungle, with an ascent of fifteen
hundred feet. One took threo days
and threo nights incessant labour to
overcome—-some working while others
slept —a watchful foe meanwhile lurk-
ing in the forest, thirsting for their
blood, hungering for their flesh. Seo
alsoengravingsonfuurth and fifth pages.

o

Tuk following story we find in the
Western Christian Advocate. It says :
“In conncction with the pillage of
Alcxandria, a pleasant stury is told of
the rescue of a little white child, less
than a yoar old, from the hands of a
ruffian. An Egyptian convict was
captured in the city, who bure on his
forehead the brand of a mundorer, and
had been sentenced to penal servitude
for life. Whon the English pointed
their guns at him he drew an infunt
from benecath his mantle, and held it
forward as o shield to his body, mock-
ing the soldiers and challenging them
to fire. Two of tho soldiers left the
ranks, and makirg their way amid the
burning houses, came upoa him in tho
rear and shot him. The child was
saved and taken on board the war-
ship *Inflexible,” Soon after it was
baptizad with all. ceremony, and re-
ceived the name of Fredorick Francis
Inflexible, the Christian names 1n
honour of Admiral Seymour, and the
patronymio for the ship. The officers
)] of the vessol propose taking chsrge of

% the education of this little waif.

—
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“THE MINUTE HAND OF THE
CLOCK.”

4 UERMAN BOY'S ADVENTURE,

BY DAVID KER,

22 ASPER, thou little rogue,
how often shall I tell
thoe not to meddle with
that olock 1’

#“] was oniy watching
the wheols go round,
father,” said a sturdy
little fellow in a soiled
leathern jacket, starting up with u half
mischiovous Jook in his blue eyes.

“And what hast thou to do with tho
wheels, ch? Suppose this clock is
stopped or put wrong some day by one
of thy tricks, what shall I, Hans
Scheller, custodian of St. Martin’s
Church, say to tho town council?
Dost thon know what birch porridgo is,
thou roguei Beware, or I'll give theo
such 8 taste of it as shall make theo
go round faster than the wheels.”

Poor Hans was indeed kept in con-
stant terror by his inquiring son’s un-
controllable habit of going wherever he
ought not. The old Church of St.
Martin was a famous play-ground for
any boy, with its shadowy sisles, and
countless pillars, and tall towers, and
deep niches, and half-ruined battle-
monts ; and the worthy custodian, when
he awoke from his after-dinner nap in
his little room at the front of the great
clock tower, never knew whether he
should find his hopeful boy hiding be-
hind the altar screon, trying to blow
tho organ bellows, playing hide-and-
seek among the pinnacles of the roof,
or sitting astride of a carved spout a
hundred and sixty feet above the pave-
ment.

All this, bowever might have been
forgiven, for the old custodian was
really as fond of his little rogue as the
boy with all his wildness was of him.
But the one thing that Hans could not
pardon was the danger caused by his
son's rostless inquisitivencss to his be-
loved church clock. It was his pride
and glory to be able to tell every one
that during the whole forty years that
he bad been in oharge of the ¢ St.
Martin's Kirche,” the clock had never
stopped or gono wrong; and nothing
would convince him that it was not
by far the finest clock in the whole
world,

“Don’t tell me, of the big clock of
Btrasburg Cathedral,” ho would say,
with an obstinate shake of bz grey
head. * Could ¢ go forty years on end,
think you, without the slightest dew-
ation 1 No, that it couldn't, nor any
other clock on the face of the earth
except this ono.”

Mindful of Kaspar's ingquinng turn
of mind, his father, having to do some
mwarketing in the town the day after
our hero’s stolen visit to the clock,
Jocked the door of the tower, and took
the koy along with him.

“No barm csn happen now,” he
muttered and, in any case, I shall be
back before he geta out of school.”

But, as ill-luck would have it, the
teacher was called away by some busi-
ness that afternoon, and the boys got
out of school more than an hour earher
than usual. Raspar, finding bis father
gone, went straight to the door of the
clock tower, and looked rather blank
on discovering that it was locked.
Bat he was not one to bs easily stopped
when he had once made up his mind.
Gotting out upen the roof, and crawling
along a cornice where only & cat or a

«ds

school-boy could have found footing, he
cropt through an air-hole right in tho
clock-room.

For somo timo be was as happy as a
cbild in a toy shop, running from one
marvel to another, until at longth he
discovered another hole, and thrusting
his head through it, found himself
looking down upon the market-place
through the faco of the clock itsolf.
But when he tried to withdraw his
head again, it would not come,

It was such a queor soraps to Le in
that Kaspar was more inclined to
laugh than be frightened, but suddenly
a thought struck him which scared hiwn
in earnest; his neck was in the track
of the minute-hand, which when it
reached him, must inevitably tear his
head off'!

Poor Kaspar | is was too late now to
wish that be had left the clock alone.
He tried to scream for help, but with
his neck in that cromped position the
cry that he gave was scarcely louder
than the chirp of a sparrow. Hoe
struggled desperately to writhe himself
back through the hole ; but a picce of
wood-work had slipped down upon the
back of his neck, and held him like a
vaoe.

On came the destroyer, nearer and
nearer still, marking off with its
measured tick his fow remaining
moments of life, And all tho while the
sun was shining gayly, the tiny flags
were fluttering on the booths of the
market, and the merry voices of his
school-fellows who were playing in the
market placa came faintly to his cars,
while he hung there helploss, with
Death stealing over him inch by inch.
His head grew dizzy, and the measured
beat of the ticking sounded like the roll
of & mufiled drum, while the coming
hand of the clock looked like a mon-
strous arm outstretched to seize him,
and the carved facea on the spouts
seemed to grin and gibber at him in
mockery, And still the terrible hand
crept onward, nearer, nearer.

““What can that thing in the clock
be?” said a tourist below, pointin
hisspy-glassupward. “Why, I declare
it looks like a boy’s h:ad 1

‘A boy's head ! cried a grey-haired
watch-maker beside him (one of Hans
Sobeller’s special friends), snatching
hastily at the glass as he spoke.
“Why, good gracious !” it’s little Kas-
par. He'll be killed ! he'll be killed 1”
And he rushed toward the church,
shouting like a mad-man,

The alarm spread like wild-fire, and
before Klugmann, the watchmaker, bad
got half-way up the stairs leading to the
tower, more than a score of excited
men were wau:gering at his heels. But
at the top of the stair they were sud-
denly brought to a stand-still by the
locked door.

“1ts locked ! cried Klugmann in
tones of horror, *“ and Hans must have
taken the key with him, for it isn't
hero"

# Never r:ad tho key,” roared a
brawny smith behind him. “ Pick up
that beam, comrades, and run it against
the lock. All togsther now !”

Crash went the door, in rushed the
crowd, and Kaspar, now senseless from
shesr fright, was dragged out of his
strange prison just as the huge bar of
the minute hand actually touched his
neck, and s0 it fell out that poor old
Scheller, coming home for a quiet
afternoon nap, found the door of ths
tower smashed in, his son lying in a

“Schellor nover meddlod with the church

8 | is his heart. With your grasp gently

swoon, and his little room crowded with
strango men all talking at once.
But from that day forth Kaspar

clock again.—Harper's Young People,

FOOTSTEPS AT THE DOOR.

'—3\{8 we know familar voices, *
325 Every noar and dear ono's call
Coming through the silent chanibers,
Waking echocs in tho hall—
So with instinct all unerring,
Ever strengthening more aud more,
We can read the varied language
Of the footsteps at the door 1

Grandpa’s faltering tread, now heavy
Wit]n the weight of fruitful years,

Nearng youder golden city—
Almost through this \’aﬂ: of tears ;

Steadfast feet that nover loitered
Bravely going on before ;

By and by wo'll miss their musie—
P’recious footsteps ut the door!

Then, the patter of the children,
Happy Jurlings! out and in,
Lake thoe butterilies and sunbeams,

W 1th no thought of care or sin ;
Little feet that need sure guiding
Past the pitfalls on the shore,

Lest they turn aside to mischief,
Blcsscj footsteps at the door !

Then, the matron, glad and cheery,
Hears her good man drawing nigh ;
And the children hear tho mother
As her busy footsteps fly.
Household music! V oa{l hearit,
W\ hule we love 1t more and more,
And we hope to welcomo with it
Angel footsteps at the door !

—Selected.

THE BOY'S HEART.

$ET hold of the boy's heart.
B Yonder locomotive comes hike
a whirlwiud down the track,
and a regimont of armed men might
seek to arrest it in vain, It would
crush them, and plunge unheeding on,
But there is a little lever in its meo-
chanism that at the pressure of a man's
hand will slacken its speed, and in a
moment or two bring it panting and
still, like a whipped spaniel, at your
feet, That sensitive and nsive
spot by which a boy’s life is controlled

and firmly on that helm, you may putas
him whither you will. Never doult
that be has a heart. Bid-and wilful
boys very often have the tenderest
hearts hidden away somewhere beneath
incrustations of &’n or behind barricades
of pride. And it is your business to
get at the heart, get hold of that heart,
keep hold of it by sympathy, confiding
in him, manifestly working only for his
good by little indirect kindnesses to his |
miother ot sister, or even his pet dog. |
See him at his home, or invite E?m 1nto
yours, Provide him some littlo
pleasare, set him at some httle servico |
of trust for you ; love him—love him
practically. Any way and every way,
rule him through his heart.—A4non.

A CONSIDERABLE portion of the
British public is said to be peculiarly
ignorant of Bible history. Says a
recent writer on the subject: * I doubt
if a fair per centage of thé people to
be met within the courss of an hour’s
walk would get as near the order of
the names of the bosks of the Old
Testament as the little school girl in
Somerset. This west country blossom
of the Schoo! Board system was r~
quested to name tho earlier writin
of the sacred text, which ghe did thus,

and very flaently : ¢ Devonshire, Exo-
ter, Liticus, Numbers, Astronomy,
Jupiter, Jumbo, Ruth.’”
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*WERE BUILDING TWO0 A DAY,
BY RKV. ALPRED J, HoOUall.

