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LANDS END,

Y Y HE engraving shows the re
‘i) Lo markable cape at the ex-
@:’8 treme, south-west of Eng-
land, known as Land’s End.
It consists of stern granite crags,
against which the ceaseless surges of
the broad Atlantic bave been dashing
for ages. Some idea of their gizantic
size may be inferred from the diminu-
tive appoarance of the o
figures on the sea shore, [
and in the little beat. The
clouds of seabirds which
make the lonely rock th ir
home will bo observed.
Near by is an inn bearing
the inscription, ¢ The First
and Last Inn in England.”
A deep poetic interest is
given to this scene from
the fuct that here it was,
far out on the precipitous
crags with the surges of
the ocean breaking at their
base on either size, that
Charles Wesley composed
that noble hymn contain-
ing the lines—

Lo ' on 2 narrow neck of land,
“Twixt two unboundel sas 1
<tand,
Secure, iusensible ;
A pomnt of time, 2 moment's
space
Removes me to that heavenly
place,
Or shuts me up in hell,

0 God my iumost sonl convert
And deeply oa my thoughtful
heart
Eternal things impress ;
Give me 10 feel their solemn
weight,
Aud tremble on the briuk of
fate,
And wake to righteousness.

These reflections will be
very appropriate as we bave
just crossed the “narruw
neck ” between the old and
now year, and indeed every
day and hour of our lives.

O—

“ Work for me!"” exclaimed Mrs.
Barton. ¢ What can such a little tot
us you do? Why, you are smaller
then my Bessy, and I don't believe
Bessy is old enough yet to be of much
use in housework.”

“I'm older than I'm Wg, aa’am.
I'm almost eight, an’ I can wash dishes,
run errands, an’ mind the baby.”

“ Where do you live, and why do .

Laxp’s Exp,

But the little one drew back, saying,
“ Mother wouldn't want me to beg.”

“ O mamma ! do let her come help
nurso run after Eldy, she says she is
all tired out every night,” said Bessy,
eagerly.

Mrs. Barton looked from one to the
other, and thought, “ Suppose it was
my child wanting food.”

CorxwaLL

HOW BESSY BARTON SPENT you want a place?” asked tho lady ‘shall have a‘ good warm breakfast,

NEW YEAR'S.
BY M. A, ROE.
l_ LITTLE Bessy Barton and her

2 nother had just left their beau
c3w tiful home on the main street

of Clayton Village, one morn-

ing, a few days before New Year's,
and wero on their way to buy somo

toys st Mr. Davtan's large store, when

another liiiie girl, poorly clad, with a
thin, pale face, stopped them, and said :

“ Ploase, 10a’am, msyu't I do some
work for van1”

_gently, won by the carnest blue eyes  then belp amuse the baby.

that looked so plezdingly into hers. |

“Wo live down at the Montana '
factory. You see, father got hurt in
tbe machinery last fall, an’ mother
can't take caro of us all, 50 I thought
T'd hire out. Oh, ma'am, we're so:
poor! I—haven't had any breakfast.” |

The voice hesitated, and tears came!
into her Lluo eyes.

“T'll give yon a quarter to bny

- one,” replted Mrs. Berton, opening hcrl

purse. .

If you do
well, I may hire vou by the week.
What is your nameo!"”

* Susy Davis. O ma'am, I'll do my
best, for we are to be turned out of
our room by tie middle of next weck
if mother don’t have the rent.”

“Well, wo will sco how you be-
bave,” replied Mrs. Barton, as they
returned to the house. There she

told the oid nurse Susy's story, and

what she wanted her ty do, and said
that she intended going right down to

Then she -
said, * Come, we'll go back, and you .

Montana to see her parents  Bessy
begged permission to accompany her
mother, and in a short time they
found tho tenement houss wiere, in
one room, the family lived. The
sick father lay upon a straw mattross
on the floor, nnd beside him sat hin
wifo, sewing on some coarse garment,
while a little girl, smaller than Susy,
held a pale, sickly baby in her arms,
rocking to and fro, trying
to hush its crica. There
was no fire, although the
weather was freezing.

Mrae. Barton told them
that she had met Susy, and
had heard of their troubls
from her, and bhad now
come to sco how she could
heln them.

She lis-ened to the story
of the accident, and how
gradually all their money
was used up: then abe gavo
them enough to buy food
and wood for their present
need, and said sho had en-
gaged Susy to run after
her two-year-old boy, and
i she would sce what more
she could 3o to help them.

When they left tho
house Mrs. Barton maid to
Beszy, * Now, dear, wo will
go buy your toysa.”

¢ But, mamima, I think
I'd rether give the money
to those poor people. When
papa rcad that verso this
morning, ‘1tis more blessed
to give thun to receive,’ 1
thought I'd never find it so,
yet now I believe it would
bo a great deal nicer to
gsee how happy it would
make them.”

“ Wait till to-morrow,
love, and think it all over,
and if you still want to givo
it to thero poor children
§ you shall decide what to

get them.”

Early the next morning

Bessy ran into her mother’s

. room, saying, “ Mamma, I've such »

nico plan for Mr< Davis and all, if
you will cnly consent. You know
that our old gardener is gone, the cot-
tago at the gate isempty, all but John's
room. Why couldn’t wo bring them
there to live? Then Mra. Davis could
tako care of Juhn's meals, and Susy
could go homo overy night.”

“] declare, that is not a bad plan,
Bessy. I'll talk with your japa about
it, but don't tell Sasy till wo decide.”

The noxt day Besay's parents gave

their consent, and Mrs. Barton had |
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the rioms put au thorough order, It
wan not w very diflicult thing tw do,
for the old gurdener had not been long
gore . and Bessy epjosed horself much
in meting thinge right.

Farlv. New  Year's morning Bessy
went with her mother to tell them of
the duppy change in their prospects
Mix Davis wept for joy, and her hus-
batd, when told that the plan was all
Beswy's, put his haud on her head,
saymg, ** Gol blews you, my child;
you have no doubt saved my hfe by
your kindnens, for | feel sure 1 shall
get well and strong thete.”

Befote right they were moved into
their new abode, where a good fire was
hurniug, and where over the mantel,
ia letters of evergreen, were the words
“ Happy New Year, Welcome home.”
Bessy und Susy were waiting to receive
them, aud Bessy instantly drew Mra
Davis W the cupbiad, where was a
generous supply of things for them to
begin housekeeping with,

*Theso 1 bought with my money,
instend of toys,” said Bessy trium-
phantly ; “aud 1 never had a happier
Now Year's Day."

ke had proved the truth of the
text It ix more blessed to give than
to receive.”

- -
A NEW YEAR'S GIFT.

HY JISS F. E. WINSLOW,

“*What can I give Him, poer as 1 am?

If I were a shepherd, 1 would bring a lamb;

Jf 1 were a wise man, I would do wy part ;

What I can 1 give Hun—give Mim my
heart

Q) HE words were on
a Christmas card,
and they had a
peculiar fascination
for Alabel Gros-
venor. \When they

' had first come to
her from a friend on Christmas mern-
ing, she could not have said that she
fairly understood their meaning. She
puzzled over the quaint old English
letters as they ran in.and out to
accommodate themselves to the design
of the card, and finally sho placed it
among 1eany others—Christimas and
birtbday cards aund photographs ot
friends—in the lower half of the framo
of the mirror which adorned the
hureau in her cowfortable bedroom.
Tuere were many other words among
the collestion well worthy of notice—
choico selections from poets, mottoes
of advice from eminent philosophers,
loving wishes for happiness for the
connng year from dear friends, sent to
the girl who scemed to have every-
thing on earth to ensuro happiness;
and vet among them ull, as sho came
m and out, in gay preparations for
pleasure during those Christmas holi-
days, these words only seemed to burn
themselves mto  heart and  brain:
* Poor as 1 am, poor a3 I am.”

*‘ What can I give Himw, poor as I am 1

Poor ' Why, what girl of her ac-
quaintance had more than thed Her
teet sank at every step into rich car-
pets. Thick satias, furs, and plushes
wrapped her delicate form whenever
she went out; and as to mental ad-
vantzgr®,  books aud pictures sur-
rour ded her, and the best schools and
masters of the great intellectual city
had heen  employed in her behalf.

“poor ax [ am” in the presence of the
Chiist whom the Christmus soason had
been bringieg neater and nearer to her
heart.

What were all these gifts? When
Ho was in this werld, the great carthly
possessions of the young man who
came to Him were us nothing in His
eyes ; Herods wealth and Crsar's
power had been as drods to this simple
pessant of Galilee ; the learning and
wisdom of the Pharisees and scribes,
with their famous teachers, hud been
atterly rejected by Him.  Mabel feit
that. to come to Him with an offering
of carthly gifis—money or education
only—would be worse than useless.
Yes, in unything that mude lifo worth
the living, Mabel was poor, and yet
there was one gift He noever despised,
one offering Ho never rejected : the
poorest and the richest of the sons of
men could bring this gift to Him, suce
of His loving acceptance of it, und of
His glad appreciation of its value,

On the first day of the new year,
Mabel folt that out of her poverty this
one thing was hers to give, and she
began the year with the words of her
Christmas card transmuted into a gled
personal acceptance.

*What I can | give Him—give Him my
heart.”

It was a bright Saturday afternoon
of tho first week in January, and a
shivering girl, slight and tall, appar-
ently about sixteen years of age. stood
on the corner of Westminster Street,
idly looking into the window of a
book-store. There was a gaunt, hard,
tired look about her, young as she
was ; and as Mabel Grosvenor stepped
up in her brigut, fresh clothes, a look
of positive dislike and malics came
over the girl's face. It was not that
the girl knew Mabsl, but the evident
prosperity of her appearance uand bear-
ing grated upon her; the contrast be-
tween it and her own seedy apparel
becoming all the more apparent to her.
As Mabel scanned a list of booka in
the window, the girl began to wonder
how ske would look in a plush sack of
wine color, and a hat with two long
plumes curled about it: and it was
not only the looks; a girl who wore
such things must have everything
warm underneath, and plenty of food
at home—things of which poor Ethel
wag very much in need.

Just then Mabel turned and looked
at her, and E.hel began again to study
the Christmas card she had been
languidly regarding when Mabel's
arrival on the sceno attructed her
attention. Now for the whole week
Mabel bad been thinking, “To give
Him ono’s heart means all—every-
thing ; all I can do and be belongs to
Him. How can I show that I love
Him? What can I do to teach other
people to love Him too 1”  And when
sho saw the poor girl s.andiang by her
side, sho longed to help her in some
way. Her poverty would, perbaps, be
easier tp bear if she knew of Jesus and
felt sure she belonged to Him. S»
hurrying into the store, Mabel pur-
chased the card which had been of so
much service to herself, and came out
to find the girl still standing before
tho window.

“Do you like the card? Would
you care to have one?” she said ; and
the girl, starting at being spoken to

to tell her in a fow words what the
verso on the card meant.

“Yes, I know. 1 wentton Sunday-
school in the village we lived in beture
wo came hore,” said the girl.

