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FOOTPRINTS OF BUNYAN.*
BY THE EDITOR.

BAAY O the present writer the
;.I.(, foremogt memory in
il traversing the beauti-
ful connty of Bedford, was that
of John Bunyan. Many places
were passed hallowed by the
footprints of the immortal
dreamer— Finchley Common,
where he spoke bold words on
bebalf of religious freedom ;
Dallow Farm, in a loft of which
he took refuge when pursied
because of the truths he had
spoken ; the Village of Elstow,
in which he was born, and
where, in his reckless youth,
be led a dirsolute life; Elstow
Church} a venerable pile, the
notes of whose bells had often
been wafted on the air as he
pulled the ropes; and then
Bedford, where he was im-
prizoned, and within the walls
of the old gaol wrote *The
Pilgrim’s Progress to the Celes-
tial City.”

Strange spell of genius,wk "ok
makes the name of the Bedford
tisker a housebold word in
every land. No writer of the
English tongue hes won so
world-wide a fame, and no
book bas been printed in so
many editions and translated
into 80 many foreign langusges.

Bunyan was born at Elstow,
near Bedford, in 1628, and was
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where wickedness abounded.’
.description best anawers certainly to Rupert's
tinker.” He lived in the most stormy period y roystering dragoon=.”

brought up, like his father before him, “a army
mender of pots and kettles, vulgarly called a

The

of English history—the turbulent reign of, In his twentieth year he married a wife
the first Chhrles— with the long intestine war , * whose father was counted godly.” * Wo
and its memorable battles of Edgehill,'came together as poor as poor conld be,”
Naseby, and Marston Moor. he writes, ¢ not having so much household

¢ Like many of the Xord's heroes,” says , stuffe as a dish or & spoon between as” He
Dr, Punshon, ““he was of obscure parentage, , went with his wife to chuich twice a day,
and, not improbably, of gipsy blgod. His, “ yet retaining,” he writes, “ his wicked lite.”
youth was spent in excess of riot, He was One Sunlay sfternon, while playing tall on
an adept and teacher in evil In his soven- | Elstow Green, “a voice,” he says, “did
teenth year we find him in the army—‘an.suddenly dart from heaven into my soul,

which said, ¢wilt thou leave thy
gins and go to heaven, or have thy
sins and go to hell$” Conscience
keenly upbraided, but he hardened
his heart against the voice of God.
¢ T can but bo damned,” he said to
bimself, “and I had as good be
damned for many sinsras for few,”
aud be plunged again into excess of
-"riot. One day, as he was swearing
reckleasly, ¢ a woman of the place,”
be records, “herself a loose ard
ungedly wretch, protested that I
swors and cursed at such a rate that
she trombled to hear me” This
reproof, Jike' an arrow, pierced his
soul, and he struggled sgainst and

* Throngh the cou of Messrs. Juha
Walker & o, of {0 lun, Eug.end, we
are enatled to ddlastrate ths artile b
onﬁnring'- from thewr aduaret e Elst..w
H Elition of the Pignms Progress ™
BB Lvery copy of the book Las buth vios
Bl made ‘rom veritatle Flstox al, guaran

k8 toed to be from tho roof of the Church
§ whoso bolls Bunyan lovrd ¢o ring—which
PR was roconstructed in 1850. The edition
ia Jimited, and while it lasts copics may
be procured through thé publisher of this
pajrer, for 83.50 aach.

overcame this wicked habit.
In the quaint old chuich of
Elstow is atill chown the carved
seat in which Bunyan sat.
The old Norman door, with ita
dug tooth moulding, dutes back
prohably six centuries or more.
Above tho dvor i8 a carved
representation of Christ, having
St. Peter with his keys on the
right and 8t. Jobn tho Evan.
gelist on the left. In the door
is a wicket, which may have
suggested the wicket-guto of
the allegory.

One day Bunyan overheard
“three or four poor women
sitting at a door in the sun,
talking of the things of God.”
Their pious talk sauk into his
soul, * shaking it as if his
breast-bone weia split asunder.”

A godly “Master Ghfford,”
who, in his youth, had been a
recklezs Royalist trooper, was
the pastor of a little Baptist
flock in Bedford. He was the
** Evangelist”  of Bungan's
dream, who first pointed the
immortal dreamer to tho
wicket-gate of wmercy. Bun.
yao joined his Chuich, and was
formally baptized in the River
Ouse, near Bedford Brdge.
Svon ke Legan to preach in
burning worus the great aaiva-
tion he had expericnced. The
wurd wes attended with power
aud with converting grace.
In 166G, Lo was indicted under

Bxaprorp Prisox.
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tho wicked laws of tho time ‘as a
common upholder of unlawful meet-
ings and conventicles, and as dovilishly
and pertinaciously ubstaining from
coming to church.” But preach he
must and would. He was, therefore,
condemned to prison for three months,
when, if bo left not his preaching, ho
wasg t0 be banished from the realm, or
if found therein, * yon must stretch
by the neck for it, I toll you plainly,”
quoth tho judge.  *1f out of prison,
to-duy,” replied the hero woul, *‘by
God's help I would preach the Gospel
again to-morrow.” And not for three
months, but for twelve long yoars he
languished in that prison, whose
horrors, a hundred years later, rouged
tho soul of lloward to the task of
reforming the prisons of Europe. 1l
own words are :—* So, being delivered
up to tho jailor's hand, I was had
home to prison.”

“ Home to prison,” exclaims his
cloquent eulogist, Dr. Punshon.
“ Homeo to prison! And wherefore
not? Home is not the marble hall,
nor the luxurious furniture, nor the
cloth of gold. 1f home be the king-
dom where a man reigns, in his own
monarchy over subject bearts, then
every essentinl of home was to be
found, *oxcept theso bonds,’ in that
ccll on Bedford Bridge. There, in the
day-time, i8 the heroic wife, at once
bracing and socothing s spnt with
womunly tenderness, and mttng at his
feot, tho child—a clasping tendril,
blind, and therefore best beloved.
There, on tho table, is the Bible, re-
vealing its socret source of satrength.
Within him the good conscience bears
bravely up, and ho is weaponed by
this a8 by a shicld of triple mail. By
Ins mde, ail unscen by casual guest or
surly warder, therc stands the Heavenly
Cowmforter, and from overhead, as if
anointing him already with the unction
of the recompense, there rushes the
stream of glory. ’

“# And now it is nightfall. They
have had their evening worship. The
blind child receives tho fatherly bene-
diction. The last good night is said to
the dear ones, and Bunyan is alone.
Bis pen is in his hand, and his Bible

tho darkness. But there is fire in his
eye, and there i3 passion in his soul.
¢He writes a8 if joy dil make him
write.’
his story. The pen moves too slowly
for the rush of feeling, as he graves his
own heart upon the page. There is
beating over him 8 storm of inspiration.
Great thoughts are striking on bis
brain and flushing all his cheek.
Cloudy and ¢hapeless in their earlieat
rise within his mind, they darken into
the gigantio, or brighten into the
beautiful, until at length be flings
them into bold and burning words.
Rare visions riso bsfore him. He is
in & dungeon no longer. He is in the
Palace Beantiful, with its sights of
renown and songs of melody, with its
virgins of comeliness snd of discretion,
and with its windows opening for the
first kiss of the sun. His sonl swells
beyond tho messure of its cell. It is
nct a ruds lan.p that glimmers on his
table. It is 0o longer tho dark Ounse
that rolls its sluggish waters at his
feet.  His gpirit bas no sense of bond-
ago. No iron hes entered into his soul.
Chainless and swift, ho has soared to
tho Delectablo Mountains—the light
of Heaven is around him—the river is
one, clear as crystal, which floweth
L from tho throns of God and of the

on tho table, A solitary lamp relieves

Ho has felt all the fulness of

Lamb—breezes of Paradiso blow
freshly across it, funning his temples
and stirring his hair~—from the sum-
mit of the 111l Olear he catches raror
splondours—the now Joerusalem sleeps
in its otornal noon—the shining ones
are thero, cach one a crowned barper
unto God—this is the land that is afar
off, and TuaT in the King in His
beanty ; until the dreamer falls upon
his knees and sobs away his agony of
gladness in an eccstacy of prayor and
praise.”

After twelve years, the unconquered
soul was relcased, and be was permitted
to preach as ho choso. While forvent
in spirit, tho emauncipated prisoner was
diligent in business. As brazier, as
preacher, as author, he laboured to
maintain his household.

As a preacher, his rugged eloquence
attracted multitudes of hearors. His
biographer records that he had seen
twelve hundred persons assembled at
geven o'clock on a winter's morning to
hear him preach, and in London three
thousand persons packed the chapel in
which he ministered. For sixteen
years ho continued to writoand preach.
At length, while engaged in an errand
of meroy, ho was caught in a storm)
drenched to the skin, was seized with
fevor, and in ten days died, August
31, 1685. His ashes lie in the famous
Bunhill Fields, just opposite City
Road Chapol and the tomb of Susannah
Wesley, the mother of Methodism.
Near by are the graves of Isaac Watts
and of Daniel Defoe, the two writexs
who, with himself, are most widely
read of all who have used the English
tongue. But bis own fame through-
out the world surpasses that of any
othor writer of the race. In over a
hundred foreign lands his immortal
allegory is read in almost as many
differont languages. In the British
Museum are 731 different works, of
which the humble Bedford tinker and
his writings are the subject. During
his life eloven different editions of the
Pilgrim's Progress appeared, and since
his death, editions innumerable. It
has been published in editions on
which all the resources of art have

penny, that the poor may follow the
pilg-im’s pathway to heaven. It has
even been translated into Chinese, and
the quaint Chinese art has presented
in strange garb the familiar characters
of the burdenmed pilgrim snd the In-
terpreter's Housa. .

JOSIAH HENSON—“ UNCLE
TOM.”