@nn infidels, a motley Land,
. In council met, and said :
**‘Fhe churches die all threugh the lands,
‘The last will soon be dead.”
From brave McCabo o messago canie,
It filled them with dismay :
Ah hail the power of Jesus' name !
Wo're building two aday.”

We're building twoa day, and still,
In stately forests stored,

JAre shingle, mafter, beam, and sill,
For churchies of the Lond,

And underpinning for the same,
In quarries pited away ;

+¢ All bail the power of Jesus' name !
Wao're building two a day.”

The miners rend the hills apart,
Earth’s bosom is explored,

And streains from her metallic heart
In graceful moulds are pourcd

Fur bLells to sound our Saviour's fame
From towers, and swinging say :

*¢ All hail the power of Jesus' name !
We'ro building twoa day.”

The King of saints to war has gonc,
And matchless aro His deeds ;

His sacramental hosts move on,
And follow where He leads,

While infidels His church defame,
Her corner-stones we lay ;

**All hail tho powor of Jesus® name !
We're laying two a day.”

Tho Christless few the Cross would hide,
The Light of Lifo shut out,

And leave tho world to wander wide
Through sunless realms of doubt.

The pulpits lose their aucient fame,
urown obsolete, they say ;

* All hail the power of Jesus name |
We're building two a day.”

¢ Extend,” along the line is heard,
*Thy walls, oh, Zion tair ¢

And Methodism heeds tho words,
And answers overywhere,

A new church greets the morning’s flame,
Another ovening's gray ;

¢ All hail the power of Jesus’ nameo !
We 10 building two a day.

When infidels in council meet
Noxt year, with boastings vain,
To chronicle the Lord's defeat,
And count Has churches slamn,
M.Cabo may then with joy proviaum,
1f wo this call obey -
‘¢ All hail the power of Jesns’ name
We're building tAree a day.”

¢ This was the substanco of a lelegrami sent by
Chaplain McCabe, to the recont {ufidel convention at
Sanatogs.

>t~

FEW HOURS, BUT WELL USED.

NEBRORD Bulwer Lytton was one
A of the prolific writers of our
century, and must have pub-
lished twenty or more volumes, in
fiction, poetry, art, and historical eriti-
cism. But he was accustomed, by his
own testiwony, to write only two
bours a day, concentrating all bis
powers on iotense labour during that
time.

Walter Scott, during a considerable
portion of his literary life, 3id all his
*hard brain-work before breakfast,
which came, howerer, at a late hour,
nine or ten o'clock. After breakfast
ho devoted himself to the entertain-
ment of a large company of guests,
who wondered when he found time for
writing.

Moses Stuart in his prime was re-
garded a8 the most learned and enthu-
sisstic Biblical scholar in this country,
but his health was so f-ail, and his
nervous system 8o prostrated, that he
was unable to devote more than threo
hours a day to intense study. The
oxample of these eminent scholars aad
authors shows how much may be
accomplished by any one who is meth-
odical in habit, and studies with en-
thurisam for even a brief period of
tbe day.— United Presbyteria

MOUNT ELGIN INSTITUTION,
MUNCEY.

BY W. 8. MILLER,

UNCEY is well worth a visit
from any ono intercated in
its present condition, or its
historic associutions, The

- old council house, in which
Rk tho British ambassadors

\)‘ have often met the tribes, is

slowly crumbling into dust.

Those eloquent pleadings
and earnest demonstrations of loyalty
are forever still: the echoes of the
silent hall slumber, save when wakened
by tho voice ot some curious rambler,
seeking a relio of the “brave days of
old.”

Mount Elgin Institution, is pleasant-
ly situated upon a lofty hill overlooking
the Thames. The old buildivg is not
a model of architecture, but appears
beautiful when regarded as an agency
doing battle against ignorance, idle-
ness, and intemperance. Even here
the voice of religion, has silenced the
tenots of heathenisim. We can no
longer suspect her of weakness, nor
can we over-value her influence, for,
into this dark corner of earth the en-
tranco of God's Sacred Truth bas
brought light and liberty and life.

It bas fallen to the lot of three great
churches, Roman Catholicism, Episco-
palianism, and Methodism, to promote
missionary enterprise among the In-
dians. The first has been of doubtful
benefit ; the second clothed in rigidity
frigidity, and formality, has but ve-
cently become practical in its working ;
the latter has struggled long and well,
and has gathered a noble harvest of
souls into the garner. Buat how could
the result be anything but encouraging,
when Cunada’s greatest son thought
bimself called to carry the Gospel to
his forest brethren and minister to
them things spiritual? Such noble
characters as Ryeison, McDougall, and
Crosby, beautify the mission field, im-
part to it honour, and are themselves
blest.

Many of the young people who read
PreasanT Hours, know nothing of the
origin, maintenance, or mission of
Mount Elgin Institute. Indeed, it is
by no means flattering to Methodism
to say that the majority of her people
are ignorant concerning Mount Elgin
Industrial School.

Soon after the war, the British gov-
ernment granted a large tract of land,
lying midway between London and
Chatham, to the Indians as a reward
of loyalty. Those tribes whose only
business was to hunt, whose only aim
ease and pleasure, and whose only
knowledge the legends and traditions
of their ancestry, suddenly became a
settled people. The Iudian had now
his wigwam, hut, or cabin, those things
he had formerly gone abroad to seek.
His place of abode in time became a
home, Heat once saw how little of life
be enjoyed, how little of knowledge he
possessed, and came forward offering
land and money to secure for his
children the advantages of education
and training.

The Methodist Church met the desire
of the Indian, and received from hima
grant of 260 acres of land, and part of
his annoity money, In return for this
the Church was to educate and train
the Indian boys and girls. Thus was
Mount Elgin Industrial School estab-
lished, thus it i3 maintsined, any
deficiency being made up by tho
Missionary Society of the Church. The
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boys are instructed in tho art of
farming, boot and shoe making, and
cabinet making. The girls aro taught
the ins and outs of houso-keeping, and
tho intricacios of domesticlife. Above
and boyond all this, their meatal
training isattonded to, and thoir spirit-
ual wolfare is considered the most im-
portant of all,

To undorstand the “run® of the
‘ Iustitution,” ono has but to be a
member of the great family from dawn
todark. At 6 a. m. tho old boll rings
out a peal of iron musio, warning ali to
begin tho day. The countless pulls,
have worn out rope after rope, for the
old bell demands its own ghare of
current oxpenses. The outside world
may hear the bell, but it knows not of
the alarm clock that has so ruthlessly
banished the dreams of the weary
teacher. Ifthereis onoman in Canada,
who dresses as for a fire or a train, that
man is teacher at Muncey. Again the
bell rings at 15 minutes before 6. as a
warning for breakfast at 6. At 6. 15,
all appear in the schoolroom for
worship. The pupils respond heartily
in the lesson, and sing lustily..

Prayors being over, the Indian girls
follow the matron to their work, but
the boys remain to receive from the
Principal their instructions for the day.
He generally writes out a plan, giving
to each boy his work to perform after
and before school. We here give this
plan, read by W. W. Shepherd, for
October 10th, 1882 :—

To put in tiles—R. D, and T. B,, as-
sisted by Jobn L. and Joseph W., be-
fore and after school.

To market tomatoes, and bring
home calf—D. S. and J. M.

To draw wood with Billy and
George—Jobn H; with the Ninham
horses, John C. , Joseph 8. to help Lefore
and after school.

To finish digging potatoes—dJ. T.
G.0,P. 0.

To provide wood for lower kitchen
and furnace, and take mail--Willie C.

To provide wood for upper kitchen,
and sweep and dust the school-rcom—
Tommy T.

To attend to stables—Frank F.

To take care of pigs—Peter W.

To pasture the cows in barley field—
Peter M., and he must not go to sleep,
as he did the other day.

The work for shop boys as usual.

At 9. a. m, 50 pupils assemble ia the
school room, to begin their study, under
the guidance of Mr. Parsons. A visit
to the room satisfies one that the teach:
ing is thurough. Mr. Parsons, is fast
bringing the standard ap to that of our
common schuois. The buys are gener-
ally excelled by tho girls, but nearly all
are good readers, goud spellers, and ex-
cellent writers. In the art of cum-
position they are at home. Some of
the letters written by the pupils, would
do credit to any one in his time.

Thus the busy day has its close, and
is hallowed by prayer as they all re-
assemble in tho school-room.

We think that fow men, could super-
intend the institution with skill equal
to Rev. W. W. Shepherd. One can
soo that he is loved by the pupils under
his charge by the cherry roll of greeting
which he receives. But if there is one
more dearly loved than he, it is tho
wife of that gentleman. Mra. W, W.
Shepherd, a lady of the most beautiul
Christian character. God alone can re-
ward them, for their work of faith, and
labour of love when he shall say . Inas-
much, as yo do it unto onoe of the least
of these my brethern, ye did it unto me.

THE EDGE OF THE CATARACT.

g ANY yoars sinco a steamboat
Ly wus accustomed to wmake
o e  hily trips botween Butlnlo

and Niagara Falls, Tho
nearcst point at which sho could
approach tho mighty cataract was
Chippewa Creck, about ten miles dis-
tant on the Canads side. Ono day
thero was a pleasure execursion, and
soveral hundred men, women, ard chil-
dren went down from Buffalo.