“ How long ngo was that1" agked
Mabel

“ Oh, 'most a year. Mother came
down here to get more work to do,
and when we first came, wo ull went
to schonl ; and then mother got sick
and couldn’t sew, and [ stayed ut howme
to take care of her”

“And did she get well1” asked
Mabel, .

“ No," said the girl, herreserve quite
melted by tho interest of the otuer;
“she died in November A woman
i the same house helpad ug, and 1
stayed at home to cook ard mend the
boys' clothes ; and ther, when the
money wo had wus all gne, I got a
place to tend in a store bfore Christ-
mas. Now that the holidiys are over,
I have no more work todo and the
children can’t go to schoa: ‘cause their
clothes aro all worn out. Jim, he is
ten, and sclls newspapers; and that's
all we have”

Here was work for XMabel to do.
She went home with tle girl, and
found the children huldld in bed in
& room without a fire. .t was easy
for her, with a well-Gllel purse, to
provide food and warmth md clothing
for this young fumily, but it was not
so easy for her to give time and
thought to their needs. Nany a con-
cert and art gathering car to her
heart were given up to fid time for
her new and absorbing puraits which
began to grow still dearer #4her. She
had given her heart to Chds, and time
and effort, strength and ‘noney, fol-
lowed as mere accessories  the gift.
For Ethel sho obtained a plce to take
care of children during theearly part
of the aay, so that she ctld return
home in time td be with kr brothers
when school was out.

Encouraged by the realfriendship
of Mubel, Ethel began tdzrow into
something of health and clerfulness.
There was no reason she could see
beyond the one of pleasing he Master
of whom she delighted to spak, which
could bave induced a girl .f Mabel's
position to give up time ani pleasure
for her good ; and so, thnugh ber,
Ethel learned to love Ch:st, some-
thing of whose character 8 saw re-
flected in her friend’s life.

They were both connectd with a
mission school, one as techer, tho
other as scholar. Mabel son began
to find Ethel a valuable asistant in
bringing in the girls of her ieighborr
hood. Tbe young teachor:pave her-
self to them, studied their »eds, and
helped them as no one had dae before.
Ere the year was out, she hd reason
to believe that some of thm were
leading Christian lives, an: helping
others to begin in a sinilar way.

Agein the New Year caw: with its
renewed question to Mabel ¢ What
can I give Him1” and wia it the
same old answer, * Son, daugter, ; ve
Mo thy heart.” The same heart,
indeed, and only that, had }{abel to
give, bat was it no more of agift than
when the year before she Ld laid it
untried upon the altar of kr Lord?
Yes, more and richer in theestons it
had learned of love fur Him|md work

lifelong exnmplo of Him who freely
guve lHimsolt to the needs of His
brethren in a complete sucritice of self.

———— e .
CHRISTMAS.

{Toese two Christinas poems wero crowded
out of our last number  But thoy will not
be amiss oven nox, and will brany back. as
it were, he Havour of the hotidavs  En )

. N
0\ ;-WJ;H.\T shall I give to Thee, © Loudy
Y The Kings that cawe ot ol

Laid softly an Thy eradle rude
Therr mynth, and gems, and gokd.

Thy nmartyis gave their hearts’ warm blood |
Thesr ashes strended Thy way

They sprrned then hives &y dreamns and dust
Fo speed Thy comg day

We atler thee nor bie nor d ath
Our otlts s man we give

Drexr foon A, on thas Thy dev of larth
Oh, what dest “T'hon ¢ ceive ?

Show e Thyseit in flesh anee ot
Thy feast 1 Jang to spread @

To brsgg the water for thy feet,
The ointment for Thy had.

There came a voree from heavenly heights ;
** Unelose thine eyes and see,
Gilts to the Jeast of thowe 1 love
Thou givest unto we -
—Luse Terry Conke.
Al 1

CHRISTMAS TWILIGHT.
@H ERE 1« no hearth this Christmastide

But wume dear face is missing that was
wont
To make the joy and sunlight of our lives
Swecter to us than all the world bestde.

In twilight hours the pain i ever keen,
And yet there comes a thought of trembling

Joy .
How bright the weleome when at last we
gamn
The things en carth long hoped for theungh
Mseen
— Methodist Magazine.

THE FISK JUBILEE SINGERS.

-

HIS remarkable company of
coloured singers is now
making its  third tour
through Canade, aud we can

with great confidence commend them
to the patronags of the religious public.
There are s>-called companies of
Jubilee singers whose concerts are a
were burlesque on the beautiful slave
melodies of the south. But theso
singers are Christian ladies and geutle-
men, and wmost of them have bheen
themselves slaves, and are the childrea
of slave parents. Their songs are
most touching and beautiful, and
recall Longfellow’s verses.

Loud he sang the Psalm of David !
He, a negro, and enslaved,

Sang of lerael’s victory,

Sang of Z.on, bright and frec.

Aund the voice of his devotinn

tiiled my soul with strange emotion ;
For its t)nes by turns wero glad,
Sweetly solemn, wildly sad.

The following letter was written by
Rev. Dr. J. H. Vincent, under dato
of Sept. 7th, 1882:

Too much praiss cannot bs awarded
the original Fisk Jubilee Troupe of
Singers. They are beyond all praite.
For artistic finish, for native sim-
plicity, for that peculiar megoetic
power which wins and charms, and
bolds, for spiritual ecarnestness that
tells 1n the expression of the face us

And now in her dawning womanhood | by a stranger, and half inclined to | for His children, greater more fit | well us in tho tones of the vaice, thig
I she stood, prepared, it seemed, for | foel offended, was disarmed by the|for an offering to Him ko went|company has no equal. Thoy have
almost any sphere of life or society | ploassut emilo and kind words. ~They | about doing good, 10 thg it bad | spent two seasons at Chautauqus, and
she might choose to enter, and yet, | walked along together as Mabel tried | acquired something of the stz of the | I want them agan for, 1883.
- 1 .
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OUR NEW YEARS.

‘NE by one, one by one,
‘Tho years march past, till the march
is done;

The old year dies to the sclem s kuell,
And a merry peal from the changing bell
Ushiera the other, one by vue,
Till lbg warch of the yosrs shall at last be
cne.

Bright and glad, dark and tad,

Aro the years that como iz mystery clad ;
‘Their faces are hidden and none can ses
If werry or sur-owfal each will ba ;

Bright and sad, dark and glad.
Have buen the years which we all have had.

Fair avd suotle, under thosun
Something from us cach ye r bus won,
Has 1t given us treasures 7 Day by day
It has atolen something wo prized away ;
We meet with fears, and count with

tears
The buried hopes of the long.past years.

Isit s01 And yet let usnot forg t
How fairly tho sun has risen and set ;
Each year har brought us some sunny

ours,
With a wesalth of song and a crown of
flowers,
Power to love and timo to pray
Its gifts bave been erc it passed away.

We bail tho new that has come in view ;
Work comes with’it, and plessure teo;
Aud eveu though it may bring some pain,
Es-h passing year is a thing of gain ;
We greet with souy the dJays that

throng ;
Do they bring us trouble? *Twill make us
strong

With smilea of hope, and not with tears,
We neet cur fiiends in th s glad 1 ew years ;
God is v ith them, and as they come
They hear us nearer our restfal home.
And one by one, with somo trezeure won,
They come to our hearts till 1hey aif ate
goue.
—Jlarianne Farninyham.

CHRJISTMAS IN HISTOLRY.
BY REV. J. L. HURLBUT, A M.

i HE observance of Christmas,
‘ [?6‘ appropriate as it i, and now
ro world-wide, does not rest
upon either a divino com-
mand or an apostolic precedent. There
is no allusion in the New Testament 1o
auy annual Church festisals, and the
early history of the Chuich does not
mention tbe celebration of any day in
commemotation of Christ’s birth until
about 180, A. D. There was for a long
time no uniformity in the date of the
festival, which was held variocusly from
January to May. It is remarkable
that one of the earliest references to
this day, at which all the world now
rejoices, should be a sad story of the
age of persecution. When Diocletiun
was emperor of the Roman world, be-
tween 284 and 305 A. D, on one
occasion, while holding his court at
Nicomedis, he learned that the Chris-
tians of the neighborhood, with their
children, had assembled in their church
to celebrate the birth of Christ. He
ordered the doors to be closed, and the
church to be set on fire. His soldiers
stood around to keep the sufferers
within the burning building, until
church and Christians fell in the flames
together.

Perhaps the reasons why Christmas
Day was not observed earlier in the
history of the Church were, among
others, that the Gospels do not assign
any day in tho year for the birth of
Christ; that the death and resarrection
of Jesus were fixed by the calendar,
were more importznt in the plan ¢l
redemption tban his birtk, and bence
more generally observed by the early
Church ; and that there wasno Jewish

o S

feast at the timo of Christmas to bo
transfered into & Christian festival.

But the obsorvance of a day in
honour of Christ’s birth grow moreand
more general in the Church, and about
380 A. D, in the time of Theodosius
the Great, the twenty-1ifth of December
wag finally fixed by the European
Churches, and was accepted by those
in the East.  Why that particular date
wag taken cannci be known with
certainty. Thereis the best of evidence
that the birth of Jesus tuok plac*, not
in the winter, but at u time in the
year when shepherds and their flocks
muy be found together-in the ficlds at
night in Judea.

‘The festival of Christmas grew up at
Rome, where it took the place and
time of tho old Saturnalia, or winter
holidays of the heathen city. Indeed,
many of the Christmas customs, and
some of thrse the most beautiful, are
said to havea heathen origin, and wero
simply transferved from.the false wor-
ship to the true. Thus, hanging the
houses with green was a heathen rite in
Northern Europe from the earliest
ages, and the lighting of tapers, and
ging of presents, which seem to us to
recall the midnight mavger and the
gifts of the wagi, are yet us old as
Rome itself. The holiy.berries and
the misletoo take usback to the Druid
worship of the ancient Eritons, and
the vulslog, rolled in state into many
a baronial ball, is a reminiscenco of the
German yule feast in commemoration of
the sun's return at the winter solstice.
Thus, ag the water-jars at the marriage-
feast were lnden with wine at the
Savicur’slook, so the harmless elements
of the primeval faiths took on a new
meaning and boauty when touched by
the Gospel of Chrisr.

LITTLE BEPPO.

DULL, leaden sky. All day
the snow-flakes have steadily
fallen, and nos, as night
appreaches, not a vestige of

the frozen earth remains. Beppo walks

wearily along, his beloved guitar held
closely under his arm. He sces the
lights in hsppy homes; he sdes the
children, with their faces pressed
against the panes, watching with de-
lisht tho fall of flakes, for to-morrow
will be Christmas and the snow will

aid Kriss Kringle in his visit; and a

sad swile lights up his dark face, for

the snow that brings happiness to
them brings him deepest sorrow.

As the little wanderer strolls on, he
thinks of that land of mellow sunshine
far over the ses, and of the happy home
hie had before his parents died ; and,
in contrast to this, ho thinks of the
honie he has now, and of the wicked
padrone who took him from his cher-
ished country.