Ipg IE death is reported at Dres.
el
ReZeE Henson, aged ninety-three.
A correspondent of a Philadelphia
paper, who visited the old man last
year and became convinced thai Mra,
Stowo did build up her story of “ Uncle
Tora’s Cabin” from that of Henson,
which bad been published by the
American antiSlavery Society, de
scribed Honson ss a large, sinewy man,
powerful in spite of hisage, bnt disabled
in both arms and & shoulder blade by
a blow from s slavedriver. He had
never since been able to lift his hands
to his head, the bones having grown
together without proper setting. * Mrs,
Stowe,” said the correspondent, ¢ made
her hero die, but the real hero re-
covered, and afterward helpod more
then 2 hondred slaves fo escape to
Cansde He owns a good house and
farm, his parlor i3 neatly furnished, and

been lavished, and in cditions for one |

den, Ont., of the Rev. Josiah ]

ho has many gift books and picturs.”
When interviowed in 1878 Honson
said of the characters in tho story:
« They existed in reality, every ono of
‘em. Legree, tho slave-driver, was
named Bryce Lytton. He was an
ovorscer for George Riloy, who was &
hrother of my master, Isasc Riley.
My master's plantation was situated
near Rackville, Montgomery County,
Md. Eva was St. Clair's child. &t
Clair's proper name was Samuel St.
Clair Young, X was frequently hired
to him by my master, Isaac Riloy.
George Hatris and Eliza Harrig made
their escapo on the ice, us represented,
tho only difforence being that their
names were Louis Clarke aud Eliza
Clarko—man and wife. Topsy's proper
name was Diana and she was known
us * Uncle Robin's daughter.” Sho was
a wild, crazy thing, and no mistake.
I came from Sandusky to Buffalo, and
from thence to Fort Erie in 1830,
bringing wy wifo and four children
with me; I carried two of the little ones
about seven hundred miles through the
woodsin a knapwuck. T got our suffer-
ings put into print and Mre. Stowe got
hold of n copy of it. That's where she
first got the idea.” Henson visited
England in 1877, when he was pre-
sented to the Queen and made much of
in religious and philanthropic circles.
On the other hand, Mrs. Stowoe has
written that ¢ Henson was not Uncle
Tom, neither wos any other person that
Iknowof His ¢Life’ furnisked many
traits and incidents, but not all.”

“PLEASE.”

oY HERE is a little magic word,
Worth more thar golden keys :
Closed doors will often yield, 1've heard,
To use this smooth word.—*‘Please.”

It wakes the slumbering conscience up,
And stirs the stubborn will ;

Puis awcet into life’s bitterest cup,
And oft brings good from ilL.

Its inflaence cxtends to all, '
In palace or in cot ;
XNo place s0 humble but its fall
ore lovely makes the spot.

Like gentle devw, from heaven above,
This soft, persvasive word

Cores to the heart unusad to love
Like song of aweeteat bird.

THE LATE SIR WILLIAM
CHAMBERS.

ANY will have noticed with
regret the death of the
eminent Scotch publigher,
‘William Chambers, especi-
ally =8 it has taken place so very soon
after his receiving the well merited
honour of Knighthood at the hand of
Her Majesty. Few men in public life
have, in a certain senss, been so long
and so favourably known =5 was this
gentleman. His career was a remark-
able one, and the work he accom-
plished oxceedingly useful to the gen-
eral community, 88 well as highly
houuvurable and advantageous to him-
self. Ho may very properly be spoken
of as the father and founder of cheap
literature, while the popular journal
which will always be associated with
hie name, takes precedence of all
others.of the kind in point of time,
and largely also in point of excellence.
He was born at Pecbles in 1800, and
received a good wducation in the school
of his native town. His fathor re-
moving to Eidinburgh on account of
business reverses he was thrown much

upon bis resources, and he, along with
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his brother, entered tho bookselling
businoss, sorved their appronticeship,
and at the conclusion started business
with only a fow shillings’ capital. He
subsequently added printing to bis
business, having taught himsolf the
trade, and obtained enough to purchase
a hand press and sowe second-haud
type. It may sorve to show his per.
geverance when it is stated that he cut
some of the laiger founts himeelf,
Bosides many works of groat value of
which the deceased was the author, the
Journal has obiained tor the brothers
world wide notoriety, and their crown.
ing work in cheap litorature, Cham-
ber's Encyclopedia, shows their breadth
of view and busiuces courage. Mr,
Chambers was twico elected Lord
Provost of Edinburgh, and reseived
the degree of LL.D. from the Uni-
versity of Edinburgh in 1872,

The two brothers were very largely
the complements of each other, the one
supplying what the other eo far lacked,
and each working vigorously aud with
unswerving perseverance towards the
accrmplishmeat of the comwon result
whick they had set before them, and of
which they never for a moment lost
sight. They were bound to make their
way in the world in spite of all appar-
ent obstacles, and chey succeeded
beyond their nost sanguine anticipa-
tious. Both of them in the course of
their busy liveo wrote much and well,
though even in their literary labours
each apparently recognized with some-
thing like instinct wherein his par-
ticular strength lay, and as a general
thing wisely and resolutely kept to
that.

As might have boon expected ina
good and loyal sdn, Sir William has |8
tried to make the most and the best of |3
his futher, though, truth to say, even |}
that best does not amount to very |
much. The poor house-mother had to {&
bear the burden and heat of the day, |&&
a8 50 many have had to do both before |§
and since, and her sons were soon very |8
practically taught that they would (B

own way in the world and in helping
that mother with whom they sympa- |§
thized s0 keenly and whom they loved |}
80 well. . ;

Good-humouredly, and -with more |8
than a touch of self-satisfied pride, |}
Sir William tells the story of his early |}
struggles, from the time when he ||
managed to live on one shilling and
ninepence sterling per week, till he |E
was fairly established as an honoured |§
and well-known citizen of the Scottish |§
metropolis, Apparently he never, in |
the darkest hour, bated one jot of |
heart or hope ; and 80 it came to pass ||
that the boy who in 1816 took up bis | M
abode in the highest fla¢ of the lowest (@
district of ‘““auld Reekie,” with his ||
worldly goods all enclosed in 2 blue 3
painted box, which he could easily esrry
on his shoulder, snd with the under
standing that he should pay three York
i illings a week for his humble garret,

Chief Magistrato of that same city; |§
and at last to die fall of years and full |}
of honours.—Globe. :

Tasre is an Irishman employed as |
a porter on a railway who brags of |§

‘having a watch that keeps correct |

time. He was heard to romark, upon |§
pulling out his watch, * If the sun aint |
aver that hill in & minnit and a half 8

he will be late.”
t

bave to depend exclusively upowL their |8
own exertions, both in making theis |58

lived to be twice or thrice over the |
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THE WEDDING OF THE TOWNS,
(TIE BROOKLYN BRIDGE.)

o
JBET all of the bells riog clear—
4{ Lot all of tho flags be seen !
Tue Ring of the Western Hemuphere
Hay married the Island Quavcen'!
Fer many a day ho waited
By the lordly river's side,
And deemod that the maid was fatod
To be his own true bride ;
For many a night he wooed her
Upon her loity throne,
For wany & year pursucd her,
't'o win hor for bis own ;
Nor thankless his ondeavor,
Nor coy the regal mad ;
But, like truo love s course ever,
The banna wero loug delayed.

And boys to men had grown,
And men their graves had sought ;
But the gulf was yet potween then thrown,
And the wooing seemed for naught.
And couriers oft were dashing
{1 'Twixt him and his adored ;
But still was the river lashing
Botween them, liko a sword.
In heart they woll wero mated ;
And pationtly aud long
They for each otber waitcd—
These lovers trus and strong.
Let nover a flag be hidden !
Lot never a btll be dumbt '
Tho guests have all been bidden
The wedding-day bas come !

Through many a golden year
Shall shivoe this sitvery tio;
Tho wonderiug world will gatber here,
And gaze, with gleaming eye.
Philosophers will ponder
How, blessed by the hand of Beaven,
The world has another wosder
To add to her ancient soven,
Philanthropists will linger
To view tho giant span,
And point, wath grateful finger,
To man's great work for man ;
And all will bless the year
When, in the May-month green,
Tho King of the Western Hemisphero
Was wed to the Istand Queon.
— IVill Carleton.

THE GREAT BRIDGE.

EZW Y turning to Preasast Hours

MW for February 24th, our readers

Y may get a view of the great

bridge connecting New York

and Brooklyn. We give the following
particulars about it.

Two towers, one on each side of East
River, resting upon caissons sunk below
its bed to the solid rock, rise to the
beight of 278 feet above high-water
mark. The space between these towers
is spanned by four steel-wire cables,
each 153 inches in diameter and each
cable almost 1,600 feet in length
between the towers. These cables on
each side aro anchored in enormots
masses of solid granite. To thest «ables
is attached the suspended superstruc-
ture; and both cables and supa-atruc-
ture have a strength about four times
greater than will ever be required for
any practical use. The bridge is
eighty-five feet in width, and has two
carriage roads, two rail tracks, and one
large avenue for foot pussengers. The
distance between the termini of the
bridge is about one mile, and the rail
cars will consume about five minutes
in passing from one terminus to the
other. These cars are to be drawn by
an endless steel rope, kept in motion
by a powerful engine on the Brooklyn
mde of the river. The cables, the
suspenders, and the bridge structure
are all composed of Bessemer ateel.
The height of the bridge, in the centre
of the river,is 135 feet above high-
water mark ; and, with very few excep-
tions, this is sufficient for the passage
of railiny vessels without lowering their
topsails. To stand upon the bridge is
to be filled with wonder at its solidity
and strength, while at the rvne time

overlooking New York, Brooklyn,
portions of Staten Island, and con-
tiguous parts of New Jersey. The
gonse of tho marvellous thoroughly
penotrates-the spectator ; and all sonse
of fear and cf danger just as thorougbly
disappears.