After sponding the day in all norts
of amusewents, 1n looking upon tho
falls, admiring the minbow, passing
under tablo rock bohind tho falling
wator, thoy gathered thomsolves on
board the boat towards night, to re-
turn to their homes. By somo mis-
calculation of tho cngineer, sufficient
steam had not been gonerated, and
when, after passing out of the Creck,
the boat mot the strong, rapid current
of the rivor, 1nstead of gomng forward,
she was slowly borne backwards to-
ward tho dreadful cataract.

Tho people on board, as may well
be imagined, became instantly alarmed.
The color fled from their cheeks ; they
stood in speochless horror; the roar
of the cataract sounded distinct in
their ears, as slowly, alowly they wero
still borne back toward it.

At loength the engincer bothought
him of the oil with which he lubrica-
ted tho machinery, He threw it into
the furnace—tho flames burst up in-
tensely—steam was generated more
rapidly —tho wheel movoed round with
increased velocity—there was a pauso
ns the Titan forces wero contending
for the mastery. A moment more
and there was an upward movement.

Now slowly the boat made headway
against the current. In a short time
the point of danger was passed, and a
long heavy sigh of relief broke from
the bosom of every one un board.

A venerable, grey haired man was
there among them, Ho lifted his hat
and said, in a voice trembling with
emotion :

¢ The Lord hath delivered us. Great
is the name of the Lord. Lot us
pmy."

And down upon the deck kneeled
the multitude, while the heartfolt
offering of thanksgiving went up to
God, who had wrought for them so
great a salvation. But it did not end
here. The feeling that had been
awakened by the near approach of
death did not, with all pass uway when
the danger was over, as is very often
the case. Even there on the brink of
that awful precipice, many found their
Savionr. A revival followed in the
charch to which may of them belonged
it was o Sunday-echuul cxcurmi-.g) and
msany found peace in belioving. One,
a man of great wecalth, dedicated
much to God in the building of a church,
as a memorial of his gratitude for
being snatched from destruction, both
in this life and the lite to come,

It is thus that the gato of heaven
scems often hard-by tho gate of hell,
God takes the heedless sinner and
shakes him over the mouth of the pit ;
he trembles all over, ho sces sin; ho
sees rightcousness , he sece wrath , he
sees graco, he sces judgment, he sees
love. He looks up and calls on the name
of the Lord. The Lord saves, and tho
delivered soul praises him forover. A
new song is put into his mouth. He
rejoices in the Lord. — Christian
Treasury.
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OUTSIDE.

" ‘» HEREF s fountain illad with hload 1
Triuinphant was the stratn,
And swoot the words wheso meseago found
Tuat wanderer 1o the ran. .

Wayw rn and weary, spent with sir,
Anddyod with many stains,

Sore needed ho the cleansing flood,

** Deawn from Jmmanuel s veins,”

Ho stepped withu the apen Joar

To list  the harmor tus

Awake ned dead echoes in his heart—

Hin mother's cadences.

* Tho dying theeft - (Al 1 that am I,

In sin grown old and gray 1)

** Andd thero may I, trough vilo as he,
Wush all my sins away.* )

*Thoun dying lamb " ah 1 procious words,
Ho knelt upon tho tloor

An.i prayed . now rose the glurious song
¢ Are saved to 8in b tiore

“1ar Lord * ho enied 1o puteous tones,
1Ol 1 hear a minner's plea,

Aod wash mo clean 10 Jesus' blood

Frow all iniquity.”

Now fuller rose the organ tone
Throbbing upon tue atr, .
While blending voices secin to raise
To Heaventhat pleading prayer.
Aud thomo of ali that umat. hices song
Raising that turdened nun_l,
Redeainivg love, redeeming lnvo‘!

(** By that lovo make me whele!”)

Thuse lips Lut vnwe to curses given
Now join tho ‘* awecter song.”

Aund praises to salvation’s power
Unchain the‘‘stammering tongue.”
And now the measenger of God

Crics,  Ho ! yo thirsting come.”
When lo! with firin yet humblo tread,
Returns the wanderer homo,
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CHRISTMAS READING FOR
LUMBERMEN, PRISONERS,
AND SICK PERSONS.

W HERE aro in this country, in

[ tho Ottawa region, in New

Brunsgwick, and elsewhere,

many hundreds of lumber-

men who are practically without the

Gospel.  Tho Rev. H. F. Bland,

Chairman of the Pembroke District,

issucs an appeal for religious reading

for this large class. The Missionary

Committee, at its last meoting in Tor-

outo, made a_grant of §150 to asaist in

sonding the Goepel to the lumbermen
in Now Brunswick.

There are also many hundreds of
sick and infirm people in the various
hospitals and asylums of our country,
and in its poor housea and homes for
the incurable, to whom, in their long
days of weaknces and weariness, good

reading would be a richly prized boon
und deubtless of much religious bonetit.

There are many handreds more of
unhappy ctiminals contined 10 the pene-
tentinries, prisons, and reformatories of
our country, for whese rehgwous in-
struction very mndequate provision is
mado.

Tho Editor of Prrasant f{ouns has
for sume years endeavoured personally,
#o far a8 wus in his power, to furnish
reading to some of these institutions
within  his 1mmediate reach. But
whilo witnessing the great benefity
thut have resulted, he has felt also the
utter inadequacy of any individual
offorts to meet tho great variety of
necessitous cuses,  He, therefore, usks
the cowporation of the readers of
Preasant Hougs in a plan to send us
liberul &

CHRISTXAS DONATION

as can be afforded of religious tracts,
papers, and maguzines to the lumber
camps, and also to the prisons and
penitentiaries ; but especially to the
hogpitals, poor houses, and asylums of
the coyntry,

The Rov. William Briges, Book
Steward of our Torouto Publishing
House, has a large quantity of surplus
Sunday-school pupers and mngazines,
which ho will dispose of, for the pur-
pose of free distribution, at the mercly
nominal sum of about one-fourth of
their original cost.

A liberal grant of tracts and por-
tious of the Scriptures is also expected
from the Upper Canada Bible und
Tract Societies, and a considerable
quantity more at greatly reduced rates.

Wo have received the assurance of
influentinl persons in connecction with
the public institutions of the country
that such donations would be properly
distributed, and would be most grate-
fully accepted.

So far as the means furnished will
allow, donations of religious reading
will be sent to the Protestant hospitals
and asylums of the different cities of
the Dominion, to our ministers willing
to tako charge of their distribution at
the lumber camps, and to the prisons
and reformatories for men and women,
boys and girls, in the cities and towns
of the Dominion. Schools and indi-
viduals are invited to co-operate in
promoting the religions welfare of these
suffering and necessitous classes of
their fellow creatures, remembering the
words of the Master: ¢ 1 was sick and
in prison, and yo visited Me, * * *
Inasmuch as ye did unto one of these,
ye did it unto afe.”

The donations of schools will, if
desired, bo confined chiefly to sending
copies of Preasaxt Hovrs and Sux-
BEAM to tho Children’s Hospital, Boys'
and Girls’ Homes, and Boys' Reforma-
tory, and Girls' Refuge.

The Rev. Hugh Johnston, Pastor of
the Metiopolitan Church, Toronto, will
aid in tho distribution of these dona-
tions, and Richard Brown, Esq., Tor-
onto, will audit the accounts,

The sum of $400 or $500 could be
expended to advantage in this way.
Contributions sent to the Rev, W, H,
Withrow, Methodist Book Room,
Toronto, will be thankfully received,
and will be acknowledged in the Guar
dian, Wesleyan, or PLEASANT Houss.

It is desiruble that these donaticus
may reach their destination early in
the Christmas week—that the sick and
the prisoners may be reminded of the
Advent lesson of ¢ good-will towar

TUE CHIEF CARVENTIR CARLAED UVRR ZINUA 8 o

men.” An early response is, therefore,; Iy went in, and after thanking Lim for
respectfully solicited. his interest in their welfuro, openly an.

P.8.—A gentloman in Toronto—the nounced their intention of leading bur
first porson applied to—was 8o im-, ter lives in the future. The preachers
pressed with the importance of this)of Winnipeg have a ficld of labuug |
work that he subscribed at vnce 850.) whercin there is no time for uscless
digoity and unnecessary idleness, A
growing city, a large floating population,
everybody busy, all even more intent
on making money and forgetting about
religion, than in tho more settled sec-
tions of the Dominion, presents a scene
where the barvest is ripe, but the
labourers are few.

i
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“HOME AND SCHOOL.”

HE first number of Hoxe AND
Y Scroot will have a fine por-
trait and sketch of Dr.
Douglas, the great orator of
Methodism ; a splendid full-page en-
graving of a beautiful Italian goasherd
and other pictures, and will be full of
Christmas stories and Christmas poetry,
fireside puzzles, etc., just the thing to
mako the holidays bappy. We hope
that many superintendents and achools,
will order this first number as a present
for the children. It will be sent in
parcels, at the rate of $1 per 100. We/is open to Canada and Newfoundland,
ask our friends to make a special effort, | Tho following gentlemen have con-
to get this new paper introduced |sented to actasa board of adjudicators:
promptly and widely, into as many of |-——Rev. W. Caven, D.D,, Princpal,
our schools as possible, It is only a|XKnox Collego ; Rov, J. H. Castle,
large circulation that can prevent it|D-D., President of Baptist College;
being a loss, Rov. Septimus Jones, M.A., of Wy.
cliffe College ; Rev. H, D. Powis, pas-
tor of Zion Congregational Church,
Toronto ; Rev. W. H Witbrow, D.D,,
. . . editor of AMethodist Magazine. For
N Ontario paper, in Bl’e“km?;,d particulars write to W. H, Withrow
tlze Rev. J. E. Starr, of Win-|po.onio
nipeg, & son of the Rev. J. .