These last thonghts arouse him to a
sense of business, and, clinking the few
cents in his pockets, he takes up his
position at the entrance of a theatre
which is ablaze with light. Then,
blowing his breath upon his stiff, cold
fingers, he plays a few wild, aweet
noles upon his instrument—a pielude
to “Home, Sweet Home.” He watches
the gayly attired peop! pass into the
warm building, but none seem to notice
the little figuro shrinking in the
shadow. None safe the gruff, burly
policeman who roughly grasps his
shoulder and gays ¢ Come, young un,
wove along now 1"

And B:ppo, utterly dishesrtenel,
moves on. [t has been a poor day for

business ; ho does not dare to go home
with the fow cents hie has earned ; and
now the atern mandate of the oflicer
has cut cit’ his last chunce of getting
more.

He pauses under a gas.Jamp, and,
by its flickering *rays, he counts his
conts over. Just ten — enough for
coffee und rolls ; and ho crosses over to
a little restaurant, and is soon indulging
in a bit of extravagance. Supperover,
he plans where he shall sleep,

Ho remewmbers a box filled with
straw which he hasseen in his wander-
ings. Ho wends his war towands it,
and, when ten strikes from the tall
church-tower near by, Beppo is calmly
asleep, his guitar pressed tenderly upon
his breast.

* * * * % *

Twelve o'clock. As the last stroke
reels out .pon the frosty air, Beppo
awakes from a troubled dream. His
sharp ear catches the sound of voices,
and he remains almost breathless.

“ How are you going to work the
job?¥" says some one in a hoarse
whisper.

“It's as casy as rolling off a log,”
replics his companion. ~ “The girl
leaves the kitchen window unlatched,
and wo're in the houso ad nice a3 you
please.  Have you brought all the
tools 1

“Allin this bag," rejoins the frst,
and Beppo, wide awak: now, hears
something jingle.

*“Then, ho for old Howland's silver!
chuckles the second, and the two move
off.

Beppo hears their footsteps die away.
He comprehends it all,—that there is
to be a robbery,—and wonders how he
canpreventit. The name Howland he
has beard before, and he knows that be
may be the means_of saving much.

He arises from his cramped position,
and, stretching himself, reaches for his
guitar. Then, shivering astho piercing
winds strike through bis tattered
clothing, he glides swiftly down the
street—on until the bright light of a
police-station greets his vision.

In broken sentences, he tells his
story to the sergeant in charge, and the
latter at once sends two officers out to
investigate the matter,

Beppo knows that he bas done his
duty—he can do nomore. Unnoticed,
be stealsout into (he dark street. Two
or three blocks passed, a strange fecling
comes over him. The snow falls so
fast that he can scarcely seo before him.
Sick and dizzy, he gropes his way up
the steps of & private residence and
falls fainting in the door-way.

* * * X * *

The Herald, two days after, con-
tained among its_advertiseents the
following :

117 THE LAD who gave the valuable infor-
mation that lod to the {rustration of
designs upon a Fifth Avenue house, will
send his address to A——H-—, Herald
office, ho will hear of something to his
advantage.

And the following in its local depart-
ment :

FROZEN TO DEATH.

Yesterday morming, while e John
Smith, of Blank street, was searching for his

aper 10 the door-way, his attention was
s-um toa l.ttle figure half covered by tho
anow. A guitar was tightly clasped in us
bands. A doctor was immediately sum-
monod sod stimulants wero given, bat to no
avail. Tho poot hitile fellow ®as yuite dead
He was sa sequontly identified s Beppo,
wha, with his 10strament, was quite well
known among pecple in tho lower dustnct.

St. Nickolas.

A WINTER SuNG

-\
=) H. dumnaer has tler pwe
Aned the Faoghing Jisht sonth wined,
Arnel the merry we plaws hiaed
Wath dewv, daveinge pracs,
But Wanter has the sprte .
And the witelintg trosty nights

Ch, ey r bas the sphwtan
OF the corn e My wide and deep,
W hiere wearlet peppressboop
Al wary Jielows wandor
But Winter to bls are e
With Jinnonds everswhe 1o,

Ok, Sumne r has the will] bex
And the tiugmge, sinymg et
In the rebands tanedal thoat,

Al the oot tatk b te s,
But Wint g o the « huaue
OF the wierry Cliristuds i,

Oh, “wmnnr o the lustee
Of the sundeams warnm el brght,
Al raines thiat £ali at it
Where t~ dewtid e «duster ;
But deepoan Winter < aunwe
The fire <ot Chigistigeas glon

- 8t Niekalas,

ilOW TO MAKE THE BEST OF A
HOLIDAY.

T is well to have these sensons of
rest from study and work -
these times of joy and innvcent
recreation,  hiey give us de-

light in looking forward to them, and
pleasure in remembenng them when
they ave gone. The o!d man never
forgets the happiness he had when
these seasons came to him inhis child.
hood. They give him joy even now,
in his old days, when bho thinks of
them.

How to make the best of u boliday
is often a very important question.
We ought to get all the good out of it
we can; but in this world joy and
sorrow s0 often lie near cach other
that wo need care lest, 1n the pursuit
of joy, we step over tho boundary
line, aud find ourselves in the field of
sorrow. Many a hohiday begun in
sunshine has ended 1 & stornm.

Seitishness will spoil any holiday, or
any other day ; so that the very means
which dome foolish people take to
obtain enjoyment brings them only
grief. We get & great deal more hap.
pincss by trying to make other people
happy thao by -selfi-bly tlanking of
ourselves only.

Especially on Christmas, the day of
days, ought we to try to he unselfish ;
for this day cclobrates the binh of
him who was the most unselfish being
the world ever saw. Becauswe of
Goid's great gift to wen in the person
of his Son, and because this Son gave
himself to the world, we ocughkt ¢n
Christmas-d..y to seo what we can dn
to make others happy. This is the
most appropriate way of keeping
Christmas.

What we do on Clins.inas wiil te g
good thing tn do on every other day
of the year. To make othera Lajpy it
18 not necessary to neglect our work
and try to du theirr.  Toat might Le
mere meddlesomeness, and, in any
case, is uncallel for. We wmust do
our own work, and make it a part of
that work to help others in esery way
wo can. Thia 19 often an easy matter.
A kind word, a gentle lwk, a loving
deed, do not cort msuch, yet they
sccomplish much, but whetber they
give little labour or much, vur duty s
still the same. Unselfishn-sa wiil
help us to enjoy life as though 1t were
=il a holiday.—Clasumnale.

Al
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PLEASANT HOURS.

HAPPY NEW.YEAR.

;. HE Old Year has pasted, with its joys
and its sorrows ;
The New Year has come, with its hopes
and its fears ;
And now, on its threshold of unknown to-
morrows,
Dear friends, we wounld wish you “a
happy New.year.”

\We ask nut fur henuvur, we look not .t

treasure ;
Theae Jast but & moment, they soon dis-
Appear -
Though ours were mlver and gold without
measure,
Ob, theae ould not bring uy ““a happy
New-year.”
Wo know not what cares may ¢’cn now bo
beforo us;
We know not what joy or what grie! uay
Lo near ;

\Weo know not what voice may bo misned
from our chorus
When next wo shall wish you?** A happy
New year.”

Bot we know that tho smile of our Fatherin
heaven
B iugs sunshino to surmuw, dispels cvery
tear
He will not withold who a “aviour has given ;
Aund, oh! may be send you **A happy
New.year,”

OUR PERIODICALS,
PER TRAR—POSTAOR FREN.

Christlan Guardian, weekly . . ., _....... $200
Mothodist Magazine, ¥6op monthly, (llustrated < 00
Methodint Magazitie and Luannian together,... 3 60
Tho Wesleyan Halifax Weekiy . . 200
Bupnday.School Bauner, 82 pp. 8vo., monthly
Under 6 coples, 65¢c.; ovor 8 anplen ...... 80
Canadlan Schofar’s Quarterly, 20 pp 8ve .. ..
Quarterly Roview Sorvice. By tho year, 2{c.a
dozon ;t%g)er 100 ; per quarter, 6¢. a doz.;

[-X-1

[

o

. perl
Home and Schocl, 8 pp. 4to,, semi-monthly,

aingle coples . 030

than 20 0nples .. iiivviienieraneceee 028

0107 20 COPIES cevenensn-rocentiraensenans 022
Plesaant Hours, 8 pp. 4to.,somi-monthly, single

O0PIOS ceevrrecoanans tectsectsrasnecenons 03)

Lesathan 20 COPledancciacincnnancnes 025

Over20 coples.ce.. o .aieerrneenn. 02g

Borean Leaves, monthly, 100 copies per month  § 50

8nubam—Seml-monthly — whon less than 20
L T 015
20coples and upwards..ceeciervemma .. 012

Addressy WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mothodist Book and Publishing Houso,
78 and 60 King Street Kast, Tovonto,

C. W Coates, S. F. Huestis,
3 Bleur) Street, Woslegan ook Room,
3Mentroal. Halifax, N. S.

Pleasant Lowrs:

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

TORONTO, JANUARY, 13, 1653.

THE SUNDAY SCHOOLS_ AND
MISSIONARY MEETINGS.

. LL over the country the mission-

" ary meetings are now being

held. Theo lato General Confer-
ence recommended, “That it
be an instraction from this General
Conference to all Superintendents of
Circuits that they be required to pro-
mote, as far a8 possiblo by co operation
with the Sunday-school officers, the
formation, in connection with each
Sunday-school, of a Juvenile Mission-
ary Socicty in accordance with tho
principles and coustitution of the
Blake System above mentioned, or of
somo other approved system, for the
collection of missionary money, the
diffusion of missionary information,
and the cultivation of & missionary
spint,

“ Also that Superintendents of Cir-
cuits be requested to secure, as far es
possible, the presence of tho Sunday-
school in a body at the missionary
meeting, and their participation in its
services by singing missionary hymns

und presonting their missionary offer-
ings ; in tho firm conviction that such
participation will incrense the popular
iuterest in those meetings, and will be
of great reflex benefit to thoe achools.”

Wo hope that this recommendation
will be largely adopted. The most
successfu) mssionary meetings we have
ever attonded have beon those whero
the Sunduy-school scholars were pros-
ent and took part by singing mission-
ary hymns, and presenting their mis-
sionary offerings. The presence of the
young folk will secure the presence of
ther parents and friends. A high
degree of missionary enthusiaem 1s
thus created, and the youngare brought
into symputhy with the erandest of
causes. We have often felt pained at
massionary meetings by the almost
total absence of the young people as
though 1t were noconcern of theirs. As
a result the older folk were frequently
comparatively apathetic as well. In
contrast with this is the story we
have bheard ot a boy who was trudging
through the mud to u missionary meet-
ing. * Well, my little man,” said tho
preacher, “where are you going
tbrough the mud?” ¢ To the mis-
sionary meeting,” was the reply.
*What do you know ubout missions "
continued the preacher. « Ob, f have
a share in tho concern,” the boy
proudly replied. That boy as he grew
up would feel an intelligent interest in
all missionary subjects.