The cost of tho bridge, including the
land taken, is in round numbers fifteen
millions of dollars, one-third of which
falle upon the City of Now York, and
the other two-thirds upon Brooklyn.
The time consnmed in its construction
was thirteen years. Tho trustees who
have had charge of the work have given
their timo and sorvices without salary.
The genecral plan of the bridge was
drawn by the elder Roebling, whose
¢ ntimely death devolved the execution
of the plan upon his son, aided by six
assistant engineers.

Tho most wonderful part of the
bridge is the foundations of the towers.
These were built on huge caissons or
wooden structures 18 feet thick, this
shape—

FOUNDATION O¥ BRUOKLYN BRIDGE.

The space underneath was excavated
and the towers were built on the top,
the whole sinking gradualiy down to
the rock, a distance on the New York
side of 7S feet. The excavated material
was removed through shufts in the
caisson and masonry above.

At the New York end of the bridge,
a few day after its opening a dreadful
accident occurred. The bridge was full
of people, & woman fell and screamed,
others stumbled over her, a ‘jam”
occurred, scores of people being piled
in a mass oone on another. Before they
could be rescued about s score were
fatally injured. Some plan must be
devised to prevent such & tragical oc-
currence again.

John A. Roebling, the first engineer
of the East river bridge, hed his foot
crushed und died of lockjaw before the
bridgo was begen. His son, who was
acquainted with all the plans, took up
his father's work and carried it on
with tireless energy. In overseeing
the building of the pier foundations he
was so exposed to dampness that he
contracted a diseaso which three years
after his father's death rendered him
almost helpless. His mind has been
clear, however, and he has continued
to direct tho great work with the
assistance of his wife. He removed to
Brooklyn Heights, from a window sar-
veyed the entire structure, and directed
operations, although unable to walk or
stand erect

Au interesting fact connected with
the t suspension bridge is told of
the wife of the present chief enginoer,
Mrs. Washington A. Roebling. She
has made herself since his serious injury
and confinement to the house an expert
assistant, and been able to continue, in
bis place, a personsl supervision of the
progress of tad work., She was very
properly in /uded with her husband in
the congra. alations roceived over the
sucoess of & «@ enterprise. She crossed

in tho first carrirgo that passod over
the bridge, survoyed, doubtless, with
no little gratification by her helpless
husband, through his tclescope, from
his window ut home. All praisoe to the
heroic and devoted woman !

-

THE HORSE's PETITION.

ix OING down ) ill, whip me not ;

A Gowog ap hut, hurry me vot;
On lavel . Spare we not ;
Loose in stable, forget me not ;
Of hay and corn, rob me oot ;
Of clean water, stint mo not ;
Of soft dry bed, doprive mo not;
Tired and hot, wash me not ;
If sick or cold, chill me not ;
With sponge aod brush, neglect me not ;
With bits and reins, oh, jerk me not;
With check and martingale, gag we not;
With blinkers, blind me not ;
Vhen you are angry, stnke me not,
And & more faithful friend you will find not.

DIVING FOR AMBER,

HE labe ir required is one of
the severeat kind. The
* gtrong-boned, irucund”

ta, described by Oar-
Iyle, the descendants of the ancient
Cures and Szamates, men often of reck
less and adventurous antecedents—
smugglers, perchance, on the border-
land of ancient Puland, who have pur-
sued their calling with the Cossack
bullets whizzing round their heads—
these are fit material for the recruits
whom the diving adventure of the
amber reef at Brusterort enlists in its
service, The costume of the diveris
as follows : A wooden garment covers

 the entire body. This is again encom-

passed by an india-rubber drces, made
in one piecs, but differing in shape
from the old-fashioned diving-dress,
and allowing the diver to be at full
length. The helmet, also, is of a novel
construction. Firmly fastened to it,
and resting on the shoulders is a small
airchest, made of sheetiron. This
chest is connected with the air-pump
in the boat above by an india-rubber
tubing, forty feet long, and with the
diver's lungs by another indis-rubber
tube, the mouth-piece of which is held
by the diver between his teeth; the
whole apparatus beirg scientifically
arranged 80 as to admit a sufficient
supply of pure air from above, and
meuns of exit for the expired breath.
The helmet is provided with three
openings, covered with glass, and pro-
tected by wirs, for the use of the eyes
and mouth. When this contrivancs
bas been screwod on the person of the
diver, a rope tied round his waist, and
helf & hundred of lesd attached to his
feet, shoulders, and helmot, he is ready
for his pluoge. Down, fathoms deep,
he descends into the amber world. Ho
stays there, may he, for five hours at a
time, hooking, dragging, teuriog the
amber from its bed with his heavy two-
pronged fork. Often it resists his ut-
most efforts. However cold the weather
may be, these men of iron strength will
come up from their submarine labors
streaming with perapiration. Theover
seer standsin the boat to receive the
amber from their pocketa. Incaso ho
should wish to ascend before the usual
time, the diver bas to close his mouth,
and breathe five or six timos through
his nostrils, by this means fliing tho
- pparatus with air, which will bring
him to the surface without other assist-
ance. Tho diving-boats are manned by
eight men cach—two divers, two pairs
of men who work the airpamps
alternately, with their eyes fixed on »
disl-plate, by which the supply of air

is nicely regulated, ono man to hald
the safoty-rops attacted: round the
diver's body, and baul him up at the
slightest sign from below, and the over
soer.  Accidenta are said to bo very
rare ; but as an instanco of the daring
charucter of the men employed, it is
related that a plot waa detected not
long ago among some of them for a
nocturnal descent to a spot they had
carefully marked, in order thero to
collect & rich treasure on their own
account unknown to their employers.

THE CHILD APOSTLE.
LITTLE slave girl in Travan-

- corn was so carnvst and con.

a stant in telling others of the

Saviour, that she wns known

by the name of the ¢ Child Apostle.”

Cruelly did she suffer for her faithful-

ness, but she persevered, and often

won t» Christ thosu who had been her
mest cruel enemies,

Wheu the late Bishop of Madras
waa vigiting Travancoro, this child was
presented to him, hor face aud neck
and arms all distigured and scarred by
Llowa. Tho good Bishop's eyes tillod
with tcars as ho looked at ber and
gaid 1 —

“My child, how ocould you bear
thia}”

She looked up in bLis face with sim-
ple surprise and said - —

“Sir, don't you like to suffar for
Christ 1"

Thia dear child did not put off work-
ing for Christ. till she was older ; it she
had, she would have lost her oppor-
tunity. The next year the cholera
raged through the district, and she
was ono of the fimt whom God called
home to Himself,

GEORGE'S REASON.

HE pupils of Mr. Jonocs' school

bad all, save one, cntered tho

school and taken their seats
when George Hardy, the tardy scholar
for once, camo hurrying in, much out
of broath.

«Why, George,” said his teacher,
¢how is this} Isaw you, as I sup-
posed, on your way to school when I
started from homo. I hope you have
not been away at play when you should
have been at school.”

« No, sir; 1 have not played any
this morniny ; I thought I could run
home and bo back before scuool com-
menced.”

« But why did you wish to return
home? Uid you forget anything 1"

“«No, sir.”

#\Vhat did you go back for then.”

« If you will please cxcuse mo, air,
1 had rather not tell.”

« 1 hardly think X can excuso you,
Georgo; you are very late, and you
know 1 have a rght to dcmwand a
sufficient reason for 1t.”

George stepped up end, placiog
his lips cloeo to his teachers ear,
whisperod: *1 mot & boy who was
without shoes, and as 1 had a pair
which I bad outgrown 1 went home to
get them for him.”

“ Waes that the rcason?’ asked the
teacher, looking upon the blushing boy
with love und approbation.

“ Yos, sir.”

« “Vhy, then, did you not wush to
tell mot”

« B2ecause, gir, my mother gays when
I give anything 10 chanty 1 must do 1t
privately, lest 1 should receive praiso
of men and bocome vain and proud.”

—

L




)

3o distribution will be an occasion of
%%3

Y

100

PLEASANT

HOURS.

—

“RAIMENT OF NEEDLEWORK."
(Paalm xlv: 13, 14,)
BY K. W, D,

WA AIDEN with the golden hair,
Sar Shall we wish theo freo from care?
Caa by mother's higlieat prayer

Be ** No tears™ for thee?

Mother.hands with pains and stress

Browder ali thy dainty dreas,

Seoks the wothor heart tho leas,
1eavenly robes for theo?

Btitch on atitch and fold on fold,

Neodlowork and cloth of gold—

Ero thine eyes the king bebold --
B.at be stored fur thee.

Pray wo that the houschold toil,

Potty cares and br ef turmoil,

Stitch without defect or soil,
Fair desigus for thee,

Wonder not at many a swmart ;

Woof aud warp are 1u thy heart !

Streogth and courage are thy part,
Heaven keeps watch o'er thee.

Daughter, then in patience wait ;

l.ct thy drees bosvem thy stato ;

Let tue bridegroow at tho gate
Sew po flsw 1n thew.

OUR PERIODICALS,
PER TRAR—POSTAGN FRRR.

Christian Guardian, weekly . ... c.veccneeces
Mothodist Magasine, 48 pp. monthly, Hlustrated
Methodist Magazine and Quardian together....
Tho Wosleyan flalifax Weekly . ....eceeae
junday-tichool Bauuer, 3¢ pp. 8vo,, monthly

Under 6 coples, 85c. ; over 8 coples ......
Janadian 8cholar’s Qunmrlﬂ, 20 pp. 8v0,.aues
Quarterly Review Hervico. By the yoar, 24¢, 8
7100 ; per quarter,6c. a dos.;

Wooeote
22 8832

oo

dosen ; §2

80c. per100.

Howe and 8chool, 8 pp. 4to,, seml-monthly,
suglo coples ....
Less than 20 00plos covvieanaas
Over 20 coples ...... .

Ploaaaut Hours, 3 pp. &
OOPICB s iy ieeceioceseanaancanns

Less than 20 copies
Over20coples... . ..o weeinen.