Herbert Starr, says that hois| qu guoen 9

. » ; perintendent of the Aetro-
det}:;:di:dlgr g‘:ﬁ:&a;. i';l‘h:o;:;g:; ;ay:i(;—r polit;n Sundaytischogl,t:(sisyee z l:i;ll hit:

, o . teachers, a neatly printed invitation,
Taimage sl arigon and deteed L' ¢ onig o he sy
look much like a parson, but, if all Ofmt' 3{;8:(::118 p:ayllar a:(}; ::;2:;%;;0&
accounts be true, he carries his religion Pl"he.i)lan is admirably adapted tosecuro
other places than in tho pulpit. It is| ho attendance, the only objection that
wandered down to oneyof the h%tels strikes us, is that the hour is ratheg
on the balcony of which a number. of %t(; forbz;.flequatq stu.(:.y ofl']the subjects
SO ut pablic men in citics have 80 many
men were indulging in some loud talk, public dutics, that it is sometimes

interspersed with no littlo profanity. | necessary to combiue two in an evening,
He went in among them saying, “Hur-|

rah, boys, let us go to the Tabernacle | v
to-night.” The Tabernacle was the; A vLaDpy in Paris, who signs her
old Methodist church, Aftersome hesi- { letter,  One who loves Vesus and little
tation, the crowd started off together, children,” sends a dolur tor the Hos-
not one of the number being aware{pital for Sick Children, and asks to
that it was the preacher who was with ) hear something more about the insti-
them. Ho had the usher show them |tutiun in PLEaranT Hours. We shall ||
to seats, and then he excused himself. try to furnish something more for our
To the surprise of all, he shortly after Ireaders soon—an account of the distri-
wards appeared in the pulpit. At thejbution of the Christmas reading, we
close of the service he invited those|propose to send,

who desired to converse with him to| +
come to the vestry room. Several ofy SEE announcement of Methodist
the crowd whom he had induced to ac-|Afagazine for 1883—the best yet
company himfrom the hotel immediate- | offered—on page 176,

Prize Essay ox Missions.—Through
the hberality of a friend of missionsa
prize of one hundred guineas is offered
for the best essay on the following
subjects, viz, :— The Heathen World;
its Need of the Gospel,and the Church's
Obligation to supply it.” Competition

et
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.- soxx OF THR GREAT NAVAL BATTLES BETWFEN TIE WAGAN.U AND THE WAVUMA, IN THE CHANNEL Bhrwes
Pt INGIRA ISLAND AND CAE NAKARANGA.

THE LIGHTS OF HOME.

HPHEE

its ¢ four years' course® of reading and' If you want to know more about
study in science, history, literature,!the aims and plans, the books, the
Iand art; it has ‘ memorial days,” monthly order of study, etc, of the
| fourteen of them every year; it has:C. L. 8 C., drop a postal-card to Jfiss
1 memoranda ”’ and “ addresses” from ' K. F. Kimball, Plainfield, N. J., and
‘the central oflice; it has records of |she will give you prompt reply.
‘progtess ; it has Commencement Day;| A letter just reccived from a friend
it hes diploma, with seals and honors. |in the West reports the organization

Do you ask, Is the C. L. 8, C. m_!of a C. L. 8. C. circle of twenty-two
'ligious? It is not exclusively religious | members from a Bible class in Decatur,
lin its course of reading, for it studies|Ill- Tho good woman who teaches
astronomy, and yet “the heavens dolth°3° young people one hour on Sun-
declare the glory of God;” it studies' 48y will cortainly got a firmer hold
tgeology, and when a saint with faith: upon them if she can also direct their
1n his heart smites the rock of secular reading for forty minutes every day of
lscience, out of it may po

ur forth waters ' the secular week.
jof refreshing ; it studies history, and

_Join the C.L.S.C. Tho year b.o-
one so disposed may seek the move- 8108 1n October, but you may begin in
ments in all history of Him who rules

December, and complete the required

JOIN THE C. L. 8. C. ‘ ing to hi il the  reading by the first of next July.
|according to bis own will among the, Join the C. L. S. C. !—S8. §. Journal.

O you ask what the C. L. S. C. | inhabitants of the carth.

187 We answer, It isagmt . .Y%, the C. L. S. C. cou.l'ife 18 ro- o>

university, although its officers ' ligious wlolen_pursued by religious peo- C. L.S. C. NOTES.

do not give it any such dig-|ple, and it lifts the non-religious, who |
nified namo. It is a college at homoiare allured and weskened by the dis-. RO far beyond the sea, Miss
for every body, old and young; for|sipating and demoralizing literature of Russell, a missionary, in Na.
peoplo who never went to college, and to-day, up into a higher plane of gasaki, Japan, writes: “The
for people who hold diplomas ; for rich : thought where they are more likely to C.L.S. C. has been a real
and for poor; for mothers who wish come into contact with the pure and comfort to me in Japan. My first
they could keep up with their cnter- 8aving truths of God. It broadens.quty, of course, is to my work, and
prising and studious boys and girls;il’°°l’l°- Itimproves homes. It brings the acquisition of the langusge has
for older brothers and sisters who seo, ' 8Wectness into every-day hfe. It occupied much of my time; but t?alking
almost with regret, younger children diverts the mind that is in danger of  teaching, reading, and thinking in an:
outgrowing them ; for ministers who  brooding over selfish aims and 80rrows. anese is u fierce strain upon mental
want to read up in lines of general It turns the soul toward the future. | powers, and tho forty minutes a day in
literature, science, and art, and thus; The C. L. 8. C. may be called a five or ten minute slices, as I could
keep abreast of the times. It is areligious movement. John Wesley,catch it, forthe C. L. S. C., has proven
college, the tuition fee of which is fifty | would give it cordial approval, for lohn , how a change of mental work secures
cents a year, the books for which cost| Wesley wrote text-books of history, : mental rest.”
(with the Chautanuguan, the monthly jliterature, and science, revised an, One writes from Pittsburgh: I
magazine, which contains a large part edition of Shakespeare for the people do not suppose that I know how much
of the reading) only six dollars a year. ;to read, and edited & work of fiction  benefit T have derived from the Circle.
Tt turns the house you live in iuto,:n which he thought he discovered 8, I scarcely ever take up a paper that it
“ university property ;" your bedroom ;great deal of truth. does not in gome way recsll something
becomes a ¢ college dormitory ;” your; When God made all things—birds,, that I have read during the last four
gitting-room and parlor “ recitation-; beasts, plauts, forests, seas, stars—he years, and I never had such good help
rooms.” It puts you into association ; pronounced them “good.” When he,'in my Sunday-school work.”
with thirty thousand othor people who ; made man to have dominion over this, From New York one writes: —Its
are prosecuting the same courae of:vast realm, be seemed to prepare man benefits are incalcurble. [am astonish-
study, and to whom the cabalistic,for intellectuul effort, and when in-'od that 2 busy man can read as much ;
letters, “ O, L. 8. C,” are a sort of  tellectual effort is put forth for God’s but the C. L. 8. C. hns demonstrated
password and talisman. It turns your,glory and the benefit of tho race, all that no one i8so busy that he cannot

.g,_mN many a village window burnt
The evening lamps,
They shine amid the dews and damps,
Those lights of hamne!

Afar the wanderer sees them glow,

Now night is near;

They gild his path with radiance clear,
Sweet lights of home.

Yo lode stars that forever draw

The weary heart,

In strnger lands or crowded mart ;
Oh, lights of homeo!

When my brief day of life is o'er,
Then may I sce
Shine from the heavenly house for me,
Dear lights of home.
U, 1. King,

From Muscatine, fowa, u Inwyer
writes “ Our cdasy startesd with 6f
tean, and we gr luate Gtteen strong
Noue faltered or fell out by the way
#ude.”

From Illinois a lady writes  * Could
I make the exchange, no monoy would
tempt mo to part with the intellec
tual protit and moral growth which
this courso of reading bas given me,
[ love my heavenly Father and my
cout try more than ever, and Iawm o
fur better Sunday-schoul teacher than
I was four yeurs ago. Threo of the
members of our Circlo are deaf.  Mes.
is too deaf to hear anything. Miss
and myse!f too deaf t hear a com
tmon cunyversational wne, yet no mem
bers have taken & more dehighted in
terest 1n ths Cirdo than we have
Tell deat” people overywhere to juin
the C L. 8. C”

From beyond the sea I have receiv-
ed a lettor from a gentleman and his
wife, who are resident now in London.
They wnite . * Weu have seen s many
hustmnds and wives dnfuapart because
the husbands wero constanty  lmprov
ing in an intellectual way, while tho
wives, engrussed cumnplotoly  with do-
IEsLC cries, ucg:wtcd wental impm\u
ment. As the yeurs ran o tho gap
widened. We want to keep together,
and we find in each other full sym-
pathy and companionship in every
sense , and we hold the C. L. 8. C. s
a capital means to secure this end. Tt
has proved a great aatisfaction to us as
wo have gone on, hand in hand, through
these four years. Wo have experien:
ed hindrances, the most serious of
which was our removal from Ohio to
London, which for a time broke up our
customary reading; but we readily
dropped into our pleasant grooves agnin
as soon a8 we were domiciled in our
now home.”

Among the members are many who
aro very old. Among the wore than
1,400 graduates now enrolled, there
aro, over 60 years of age, 68 porsons ;
between 50 and 60 there are 61; be-
twoen 40 and 50 there are 222; be-
tween 30 and 40 there ure 383; bo-
tween 20 and 30 thero aro 402, and
under 20 there are 66.

We have with us to-day a motherin
Israel who has_ read tho entire course,
and who is now in her ecighty-second
year.