Now we want all our young people
to feel that they ** have a share in the
concern.”” That they are helping along
the good cause. Thatit i3 theirs as
much as the older people’s. And let
superintendents and teachers arrange
that the schools, as such, shall look for-
ward to the missionary meeting and
preparo for it, and help all they can to
make it a grand success.

-+

IT needs to be continually repeated
that the Sunday-school lessons need
#tudy, on the part of both teachers and
scholars, quite a8 much, at least, as
the week-day school lessons. In every
well regulated family the parents see
to it that the children study their
common school lessons, and the young
always get an iuspiration from any
interest shown by paients in their
studies. The same i& true of the
Bible lessons, and surely parents are
inexcusably remiss who do not see to
it that these are studied. And as
parents equally with their children
need, and may bo profited by, Bible
study, it is at once becoming and
beautiful that these lessons be studied
together by all in the family. Here
is & prime way of spending part of the
long evenings.

EvERY family should bave in it at
least one copy every month of the
S. S. BANNER, as a valuable, and, in
our own schools, almost indispensable,
belp in studying these lessons. We,
therefore, would impress upon pastors,
superintendents, and teachers the im-
portance and feasibility of accomplish-
ing this. What a help it would be in
the spiritual intelligenco and enlarge-
ment of the Church! See to it,as a
splendid good work with which to
close the old year and open the new!
Appoint & committee of active persons
to canvass the congregation, and do it.
Sixty fivo cents cannot be spent by
cach family to better advantage. Speci-

mens free on appiication.

LETTER FROM REV. THOMAS
CROSBY.

Missionary at Port Simpson, Pacific Coast.

My Dear Yourne Frienps,—You
will Lo glad to knuw that we reached
our mission home safely, and right
thankful we wero to be here. Our
children found some parts of the
journey very wearisome, but all eu
joyed the kind welcome of the people
and quiet of home.

I have made scveral visits to out-
posts since our return, making about
600 mile's journey in all, mostly by
canoe. I hope you are all doing what
you can to help us to get the mission
steamer. Weo nced it much, and I
cannot get it built till I have money
cnough., I need at least $1,000 more.
I know some are busy. In Tilsonburg
there iz a little band of Christian boys
who have agreed to give one-tenth of
all the money they receive to God.
One of them sent me a dollar lately to
Lo used for the benefit of the Indiank.
A d this was money that he bad
saved out of his own earnings.

We have heard too from the Queen’s
Avenue Sunday-school, London. Five
dollars of ‘¢ self-denial money " have
been sent for tho boat. Thirty-seven
cents of this represents the careful
earnings cf a little boy eight years
old who thought this the best way to
invest his money. In Brantford also
the boat has not been forgotten ; some
dear little girls thoro sends us the
proceeds of a bazaar, 816 35. I hope
all the children of our Sunday-schools
will do something for the mission
ship.

I have just returned from a visit to
Kit-a-Mat, 160 miles from Port
Simpson, where I spent some days.
We have had a little church here for
several years, and a pative teacher.
The bell of their church was broken
so they subscribed for a new one,
blankets, articles of clothing, and
various things made up the list.
These -people are poor, but many of
them love the cause of God.

I was rejoiced, whilo saddened, to
hear of several very bappy deaths that
had occurred among them. One little
boy I must tell you about who died
very happy under very trying circum-
stances. His nawe was Wenes-tle,
which means “fighting black fish.”
His family were great fighters, and
their crest was the black fish. His
Christian name was Peter. His mother
was a widow with but another child, a
little girl, besides himself. They be-
longed ¢o a heathen tribe, but came to
live at Kit-a-Blat where the children
attended onr Mission school, Peter
had been sickly, but was some stronger,
and though only about twelve years
old could use agun very well One
day in winter he and his mother went
somo miles from home to hunt ducks.
Ducks then were plenty, but they
kept pretty well out of the way of
Peter's gun, He had brought down
only one when, as the Indians often
do, they took some evergreen boughs
and covered the canoce and themselves
and floated on like a drifting tree,
But the canoe was row top heavy, and
at the next shot it capsized. The gun
was lost, but Peter and his mother
both managed to cling to the upturned
canoe. The tido was rising and drift-
ing them towards the shore, but the
beach was a rocky ono with no possible
landing place. At last Peter saw a
chance, and leaving the canoe swam to
shore and scrambled on to the rocks,

but his mother was still on the canoe.
And now Poter becameo torribly dis-
tressed about her, he ran to aud fro on
the bluffs through deep snow crying
and pruying for his mother while sho
was driven about in the surf. After
sovernl hours of this terrible suspense
the mother, by a merciful Providence,
was driven into a little nook in the
tuck-bound shore where she could get
ashore. Her boy, now overjoyed to
see hor gafe, exhausted with fatigue
and excitement, ran wildly to the edge
of the bluff, and then threw himself
down to his mother's arms crying,
“ Oh, mother, mother, are you here!
I am dying, bat do not fear, I have
prayed for you and God will help
you,” and then he expired. Here was
the poor woman with her dead boy in
her arms with no help near; the
canoe was gone, night coming on bitter
cold, the tide rising fast. She tore
strip.s from her Llanket and tied to the
boys wrists, and bolding these kept
Lis body from flosting away while she
herstlf clung for her life to a project-
ing shrub on the side of the rucks.
Here sho spent a terrible night sus-
teined only by her trust in God, a
trust strengthened by the dying assur-
anco of her boy. Morning came but
no help ; the tide fell and rose again,
but before another night overtook her
a passing canoe rescued the now ex-
hausted woman, and she took her poor
boy to bury him in the Christian
village. Poor little Peter !

Dear young friends, have you the
simple trust that this little boy had,
and will you not do all you can to
send the blessed Bible to those who
have not heard it}

WE have como to the long eveninge.
How shall they be spent? By all
means at home, as o rule. Dake the
home comfortable, warm, light, cheery,
happy ; so much so that the young
peeple will not be anxious to go else-
where. Provide food for the young
people’s minds and for their right
fancies and enjoyments, even more
carefully than you do for their bodies.
Have picture-books and papers, games
and fun, as well as more sober reading
and study. Let the elder members of
the family enter into the feelings and
fun of the younger ones, if the latter
are to be expected o join in the more
sober and instructive pastimes of the
former. * Rejoice with them that do
rejoice.” ¢ Look not every man on
his own things, but every man algo on
the things of others.” ¢ By love serve
one another."—Augsburg Teacher.

Froyx the fact that there were no
Sunday-school Lesson Notes in the first
number of Hoxr axp ScuooL, some
persons have thought that there would
be none. They must bave overlooked
the explanation given in that paper,
that the first number was published 80
long before the new year that it was
impossible to insert in it the lesson
notes, but thet future numbers would
have full lesson notes entirely different
from those in Preasaxr Houms or
Suxsean.

Tue Superintendent of a Suunday-
school which distributes nearly a thous-
and periodicals monthly remarked to
us the other day that he had found
our Canadian Sunday-school papers to
bs cheaper and more satisfactory than
any imported, and that he intended to
give very large orders for them.—T%e
Weslcyan, Halifax,

e
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Rarts Carryine ax Ecc Utstalrs.

THE BOY'S COMPLAIXNT.

. @ H, never nund t they're only boys.'®
Tis thus the people say,
Ana they hustle us and jostlo us,
And drive us out the way.

They nover give us balf our nghts;
1 koow that this1s s0;

Ain't [aboy? and can’t Usco
The way that there things go !

The little girls are petted all,
Called **honey,” *‘dear,” and ** sweet,”
Bat boys are cuffed at home and schoo’,
And kaocked about the street.

Ay Sister has her rags and dolls,
Strewn =l abaut the floor,

While old dog Growler dares not put
His noss inside tha door.

And if I gonpon the porch
Iu hopes to have al;):l)ay,

Some onc calls ont, **Hallo, young chap,
Take that naisy dog away!”

Ay hoop is nsed to boild a fire,
ALy ball is thrown asido;

Apd mother let the baby have
My top beeause it cried.

If company shonld come at night,:
Tho boys can't sit up late;

And if they come to dinner, then
Thoboys, of course, must wait.

-

Our Lesson Helps for the first half
of 1883 will have the Catechism
lessons for each Sunday, abbreviated,
that is, the parts to bo committed by
all will be printed as supplemental
lessons. This is to give all the
scholars a better chance,

WONDERFUL RATS.

.

Indeed, he is so cunning, and
works with such almost human in-
|genuity, that the accounts of his
,eﬂ'orts, which are perfectly correct, are
sometimes looked upon as mere fables.
It is kuown that rats will carry eggs
frop the bottom to the top of a house,
lifting them from stair to stair, the
 first rat pushing them up on ity hind,
and the second lifting them with its
fore legs. They will extract the cork
from a flask of Florence oil, dip in
their long tails, and repeat the man-
auvre until they bave drawn off every
drop. Not long ago a rat was seen to
mount a table on which a drum of figs
was placed, and straightway to tip it
over, scattering its contents on the
floor beneath, where 1 score of his
expectant brethren were waiting the
result of his daring and ingenuity.

—

<

A CERTAIN clergyman who left a
notice in his pulpit to be read by the
preacher who exchanged with him,
neglected to denote carefully a private
postacript, and the congregation were
astonished to hesr the stranger wind

'up by saying, “ You will pleaso come

to dine with me at the parsonage.”

\VE beg to acknowledge & receipt of
$7 for Ohildren’s Hozpital from Miss
Perry and other friends at Violet.

HE sagacity of the rat in the
pursuit of food is marvellous, !

THE NEW YEAR,
?HERE iz aome
D thing very sug-
gestive in the old
Roman idea of
tho G'vd of boun laricx For,
tho lines that are drmwn
upon our life, as time
patses away, and the future
becomes the  past, can
searcely Ve too  closely
scanned.

¢'Tis preatly wise tr talk with

i our past hours,

Aud ask them what rejors they
bore to Heaven ;

Audhow they «:y't have berne
more welcoms newa,”

\\

And, therefore, tho pass-
ing away of oro year, and
the comirg of the next.
must challenge the very
gre ve conniderntion of every
thoughtful mind. Forthat
bas gone that can never he
1ecalled ; and that has come
that will never pass away.
Wo can no more get back
to where wo &tood, nor be
what we were when the
year commenced. Some-
thing has occurred about us
which is irreversiblo; and
something has taken place
in us, which we cannot
change.

And when we speak of
the flight of time, do wenot
use words expressive of an
idea that is not strictly
true i

/It is not timo that flies ;
"Tiz we : “tis wo are fiying,
It is not Time that dies;
'Tis we, "tia wo are dying ¢
Time and Eternity are ong—
Time is Fternity begun.”

For ia not dme that
which i3 measured by
periods—because we are imperfectly
doveloped ? And is not eternity that
which bas no measure, because we
i have attained our development? Does
(spinit ever grow old} Does thought
jover decay? And is a spiritual
,nature subject to the measnrement
;of days and weeks and years? There-
1 fore, the meast ement—by the revo-
jlution of heavenl; bodies—of the
.periods of our existence here, and ag
1 We are now constituted, is simply a

tribute of acknowledgment of our im-
. perfect state. It wail not be our ex-
iperience when we ave clothed upon
} with our spiritual bodies.