Berean Leaves, monthly, 100 coples per month

3nnbean—8emi-monthly — when less than £
OOPIOB cceime et etrasectrrasrrecccoansannes

20copies and 0pwards...cvvee oo omaess

Address WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist gook and Publishing House,
78 and 80 King Street East, Toronto,

& F, Huestis,
Wosleyan Book Room,
Halifax, N. 8,

.........

©6 wmooco ocuvo
TRE? 1rre

-t
wo

C. W, Coatos,
8 Bleury Street,
Montreal,

Pleasani Honrs:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLES:
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, 0.D., Editor.

TORONTO. JUNE 30, 1663,

SUNDAY SCHOUL AID AND
EXTENSION FUND,

A58 UR friends of the Baptist
Q4 ) Church of the United States,

one of the largest and must

vigorous dcnominations of
that country, has recently esiablished
# Fund similar to that above named,
which they have called the “Sunday
School Help Fund.” From the last
number of their excellent Sunday-
school organ, the Baptist Teacher, we
make the following extract :

Thaugh not yet two months sinco
this Fund was started, it already has
$467 30 in hand, and several friends of
the Society have also pledged liberal
apnual contributions, additional to
what may be dono by the Sundsy-
schools of the country, who will be
specially asked to contribute forit. If
810,000 a yoar could be placed at the.
disposul-of this Fund, it might all be
most usefully employed.

A writer in that journal goes on to
remark :—That so prompt s response
should be made to the first call for that
Fund is a sourcs of much joy, and its

.tioner, laundress, seamstress, and dress-

rejoicing to many a feoble school which,
uwid poverty of resources, may be
struggling to meet urgent needs. Thoto
is scarcely any plea that can bo made
to the Baptist Sunday-schools ot our
country that has greater forco than this
one; und it will not need uny extra
muchinery, nor extra expznse, to obtain,
aud to place where it will do the most
good, the means that may be contributed
for this purpose, It will take but a
fow minutes to state its purpose, and
but little cffort to arousean enthusinsm
thut will yiold a satisfuctory result. It
might be well to place upon the black-
board, or neatly print upon a large
sheot of paper that all could easily see,
first :

ON NLXT SUNDAY
Qur School will contribute, that
ocier and needy schools may
obtuin  Baptst  Sunday-school
Helps.

Then, ou tho following Sunday,
chango the first line to “To-day,” xnd
gather up the money with grateful joy
tor the privilege, and forward it to the
Socicty, designating it to this Fund,
that it may promptly enter upon its
mission. The new fund gives’ good
opportunity for the smaller rills of
beneficonce to widen into a mighty
stream, beautifying every point it may
touch by its cultivating influence.

Precisely the same language may be
employed with respect to our own
Sunday School Aid and Extension
Fund, which is doing so much good.

About thirty cases have come under
notico during the last few days, in
which it has been instrumental in pro-
moting the establishment of new schooly
inremote aud destitiite neighbourhoods.
Let the Fand have the sympathy and
support of every school.

“ DEW-DROPS.”

Tais i3 tho name of a little Society
of little ladies formed in Hamilton some
time ago, for the purpose of assisting
Mr. and Mrs. Crosby in their work in
the far -0rth of British Columbia. We
will let Mrs. Sanford tell what they
have done :—* [ gent you a paper last
fall containing an account of » Bazaar,
held on the 17th of November, under
the auspices of the ‘Dew-drops,’ a
society consisting of my little daughters
and some of their young friends, about
sixteen inall. The object was to assist
Mr. axd Mrs. Crosby in their mission.
They reaiized two hundred dollars,
which sum I now send to you with
interest. They desire one hundred and
fifty dollars to be given towards the
¢ Port Simpson Mission Boat, and the
rest, fifty-seven dollars, for the ¢ Crosby
Girls' Home,””

Aud now, with such a magnificent
example, are there not some Dew drops
in other places than Hamilton? We
shall 8eo.—Guardian.

Privary Teachor's Hand Book for
mothers and Sunday-school teachers,
including 8. S. Lessons for 1883, by
Mrs, W. F. Crafts, $1.25. Heroes and
Holiduys, by W. I. Orafts. Paper,
60 cents; cloth, 1.25.

. Avexchango suys :— Princess Louise
18 a good bhouseckeeper, cook, confec-

maker. Being a princess, instead of
the danghiter of a retired fishmonger,
she i8 nnt ashamed to possess such sc-
complishments,

Buxvax's Tosus, Bunnivt, FiELDs.—(See first page.)

SPEAKING of the Marqu's of Lorne's
late tour ;
the North-West Territuory during the

sunmer of 182, Te London 1imes i

snid :—* His travels were watched
vith interest by the public, which
amrcely a8 yet understands the mag-
n'ficence of its estate in the regions of
Iske Winnipeg 1nd the Saskatchewan.
.+« . The country through which
he ha> passed is already beginning to
show signs of the destiny in prospect
for it. Where there wero formerly
only hunters and trappors, he has
seen a line, though as yet very thin,

of husbandmen reaping an ample re-j .

ward from the virgin soil . .
Of its (Canudian Pacific Railway) value
us & means of developing the wealth of
the Dominion, there can be no question.
Settlets cannot help but follow in its
course. Land such as it will open up,
the vegetable acrvetion of thousands of
years, is better .an lodes of gold or
silver; it is a corn mine which will
outlast and outbid all the mines of
Nevada and California.”

THERE are not so many special helps
to the study of the Lessons for the last
half of 1883 as were provided for the
first half of the yesr. The Biblical
Museum, by J. Comper Gray, volume
Joshua to Samuel, will be found exceed-
ingly useful. Price, $1.25. Having
this volume, teachers will be led to
desire the whole set, covering both the
Old and New Testaments. Conder’s
Hand book of the Bible, price, $2.50,
contains much that will mterest and
instruct on matters relative to the
period under study. Haslf Hours wich
the Lessons, price, $§1.50 will also be
found helpful. Aul thess, with the
various standard commentaries, can be
obtained at any of the houses of our
Publication Society.

THERE ure severul urgent applics-
tions for donations of second-hand
Sunday-school libraries for poor schools.
‘We have nore in stock, but will be glad
to receive any that may be sent us, and
will make good use of them.

‘W= beg to acknowledge, with thank |
the receipt of a large parcel of books
from Corbitt’s Unian Sunday School,
per Jawes NcDavitt, Wo have
several applications from needy schools
for books, and shall be glad to receivo
further donations,

through Munitobs and

| “YE HAVE DONE IT UNTO
ME”

H&FIN John Falk's school for poor and
| (o outcast boys in Germany the
s grace which was said before

cating was this: * Come,
'Tord Jesus, be our guest, and bless
what Thou hast provided.”

A small boy asked Mr. Falk,—

“Will you tell me, sir, why the
Lord Jesus never comes?”

t Only believe, dear child,” answered
he, “and you may be sure He will
come, He does not despise our in-
vitation.”

“May I set a chair for Him every
day,” asked the simple boy.

“ Yes,” was the kind reply.

Not long after this, while they were
at supper, a poor boy, ragged, chilled,
hungry, came in and begged for a
night's shelter. He was made wel-
come, and, as there was no other chair
empty, he took the one the little boy
kept for the invited Guest. As the
wretched boy ate and grew warmer the
little boy roused up from deep thought,
saying : “Ah! I ses it now. Jesus
Christ could not come, and so He sent
this poor fellow. Is that it1”

“ Yes,” answered Falk ; ““ thatisit.”

“ Inasmuch as ye have done it unto
one of the least of these, ye have done
it unto Me.”

ag

NAMES, AND WHAT THEY
MEAN,

{37 AMES mean something, Here
‘M| are John and Mary. Do
you ever think, my boy, that
you are a “gift of God"
And does dear Mary remember that
her sweet name means “ raised up,”
or “exalted?’ William is ¢ firm,”
Charles “ manly,” Kate *“ pure,” and
Ada “happy.” Annie is “ merciful ;”
and she ought to be very glad.  Albert
is “bright.” Do you make that come
true, dear boy? Once 2 girl named
Mary was feeling sad. She wondered
if God really cared about her; and
she said to herself, “I’ll look in the
Bible and see if he says anything to
me.” She did; and this is what ghe
saw: “Jegus saith unto her, Mary.”
Hew glad she was that Jesus spoke
her name! He knows all our names;
jand though we may not find them all
in the Bible, we may be sure that he
|has thom all in His loving heart !
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vulgarity. Not long singe,

5 - ————— g—
Sorlestern S

whilo on a steamboat, we
henrd & woman telling a
gentleman all sorts of
tawmily atfairs, of no pos-
sible intcrest to the pub-
he.  Though svated
twenty feet from her, we
heard all she said, untal,
unwilling to be competled
tohearthovulgar woman's
fanily history, we left
the place for unother part
of the boat.

This woman was dressed
expensively and fashion-
ubly, but neither money
nor fine clothes made her
a lady. Though many of
her follow-passengers wore
smbling ut her rolly, she
did not seem to bo in the

MARY STUART'S PRAYER.
(Composed the Night Before Her Kxecution.)
O poMINE DrUs !
Speravi in Te,
O care 1ni Jesu
Nuno libera me.
In dura catena
In misera peens
Desidero te !

Languendo, gemendo,
Et gonuflectendo,
Adoro, imploro,
Ut liberas me.

TRANSLATION.

O my Lord and my God !
All my hopes are in Thee;

In my need, dearost Jesus,
0 succour thou me.

Midst fetters deep-galling,

Midst ills dyep-cuthralling,
My heart yearns for Thee.

While in anguish I languish
Thus kneeling beforo Theo,
X adore, 1implore Thee,
In my need succour me.

Walter.

&

A HAPPY HOME.

TEACHER once lived in Stras-
burg who had hard work to
support his family. His chief
joy in life, however, was in

his nine children, though it wae no

light task to feed them all. His brain
would have reeled and his heart sunk
had he not trasted in his heavenly

Father, when he thought of the num-

ber of jackets, shoes, stockings, and

dresses they would need in the course
of a year, and of the quantity of bread
and potatoes they would eat.