God only knows the chapters of self-
denial that bave been written in his
great book during the four years of
struggle. A maa writes me from Dela-
ware: ‘I started but gave up, owing
to sickness und trouble, Last year 1
tried agsin, but my baby had to be
taken to Philadelphia to beoperatedon.
He bed a number of tumours removed
from his side. This took my time and
all my money. I struggled along on
a salary of $250, paying my own house
rent, without going into debt ; but you
cannot tell what sharp corners T had
to turn, JYonly tell you this that yon
way have some idea why I have not
doune better. 1 woreall last year a
suit of clothes costing eleven dollars,
und taking money saved for books. I
studied hard, and T will send my paper
in to-day. You cannot tell under what
adverso circumstances some of the work
has been done. I am very anxious to
graduato with the Classof 1882."

A mother from Ohio writes : “1 am
a farmer's wife with plenty to do, and
bave five small children. 348t of my
readix'xg has been witha baby in my

of daily toil and weariness, It bas|be called religious. busy man generally supposes.”

arms,

|

g yes cutward and upward in the midst its attempts and achievements may, read much more than the ordinarily
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A lady no longer young, and yot not
very old, writes from Michigan. “ I
fool ngain, in old age, the consciouaness
of montal and spiritual growth. To
be brought into such closo followship
with tho best workers and thinkers of
tho ago ian rich blesaing. 1 have en-
joyed the courso incroasingly, and am
proposing to take tho White Seal
Courge with my class. If you had not
dovised it, I should havo enlisted over
again with the class of ‘86."

—_— e — ———

We havo reccived soveral lotters of
similar tenor to that below, und would
bo glad to receivo many moro:

DEear Sir,—I am a constant reader
of youv splondid little paper, * Plens-
ant Hours,” and I like it very much
indeed. I saw the announcement of
C. L.8.C. and it struck me as boing just
whut [ required. I hadto leavo school
when I was young, and I often have
cause to regret it. I would like very
much to join this circle. 'Would yon
plenso gend me a circular with full in-
structions? I have a *chum” who
would like to join it too.

REQUIRED READING, 8.8.R.T.

STORIES FROM CANADIAN HISTORY.
BY THE EDITOR.¥F

HOEART TRIALS.

ELL, Kate,"” said Zenas,
tAV.  ashe and his sister rodo
g  homeward through the
soleme moonlight and
starlight, * You have
burned your boats and
broken down the
bridge. There is no

going back."”

“J bhope not Zenas,” she replied,
but I foel very much need of going
forward. I have only mado the first
step yet.”

“Well, you've started on the right
lino, anyhow. It was a plucky thing
to do. Idid not think it was in you.
You aro naturally so shy. I wish L
could do so myself, but I haven't the
courage.”

“ Don't think of yourself, Zenas, nor
of your comrades; but of the loving
Saviour who died for you and longs to
save you."

“ Upon my word, Kate, it made me
foel more what a coward I am to see
you standing beforo the whole meeting
than all the preaching I ever heard.”

«1 felt that I ought, that I must,”
said Kate, “ but after I rose I forgot
evory one there and spoke because my
heart was full. O Zenas, just give up
overything for Jesus; be willing to
enduro anything for Jesus ; and you'll
feel n joy and a gladness you never
felt beforo. Why, the very world
seems changed, the stars and the trees,
and the moonlight on the river were
nover 50 beautiful ; and my heart is as
light es a bird.”

¢ 1 wish I could, Kato. I remember
I used to feel something like that
about Brock, I could follow him any-
where. X could have died for him.”

*“Well, that feeling is ennobling,
But much nobler 1s it to enlist under
tho Great Captain, the grandest

* This aketch is taken from a volume by
the Editor, entitled ¢ Neville Trueman, tho
%’éggesr Px;:fher. ; ;gtory of ‘%la %’n of

PP rice 76cents, Wm, Brj,
Tor;’nto, Pnbl{lier. B8%
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tencher and leader the world over
knew , and what is better far, the most
loving Saviour and Friond.”

With such loving convorse, tho
brother and sster begwled the home-
ward way. As Kato retired to her
room a aweet peaco flooded her
soul as tho moonlight floeded with o
heavenly radianco tho snowy world
without, Zenus, on tho contrary, was
ill ut case, and tossed restlessly, his
sounl disturbed with deep questionings
of thv hereafter, during much of the
night,

As Kato sat at tho head of tho tablo
next morning, whero her brother had
been wont to sit, somo of her dead
mother's holy calm and poaco secemed
to rest upon her countenance. So
;.hought her futher as he looked upon
1er.

“ Iow liko your mother you grow,
child,” he said when all the rest had
left tho table.

“Do I, father? T hope I shall grow
like her in everything. I have learncd
the recret of her noble life. I have
found her best friend,” and she
modestly recounted her recent experi-
ences.

Little more then passed, but a fow
days afterwards, the Squire took occa-
sion, when he was alone with his
daughter, to say, “ I hope you are not
going to join thoso Methodists, Xate.
I respect religion as much as any one;
but I thinvk the Church of your
father ought to be good enough for
you. You've always been a good girl,
I don't sco the need of this fuss, as if
you had been doing sumething awful.
Besides,” he went on, a little hesi-
tatingly, as if he were not quite sure
of his ground, * besides it will mar
your prospects in life, if you only
knew it."”

« I don’t understand you, father,”
replied Kate, with an expression of per-
plexity. ¢ You have always thought
too well of me. I know my life has
been very far from right in the eyes of
God. I feel I need pardon as the worst
of sinners,”

¢ Of course we're all sinners,” went
on the old man. “The Prayer Book says
that. But then Christ died to save
sinners, you know ; and I'm sure you
never did anything very bad. But
whut I mean is this: You must be
aware that you have made a deep im-
pression upon Captain Villiers, and no
hlame to him either. He is an hon-
ourablo gentleman, and he has asked
my permission to pay his uddresses. -I
asked him to wait till this cruel war is
over, because while it lasts a soldier’s
life is very uncertain, and I did not
wish to harrow up your feelings by
cultivating affections which might be
blighted in their bloom. Nay, hear
mo out, child,” he continued, as Kate
was about to reply, ¢ I did not intend
to speak of this now, but the Captain
is a strict Churchman, and so were his
ancestors, he says for three hundred
years, and he would not, I am sure,
like one for whom be entertains such
sontiments as he does tdward yvou, to
cast in ser lot with those ranting
Methodistin”

Kate bad at first blushed deeply,
and then grew very pale. She bowever
listened to her father patiently, and
then said quietly, but with much firm-
ness, ** I rospect Captain Villiers very
highly, father; and am very grateful
for bis kindness to us all, and eapecially

to Zenas when he was wounded. I feel,

too, tho honour that ho has dono me in
entortaining tho sontiments of which
you speak.  But somothing more than
reapect is duo to the mun to whom I
shull ontrust my life's keeping. Whore
my heart goes, thero will go my hand ;
thore, and not clsewhere.”

“Pooh| pooh, child. Girlsare always
romantic, and never koow thoir own
mind. You will think botter of it. I'm
getting to be an old man, and would
not like to leavo you unsettled in these
troublesome times. You owo me your
obdienco as a danghter, remoember.”

“ I owe you my love, my lifo, but I
owe somothing to myself, and more to
God. I foel that my tasto and disposi-
tion and that of Captain Villiers are
very different, and more different than
over sincoe the recent change in my
roligious feelings. It would be at the
peril of my soul, wero I to encournge
what you wish.”

 Nonsento, girl. You are growing
fanatical. You never disobeyed me
before. You must not disobey me
now."

Kato smiled & wan and flickering
smile of dissent ; but to say more she
felt would be fruitless. A heavy burden
was laid upon her young life. Sho knew
the iron will that slumbered bencath her
father's kind exterior ; but she felt in
her soul a will as resolute, and with a
woman’s queenly dignity she resolved
to keep that soul-realm freo. In her
outward conduct she was more dutiful
and attentive to her father’s comfort
than ever, but she felt poignantly for
the first timo in her life an injunction
was laid upon her by one who she so
passionately loved which she could not
obey. She found much comfort in softly
singing to herself in that inviolate de-
main, the solitude of her own room, a
recent poema which she had clipped from
the York Guzette, and which in part,
expressed her own emotions :—

¢t Jesus, I'my cross have taken,

All to leavo and follow ‘Thee ;
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken,

Thow, from hence, my all shalt be;
Perish every fond ambition,

All I'vesought and hoped and kuown,
Yet how rich 1s iny condition !

God and heaven are still my own !

¢ And while Thou shalt smile upou e,

God of wisdom, love, and might,

Fues may hate, and friends may shun me
Show Thy facoand all is bright.

Go, then, carthly fame and treasure !
Como disaster, scorn, and pain !

In thy service, pain is pleasure ;
With Thy favour, loss is gain.

¢ Man may trouble and distirss me,

"Twill but drive me to Thy breast ;

Lifo with trials hard may pres me,
Heaven will bring mne sweeter rest.

O 'tis not in grief to harm me,
Whilo Thy love is left to me,

O "twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with Thee.”

¢

THE MILEMAIDS OF DORT.

IRLS often declare that the
boys have all the fun. Woell,
they certainly do seom to get
tho larger share of it in a
good many ways. Then, when they
grow up, they are very apt, too, to
carry off all the honours, the literary
fame, the military glory, the profes-
sional success, while the girls are left
at home to do worsted-work.

Now and then, however, tho girls
come to the front in art, in litorature,
in science, snd even in war.

If any of you ever go to Holland,
the land of wooden dikes and wind-
mills, it i3 quite possible that you mey

find yourselves somo day in tho ancient
town of Dort, or Dordrecht, [t is a
grand old city. Hero among these
antiquated buildings, with their queer
gables and great iron cranes, many an
1ntoresting historical ovont has taken
place.