{  Willit be said, does rot the Apostle
; assert that timo is short 1

i Of course he does. Buat no* in the
isense of short as opposed to long.
 The trath he is teaching has no con-
pnection with that. Literally, his ex-
{ pression i3 ** The time that remains is
.shortened.” Shortened, as the furled
ysailis.  As the corpse, wrapped around
{ with the grave-clothes of the ancients,
jwas. It is true of * the time,” or dis-
) pensation that remaina. It 13 short-
jencd, furled in, wound around with
!limitations, both of good and evil.
i The vessel with the furled sail is the
1symbol of the dispensation or *the
itime” in which we are called to duv
jour work. Everywhero it i1 one of
y limited powers. There i3 no evil that
1is not chocked. There is no goud that
yis ﬁ;mt hemmed sbout with opposiog
i evil,

i And the voice of the passing year

in, that wo are so much tho nearer to
tho cluso of thix stato of things. ‘The
era of the rhortendd sail. and the
furled-in powers, is drawing to its
clogn,  Its #ands are fast running out,
Byeand-byo wo shall reach the land of
the hning.  * In a little whils” wo
shall enter upon our perfected state,
and that which is in part shall be for
ever do.e sway.

Meanwhile, with  strapgely  im-
pressive eluquonce, tho passing yeur,
calls upon us,

a. To placo a right catimate upon
the eveuts by which wo are surrounded.
Becauso * the time is shortened,” we
should *let our woderntion bie known
to all wen.,” We awust nut be unduly
clated by prosperity, nor cast down by
advessity or trial

4. To Lo faithful in doipg tho work
that yet 1cmains to be done. The
commund 1, ** Occupy, till I come ™
And the decleration i+, " Blessed is
that servant whom his Lord, when He
cometb, shail find so duing . ”

Iv 1s just the musage of the new
year to every une of us. Shall we
wisely and rvevereatly heed it?

o

A BOY'’S RELIGION,

'/’F a boy is a lover of the Lord
Jesus Chist he cannot lead the
3 prayer-meectrng, or bo a Church-
officer, or a preacher, but lho
can bo a godly boy,in a boy's way,
and in a boy's place. He ought not
to be too solemn or too quiet fora
boy. He need not cease to bo » boy
because ho 18 Chnistian.  Heo ought to
run, jump, p'ay, climb, avd yell liko a
real boy. But in it all he ought to
show the spirit of Christ. Xe ought
to be free from vulgarity and profunity.
.He ought to eschow tobacco in every,
ferm, and Lave a horror of intoxicating
drinks. He ought to bo peaceable,
gentle, merciful, gonerous. He ought
to take tho part of small boys -against
largo boys. He ought to discourage
fighting. He ought to refuse to be s
party to mischief, to persecution, to
deceit. And above all things ho ought
now gnd then to show lis colors. Ho
reed not always be interrupting a
gamse to say that he is a Christian;
but he ought not to be ashamed to
say that ho refuses to do somethiog
because it is wrong and wicked or be-
cwse he fears God or is a Christian.
He ought to tuke no partin the ridi-
cule of sacred things; but meet the
ridicule of others with a boid state-
ment that for all the things ot God ho
feels the docpest revercnce — floyal
Road,

« MY LADS, BE HONEST.”
R LIVINGSTONE, the fam-
t

A ous explorer, was descended
=2 from the Highlanders; and bo
said that ono of his ancestors, a High-
lander, one day called his family
around him. He was dying; and ho
had his children around his death-bed.
He said: “Now, my lads, I bave
Jooked all through our bistery as far
back as I ciwo find it, and I have
never found a distionest man in all the
line; and I wan: you to understand
you inherit good blood. You have no
excuse for doing wrong. My lads,
be honeat.”

Mex laok at the fault of others with
a telescope—at their own with the
same instroment reversed, or nct at all

O
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PLEASANT HOURS.

REQUIRED READING, 8.8.R.0.

B8TORIES FROM CANADIAN HISTORY®
BY TUE EDITOR,

LUNDY S LANK.

e '\“(\g VERY possible pro-
b vigion that wise

foresight could sug-
gest was wadoe for
the defence of the
Niagara  Frontier
townrds the close
of the war of
1812-15. Fort George was strengthened
and revictualled. A new fort—Fort
Migsimuuga—with  star-staped  ram-
paits, moat, and stockade, had been coc-
structed at the mouth of the river. Its
citudel 18 u very sohtd structure, with
wulls eight feet thick, built of the
bricks ot the devastuted town of Niag-
ara. A parrow portal with a double
iron door admits ono to the vaulted
interior of the aitadel, nud a stairway,
constructed in the thickness of the
wall, conducts to the second story or
platform, which is open to the sky.
Here were formerly mounted many
heavy guns, aod the fiie-place for
leiting the cannon-balls may still le
soen.

Uno day toward the latter part of
July,—1It was the twenty-tifth of the
month, a duy for ever memorable in
the annals of Canada,—-early in the
mormng a convoy ot schooners and
barges, tilled with armed men, was seen
gliding up the Niagarn River, their
snowy sals gleaming beyond the fringe
of chestnuts that bordered the stream.
The Union Jack floxting gayly at the
prak, and the inspirtng strains of
* Britannia Rules the Wave” swelling
on the breeze as the fleet approached,
gave tho assurance of welcome rein-
torcements tv the struggling army in
tho field.

And right welcomo those reinforce-
ments were that duy. Disembarking
at Queenston landing, and climbing
the steep hill, they marched through
smiling orchards and green country
roads to the bloody field of i.undg’s
Liane, where many of them ended life’s
march for ever.

Wo shall depend for the further
recurd of that cventful day on the nar-
rative of Zonas, as sulsequently
reported, with all the vivid touches of
personal experience and eye-witness.
With bandaged bexd and one arm in a
sling ho sat at the kitchen table, ex-
pluning to his father. and some
neighbours the fortunes of the fight.
His story, disentangled from the inter-
ruptions of his auditors, was as follows.
“You see,” he said, making & rude
diagram of the battle on the supper-
table with the knives and forks,
*General Riall took up a strong
J« sition ou Lundy's Lane early in the
day, with the regulars aud the Glen-
garry militia ; and Lieutenant Colonel
Rohinson commanded the sedentary
nilitia.  The enemy lay on the other
side of Chippewa Creek, and didn't
move till late in the afternoon. If
they hud come in tho morning, they
could have crushed uslike an egg-shell.”
and he suited the action to the word,
by crushing 1nto fragments one that lay
upnn the table

“ But wo got it hard enough as it

* ]t was found impossible to fimeh this
scrios of skotches in PrLEasANT Borns for
1882 Thoy will te concluded 1n two or
more numbers ¢f the preseat year.

wus.  Ueneral Winffeld Scott,* began
pounding awny st us with his artillery
Just before suadown.  We expected to
be reinforced before long, so wo deter.
mined to hold the hill where our own
battery was planted at any cost.  The
sun went down; it got durker and
durker; still the cannon tlashed their
tongues of flame, und the deadly rattle
of the musketry went on without a
minute'’s pause for three mortal hours.
The Yunkeo sharp shooters cfept up in
the darkness behind o screen of bar-
herry bushes growing in the panels of
a rail fence, und nt » volley picked off
all the gunners of our battery but
three.  Then, with & cheer, they rushed
forward with the bayonet, and wrestled
in ficrce hand-to-hand fight with our
infuntry for the guns, which were
alternutely taken and re-taken on
ewher side, ¢
“ Qur troop of dragoons was ordered
to charge up tho hill and re-capture
tho guns. I had only time to lifc up
my heartin prayer, and say ¢ Lord have
mercy upon us,’ when a round thot
struck my horse. e reared straight up
and fell backward, partly falling upon
me. All at once everything got black,
and I heard not a sound of the din of
hattle that was raging round me.
After & while, I don't know how long,
it seemed like hours, I became aware
of a deep thunderous sound that
seemed to fill the air and cause the
very earth to tremble, and I knew it
was the rour of the Falls. Then I
felt an intolerable aching, as if every
bone in my body was broken. I
opened my eyes and saw the moon
shinieg through the drifting clouds.
I was parched with tbirst and raging
with fever, and felt a sharp pain
piercing my temple. Raising my arm
to my head, 1 found my hair all
clutted with blood from & scalp wound.

“Just then I heatd a rattle and a
cheer, and galloping down hill full in
the moonlight, right toward the spot
where I lay, a brass field-gun fulily
hovsed, the drivers lashing the horses
with all their might. I was afraid
they would gallop over me, and raised
my arm to wara them aside. But they
either didn't see or couldn’t heed, and
on came the heavy cannon, lurching
from side to side, the polished brass
gleaming in the moonlight like gold.
[ heard & deep shuddering groun as the
heavy wheels rolled over a wounded
man beside me, crushing the bones of
his legs liks pipe atems. As the
plunging horses galloped past, one
won-shod hoof struck fire against a
stone just besidle my head. In the
momentary flash I could see the hoot
poised just beside my tace. I remember
! noticed that it had been badly shod,
und one of the nails was bent over the
edge of the shoe. By a merciful Prov-
idence, instead of dashing my brains
out he stepped on one side, and I re-
ceived no further burt. After the
roar of the battle had ceased, while
the solemn stars looked down like
eyes of pitying angels on the ficld of
slaughter, I managed to crawl to the
road-sido and wet my parched lips
with some muddy water -hat lay ina
cattle track. In the morning Trueman
found me and took me off the field,
aud here T am lnid up for one while.
[ pray God X may never ses another
battle, It is a sight to make angels
weop and devils rejoice, to sec men

* Afterwards Commrander-in-Chief of the
Unitod States armies.

thus mangling each other hike wild
beasts of prey.”

“ Awen " said his father  * Even
when it i8 just, war i3 ths grentest of
calamities ; and when unjust, it is the
greatest of crimes.”

Sadder still was tho story told by
Noville Truemann to Katharive Drny-
ton, as he conveyed to her the dying
messago of Captain Villiers.  The
Captain was gullantly cheering ou his
company, when a bullet pierced his
lungs.  Ho fell from his horse und wes
Liore to the rear, and carried into the
little Methodist Church, which had
been turned into a temporary hospital.
Here Neville Trueman was busily en-
gaged in far different ministrations
from those which wero the wont of
that consecrnted dpot. The seats l.ad
been removed, an¢ beds of unthreshed
wheat sheaves from the neighbouring
harvest-ticlds were strewn upon the
fioor.

As the bleeding form of Captian
Villers was brought in, Neville saw by
his deathly pallor and his laboured
breathing that he had not many hours
to live. He sat down beside him on
the floor and took the hand of the
dying man, which he softly carcased us
it lay passive in his grasp. Opening
his eyes, a wan smile of recognition
fickered over the pallid countenance.
He tried to speak, but in vain, Then
he pointed to his breast pocket, and
made signs which Neville interpreted
as a wish that he should take some-
thing out. He obeyed the suggestion,
and found the copy of Wesley's
Hymns given him by Katharine Dray-
ton, but now, alas! dyed with the life-
blood of a loyal heart.