His house, too, was very close quar-
ters for the many beds and cribs, to
say nothing of the room required for
the noise and fun which the merry
nine made. But father and mother
managed very well, and the house was
a pattern of neathess and order,

One day there came a guest to the
house. As they sat &t dinner the
stranger, looking at the hungry chil-
dren around the table, said compas-
gionp*aly, “ Poor man ! what a cross
you nave to bear1”

“I% A cross to bear?” asked the
father, wonderingly. ‘ What do you
mean?”

“Nine children, and seven boys at
that 1” replied the stranger, adding
bitterly, ¢ I have but two, and each of
them is & nail in my coffin.”

“3ine are not,” said the teacher,
with decision.

“ How does that happeni® asked
» the guest.

CHRISTIAN AT TUE PALACE BRAUTIFUL.—(See first page.)

leust aware that she was«
gllx]ilt,y of an)lv’ ;mpropriot.y.
She probably  thought
“ Because I havo taught them the | that no one heard hor but the gontle-
noble art of obedience. 1Isn't that 0, man to whom she was speaking.
children §” Do not talk too much. Somebody
¢ Yes,” cried the children. 1 ‘ m;ht listen, and it is Iwell for us aLlelt?
¢ And you obey me willingly 1" : takeour turn at it. It is a petty self-
The th little grls laughed%oguiahly; ' conceit to imagine that we h!z)a.eve more
but the seven youngsters shouted, | ability than any one olse to interest
% Yes, dear father, truly.” tho circle ot fl"iends about us. It .ia
Then the father turned to the guest i the privilego of every one to sharo in
and said, * Sir, if ert.h were to come | a general conversation, but no one,
in at that gpl?lr, wmIt.mg t(ladtako one o(i' sgould tg wml];tye m&:)o thanha proper ;
my nine children, I would say,—and ' share, kin, much we pre-
bé";e he pulled off his velvet cap and ' vent somey one els§ from talking, who
hurled it at the door,—* Rascal! who | has an equal right to speak, and who
cheated you into thinking that I had | might possibly say something worth
one too many 3’" hearing. Besides, if we expect othors
The stranger sighed. He saw that  to listen to us, we ought respectfully
it was only disobedient children that, to listen to them. By so doing we
ma<oie a i?.tlﬁer qnha}lml%% cih maytleaalrn sot:)net.hing which shall be of
ne of the nine children of the poor | great value to us.
school-mas ter afterward became widely i ° —_—
known. He was the saintly pastor,, Trose who arc most crooked in
Oberlin, ! their way are often most straitened in

It i from happy homes like this, | their circumstances.
where children are taught willing,

THE FAITHFUL STANDARD
BEARER,

** Bo thou fasthfal uute death ™ Rev. at. 10

HERE is a story toll of an

Austrian  standard bearer, in

ona of those hattles in Boliemia
fought between the Austrians and the
Prussians, which doserves to be ro-
membered, not only for itself, but also
as an example to thoss who aro stand-
ard bearers in the army of the Crosa,
In the fiorce fight of Truutenau tho
udvancing Prusnians came upon a ditch
half flled with dead and wounded
Austrians. Among the latter was a
young officer, evidently badly wounded :
he was lying on his back in the wet
ditch. Moved with compassion, the
Prussians wero about to remave the
wounded man, that he might be
attended to by the surgeon, when he
entreated to be allowed to lis where
he was, as he folt quite cool and oom-
fortable. He dicd shortly after. When
his body was removed it was found
that oven in death it had scrved to
protect the * bit of rag™ which, in the
worning of that bloody day, had been
the standard of the regiment. He had
carefully folded it up, and then laid
down upon it to die. His noble foes
forbore to take away the trophy. Thoy
wrapped it round him and they left
him to take his rest upon it. The
Prussian general who told thiy stery
told it barehoaded.

Py

Tae ZLondon Times says, * Thoso
who have tried Canadian winters, tell
us no more than the truth when they
say that the variations of the English
climate are more to be dreaded than
the equable lowness of temperature in
the Dominion.”

Ix the London Temperance Hospital
over 14,000 patients have b sen treated,
and it has not been necessary to use
alcohol once.

cheerful obedience, that most of those
who bless the world come, l

>t @

SOME HINTS ABOUT TALKING.

PEAK distinctly. The object
=8 of speaking is to make one’s
G o> self understood ; but how can
i you be understood if you run
your words together. Speakingindis-
tinctlyisasbadfortheearasthissentencesll
runintoonewordisbadfortheeye. ~How
would you like to read a book printed
in that style? That ii the way old
manuseripts were written, and it may
serve to tepresent the style in which
some careless people speak. It is
almost impossible to understand them.,
Others again leave out the sounds of
some letters, and even of whole sylla-
bles. Dspostwdbesytunstanthwrdsna-l
bookifthwrprintdnthsfashn ¢ Study
this last sentence, and if you make out
its meaning you will form some idea of |
the difficulty in understanding an in-
distinct speaker. If what you say is
necessary to be said at all, it is neces-
s:.orzd to say it so that it ghall be under-
8

P
aabey 2z
! {\‘}\@WJ{/,

|

Do not speak tooloud. Many seem
to have an idea that they must speak
loud in order to be understood ; but
this is a great mistake. If you spesk
distinctly, » low tons is sufficient, and
if you do mnot speak distinctly, a loud
tone will not remedy the defect.

The screaming style of talking which

some people have in the street, and in
public conveyanoes, is very ann'oyingI

. a CHRISTIAN 1N THE ARXOURY.
to sensitive ecrs, and is a sure sign of

See fi

\From Chinese Pilgrim's Progress.,
rit page.
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THE VAUInIS TEACHER.

" @ LADY fsir, thesosilks of ruino
Mt Are beautiful and rare—
The nchest web of the {ndian leom,
Which beauty's self might wear ;
And theso penrls are pure aud bright to
behold,
And with mdiant light thoy vio—-
I )iavo brought theas with mo & weary way,
Will iny gentlo lady Luy "

The lady smiled on the worn old man
Through the dark aud clustering curls

W hich veiled her Lrow, assho turned to viow
His mlks aud glnt ning joaris,

And ﬂl])o p‘llacod their prico in tho old man's

an

And lightly she turned away,

Bsut {mult‘d at tho wanderer s varnest call,
* Wid my geatlo lady stay ¥

“ 0 lady Iair, I'vo yot & gom
Whioh & purer lustre flings

Than the diamond llash of the gilded crown
On the lofty brow of kings—

A woederful pearl of exceeding worth,
Whose virtue shall not decay—

Wheso light suall bo aa a spell to theo
And a,iﬂomng on thy way."”

The lady glanced at the mirrcring steel,
Where her youthful forn was seon—

Where her oyes shone clear and her dark

locks waved

Their clashing pearls betwean,

** Bring forth thy pearl of exceeding worth,
Thou traveller grey and old,

And namo tho price of the precious gem,
And my pages shall count thy gold,”

A cloud passoed off from the pilgrim's brow,
As a small and meagre book,
Unchased with gold or dismond gom,
From his folding rebe he took :
¢ Here, lady fair, is the pearl of price,
May it prove as such to theo—
Nay 1 ¥cep thy gold, I ask it not,
Forwne Word of God 1a free.”

Tho hoary pilgrims went his way,
But the éift ho loft behind y
Hath had its puro and perfect work
On that bigb-born maiden’s mind,
Aud sho hath turned from the pride of sin
To tho lowlincss of trush,
And givon her human heart to God
In its beautiful hour of youth;

And she hath Jeft the old grey halls
Whore an evil faith hath power,
Tho courtly knights of her father’s train,
And tho maidens of her tower ;
Aud she hath gone to the Vaudois' vale,
By lordly feot untrod,
Whero tho poor and noedy of carth are rich
In tho petfect love of God.
— Whillier.

PETER'S POSTAL OARD.

DY SYDNEY DAYRE,

ETER KEXNS was in most
respects a very good boy ;
but he bad one fault, which
can nover be indulged in
without bringing many
worse oncs in its train, and
sadly lowering the whole
tone of a boy’s character. Ho was full
of that curicsity which leads one to be
always prying into the affairs of others.
The boys st achool knew his failing,
and playod many a trick upon him,
Ono day when a number of the oldor
boys had remained after hours to con-
sult on the formation ot & club, he
cropt into the ontry and listened at
the door. They found out that he
was there, and all got out of a window,
and locked Peter in, keeping him
prisoner until after dark, when ho wa,
let out, frightoned and hungry.

The next morning he was greeted « a
tho play-ground by shouts of * Spel 1t
backward (" He could not guess w .at
was meant, and was still more puzzled
a8 thuy cuntinued to call him *- Double-
back-uction,” * Revorsible engiue,” and
other bits of schoolbuy wat.  He

begged them to tell him, and at lust
Lsomo one suggested, in a tone of great

diegnat, * Spell yonr name hackward,
buoby, atd then yua'll gee.”

Ho did, and be saw Areiis—back-
ward,

But hn was not ready to cultivate
straightforwanl spelling.  That club
still buthered him , ho could not give
up his auwoog desire to tind out its
seerets, By dint of much listening
aud spying ho gathered that it was to
meet ono night in & barn belonging to
the father of vne of the boys, and be
mado up his mnd to be there. He
crept near the door as durkness olosed
m, und listened intently. They were
inside surelg, for he couid hoar soore-
thiog moving about, but he wanted
to hear more than that, 80 ho ventured
to raiso the wooden latch. It made no
noige ; he cautiously opened the door
u trifle and pecped in. It was dark
and quiet, 5o ho opened it wider, It
gave a loud grating creek ; & scurry of
quick footsteps sounded on the floor,
and then'a white thing suddenly rose
before him, tall and ghostly. In an
agony of fright aud horror, he turned
to run, but the thing with one fearful
blow struck him down, trampled
heavily ovor him, and sped away with
a loud * Ba ha-ha-ha-a-n 1”

As Peter limped home, muddy, bat-
tercd, and bruised, he wondered if any
of the boys knew that Farmer Whipple-
treo's wretched old billy-goat was in
tho barn that night.