In the contro of tho great market-
place of Dort stands a fountain, aud it
you will Jook closo you will seo upon
tho tall pyramid a reliecvo ropresenting
a cow, and underneath, in sitting pos-
ture, & wmilkmaid, They are thero to
;:‘ommemomto the following historical
act :

When the provinces of the United
Notherlands wero struggling for their
liberty, two boautiful daughters of a
rich farmer, on their way to town
with milk, observed not far from their
path goveral Spanish soldiers concenled
behind somo hedges. Tho patriotic
maidens protonding not to have scen
anything, pursued their journey, and
as soon as thoy arrived in the city in-
sisted upon an admission to the burgo-
master, who had not yet left his bed.
They were admitted, and rolated what
they had discovered. The news was
spread about. Not a moment was
lost. The council was assembled
measures were immediately taken ; the
sluices were opened, and a number of
the enemy lost their lives in the water.,
Thus the inhabitants were saved from
an awful doom.

The magistrates in a body honoured
the farmer with a visit, where they
thanked his daughters for the act of
patriotism which saved the town.
They afterward indemnified him fully
for the loss he sustained from the in-
undation, and the most distinguished
young citizens vied with each other
who should be honoured with the
hands of the milkmaids. Thon as the
years went by, the fountain was
erected, and the story commemorated
in stone.—Harper's Young People.
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GATHERING HOMEWARD.
@HK\"RE gathering  homeward from

every land
One by one, one by one;
As their weary feot touch the shining strand,
Yes, ono by one.
Their brows are cuclosed in a golden crown,
Their travel-stained garments aro all lad
down
Aud clothed in white miment they rest in the

mead,
Where the Lambdoth love His saints to lead.

Before they rest they pass through the strife,
One by one, one by one,

Through the waters of death they enter life
Yes, one by one.

To some are the floods of the river still.

As tllo{;.l;:lml on their way to that heavenly
i,

To others the waves run fiercely and wild,

Yet they reach the home of the undefiled.

‘Wo, too, shall come to the river side,
One by one, one by one;
We are ncarer its waters cach eventide.
Yes, one by one.
We can hear the noise and the dash of the
stream,
Now and again, through our lfe’s deepest

ream ;

Sometitr?cs the floods all the banks over-
ow,

Sometimes in ripples and small wares go.

Jesus, Rodeemer, we look to Tkee
Onc by one, onc by one;
Wo lift our voices tremblingly,
Yes, oue by one.
The warvos of tho river are dark and cold,
Wo know not the place where our feet may

0id 5
Thou who didst pass through that dark mid-

night,
Strengthen us, send to us the ataff and the
light,
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IT NEVER PAYS.

never pays te fret and growl
When fortune gecns our foe ;
The better bred will push ahead
And strike the braver hjow,
Fur luck is wuk,
Aud thoso who shirk
Should not latment their doom ;
But vield the play,
A clear the way,
1hat beiter men have room,

It never pays to foster pride,
And gquander wealth in show ;
For fricuds thus won are sure to run
In want of time or woe,
The noble worth
Of al) the carth
Are gems of heart nud brain—
A conscienco Jdear .
A houschold dear,
And hands withott a stain.

It never pays to hatea fuo
Or cater to a friend
To fuwn and whine, mmch less repine,
T'o borrow or to lend
The faults of men
Aro fewer when
kach rows his own canee,
For frieuds and dobts,
Aud pampered pets
Pnbounded mischief brew

1t never pays to wreck the health
In drudging after pamn
And Le is sold whe t&.iuku that golid
I cheaply bought with pain,
A lmmblc lot,
A cosy cot,
Have tempted even hings.
For station high
That wealth will buy
Naught of contontment brings.

It never pays ! a Llunt refruin.
Well worthy of asung,
For nge and youth must learn this truth —
That nothing pays that's wrong.
The good aud pure
Aloue are sure
fo by proivuged suceuss ,
While what is right
In heaven's sight
Is always sure to bless

HOW TO KEEP GUOD RE-
SOLVES,

& RECITATION.
BY Mits. NELLIE H, BRADLEY,
Characteis—Lottie, George, Della,

(Lottie engaged in sewing or read-
ing. Entur George greatly excited.)

George : Oh, Lottie! do you know
that horrid cat bas gobbled down your
canary and only left these two feathers?

Lottie (much distressed): Oh, poor
little birdie! Oh, you cruel cat! you
shall not live three minutes longer.
(Rushes out.)

George (laughing) : T didn't think X
could fool her 80 easily. Won't she be
mad whon she finds it's a hoax |

(Enter Lottie, very angry.)

Lottie : George Hayes, you'd rather
tell a falsehood than the truth any
day. You said my bird was killed,
when you know it is singing in its
cage liko a little yellow angel, and the
poor innocent pussy is asleep in the
yard,
George: I didn’t say the cat had
killed the bird. I only asked if you
knew it bad bappened.

Lottie (enraged) : It's all the same,
snd you meant [ should belive it.
You're & mean, hateful, story-teller,
and I'll never speak to you again. I
hate you! (stamps her foot, and,
snaiching an apple from the table,
throws it at him violently).

Georgs (clapping his hands) : You've
broken it ! you've broken it! and I'm
glad of it.

(Enter Della )
Della-: What is the troubls, Lottie?

" and what have you broken 1
poZ -t

| —

Gvorge; She’s broken her Now
Y r'sresolve. I know sho would.

Lottie (indignantly): It was your
fault andyou know it ; I'll leavo it to
Dolla to decide. (Lo Della) We re-
solved on Now Year's day that we
would each break off at once from our
worst fault,

Della; And what is yours, Lottiot

George - Why, I thought every ono
know it, 8he's a Jittle spitro. My!
what a temper she’s got.  She goes off
pop! bang! like a percussion-cap at
the lesst thing,

Della: Since he is so prompt at
oxplaining your weak point, Lottie, it
is but fair that you should make me
acquainted with his.

Lottie: He's always masaking up
what ho calls “white fibs” to play
Jjokes on people, and I think they are
Jjust as bad as downright lica, Ie
resolved to quit it, though.

Della : Did he keep his reeolve 1

Lottie: No; if he had, 1 should not
have broken mine. He made my
heart jump right to my mouth almost
by making me think the cat had killed
my bird ; and when I found it was not
so I couldn't help getting angry.

George. Well, it's much easier to
make resolves than to keep them,
and it's such fun to hoax people,
cspecially Lottie. But I must say she
has held out much longer than I
thought she would.

Lottis : Della, I've tried just ag bard
as I could to control my quick temper,
for I know how wrong it is to give
way toit. I have bit my tongue and
shut my teeth tightly when angry
words would come, and nother said I
was doing bruvely, but now George
has made me spoil it all,

Della; No, dear; you must try
again ; don't be discouraged by one
failure. I am sorry to know that
George regards his own resolve so
lightly, and also tries to make it harder

L for you to keep yours,

George: 1 don’t believe anybody
keeps them ; and as for my little fibs,
where's the great harm in them §

Della : There are no such things as
‘“white fibs,” George. If a statement
ig not true, it is false; and the fact
that you are only in sport does not
change its character.

George. Della, you are very severe
on me; and besides, I can't help it.
The fibs pop out almost before I know
it

Lottie: That's just my case. I try
to control my temper, but it is too
quick for me, and 1 dont see much
use in trying again,

Della - Did you ever agk God to aid
you in subduing your temper

Lottic: No ; 1 have never thought
of that,

Della : George, have you asked God
to help you to speak the truth{

George: No; I don't suppose God
notices little things I do in fun, if
they are not really wicked.

Della : He notices our smalleat
words and acts ; and it is not strange
that you sud Lottie have failed to
keep your good rosolves if you have
depended entirely on your own
strongth.

Lottie ; Della, do vou think God
will help father to keep his pledge, if
he will ask Him? You know he has
broken it again.

Della : lle will strengthen and help
2]l who come to Him,

Lottie (carnestly) : Then I will plead
with father this very night to ask for
that help: and Il pray for iv myself,

for I do want to conquer my fiery
temper, and bo gontle and lovable,

Georgs . Della, you have shown meo
my fault in a new light, and T foel
sorry and ashamed. Do give mo a
Scripture toxt that I can remember
a8 a gort of warning all tho time,

Della; Hero is ono that will suit
both you and Lottio: “ Keep your
beart from evil, and your lips from
speaking guile.”

o

SAFELY THROUGH.

HE dangor of yoviving an old
9 appotite, or of creating =
new one, by administering al-

coholic drinks to sick persons,
has led many conscientious medical
men to abandon tho practico.

The following caso is an instanco of
this kind :

A roformed drunkard, after Sfteen
years of faithful adherance to the
pledge, was attacked with pywmia, or
decay of the blood, probably the slow
growth of sceds of early excesses,

The pbysician who was called to him
was well aware that wine and malt
liquors were always prescribrd in such
casee, but he shrank from the respon-
sibility of making the man a drunkard
again if he recovered.

The disease is alruost incurablo under
any treatment. He frankly told his
patient 8o, and submitted to him the
question of the remodies. The patient
referred it back to him.

“W.h a wife and nine children
dependent upon me,” hesaid, “I do not
wish to die; but, doctor, my children
know nothing about strong drink.”

The physician was in a distressing
dilemma. To withold the liquors, and
probably lose his patient, seemed
almost like committing a crime against
& human life. To prescribe them, and
save the patient, would probably insure
the man's slower ruin,

The physiciap was a Christizn man,
He asked for guidance from Him in
whose hands are the lives of all men,
and decided at last to dispense with
alcoholic stimulants, and use only
simple nutriments and correctives, 1f
he could not restore tho man's health,
he would do nothing to injure his soul.

The patient grow weakor every day,
but his faith in his physician and his
Saviour was touching to see. Week
after week he lay helpless on his bed,
praying alternately for life, for his
family, and for resignation. But all
the time the thought that he was free
from the poison that he hated for the
harm it had done him, gave him joy.