< Tell her,” said the dying man, but
be faltered in his speecb. Then, with
dithiculty opening the book, he turned
to a passage where the leaf was turned
down and a bymn was marked with
the letters “ II. V., the initials »f
Herbert Villiers. The hymn was that
sublime one beginning—

**Now I have faund the ground whereia
Suze my soul’«anchor may remain :
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin
Before the world’s foundstion slain ;
Whoso mercy shall unshaken stay,
When heaven aud earth are fled sway.”

Tbe dying eyes looked eagerly at
Neville as the latter read the words;
but when he replied, * Yes, I will teil
her, and give her back her book cu-
riched with such a sacred recollectiod,”
a look of infinite content rested on the
pallid face.

“J bless God I ever met her,”’
faltered the fai'ing voice. ¢ Tell ber,”
it continued with a final effort, * Tell
her—we shall meet again-- where thoy
neither marry —nor are given in mar-
riage—but are as the angels of God in
beaven:” And with a smile of inefl-
ablg peace the happy spirit departed
from the carnage of earth’s battles to
the everlasting peace of the akies.

The fellow-officers of Captain Villiers
erected over the grave in which their
comrade was buried, beneath the walls
of the humble Methodist Church, a
marble slab commemorating his valour
and bis beroic death. 'With the lapse
of five-andsixty years, however, its
brief inscription has become well nigh
illegible through the weatbering of the
elements, and the grave has become
indistinguishable from the mouldering
mounds on every side around it. But
beneath the funeral hatchment of his
father, on tho chancel walls of Melton-
Mowbray Church, is a marble shield

charged with n crow enguled and o
wyvern volunt, and a record of the
untimely death of the hope and last
scion of the house on tho banks of the
fur-ofl’ Ningura.

>~ P o—
NEW YEARS THOUGHTS.

DY [HE LATHE MER S I oDy, U o« s

R AREWELL, O Yaar b the qustle of
Ay whose gatmnt,

Cragant withoinemory, Tsnll can hear
For all thy tender bonduess and thy bounts
I deop my thankfui thbute on thy e

What 1« 1n stote for me, brave New Yoar,
hidden
Beneath thy ghistenng 1ol of ne and
snows !
Ate there sweet songs of birds, and breatl of
Jilacs
And Wushnnse blooms of Juie's scent Laden
rose?

Are there cold-wimds and drappang leaves of
autumn.
Heatt-searching  frosts, and storm-elounds
black and drear t
I there o rnbow spanning the dark heaven?
Wilt thou not speak and tell me, glad Now
Year?

As silent art thou of the unkuown future
Asaf thy days were numbered with the
dead ;
Yet, as I enter thy wide-open portal,
[ cross thy threshold with glad aope, not
dread.

To me no pain or fear or crushing sorrow
Hast thon the power without s wi'l to
bring ;
And so I fear thee not, oh, antried motrow *
For well 1 kunow ny Father s thy Kiug.

I jo thou briugest, straight to Gud, the
giver,

My gratitwde shall rise ; for ‘tis His gift -

If sorrow, still, ‘mid waves of grief's deep
TIver,

My trembling heart I'R to iy Father lift.

If dife’s full cup shall be mv happy portion,
With thankful jov I'll drink the precions
dranght ;

If death, wy waiting sonl across Life’s ovean
But httle sooner to my home ‘twill waft.
So, hepe it New

uneetam,
Wl < unsolved my stery none may foretell,

T ealmly trust my God to hft thy curtain ;
safe in His love, for me “twill all be well.

Year, with the jovs

A SAD MARRIAGE.

STORY is told of u young
wife's luckless choice of a
heartless wretch of a husband.
She was tho danghter of a

clergyman, and in her own right en-

josed u competency. She married a

fast young fellow who also owned a

wodest fortune. He promised to leave

his wicked ways, and for a timu after
his mwatriage did so, but liquor con-
quered him and he soon forgot bis
promises.  One step after another
brought him to waut, and then he com-
menced to pawn his own, his wife's,
and his child's articles of wear. The
baby’s cot went for drink and the bed
his wife lay upon slto. At length the
unfortunate lady was compelled to
seek support and shelter at the House
of Industry and Refuge. She is said
to be now dying of consumption, super-
indaced by the crime of the man who
had promised to protect and love her.

He is & wanderer on the streets and

elicits as much indignation s compsas-

sion from those who know him and
his wretched history.

A 1aDY, when admiring the stars on
a bright night in a tropical climate,
was suddenly asked in the most inno-
cent way by her little son of five years
old if those wero the nails that held

up heaven. 4

B

_—r



PLEASANT HOURS.

7

TOO DEEP FOR THAT.

v
(L .-Yf Z 18, «atd Farmer Blmw“'l
Ao B las had tist Jown
< On the old cak table |
“They sav that men ean talk,
From Pans to New York,
Thieugh a sauken cable !

«Tix perfectly absurd ;

For to hear a single word
Nowman ivable s -

And it'«ele enough to me

That thus wedesprowd mystony

s & foulish fable.

¢ The news we get from Rome
1x all made up at hotne,

"Tis ¥y convietion .
And that you ree will nceount
For the tereible amount

Of eoutraliction.

Y es, " it Farmer Brown,
Bringing his hanl fist down
On thoe ol eak table
¢ My wife aud 1 have tried
The experiment s we tisd
A gool stout bit of cable

“4To the fence just over there
And the rocker of this chair:
And we couldn’t do 1t,
Though we screamed ourcelves as huar e
As tree toads ; but of conrse
Not one wond went throngh it !

“Pon't tatk tome 1 pray,
Of fresh news every day
Through sunken cables :
Sea-yarnstaro always tough,
And | have hicard enough
Of such old fables !

THE HIDDEN CLOCK.
FOR THE NEW YEAR.

- NE Jovely sunmer evening 1
was walking with a friend
down a guiet street, when
our attention was arrested
by what woe thought a curi-
ous sight. The day had
been very hot, aud most of
the houses that we passed had the
windows wide cpen to admit the air,
which was now heginning to be pleas
antly cool. In one house the lower
sush was thrown up, and, as we walked
by, we could see the pendulum of a
clock that was op the wall, but the
blind drawn over the upper part of
the window hid the face from our
sight,

“ How singular that penduli-o
looks 1” I said; “it is swinging away
a8 if it were all alone, and were just
going backwards and forwards to
amuse iself.”

“ Yes,” said my friend, *it is strange
to watch that woviog thing without
seeing the other part of theclock. Do
you know what it makes me think of ¢

“Of what 1" I asked.

“ \Vell,” gaid my companion, “some-
bow that pendulam, which we see
while the clock is hidden, seems vory
much like our life on earth: slowly,
regularly passing from usa day at a
udme. Each day seems like one tick
ot the clock, and each New Year like
the striking of another hour. Now,
a8 I look at that pendulum, there are
some things that I know about the
clock, and others that I cannst tell
T know thero is a clock on the wall,
and that, at some ame, it has been set
going, and that at another defisite
period it will stop. I know too that
the clock did not set itself going, and
without its permission every hour
brings it nearer to the point when the
weights will tun down, and it cannot
help stopping. But I cannot say how
many times it has yet to tick. It
way be that for several houra longer
o the pendulum will swing backwards

and forwards, or, perhaps, the weights
are nearly run down, and it bas only
a fow moro minites to romuin in
wmotion.

“ And T know just about as much
and a3 littlo ns to the duration of my
own life, I was ‘sot going, 80 to
apeak, without nuy consent or control
of my own ; I shall not bo asked when
I huve had onough of life, We talk
about tinme passing moro swiftly as we
grow older, and so it secins to do,
though, in many cases the longer peo-
ple live the horder it is for them to
realize that they are coming nearer to
the point when time shall be no longer.,
Yet wo cannot really lessen the speed,
or arrest the flight of our duys. Some
times we wish very much that they
would pass quickly. Look at that
sailor-boy, who is coming home from
his first voyage. Ho hopes in a few
duys to be in port, and soon to meet
hig friends, IHow ho wishes that the
veazel would sail more swiftly, and the
days fly more quickly, till he reaches
his home! Kut *“time and tide” do
not hasten, more than they wait-for
any one. Look at him again after a
few weeks aro over, and his holiday
on shoro is nearly spent. In a few
duys he must join his ship ; he would
give a good deal now to keep back the
duays from rushing on at such a rate;
but he is just a8 unable to stop them
now as ho was to quicken their speed
when he longed for the day to come
that he shiould be free.

‘ Is there not something very solemn
in the thought of the days that come
and go swiftly and silently withont
asking our leave, and all the more so
because such ¢remendous consequences
depend upon the manner in which we
employ them 1"

The pendnlum has ticked away many
hours and days since that summer
evening. The clock may be worn out
now ; but tho lesson of that hidden
clock has not been forgotten by either
of us. The great clock of Time is
nearer run down 20 it was then.

One bnght New Year's morning a
young lady paused in her country
walk and entered a cottage where a
good old woman lived. “A Happy
New Year to you, A8, ——!" was
her cheery greeting. * The same to
you,” was the hearty response; ‘and
I would like to say, Spend it to the
Lord.” This was quite a new idea to
the young lady ; the words kept coming
upin her mind, till she began to wish
to sbare the life that her poor old
friend enjoyed ; a life that could not
be useless, because it was given to
One who employs the least and the
weakest , and better still, she songht
till she fuund the way to live that life.
What is the way? Do you really
wish to know? Then wake up, aud
be in earnest, and come very humbly
to God, asking him to help you. Ask
Him, too, to forgive you for all the
years you have squandered in idleness,
or spent in open rebellion against
Hiz and for Christ's sake to receive
you, and ‘“create in” you a ‘‘clean
heart.” Then, if you thus put God in
the centre of your life, so that His
glory is the mainspring of your actions,
yon will not fee! uneasy about the
flight of time; for—

¢ Xs matters littlo at what hounrof the day
the rightcous fall asleep,

Death cannot come to him uatimely whois
fit to die.”

TRY every day uf this year to make
somebody better and happier.

CANADA'S # BEST INTERESTS."

@Z)) EV. D. L. BRETHOUR, under
(4 s date of Nov, 16th, writes from

Milton to the Glohe thus.