“How did you leave William,
Peter?” he was asked at least twenty
times in the cowse of the next day.
In the grammar class & boy who was
called on for a sentence wrote: ‘A
villain is more worthy of respect than
a sneak.”

“ 0O no, not quite that,” remarked
the teacher, “but—neither can be a
gentleman,”

On o morning in early July he
received, as usual, the family mail
from the carrier at the door, and
carried it to his mother, examining it
as he went. A postal card excited hig
curiosity ; it was, he knew, from his
aunt, in whose company he was to go
to the mouatains, aud he was anxious
to know what she said. But one of
his friends was waiting for him to go
and catch minnows for nn aquarium,
and they were in a hurry. So he
slipped it into his pocket to read as he
went along, intending to place it
where it might be found on the hall
floor when he came back, that his
mothor might be deceived into think-
ing it had been accidentally dropped
there.

But he forgot all about it bafore
they had gone twenty steps. He
spent the morning at the creek, and
the afternoon at his friend’s house,
returning hume in’the evening. As
he passed through the ball to his
mother’s room, the thought of it sud-
denly flashed on his mind. He felt in
his pocket, with a sinking at his heart,
but the card was gone.

Where? He could not pretend to
imagine, a8 he thought of the round-
about rumblo he had taken. He got
up early the next morning and care-
fally hunted over every step of the
ground, but all in vain. It would
have been well if he had gone at once
to his mother, and confessed what he
had done, but bo delayed, still cherish-
ing 8 hope of finding what he hud lost,
and thoe ronger he waited tho more1m-
possible it becamo to tell. He remem-
bered that a boy had once said 1o him,
* A sneak is sure to be a coward.”

More than a week after this Petor

was sitting on the piazss ono ovening
after tea, reading to his mother, when
his frivnd of the creek oxpedition camo
in.
“Hero is n card I found addressed
to you, Mrs. Keons,” ho sald, *“It
nust be the one.you wore huanting for
Jast weok, Pete.”

She took it in some surpriso, failing
to abserve the coluur which mountod
to Potor's fuce as ho saw it. As she
read 1t a troubled expression over-
spread her own.

“Ton days old, this card,” she ex-
claimed, ‘“ Wednesday, tho 14th—
whut does 1t wean, Peter?” She
passed it to him, and ho read as
follows :

July 8.

My dear Ruth,—I write to give you
ample notice of a chango in our plans
iu consequence of Robert’s partuer
desiring t take a trip late in the
soason, obliging us to go early. So
Robort, having finished his business in
Oanada, is to wmeet us on Wednesday,
the 14th, at Plattsburgh. Shall stop
for Petor on the evening of the 13th.
Please bave him ready.

Karnenise.

This was tho 13th. Potor staved at
his mother in dismay.

*“1 do not quite understand yet,”
she said. “ Where did you get this
card, Philip?”

T found it just now in the arbor,
where I have my museum ; it had
slipped behind a box. You lost it the
day wo played there, didu't you, Pete$”

‘““ How came you to have it there,
Petert”

“ [—it was in my pocket, ma'am,
and I dropped it, I suppoze.”

“Why was it in your pooket?
Why didn’t you bring it to me?$”

“] wanted—I was just going to
read it.”

Phil touched his hat, and quietly
took his departurs. Mis. Kesns said
no more, but leoked again at the dates
on the card

At this moment a hack drove up,
from which issued a most astonishing
outpouring of noisy, laughing, chatter-
ing, blue-flanneled boys, followed by a
mother who looked just merry enough
to bs commander of such a merry crew.

¢“Hurrah! Hurrah! Pete, we're
off | All ready? We can only stay
two houra.”

“Suck a.tent—big, striped, and a
flag to it ; and—" :

# Rather's going to let us boys shoot
with a gun.”

“Ien't it jolly to have two weeks
less to wait?”

Peter did not look at all jolly, as
through his half-bewildered mind
strugglod & dim perception of the dire
ovil the loss of that card might have
worked for him. When the clamor of
greoting and questioning had “some-
what subsided, Mrs. Keens saaid,
slowly :

“No, Peter i3 not ready ;” and the
tone of her voice stnt a heavier weight
down into his heart, and a bigger lump
into his throat. ¢ Your card has only
just reached me, Katherine.”

#0 dear! dear1” His sunt shook
her head in distress, and five boy faces
settled into blank dismay. ¢ Why,
why, surely you don't mean, Ruth—
eht Can't you burry things up a
httle? Boy's don't need much, you
know! Or—can't he be sent after
ma?” Peter followed his mother to

tho dining-room as she went to order a
hasty lunch for tho travellers.

“ Mother, can't I? can’t I1"” he
sobbed.

She put her arms around him with
streaming oyes, feocling the keenncss of
the dissppointment for him as deeply
as he ever could feol it for himuelf,

%0, my boy ! my boy! my heart is
sed and -oro that you should bo mean
and sly and deceitful, and not for onco
only, but as a babit. No, it is your
own doing, and you must abide by tho
consequences. I never could have
brought myself to punish you so, but
you have punichel yourself, and I
trust it may bo the best thing which
could have happened to you."—
Uarper's Young People.

“BREAK, BREAK, BREAK.”
(An Imitation.)

=) REAK, break, broak,
= Avound me, lifo’s bittor sca,
For a Rock in the midst of waters
Its shelter has offered me.

Oh, well that this Rock has risen,
That here I can sweetly hido

In acloft by Love's passion riven,
Away from the storm's dark tide!

Oh, why will blind souls go down
With this beacon piercing the niglt,
When it takes but a look at an outstrotched

an
To lift them into the light?

Break, break, break,
At the foot of this Reck, O zes,
For your beats but hasten the glorious day
That is coming soon to mo !
—Zion's Herald.

A BADGE OF 'DISTIN CTION.
%ULWER tells of an old soldier
Q\

who eaid of his WWaterloo

medal, which he always wore

sugpended around his neck.
« 1t lies next my heart while I live,
1t shall be buried in my coffin, and I
ghall rise with it at the word of com-
mand on the day of the Grand Re-
view !” This noble old soldier, who
had lost & leg in the service df his
country, gloried in the sacrifice, and
bad an ever-burning zeal to serve his
king and defend the honour of his
country.

Those who have the honour to bear
the Christian name wear a badge of
disy'nction which should make them
brave and courageous and ever alert
to do service for the Master who has
the rewards of heaven at his command,
and who will not be unmindful even
of a cup of water given in His name.
An earthly sovereign may be able to
roward only conspicuous deeds of
valor ; but Jesus is cognizant of even
the smallest service for Him, and there
is no need of love so obscure and |/
bhumble a3 to fail of a reward. He |i3
also admits into loving fsllowship and |f
confidence thuse whom He delights to
honour.

o

THERE are few roads in Newfound- |
land. Most of the journeying is by |
boat, and our brethren there are oft |
“in perils of waters,” as witness the (%
following .—*“In my last tour, which |3
extended over one hundred miles of 8§
rough sea, and which took six weeks, |}
I bad signs of good. . . One place |R
we visited at somo peril and risk of |8

life, having to anchor for some time ;¥

under a cliffit. The gale was furious. |2
At length, however, we left our periluus ||
position, and under jib and reefed main- |}
sail got into harbor, and preached to |§
allkwho were willing to hear.”—Qut- (&
ook,
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POOR LITTLE JOE.

.'E ROP yor eves wido open, Joey.
A% Fur I've broight you sumpin’ great,
Apples 1 No, ngreat sight Letter |
Don't you take no int'reatt Wait ?
Fliwers, Joe—1 know'd vou'd like ‘em—
Ain’t thew acrumptious? Ain’t them high?
Tears, my Loy? Wot's them fur, Jooy ?
‘There—poor little Joe I—don't cry !

1 was skippin’ paat a wiader,
Where a bang-up laly sot,
All amongst a lot of Lushes—
Each one chminn’ from a pot ;
Every bush liad lowers on it—
Protty ! Mbhenot! Oh. no’
Wish you could a s~cn ’em growin',
It was sich a stunnin’ show.

Well, I thou,ht of you, poor feller,
Lyin® Lore 8> sick and weak,

Nover knowin® any comfort,

. And I puts on los o' cheek.

“ Missus,” says I, ¢ If you please, mum,
Could I ax you for a rose?

For my little brother, missus—
Never scod one, I suppose.”

Then I told her all about you—
How I bringed you up—poor Joo !
(Lackin’ women folks to do it,)
Sich a' imp yon was, you know—
Tull yor got that awful tumble,
Jist as [ had broke yor in
(Hanl work, too,) to oarn yer livin'
Blackin® boots for honest tin.

How that tumble crippled of you,

So’s you couldn’t hyper much—
Joe, it hurted when 1 acon you

Fur the first time with yer crutch.
*Bat,"” 1 says, ** he's laid up now, mum,

‘Poars to weakon every day ;
Joo, sho up aud went to cattin'—

That's tho how of this bokay. .
Say ! It scems to me, olo feller,

ou is quite yerself to-night ;

Kiud o' chirk—it's been a fortnit

Sence yer eyes has becn so bright.
Bettor ! Well, I'm glad to hear it!

Yos they're might prett{,l.l’oo.
Smellin’ of 'em’s made you happy!

Well, 1 thought it would, you know !

Never see the country, did yon ?
Flowers growin' everywhere |
Somo time when you're better, Joey,
Mebbo I kin take you thore,
Flowers in heaven? 'M—I1 o'posc s0;
Dunno much about it, though ;
Ain’t as fly as wot I might be
On them topics, little Joe.

But 1've heard it hinted somewheres
That in heaven's !;olden gates
Things is everlastin cheerful—
B'lieve that's wot the Bible states,
Likewise, thero folks.don't git hungry;
8o good people, when they dies,
Finds themselves well fixed forever—
Joe, my boy, wot ails yer eyea?