“ Thank God,” he would say, **if I
die, I will go, into God's presenco at
least a sober man.”

At last his friends interfered and in-
sisted that he should take wine, It
was the only thing that would revive
him, they said, for he was almost goae.
But he replied 1

¢ No, no ; if this be the passage from
life to death, I am bappy. Onca 1 was
dying a drunkard, and that was migery
most unspeakable.”

Hig wifo entreatod him with tears,
but even she could not move him.

“Take the wine away,” he whispered,
pointing to it with his feeble finger.
“ It nearly lost me heaven once. Take
~ away

By-and-by the crisis came, The
pbysician in despair wrote what he
believed to be hia last prescription,
ordered careful nursing, and went
away. The paticnt lay scarcely breath-
ing, his attentive watcher leaning over

him with fingers on his pulse. Tho
pulso began to grow satronger; tho
breathing became decper and moro
regular. Tho weeping family in the
next room waited for the closing scenc,
They heard a strango sound and rushod
to the sufferer’s bedside. The poor
man had opened his oyes and was try-
ing to sing,

“ Pruiso God from whom all blese.
ings flow.”

Tho crisis scemed to be , and
tho gladnoss with which wife and
childron joined in that thauksgiving
must have made itself heard in hoaven,

Tho wan got well, and that phyaician
will always beliove thut his recovery
was due to tho fidelity and Christian
trust which onabled him to kecp his
pledgo through a trinl such as fow men

would care to cncounter,

{ .
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-.:..__-L by lcss young man suggosts a

Ak possiblo comfort in tho cascs
of other erring loved ones :

A lady in Baltimore had a wayworn
son whose rockless conduct cost her
many tears. There wero many things
in her lifo to make her happy ; but her
anxiety for her head-strong boy sad-
dened all her enjoyment and disturbed
her peaco.

He grow move indifferent to hor love,
and finally left his home for a life of
adventurein the West. But bappiness
did not come to him in his wild carcer,
nor riches from his eager search in the
mines. For a time the now freedom
gratified him; but his restless spirit
could not be contented even with that.

By some means his mother kept track
of bis wanderings, and was able to sond
him messages of love ; but they brought
fow or no replies. At ono of Mr.
Moody's meetings, in Baltimore, she
heard Rev. Robert Lowry's touching
poem and tuno that has been so often
sung, and the words exactly uttered ber
own feelings :

nand

A MOTHER'S LOVE.
1LE following story of a rock-

‘ Where is my wandering boy to-night?
Tho boy of my tenderest cate,
The boy that was once my joy and light,
The ch:ld of oy Ior'o and pnyar.i

* Bring me my wandering boy to-night,
Go ssarch for him where you will ;

Bat bnnﬁlhxm to me with all his blight,
And tell him 1 love him atill,

4 Oh, whereis my boy to-night!
My heart o’crflows, for 1 Iuve him he knows :
Ol, where is my boy to-nighti”

The weeping woman copied the
vorses and sent them to her son in a
letter. No word from him ever
reached her in return. At last she
lost all trace of him, not even knowing
that bo had received her measage.
Then, after weary waiting, tidings came,
bitter tidings, strengely mingled with
consolation.

“ Her wandering boy ” had fallen o
victim to his restless passion. In somo
daring expedition on one of the Rocky
Mountain trails he had become separ-
ated from his party, and was lost,
His body was found in a cave, where
he had died of hunger and exhaastion.
By bis side was an unfinished letter to
his mother. Inithecraved forgiveness
of heaven. He had received the poem
she gent him, he said, and it had
melted his hesrt and had led him tore-
pentance.— Youth's Companion,

Never put off till Cg-momw what
you can do to:day.

Vo . L e
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ALMA MATER.

Lines written by a sludent velurning U the
Wealey in Indies' Qollege, Ilamilton,

IAC LY A Mater! Gentlo miother !
A We am come to thee once more.

For oug plav time now is ended

Wilt thou teach us an before ¥

Wao conld ot forget thy tewchings
W hitle wo were anay from thee
Wo memenlarod ali thy counsels
Though thyself wo could not see.

N‘I\V. thou N""h'l“ onee tore on U,
Kindly wisdoin s an thy face;

Who look up to thee belfeving

‘Thou wilt jve us knuwledge, grace,

Teach us how to guido our footsteps
Throngh the Libytinth of hfe.
Weare still upon sts threshold,
And to enter i we stnse.

Tell us gently, as thou knnwest
Surely, full well how to do,
Whero delusive errors linger,
What in falseand what is true ;

What lives aro tnast noble, haly ;

\\ hiat joyn safest, surest, best s

What gricfs wholesome are and chastening ;
Wiiero nt last wo may find rest.

Speak to us with patience, kindly,
Almn Mater ! Mother dear!
Wo are young and very wayward,
Carvless, for we know no fear.

Bnt the thoughts of truth aud wisdom
Which theu sowest in tho mind

Of cach onc of us, thy children,

Shall return to thee In kind,

After many days it mn{- be,
St the tume will surely bo
Wheu thoe fruit of alt thy labors,
This we promuse —thou shalt see,

Have your children, uatil they are
married und have pews of theirown, to
git with you, their parents and tho
fumily, and not in the gallery or some-
whore clso. Keep the family bond as
strong as possible ; itis a bond both of
happiness and safety, When boys and
girls get too big to sit with their
parents, it is ominous that they are
getting too big to be the children of

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
LESSON X.

AFTER HIS DEATH.
Mark 15. 35-47. Commst to memory ts. $3-46.

Gorpzx Txxt.

Truly this man was the son of God.
Verso 39.

A. D. 20.] [Dec. 3.

OUTLINE.

1. The Veil, v. $8.
2. The Witnesses, v, 85-41,
8. The Sepulchro, v, 42-47
Tixg -A D. 29, afternoon of Fiiday in
the cassover-week.
PLioR.—Golgotha or Calvary.
Panarirel Pasasors —Matt 27, 51.61;
Luko 23, 47-66 ; John 19 381-42
EXPLANATIONS. — Veil of the Temple—
The veil between the holy p'ace and the
holy of holies  TAe centurion—Tho Roman
officer in charge of the crucifixion of Jesus.
8o cried out—In the words givenin Luke 23,
46, and Johu 19. 80. Sulone—Who is sup-
sed to have been the mother of James and
ohn, ﬁrlfamﬁon—'rho hours Dear sunset
wero so called, because tho Sabbath began
in the evening. Waited for the kingdom—
Aud who had been a beliaver in Jesus as the
Christ. Boldly—Thix required courage, to
face the hatred of the Jews, and, perhaps, the
angerof Pilate.  Maruvellsd—Bocause persons
gouenslly lived two or three days on the
croes,

Wrapped Rim—As was asual in
buriale, amorg the Jews. A sepulchre—It
waa his own, and a new tomd., Rolled o
slome—Whieh probably fitted into the open-
ing of the tomb. .

TEACUHINGS OF THR Lessox.

Where §n this lesson do we find—
1. A teatimony of Christ greatness ?
2. A token of love?t
3. A token of courago?

Tux Lessox CATECHISM.

1. What took place when Jeausdied ' The
veil of tho temple was rent. 2. What did
tho centurion at the cross say whon Jesus
died ?  **7T'lus nan was the Souof Gud,” 3.
Who wero presentand aas Lunist s death on
tho cross! Some tiahlean women, 4. Who
anked his 'ody of Piiato? Juseph of An-
mathea. 5. What did ho do with the body ?
Ho laid it in his own tomb,

Do TrINAL Srsorniun - Tho conquest of
death.

CaTrcnisy QUESTION,

¢5. Did they continuo aftorwards to oboy
Qod, and dwollin their own land ?

After thereturn of tha Jows from captivity
in Awsyria, though they were guilt« of many
siuy, thoy nevor feli juto tho worship of idols

agnin ; nor where thoy ever wholly driven |

again out of their own land, till after tho
cutnpg of tho Messiah the Baviour.

A.D. 29.) LESSON XI. [Dec. 10.
IS RESURRKCTION,
Mark 16.1-8. Comangt (o memory ¢s. 6.8-

GoLpkN TrxT.

Now is Christ risen from the dead, and be.
come the first fruits of them that slept. 1
Cor. 15, 20.

OUTLINE.

1. A Mission of Love, v, 1.4,
2. A Misaion of Life, v. 5-8.

Time.—A.D, 29, the Sunday after the
Passover,

Prace —Near Jerusalom,

PArALLEL DPassacky.—Ma't, 28 1.10;
Luke 24 1-12 ; John 20. 1.18.

Exreaxations.—The Sabbath—1lere re.
ferrmflt Saturdny, the seventh day. 2 ad
brought — On the ovening befors tho Sabhath,
but to lato too use on that day, Anoint Aim—
Thoy toay not have kuown that the body had
been alresdy a oiste'. John 19. 39,40.
The first day—Sunday morning, about & day
and & half sfter the body had been placed
in thotonb, Ao shall roll—This they said
befo. o thoy reached the sepulch e, Kntering—
It was acave hollowed in the reck. A
young man- \n angel. Matt. 28,2, 5. And
Peter—3pecially uamed, perhaps because he
had espectally sinn d.  Info Galilee—\\here
took vhc« the muetivg named in 1 Cor, 15,
8. Nether said they Thatis, they did not
stop oa the way to tell any oae, bat went ac
once to find the disciples,

TrAcHINGS OF THE LR38SON,
Where does this lesson show—

1. Lave to Christ?
2, The power of Christ?
3. A promuse of Carist?
Tue LrssoNy CATECHISM.

1. How long was the body of Jesus in the
tomb? Yrom Friday until Sunday. 2
What then took place? He rose from the
dead, 3. Who first knew of the resurrection ?
Mary Magdalene and other women. 4,
Who told thein f the resurrection? Aan
angel at the scpulchre. 6. Where did the
angel say that they would m.ct Jesus? In
Galileo.