Recently s deputatiou trom
tho Licensed Victuallers® Association,
consisting of Mr. Hodge, the President
of that Association, and somo other
prominent members, waited upon Sic
John A. Macdonald at Ottawn to seck
his help in the directw. of legistation
in bobalf of tho traflic of which he is
guide, ‘counsellor, and friend. Ho as.
sured Sir John that the legislation he
and his friends sought would be ¢ for
the best intercsts of the country ax well
us tho trade.” I thunk Mr. IHodge for
this statemuent. ¢ For tho best inter-
asts of the country,” says every citizen
of this Dominion, and if * the trade,”
1. e.the liquor traflic, is not inimical to
any of the interests of this country,
but identical with and helpful to them,
then we also say, “ for the best interests
of the trade.” Legislation that seeks
the best interests of the country can-
not be agcinst a legitimute, necessary,
aad honourable trade, but must be
helpful to it. One uf the points on
which Sir John's aid was sought was
to use his influenco to seccure the
removal of the Saturday night res-
trictive clauses from the * Crooks Act.”
Can Mr. Hodge show that it would be
for the best interests of the country
to keep saloons and tavern bars open
until eleven o'clock every Saturday
night? What are the best interests of
the country? Arenot itssocial, moral,
and religious iuterests among its bestt
Would it help any community socially
to have the saloons open on Saturday
nights? Would it make home happier,
socially, for the husband, and father,
and gons, to drink several glasses of
beer or whiskey? Would it keop
innocent laughter and mirth and song
in that family? Would bhusband and
father, and sons, spend the bulance of
the evening at home more contentedly
because of it? Opening these soloons
on Saturday evening, would it improve
the morais of a community? Isaman
more moral during his indulgence in
and after drinking of liquor than he
was before it? Does it make & family
more moral to have the father or son
come home under the infinence of
drink? Would it help a man to go to
the house of God ou Sabbath and
worship more devoutly by drinking
liguor on Saturday nights? Would
bis children be cleaner, batter fed und
clothed, and more interested in tho
study of the Sunday-school lesson on
the sacred subject of the Crucifixion1
Would the home service of prayer and
song be more devout and spiritual
because the husband spent an hour in
adram shop on Saturday night? Would
this legislation help the pecuniary
tnterests of the coantry? Llet 100 ask,
would it help the finances of the fumily?
By how much would it not lessen the
proceeds of & week's hard and honest
labour, and for no profit? The money
spent for beer or whiskey woyld mean
so much less food, 8o much less clothing,
and lcss home-comforts of manv kindsa,
Whetever touches the homes of a
nuation touches the nation in its vital
parte.  The natural and necessary
tendency of ¢rink iz to make the home
poor and imm nral and irreligions. This
demaund for iegislation is an attack
upon the homes. The best intorests
of “the trade” then ure antagonistic
to the best interests of the country.
Just as ¢ the trade”™ prospers, paverty

aud crimo incroase: Tho ratio of its
growth moasures tho rativ of the in.
crease of sorrow to a people.  L-t
every cilizen aid in seeking legislation
for the brat interestn of the couatry,
and he must perforco aid in obtaining
the passage of & Iaw that will entirely
supprexs tho traflio in all intoxicating
liquors, *“Tho best interests of the
country ” ure all in the direction of
temperance and prohibition.  “The
Lest interosts of the trade” are in the
arrest of theso miral forces. Lot us
protect our country and our homes
from the grasp of the liquor tratlic, for
wherovor it putls its fingers it leaves
blood warks.

THE YEAR HAS GONE.

«Jp HE vear has gouo, and with it many a
glorious throng
Uf happy deeams,
Its shadows in each hoart.
course ]

It waved its sceptre o'er tho beantiful,

And they are not It laid its pallad hand
Upan,the strong man, and tho haughty form
Is falln, aud 'nie tlashing eye is dun.

It trod tho hall of revelry, where thronged
The bright and jivous, and tho tearfut wail
Of stricken ones is heard where eret the

Itsmark is on cach brow,
Ia its swift

song

And reckless shout resounded. It passed
o'er

The Lattle-p'ain where sword and spear and
shield

Flashed 1a the light of midday, and the
streng’h

Of serciod hosts is shivered, and the grass

Green froin the s0il of carnage, waves above

Tho crushed and moulderiog skeleton It
came

Aud foded like a wreath of mist at ovo ;

Yet ero it me ted in tho viowless air

1c herald d its millicus to their homeo

In the dim land of dreams.

Qeorge D. Prenlivee.

“NAKED, AND YE CLOTHED
ME."

Woe bave met with a beantiful story,
how & Russian soldier, ono very cold
piercing night, kept duty between one
sentry-box and another. A poor work-
ing man, moved with pity, took off his
coat and lent it to the poor soldier to
keep him warm ; adding, that he should
soon reach home, while the soldier
would be exposed out of doors for tho
vight. The cold was so intenso that
the soldier was found dead in tho morn-
ing. Sometime afterwards the poor
man was laid on his death-bed, and in
a dream saw Jesud appear to him.
* You have my coat on,” said the man,
¢ Yes, it is the coat you lentsMe that
‘cold night when I was on duty, and
you passed by. *I was naked, and
you clothed Me.'"

A WasHixaToN correspondent was
going through the basement of a public
bunilding in that city recently, when un
official directed his attention to an old
man who was employed looking after
the engino that ruas the elovator.
This man was once promment as a
member of the House of Repr.scnta-
tives. Afterwards ho was Licutenant-
Governor of his State. Then he was
returned to Congress. DLunng the
war no member did more to get largo
appropriations for the soldiers, and he
had probably 1nore connection than any
other one mau with the present inter-
nal revenuo laws, and the repealed 1n-
cometax laws. He could have made
millions when the tsx was put on
whisky, but he did not, for he was in
the secret. To shorten the thing up,
he drank himself out of Congress and
all the way down to this cellir, where
he recoives eighteen dollars pe: month,
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DONT LEAVE THE FARM
T8 OME boys, 1 havesomething to tell you
\ come war | would whisper it low—

You are thinkine of leaving the homestead ;
Don't be 1n a hurry to ge,

The city has many attr.ctions,
Rut think of tho vices and stn ;

Whe-n ot o 1 the vorty x of fashion,
How soon the course downwared beging,

You talk of tho mines, hoys —
They aro waalthy in gold no donht ;
But ali! therc s gold 10 the tarm, boys,
{l ouly youll shavel it out.

Th+ mereantilo trado ia a hazard
Thoe goads aro tirst hagh amt then low
Better nisk tho old farm & whale longor?
Don’t b iu s hurry to go.

The farm ix thy safest and surest,
The orchiatd is loaded to.dav ;

You'reas freo as the u r inthe mountains
And monarch of all youn survey,

Bettor ou the farm a whilo longer,
Though the protits come 1 rather slow,

Rememuer you've nothing to risk, boys,
Don‘tbe 1n a hurey to ga.

LESSON NOTES
PIRST QUARTER.

MUDIER IN THE AT~ OF THE APOSTLES,
A.D. ) LESSON I (Jan. 21,
THE BEJIEVING ILobLE,

Aets 2. 87-47. Commnit to memory versesSS 41,

GoLpxx TexT.

Then they that gladly recerved his word
were baptized.  Acts 2. 41,

QUTLINE,

1. Earnest Scekors v, 37-40,
2, Glad Behovers v, 41 43
3. United Christians. v, 44 47,
Time.—A. D. 30, on thesame day with the
events of the last lesson.
Prack —Jerugalem.
Exrrazattons.—They heard—The peoplo
who litened to Peter s alde ~3 Pricked
m thar heart — Were touched in their
cons.ience by the truta, and teie that they
were sinpers.  thhat shad ve dor—They
weant to ask how they nught be saved.
Repent—Turn away frow sin and toward
God. Be baptized As a sign of faith
Christ, and a confession before ail men
that they were Christ's disciples. For
the remussion of sins —To lhave sins
forgiven turough fuith 1 Christ as
tho Saviour. fecice the yift of the
Holy Ghsst—A p omise that God's Sirit
woud e ugua them as well as the dis-
aples.  TAe promiss—God’s promise of sal-
vatiou through Jesus Christ.  To your
chlddien—To theilt descendsnts, thuse who
should come after them. Afur of Toter
here meaut the Jews in other lands, bat it
was oyually true of tho Gentides.  var tud
shall call ~A'l who may hear the cill of
Gid through thrso who preach his wunl.
Testify —1’r claim the truth of tho Gospel.
Exhori—1"rgo poople to dv their duty. 'a-
twward g:neration—Tho people who han
crucitied thuir Savieur, and weroupposed to 4
his Gotpel. Fladly—Gled to have the
opporwnity of seching Caorist. Baptised—
Ia token of their faith in Christ and union
wah lus pewple  Dx'avr Toacking, ot
wmstruction. Fell vy Tiey went with
them asfriends.  Breaking v’ lreed Taking
their meals together, anl doubtle s makiog
every meal a c-lebration of the Lor1's Sapper.
Prayers-Tho daly worship of tho dis.
| cples w the temple, and also i the
“upperroom” = uce they had met.  Fear—
Roverence for Chinst aud cespect for s
followers,  Wounics aad sigas  Miradles,
one of whichis related in the next chapter.
All things cwmmoa  Each brought what Lo
vwned wto a comnon stuk. This was not
required by the Gospel, but done freely.
Puarted them—They gave to such as wero in
need. Io Eastorn lauds the poor are very
many. Eat thesr meat—Thew daly food.
Singleness of heart—\Vizhsincere, purcheart,
not aanxious for the future, but liviog wholly
for Chnet’s cause. Harning farvour--Their
glad, happy religion nade people love them
and honour Christ  The Lord added—All
who sre Zruly brought into tne Church are
added by tho Lord. Should be saved —This
should be *‘the saved,”’ meaning those who
woro 2aved by turning to the Lord
TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON,
\Where (a tha iossun susy wo bud—

PLEABANT HOURS.

2. How weo may keep tho Gospel ?

3. How wo mav miko others love the
Geapel ?

Tur LessoNn CaTeciisy.

1. What did Poter tell the people to doon
tha day of DPenteeost? To repent and bo
baptized. 2 To whom did ho say thut God
had given the promiuso of ralvation? ‘To
them and ther childeen. 3 How did the
people receive leters worda? Wath joy
and gladoess, 4 How nany wero on that
day added to the Charch? Thres thou and
poople. 6 How did the belwvers show
thetr love fo  each other?! by miviug as
each nceled.

Dociginan Stweesttoy, — Repentanco
from sin.

CATECHINM QUESTION,
8 Who was tho mother ¢f Christ ?

Fhe mother of hrist was Mary, a virgin
of the house of David.

A. D. 30} LESSON 1V,
THE HEALING POWER.

Acts. 3. 1-11

[Jan. 28.

Cummit to memory vs. G.S.
Gouvrx TkxT.

Then shall tho lame man leap as an hart,
and the tongue of the dumb sing.  tsa. 35.
g.

OUTLINE,

1. Tho Baautiful Gate. v, 1.5.

2 ‘I'be Blessed Gut. v, 6-11.

Tite.— . D, 33, afew days after the
eveats ot the 1t leason, no events being
named between them.

Prac. —Tae Temple at Jerusalem.