Thought they looked a little sing'ler.
Oh, no! Don't you have no fear ;
Heaven was made far such as you is—
Joe, wot makes you look 80 queor?
Here—wake up! Oh. don't look that way }
Joa! My boy! Hold up your head !
Here’s yer flowers—you dropped ‘em, Joey.
Oh, help ! help! can Joe be dead ?
—Peleg Arkwright.

THE U. E. LOYALISTS.

¥— T thetime of the Ameri-
can Revolutionary
War a considerable
number of the Ameri-
can colonists had re-
mained faithful to
the mother country.
Their condition, dur-
ing and after the war, was one of ex-
treme hardship. They were exposed
to suspicion and insult, and sometimes
to wanton outrage and spoliation. They
were denounced by the local Assemblies
as traitors, Many of them were men
of weslth, educaton, telent, and pro-
fessional ability. But they found their
property confiscated, their familics
ostracized, ..ad often thewr lives men-
aced, The fate of these patriotic men
excited the sympathy of the mother

country. Their zeal for the unity of
tho empire won for them tho 5. ue of
United Ewrnire Loyalists, , morv
briefly, U. E. Loynlista. The British
Government mado liberal provision for
their domiciliation in the sea-board
provinces and Canada. The close of
the war was followed by an exodus of
theso fuithful wen and their fawilics,
who, from their loyalty to their King
and the institutions of their fatherland,
abandoned their homes and property,
often largo cstates, to encounter thoe
diccomforts of new sottloments, or the
perils of the pathless wilderness. Theso
exilos for conscience' sake camo chiefly
from Now England and the State of
Now York, but a considerable number
came from the Middle and Southern
States of the Union.

Soveral thousand sottled near Hali-
fax, and on the Bay of Fundy. They
were conveyed in transport-ships, and
billeted in churches und private houses
till provision could.bo made for their
gottlement on grants of land, MMany
of them arrived in wretched plight, and
had to be clothed and fed by public or
private charity.

The main body, however, spttled near
the St. John and Kennebecasis rivers,
On the 18th of May, 1783, the ships
bearing these exiles fur conscience’ sake,
arrived at the mouth of the St. John.
Here they resolved to found a now
Troy, to hew out for themselves new
homesin the wilderness. The prospect
wag not a flattering one. The site of
the present noble city of St. Jobn was
a forest of pines and spruces, sur-
rounded by & dreary marsh, The
blackened ruins of Fort Frederick ard
of a few fishermen’s huts met their
gaze ; together with a block-house, and
a foew houses and stores. A rude
ghelter was speodily constructed for the
reception of the destitute families, and
before the summer was over, & popula-
tion of five thourand persons was
sottled in the vicinity. Among these
were geventy-four refugees from Mary-
land. They were the survivors of the
wreck of the < Martha,” a ship of the
September fleet, which had sailed from
New York to Quebec, with eight thou
sand of these exiled people. To the
new gettlement the name of Parrtown
was given, in honour of the energetic
Governor of Nova Scotia. In a lotter
to Lord North, in September, 1783,
that gentleman eatimates tb~ number
of refugee loyzlists in Nova Scotia and
St. John's Tsland at thirteen thousand.

On the 18th of May last, the citizens
of St. John, N. B., celebrated the
founding of their beautiful city. The
anniversary began with & Watch-night
meoting in the New Centenary Meth-
odist Church. Dr. Pope stated that
the copy of the Scriptures from which
the Word of God would be read was
brought to the city by one of the
Loyalists.

The Stars and Stripes and the Union
Jack were hung on either side of the
pulpit. On the platform were Lieut.
Governor Wilmot, Chief Justice Allen,
Mayor Jores, of St. John, Gen, Warner,
T. 8. Consul, and several of the clergy,
and principal citizens of St. Joho. Gov.
Wilmot presided, and the service was
of a very interesting nature, reviewing
the great changes that had taken place
in the Province during the last century

Mr, J. W. Lawrence, the President
of the New Brungwick Historical So
ciety, then said. As the first act of
tho Toynlists on landing was prayer
and praise, it is fitting, in this closing

hour, that we should think of the loving
kindness of the Lont in the midst of
His temple.  Their tiest act of worship
on landing was in tho great temple of
natume, whos» mdker and builder is
God, with the heavens for a canopy
and tho trees of the forvat—the gprace
the fir, and the pino—for its wall and
but ‘resseq,

At miduight the birth of another
contury was saluted by tho firing of
cannon intermingled with the sweet
chimes of the church bells, Next day
at 6 30 a.m., the woodbuat St. G -orge,
gaily decorated with bunting, and with
a large number of ladies and gentlemen
on board dresseal in the antiyne costame
of a century ago, ropresented the land-
ing of tho Loyalists,

Tablesux ropresenting an old .log
house of a hundred years ago, otec.,
wore exhibited. A sermon  was
preached from the text, “The land
which thou gavest to our tathers.” In
the evening fire works aod electric
lights celebrated tho occnsion. It is
well to commemorite theso brave old
U. E. Loyaliva,  Next year the settle-
ment of Upper Canada will Lo cele-
brated, and will recsive, we bope, due

prominence in these pages.
a7
i
' Windsor when he chanced to
gee a little boy of ten yeaws
old taking care of some sheop.

 What have you there, my boy 3"

“The A B C book, sir,” replied the
boy boldly.

“Can you read, then?” inquired
the king.

“ A little, sir.”

“Can you spoll words of two
syllables?”

% Yes, sir; I think so,”

“«Well, spell abbot.”

“ A-b, iib, b-o-t, bot, abbot.”

“Well done! that will do. Can
you read us well a3 you can apellt
Do you go to school 3 and do yon read
the Bible?”

“ Mother is too poor to send me to
school, and she has only part of a Bible;
and that is so torn aund dirty that it is
of no use.”

“Qh, that is bad, very bad! What
is her name 1 and where doeasho live §"
asked the king,

The boy told the king, and he wroto
it down in his pocket book.

As soon a8 he arrived at the castle
he sent for his secretary and asaid to
him,—

“ My poor people around here have
not sufficient means for instruction,
and more must be provided for them.
Send this packet immediately to the
person to whom it is addressed and at
the same time lot it be made known to
the r woman for whom it is in-
tended that this Book i3 given to her
on one condition—that is, that she
shall continue to have her child taught
to read ; and let money be provided
for her to send him to school.”

The good king put a five-pound note
into tho Bih'e und wrwote on the title
page of the Baok, “ From Cworge ITL,
for Mrs+ ——." ¢Let it be ient forth-
with ; for it is our will that every one
in our kingdom shall have tse appor
tunity of reading the Bible "

Th~ poor woman, after the death of
the kiug, was offured large gims fur
that Bible, but she refusad them, say
ing that sbe would never part with it

A KING'S GIFT.

NE day George TIL was walk-
ing in the neighbourhood of

during her lifotimo and that, when it
was Qod's will to Iay hor on her dring
hed, ghe wivhel it to ho prat ander her
pillow,

.

CATCHING THE COLT.
BY MARIAN I eUuLARY,

" ‘T/Ir" foretiond stare and oloer tad,
VY And theee white fast tomst b,

The gay, Walf-broken wireel eolt

Which aue of usculd eat h ¢

clean, sl ek Imooesd far thi,

Hu alowly slinak las empty har,

U8k thak e full of am, il he |

O Stand Y X, anl e wil! come to me

Hor head the <y, provl evatinee mioed

Anmud the datsy owera xhe yrags] ;

Lhen dowa the hill & rass the oy,

Deinying oft, her way she tak ,

Then chiangesl bier pace and o ing quis k,

She hurrisl oo nn-r vame to Divk,

Ha ' ha' , hovried, *I'va crught yeu,

And put the lalter on her nevk.

But soon there vame anotliee day,

Anl eager for o ride, ~—

** U'll go and catch the oit again

I can,’ sad Dick with pride,

So up the atony pasture lane,

And up the hill he trudgel apsin;

Ard when hg saw the nﬁt. as slow

Ho shioak hinold hiat to and fro,

¢ she'll tlank ‘tis full of corn,” he thought.

* And T shall have her qaickly eaught.”

“ Back ! Beck ¥ he callel ; and at the svund

Tho restless beauty look~! around,

Then made a quick, impatient tarn,

Aund gatloped off among the fern.

And when bencath a troo she atopped,

And leisurcly some eluver croppod,

Dick followed alter, but in vain,

it hand was just npon her mans,

When off she f‘uw an flirs the wind,

And, pantiug, he prossed on behind,

Down through the birake, tho bi:ouk arrose,

O'er bushes, thistles, moinds of moaxgs,

Round and around the place they passed,

Till breathless Dick sank down at &&st ,

Threw by, provekel, his empty hat ,

“*Tho colt,” ho sail, * remembers that

There's alwayr tronble from deceit,

A SON'S PRIDE,

I'll never try again to cheat 1
, —~Qur Litle Ones.
HOMAS CARLYLE had a very
humble origin. His father was

o stone-mason and worked as a
day-labourer. But he was honeat and
upright, and impressed his sturdy
character upon his children,

Though he had not the advantages
of an cducation, he decided that
Thomas should attend echool. So he
sent him away to study, against the
advice of his neighbours, who prophe-
sied that when he hecame learnod he
would despise and forget his humble
parents.  These sinister predictions
wero far from being realizad. How
abundantly the son honoured bis
father ! He writes: “ Ought I not to
rejoice that God bas given me such a
fathor§ Let me learn of him. Let
me writo my books as ho built his
houses, and walk as blameloasly
through this shadow-worlil, if God 30
will, to rejoin him at last.”