Docrr18AL SUGGESTION—The resurrection
of Christ.

CaTxOHISM QUESTION.

1. Who is the Messiah, tho Saviour of
mankind 1

Tho ‘Messiah, the Saviour of mankind, is
Jesus Christ, the Son of God, who was sent
down from heaven to save sinners,

DARW'NISM with the theory of the
evolution of man from
the asitnats aud his extinction at death over-
thrown. A persopal God and an eternal ex-
istence for man proven by science, Ianfidelity
and Materialism dethroned. The JHave
theory of sound, taught in colleges and high
sohools for 2,000 years proven to be & stu-
pendous scientific fallacy, Revolutionary in
Science aud the most romarkable book of
this or any other age. Royal Octavo, 528
doudl -solumn pages, handsomely bound and
containivg very superior likenesses of the
great scicntists of the age, in, Buxley,
Hemholtz, Mayer, Tyndall, and Hacekel, $2.
by wail post-paid. Local and Travellin,
Agents Wanted. Circulars with tsble o
contenty and ¢ opinions of the Prees” and of |
Clerﬁymeu, Professors in colleges, &o¢., free
to all.

SOEELL & CO., 81 Brosdway, Xew York.

CANADIAINN

METHODIST MAGAZINE

Among the contributors for 1883 will be the
following

DISTINGUISHED WRITERS:
PROYF. GOl DWIN SvITH, AL D.C L.,
DR, DANIEL WILSON, F. K 8, Prew-
dent of Torunto Unsversity, (1 the Ma-
tive ! ribes of Canada, thar Ungn, etc.{
DR. J. W. DAWSON, I, R, S, Principa
of McGill College, (On the Relations of
Scicuco and Religion,,
R 8 NELLES, D 0., L L.D., I'resident of
Victoria University.
REY. DR. DOUOGLAS,
REV. DR. JI'FFERS,
REV. DIt. WILLTIAMS,
REV. DR STEWART,
REV. DR. SUTHERLAND,
REV. J.C.ANTLIER, M.A, B.D,,
(On W.0'Bryan, founder,of the Bible hiris-
tinns.)
REV. H. J. NOTT, {On Tugh
Bourne, founder of the Primitive Methodists.)
REV. DR. BURNS,
REV. DR. S EVENSOXN, (On Tennyson.)
REV. v, N, ROSS, (On Robert Hall,)
REV. E. A, SPAFFORD, (On Wesley
and Voltaire,)
REV. PROF. SHAVW,
REV. PROF, REYNAR, (On Lord

Lytton.)
REV. HUGH JOHNSTON, (On Dr.
Punshon.)
REV. L. HOOKER, (vOn Lowell)
REV.J. LATRERN,
REV. D SAVAGE,
REV, W, HARRISON, aud other
ablo writers,

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

“THROUGH THE DARK CONTINENF,”
with 150 engravings, will give tho sub-.
stance of btanley's great work of 1,018

pages.

“LAND OF THE MIDNIGIITSUN,” with
finc engravings, will give give an outline
of Pu ¢ haillu's great work of 921 pages

“*ACANADIAN IN NORWAY,"” by Acthur
Coleman, Se.D,

“AMUNG THE WHITE MOUNT\INS,”
with twenty-two engravings.

A COLONIAL PILGRIVAGE™ to Salem,
Newburyport, Plymnouth, Newport, Pro-
vidence,” c¢tc , illustmted.

SKETCHES, withPORTRAITSof TENNY-
SON, LOWELL, LYTTUN, MES.
STOWE, otc.

ROYAL PALACES OF ENGLAND,

With cngravings of Windsor, Buckingham,
Holyrood, and other Palaces.

FIRE MOUNTAIFS. - An account of the
chief Volernos of the World, Also Papers,
BRAZIL, FLORIDA, ITALY, BIBLE
LANDS, ctc.

MISSIONARY HEROES.

Illustrated Papers on MORRISON, MOF.
FATT, LIVINGSTON, #IS11QP, PAT-
TESON, JUDSON, and DUFF, by the
Epirok.

THE SERIAL STORY

Running through the year will ba “AT
LAST; or JAMES DARYLL'3S CyN.
VERSION,” by ROTH ELLIOIT.
Of this work the Glasgow Herald ssys:
This besutiful atory is one of the highest
order, of a pathosat timss almoat terrible
in its religious intensity.  ** Dr Parker
calls it a most powerfully written story,”
and the late Dr. Panshon says, “Ilise
it much ; there is a sacred purpose never
lost sight of.”

With such a programme and such a Pre-
mium 88 Dr. Whitehead's LiVES of the
TWESLEYS, the circulation of the Magazing
should be doubled.

MEeTHODIST MAGAZINE . ......82 00 a year,

MAGAZINE and PREMIOM...... 240 .. ....

MAaGazINE and GUARDIAN.... 8 50 ... ...

MaoaziNg, GUARDIAN, and
both preminms.......... 425 ...,..

CLUBBING ARRANGEMENTS,

Harper's and the Century (late Scridner’s
Magasine §3 (in addition to regular price of
MxrRODIST MAGAZINE)—full prics §4 AL
lantic Monthly 3 20—full price $4. Liltell's
Living Age $7—full price :& St. Nickolas
$2 25—full price $3. Wide Awake $1 50—
{ull price §2 50.

XMAS & NEW YEAR'S CARDS,

AND

HOLIDAY BOOKS.

Wo bavo pleasure in announcing that w®
have sccured alarge and choice variet,
CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR S OARDS

Theso oards bave been mole ted with the
greatest care from & large an pbeautiful
asaortment, representing English, Cont.
nental, Awerican, and Canedian productions.

The Inst fow years our friends at a dis.
tauce, reading our papers and confiding in
our jadgniont, seot us very many oxﬁeu
whirh we filed to their almost universal
satisfacti'n. Aoy onderssent to us this yes
wilt bave the saame care and thought in se.
lecting, and premptness in filling the order.

Assortments made of six or twelve for 25c.,
40¢., 50¢., 75¢., and $1.00, mailed, post-{res,

Any assortment made of any number
desired at pricea to suit the party ordering, §
Cards at 20¢ , 30c., 40c., 450., 50¢., 75¢., and
$1.00 each.

Annuals and Hollday Books.

¢ 'hill’'s Own Magazine..... .. .. Boards &0 35
Infanvs Magazine...... awee ' 080
Childaren’s Friend ......covee.e . o 080
Friendly Visitor........... s Y 080
The Child’s Companion........ ** 0 50
The Prizo . [ B )
Family Friend........... “ 050
Little Wido Awako.. o 195
Chatterbox..... ...... 4 100
Cottager aud Artisan “ 060
Band of Hope Review 035
British Workman...... 0 50
British Werkwoman., ........ o 050
The Royal Chatterbox..........Roards 1 23
The New Chatterbox Quartette *¢ 125
Fuiry Land oo covciee cenneeee 4 050
Ouar Biby's Lesson...... ....... 033
Oar Babv’s Primer.. ..., ** 085
Our Baby's Basy Book o cceess ¢ 033
Perp SBOW.eees vevoreerernnneee ¢ 090
Sunday...coee eveneies nevnee o % 1 00
At the Seaside . ... ......... ** 050
A Hougefu? of Children.......... *- 195
Folk and Fany Tales. ....... .. ¢ 175
Pictur-rque Journeys i1 Ame.

| {1 N seseenesane o 150
Mothet'sSto ies...evee ovee. 0 50
Castorhox S.ories of Natura:

History...... fereee eaen. 00
The Castan’s Coitdren. ... ... 25

Faes, oviin ven ciennnnn
Sunday Chatt rbox .........
Young Peoplo Abroad

PanBY..cccieiis eerecinnnenn
Youne People at Homae By

Pansy.coceces vivciienisininnes
The Knockabout Club Along
ShOTe, v evvvve corne ot aenn
The Knackabsut Club Along

hore..... coceeevens veceeee.Cl th 176
Threo Vassar Girls Abroad....Bosrds 1 50
ot (1} 13 (1] Cloth 2 00
Holidays at Home..............Boards 1 25
Feirk aud his Clack. ..., “ 1%
Querr Pets at Marcy’s... vovvuee ¢ 195
Pussy Tip-Toe’s Family.... ....Cloth 2 (0
Th- L ttle Brown House......Boards 1 25
Bibe >to§s for Little Pi grims.Clo.h 1 25
2:g-Zag Journeysin the Occi-
de.iirroroneiieecane.....Boards 1 76
Z-g-Zag Journeys in the Occi-
dest.ccieese tarssoienne wonlloth 2 25
2:1g-Zag Journeys in Europe,... 225
[ (13 (3 c mic
Lands..... coviseiiiiinniens ¢ 295
Zig-Zag Journoys in ‘the Ori-
13 P 2 25
Sunny Hours and Pretty
Flowers...... c.oev o0 vevnnen 100
Holly Berries (coloured)... ... ¢ 100
Roundand About * ,..... ¢ 140
LittleSomebody’s Pretty Book, ¢ 1 00

—~ALSO—
PUETSin cloth or moroceo, flom 7¢ cents

up. -
ALBUMS—(rom $1 00 up.
BIBLES—{rom 30 cents up.
PURSES aud WALLETS—from 15 cts. up.
And a choice variety of
STAT ONERY in boxes from 20 cents up:
in packages from 25 cents up.
Any book mailed post fres on receipt of
price.

Address—
WILLIAM BRIGGS.
78 % 80 King'.St. El.lt, Toxppto.

——
T b - m o s .