Exvraxatios«, — Went  up  together-—
There two diwiples were friendw, an.d
goneially went vogether.  The hour of
prayer—This was at the hour when the
sacrifice was offered 1o the afternoon. 7%e
ninth hour-~Ahoat threo o'clock, the tirat
hour being at sunriso and the twelfth av
suaso*, Lame from hus mwther's womh —One
who had beea born a cripple.  They laid
daily— e was brought by his friends, as he
conld nos walk.  Gule of the tsmple— A gate
between two of tho courts of the tempte.
Called Beauttful—It 18 not komown which
gatu this was  .ilms—uifts of monov.
Them that eutered in—P.oplo who worship
God are genora.ly more widing to gaive than
others. Who, wxectnyj—Tuis man was hike
the sinnor 1n helplessn 85, need, and the
fact that he was outside tho houss of G.ad.
for nuc ipple was allowed to enter within
Fastenang hus eycs—Looking on him intentry.
Looc on us—Inorler to obtain the man's
tixed attention. Suverandgold. . . nong—
The apostles were poor men. vut rich in ths
power of Jesus  Such as I have—Thne power
viven from G d, [n the name or Jesus—He
did ou spesk vy lus own power, bat as the
messenger of his Lord,  Juse up and walk—
Uhe command was to do waat seemed im-
pussible, but 10 obiytng power was given
from on hgh. Lifted hun up—As an en-
coursgement and help.  Enfered . . . into
the temple—Now healed, he hat a right to
@o into the house of God. Praising God—
He kuow that the wori was fram God and
not from men. People saw him -1t was a
timw of day when great crow is wero wor-
shippg in the temple  Saw dam walking—
A pers o who had never walked could not
doit at once without long practice, except
by uivine puwer Ancwo that it was he—
Becauso he was well known as a bepgar.
Hod Teter and Johka  Ho Juns to them in
ara ofal love.  Purch. .. called Solomon's—
Aoy, red culunnade on the cast sido of the
tomp'e  Peihaps Peter led the orowd
toward it as a go .l place for preaching to
thero.

TrAcHINGS oy THE Lxssox.
Where in this lesson do we find —

1. That Chr'st's fo'lawerslove to pray ¢

2, That there are better things than
silver and gold ?

3 That there iz power in Josus' name?

Tus Lxssox CATROHISN.

1. Whom did Peter and John meot at tho
Beautiful Gate of the Temple? A lame
ruan. What did Peter say to him?  *‘Rise
up and walk.” 3. In whose namo did he
say this? Iu tho name of Jesus Carist. 4.
What did the lame man do? **He leaping
up stood. aud walked.” 5. What did this
miraclo show? The power of Jesuy' name

Docrxrsat 3va6esTioN. —Faith in Christ.

Catecnisa QUESTION,

7. Who was the sapposed father of Christ?
Joseph tho carpenter was sapposed to be
the father of Caurist, bocause he married his

CANADIAINT

METHODIST MAGAZINE

Among tho contributors for 1883 will bo the
fullowing
DISTINGUISHED WRITERS :
BISHOP CARMAN, Mecthodist Episcopal
Church,
REY. DR. McCOSH, the Emminent Author.
PROF, Gui DWIN 8 «ITH, M.A.. D.C.L.,
DR, DANIEL WILSON, F. R. 8, Presi-
dent of Toronto University, (On the Na.
tive Tribes of Canada, their Origin, ete.)
DR, J. W, DAWSON, F. R, S, Principal
of MeGill College, (On the Relations of
Science and Rebglon.)
S. & NELLES, D 0, L.L.D., President of
Victorin University.
REV. DR, DOUGLAS,
REV. DR, JEFFERS,
REV. DR, WILLIAMS,
REV. DR STEWARY,
REV, DR, SUTHERLAND,
REV.J.C, ANTIIFF, M.A,, B.D,,
LOn \V. U Bryan, founder of the Biblo ¢ hns-

tiang)
REV. H. J. NOTT, (On Iugh
Bourne, founder of the Primitive Methodis®.)
REV. DI, BORNS,
REV. DR, SUEVENSON, (On Tennyson.)
REV, W, W ROSS, ((n Robert Hall.)
REV. E. A, SPAFFORD, (On Wesley
and Voltaire.)
REV. PROF. S8IIAW,
REV. PROF. REYNAR, (On TLord
Lytton.)
REV. HUGH JOHNSTON, (On Dr.
Panshou.)
REV. I, HOOKER, (Or Lowell.)
REV.J. LATHERN,
REV. D SAVAGE,
REV. W, HARRISON, sud odher
able writers.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

“PHROUGYH THE DARK CONTINENT,”
with 150 engravings, will give "the sub-
stanco of Stanley's great work of 1,018

ATCS.

“ LA’XD OF THE MIDNIGHTSUN," with
fine engravings, will give give an outline
of Du ¢ haillu's great work of 921 pages

“ ACANADIANTN NORWAY,"” by Arthur
Coleman, Sc.D.

« AMONG THE \WWHITE MOUNT\AINS,”
with twenty two engravings.

“*A COLONIAL PILGRIMAGE™ to Salem,
Newburyport, Plymouth, Newport, Pro-
vidonse," ete., illustrated.

SKETCHES, withPORTRAITS of TENNY-
SON, LOWELL, LYTTON, MRS,
STOWE, etc.

ROYAL PALACES OF ENGLAND,
With engravings of Windsor, Buckingham,
Holyrood, and nther Palares
FIRE MOUNTAIFS - An nccount of the
chief Voleanos of the World. Also Papers,
BRAZIL, PLORIDA, ITALY, BIBLE
LANDS, ectc.

MISIIONARY HEROES.

Nlustrated Papers on AIORRISON, MOF-
FATT, LIVINGSTON, «ISHOP, PAT
TKSON, JUDSON, and DUFF, by the
Epiror

THE SERIAL STORY

Ruonwng throngh the year will be “ AT
LAST; or JAMES DARYLL'S CON-
VERSION,” bty RUTH ELLIOIT.
Of this work the Glasgow Ierald says:
This beautifal story is one of the highost
order, of a pathosat timeszlmost terrible
in its religtous intensity.  ““ Dr Parker
calls it 2 most powerfully writtea story,”
and the late De. Paushon says, ‘I liso
1t mach ; there 18 a sacred parposs never
lost sigltt of.”

With such a programme and such & Pro-
mwnm  as De.  Whitchead's LIVES of the
WESLEYS, tho circulation of the MAGAzZINE
should be doubled.

Mernopist MAGAZINE .......§2 00 a year.
Magaziny and Prexion...... 240 .. ....
A{AGAZINE and GUARDIAN.... 3 560 ... .....

Macazixg, Guarpbia¥, and
both promiums......... 425 .......

CLUBBING ARRANGEMENTS.

Harper's or the Century (lato Seribner's
Magazine €3 (in addition to regular price of
MEeraopist Macaziyg)—full price 84. A¢-
lantic Monthly 33 20—full prico $4. Liltell's
Living Age $7—full prico $8. 8L Nicholas
$2 25—fuil price 83, IWide Awake 81 50—

GOOD BOOKS FOR A TRIFLE

—

Standard Seres of Cheap Books

Printed in large type, on good paper, and
bound in heavy card u'mnilﬁ. s7 Mailed
post-froo on receipt of prioce.

No., 76 —THE LESSON IN THE CLOSET,
1853. By Chas. I Deens, LL.D, ‘I cats
devotionally 5. 8, Lessous for thu first
six monthe of 1883. Prico 20 centa.

No. 75.—THL BLOOD OF JESUS. By
Rev. Wm. Reid. With iutrodestion, by
Rev. E. . Hammond. Price 10 cents

No. 74.—0PIUM. ENGLANDS COER-
CIVE POLICY AND I'lS DISASTROUS
REeSULTS IN CHINA AND INDIA.
‘Fho spread of opium smoking in America.
By John Liggins. Price 10 cents,

No 73.—NEW TESTAMENT HELPS for
any Vorsion or Editton. Tho most com. Y
plete libiary <f Helps to the Now Testa-
ment ever published  Price 20 cents,

No. 72.--THE CONVERSION OF CHILD-
REN. By Rev. E Payson Hammond.
P’rico 30 cents,

No. 7L.—THE REVISER'S ENGLISH.
By G. Washington Moon. 20 cents,

No. 70. —JOBS COMFORTFRS :
Soientific Sympatky.
D. D. Price 10 cents,

Nos. 68,69.—STUDILS IN MARK. By
D C. Hughes. Ir one vol. 00 cents.

No. 67. — INGERSOLL ANSYERED,
“What Must I Do to bo Saved?” By
Joseph Parker, D.D. Prico 15 cents,

Nos. 65, (6. —CONANT'S POPULAR
HISTORY OF ENGLISH BIBLE
TRANSLATION, with Specimens of the
O1d English Versions. KRevised Edition,
containing the History to tho present time,
By Thos. J. Conant, D.D. In two parts,
each 25 cents.

No. 64.—THE SALON OF MADAMZX
NECKER (Mother of Madame De Stasl).
Iransluted from the French. Part III.
Price 15 cents.

No. 63.—THE PERSIAN QUEEN, AND
OTHER PICTURES OF TRUTH, By
Rev, Edward t. Thwing, A new book.
Price 10 centa.

Nos, 61, 62.- LOTHAIR. By Disracli.
Two Parts, cach 25c.

No. 60.—SARTOR RESARTUS. By Thos.
Carlyle. Price 25 cents,

No. 59.—THE NUTRITIVE CURE. By
Robert Walter, M.D. Price 15cts. This
book is full of practical hints on how to
get well and keep well withont the use of
nedicines. .

Nos. 54 to 57.—VAN DOREN'S COMMEN.-
;‘sARY ON ST. LUKE. Four Parts, each

c.

Nos. 53, 68.—DIARY OF A MINISTER'S
WIFE. By Almedia M, Brown. Intwo
volumes, each 15 cents. :

Nos, 651, 52.--GODET’S COMMENTARY
ON THE GOSPEL OF ST. LUKE. With
Notes and Preface, by John Hall, D.D.
In two volumes, each $1.00,

No. 50. —CULTURE AND RELIGION.
By Principal J. C. Shairp. 15 centa,

Nos. 43-49. — CBRISTMAS BOOKS. By
Dickens. Intwo parts. &0 cents.

No. 47.—JOHN CALVIN. By M. Guizok,
Price 16¢c.

No. 46.—LIFE AND WORKS OF CHAG.
;io. SPgRGEON. 8vo., Illustrated. Price

cents,

No. 45.—AMERICA REVISITED. By
George Augustus Sala. Revised. Price
20 cents.

No. 44.—LETTER FROM A CITIZEN TO
THE WORLD. By Oliver Goldsmith.
Prico 20 cents.

Ne. 42.—THE BIBLE AND THE NEWS-
PAPER. By Chas. H. Spurgeon. Price
15 cents.

No. 40. —JOHN PLOUGHMAN'S PIC.
TURES ; or, MORE PLAIN TALK FOR
PLAIN PEOPLE. By C. H. Spurgeon,
Prico 15 cents,

or,
By Joseph Parker

General Agent for 1. K. Fong & Co.’s Pub-
lications, for tho Dominion of Canada,
Send for complete list.

WILILIAM SRIGCGS,

1. How s should receive the Gaspel ? mother, Mary. fall price 82 50. 78 & 80 King Bt. East, Toroato, Ont. ¢
2
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