Of his mother, too, a plain, quiet
Scotch weman, he invariably spoaks
with the tendereat lovo—culls her his
* incomparable mother;” and no
word seem too emphatic to express his
devotion. ¢ Oh, her patienco with
me! Oh, her nevertiring love!
Blegsed be poverty which was never
wdigence 1z any form, and which has
made all that tenfold more dear and
sacred to me?” Such sentimenta of
affection are more nowerful than his
| intellectual attainments to keep green
the memory of the * mage nf Chelsea.’

NEVER commep~e ¢y weite the word
“finig” backward Tt will be & “&in
if” you do
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WHAT TIME 18 IT?

Wiar timoisit?
Tie to do well,
Timn tn live better,
Give up that gruidge,
Anawer that letter.
Speak that kind wonl to aweoten & sormw ;
Do that jod deed you would leavs till to-
morrow.

Timeto try bard
1u that new situation,
Time to build upon
A solid foupdation,
Giving up ncedlessly cnangwg and drifting,
Leaving the .yul.keands that ever are shifting.

What time fs it ?
Timo to bo thnfty.
Farmers take warning,
Plough in the apringtime,
Sow 1n the momiug;
Syring rain is coming, zophyrs are blowirg,
Heaven will attend to the quickening and
growing.

\What time s it ?
Tiine to be carnest,
Laying up troasure ;
Tuno to be thoughtful,
Choosing true pleasurc;
Loving stern justice, of truth being fond,
Making your word just as good as your bond.
Time to be h:;\))];)’.
Doing your best ;
Tino to be trustful,
Leaving tuo rest,
Knowing iu whatcver country or clime,
No'er can wo call baok one minuto of time,

BREVITIES.

« PATRICK, wero you a minor when
you landed in Americat” asked the
naturalization officor.  “No, your
bonor; I was a bricklayer.”

«Jony,” said the teacher, “I'm
vory sorry to have to punisb you.”
“Then don't; I'll let you off this
time,” responded John.

The Hindoos are aaid to pray to
300,000,000 gods. No wonder that
praying machines are popular in the
onst,

Five thousand dead budies are sent
to the New York morgue every year,
and 4.500 of them are the victims of
intemperance,

Tug Duke of Woestminster bas con-
tributed £100 to the fund for com
pleung the buiidings of the Loudun
Temperanco Hospual, situated i the
Hawpstead road.

Tue Nashville Broadaxe has a rum-
sellur's dopartment, edited by John
Barleycorn. Its dovice is the skull
and crossbones and its motto, *“ We
vote a8 we pray.” Good enough.

¢ ANp you have taken the teetotul
p'edgo, have youl” gaid somebody to
an Irishman, *Indade I have, und
I'm not ashamed of it, aither,” ¢ And
did not Paul tell Timothy to take a
little wine for bis stomach’s sake?”
«8o he did; but my name is aot
Timothy, aud there is netling the
matter with my stomach.”

A ooy old Quaker gentleman, after
listening to the extravagant yarns of a
young man a8 long as he could, with
patience, said to him: ** Jawes, thee
knows { never call any one bad names;
but if I were asked by the mayur who
wus the biggest liar I knew, [ should
come to thes and say, ¢James, the
mayor wishes to see thee.'”

Bismop Peck of the Mothodist
Episcopal Church is confined to his
house, and much of the time to his
bed, but is enjoying in perfect peace
tho twinght of & happy oid age, expect-
ing soon to pacs away. Bishop Peck
kas recently given all bis property to

poso of it thus by his own act during
his litetime than to leave it by his
will,  1la recently said to a friend who
visitel hiw, * 1 have an ambition to
die without anything, for I am going
0 where I shall huve intinite riches of
a kiond that will suit me better than
any of theso materinl thinge" e
has since died,

A LESSON FROM A PUMP.

N WAS in Cologno on a very
fI:\ runy day, and I was looking
4io8 out for similes and metaphors,
as I gonerally am, but I had nothing
on carth to look at in tho squure of the
city but an old pump, and what kind
of a simile I conld mnke out of it I
could not toll. Al traflic scemed sus-
pended, it rained 8o hard; but I
noticed & wowman come to the pump
with a bucket. Prosently I noticed a
man come in with a bucket, nay, he
cume with a yoke aod two buckets.
As I kept on writing and looking out
every now and thou, I saw tho same
friend with the often-buckets and the
blue blouse coming to the same pump
ngain.  In the courso of the morning
I think I saw him a dozen times. I
thought to myself, * Ah, you do not
fetch water for your own houso, I am
persuaded ; you are a wator-carrier;
you fetch water for lots of people, and
that is why you come oftener than any
body else.” Now there was a mean-
ing in that at once to my soul, that
inaswuch that I had not only to go to
Christ for myself, but had been made
a watercarrier to carry the water of
everlasting life to others, I must come
a great deal oftener than any body
else.—C. H. Spurgeon.

Search the Scriptures.
LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

B. C. 1451.) LESSON 11,
PAMSING OVER JORDAN.
Josh, 3. 5 17. Commit to memory ts. 7-9.
GoLbEN TEXT.

When thou passest throngh the waters, I
will bo with thee, ancu through the rivers,
they shall not overflow thee. Isa. 43 2.

OrTLINg.

1. The Preparation. v. 5, 6.
2. The Promiso v, 7-13.
8. The Proceesion, v. 1437,

Tine.—B C. 1451,

Prace —The nver Jordan, near the head
of the Doad Sea.

EXPLANATIONS. —Sanctify yourselves—Seek
to fit themsclves for God's preseace bv offer-
ings aud prayer  The Lord will do wonders
—The work was God's, not their own.
Priests—Sons of Asron, who offered sacrifice.
The ark—~The chest containing the law of
God, and vver whali Gud's presence was
shown. Pass over—Not pass over the river,
but to the front of tho camp and the odge of
the river. Magnify thee—God placed honour
on ioshua, that the peuple would obey him.
stans seu—They wero Lo stavd there uatil
the people had gone over. Hereby ye shall
know—By the wonders which God would
work. 2X'weive mea—The woik of theso men

July 8.

Syracuse Tniversity, preferring to dis | s given in chap. 4. 2-9. Solas of the feit of

the priedts—They]were barefoot whilo carrying
the ark. Shall le eut off—The fow from
above ahall Lo stopped  Mand upon ar Aeap
~Anifa dam nooh acrowa the river.  Jrer-
Aoreth all hae banks—Thia was at 8 seivson
when the river is mueh wider and deeper than
Jduring the rest of the year. Far from the
“i'y Adam—This should read, ** Very far
away, at the city Adam.” Sal¢ sea—Tho
Dead Sea, mto which the Jordan flows
vopla passed over—\Walkiug across tho bed
of the stream. Clean over—Eutirely ovor.
I'ho ark was carried over last of all,

TxaoniNGs Oy THE Lxssox,

Where Jdocs this lesson teach—
1. That tsod 18 with hes peuple T
2. That Godewn do \\'omlera for his people ?
3. That God's people need not fear to go
where God leads them ?

Tux LxssoN CATECHISM.

1. What river lay between the Israclites
and Canaan? The river Jordan. 2. By
what were the Israchtes lod to the niver+ By
the ark of God. 3. VWhat took place when
tho pricsts brought tho ark to the edge of the
nver! The waters wero cut off. 4. How
did Israel pass over the rivert On dry
ground, °

DoctriNaL SveorsTion.—God's care for
lus people.

Carzcuixy QuxsTION.

28. But what reason had men to kill himt

Men had no just reason at sll to kill Jesus
Christ ; but the teachersand rulers of the
Jews hated his doctrine and roprocfs, ‘aud
i:'ere much enraged to ses the peoplo follow

iwn.

————

B. C. 1451.] LESSON I
TUE PLAINS OF JBRICHO.

Josh 8, 10-15; 6. 1-5. ,  Commit to memory
vs. 1515, -

Gorpxx TezxT,

By faith the walls of Jericho fell down,
after they wero compassed about seven days.
Heb. 11. 30.

{July 15.

QuTLINE,

1. The Camp in Canaan, v, 10-12
2, The Captain of the Lord’s Host. v. 13-15.
8. The City of Jericho, v. 1.5.

Tne.—B. C. 1451,

Prace.—~The plaios of Jordan, near Jericho.

Expvanaliuns - Kept  ihe  pussner In
remembranco of their going out of Egvpt.
Exod 12 A4t eren—On the ovening before
the day, nt after. Ul corn—The wor.l old
13 not in tho uriginal and should be omitt-d.
Parched—Woasted. The manna—On which
thuy-had hived for forty years, siuco leaving
£gypt.  Fruw—The cups, or whatever 1s
grown, A man—Ouoin tho furm of & man.
Captain of the host—Chief or prince is the
better meaning, FVorship—Regarding this
porson as the Lord,  Loose thy shoe—liastern
peoples have always taken off their shoes
when we would take off our hata. Pr.ests 'n
the temple served barefoot. Straitdly—Closcly.
I have given—The Lord gave, who has all
power., Compass the cuy—March around it
Trumpets of rams' horns—Large trumpets
used forthe jubilee. Seventh day—Onco each
day for six days, aud seven times on the
soventh day. The people—Thoarmy, Shall
ascend—Walk up over the ruins of the city.

TRACHINGS OF TEB LXBSON,

Whero doos this lesson show—

1. How God cares for his people ?
o ;zd How we should act whila worshipping
‘

3. How'we may have power from God ?
Tr2 LzssoN CarzomisM.

1. What city was before the Israelites whon
they entered Canaan? Jericho. 2. What
did” God command tho Israelites to do? To
march around Jericho for six days. {. What
did they do on the seventh day?! They
marched around Jericho seven times. 4.
What did they do after the Jastmarcht They
shout:d with'a great shout. 5. What then
took placet The walls of Jericho fell down.

DocTrINAL STeoesTION, —The power of
faith.

Carxomisy QuesTioN.

29, How did theylay hold of Jesus?

Tho teachors and rulers of the Jewa bribed
Judas, one of his Apostles, to betray him into
ths hands of their officers ; and heled them
to his Master by night, and showed which
was be by kissing him.
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