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Extincenp Surigs.—Vor. I. i TORONTO, OCTOBER 8, 1881. Ne. &

CONFORT ONE ANoTHER. | that v io o forgrond some | Ahough sl in s by i o cyvlged i1 vk
hY MRS, M. ¥. SANGSTER. being wrecked, hs thev braved th in the ses, whore but little was scen |, velvet mask, confined by springs of
an L Ing wre ’ 16y braved the un- | or heard save a distant sail and the stec, and 80 arranged that ho could
~TOMFORT one another ; tried perils of ho.stmam.‘ We mny ' dashing of the waters, he becamo a not ,utu:mpt to rE::vcnl his features
2/ For the way is growing dreary, give some further illustrations of this | marked wan among the few who , withont immedinte detection
The fect are often weary, wonderful rivef, and of the dangers | chanced to meet him, and the civcuw - Hi i int D
And the heart is very sad, they ancounte stanco of hi : cum- . His guardian, De Saint Mary, had
There is heavy burden-bearing, ; is concealment was in Leen instructed by a royal order from
When it'seems that none are caring. certain of tho king's fuvourites, to
And we half forget that ever we were tako his lifo imnmediately, should ho
glad. attempt to rovenl his identity.

During his continemont on tho
Marguerite island, De Saint Mars ate
and slept in the samo room with him,
.nd  was ulways provided with
, weapons with which to despatch him,
"should he attempt to discover the
(seeret of his histoy. If repoit be
, true, De Saint Mars wight well exer-
| | ciso caution, for it is usserted that ho
_was to forfeit his own life if by any
, want of watchfulness he allowed the
| prisoner to reveal hus identity.

The prisoner  himself  scemed
'anxious to mako the forbidden dis
‘covery. Ho once wrote a word on
_some’ linen, and gucceeded in com-
. munienting  what ho wished to an
; individual not in the sccret of the
"inystery. Butthe plan was discovered,
‘and the porson that teceived the

Comfort one another ;

+With the hand-clasp close and tender,

With the sweetness love can render, |

And the looks of friendly eyes. |
|
i

Do not wait with grace unspoken,
\While life’s daily bread is broken ;
Gcmli:_speech is oft like manna from the
skies.

Comfort one another ;

There are words of music ringing

Down the ages, sweet as singing

Of the happy choirs above. |
|

{

Ransomed saint and mighty angel,

Lift the grand, deep-voiced evangel,

Where forever they are praising the eter- |
nal love. . 1 B

[

Comfort one another ;

By the hope of 1Him who sought us
In our peril—Him who bought us,
Paying with His precious blood :

By the faith that will not alter, :
Trusting strenzth that shall not falter,
Leaning on the One divinely good.

engraved something, probably his
name, on  picce of silver-plate.  The
person to whom it wag conveyed was
dotected in his knowledge of tho
secret, and soon after dicd, as suddenly
and mysteriously as the one who had
 reccived the linen.

These incidents show that the
prisoner was @ wman of shrewdness and
learning.

Hewas attended during his imprison-
ment in tho Bastilo by tho governor
of the fortress, who alone administered
to his wants ; and when le attended
mass he was always followed by n
detachment  of TInvalides  (Fiench
soldicrs,) who were instructed to fire
upon him in case he should speak or
attempt to uncover his face.

These circumstances, snd many
others of like character, show that ho
was a person of very cminent rank,
and thut those who thus shut him out
from mankind wero conscious that
thoy were committing » crime of no

. " : ﬁ R
r L/_M agy T .
th all  Or ¢ canyons, Vv CANYONS OF THE COLORADO. o & ordinary magnitude.
as thoy are called, a¥e sometimes ‘six Who, then, was this person of

thousand feet, or over{a mile, in dopth, THE MAN OF THE TRON MASK. | danger of being noised abroad. Ie . milimly known as N

and have ‘beot{ woran|in the course of URING thereign of LouisX1V. | was conscquently removed to Paris, : 3-’3:2?,’.0’: Mu:k? ° tho Man
;gz by the action of $he strcam. One of Franco, there appeared on and imwmured in the cells of tho, He iz supposed by many to have
of the most remarkable voyages of dis-' one of the Margucrite Islands, Bastile.  From the time that ho began | j,cen a son of Anho of Austrinand the
cggcfrz of which we eder read, was that in tho Mediterranoau, a pri- to attract attention on tho island in | yke of j;uckinglxam and 80 & half-
of Major Powell—to Whose courtesy we soner of state clogely guardod, the Mediterrancan to the' close of his | prother of Lonis XI\;. and a co-heir
_arod indebted for thojuse of this cut— and intrusted to the cspecial protracted life, no ono but his appoint- | 15 the throne of France. €40, it
and hig party. Thcy sailed down the! ¢ carc of a French government ed attendants is known to bave scen  would appear that, whilo Louis X1V,
stream in a number ¢f small boats, like jofficer, De Saint Mars. his face. : was luxuriating ix,mid the splendors o

Coinfor; one another :

et the grave:gloom lie behind yo
While the Spirit's words remind you
Of the home beyond the tomb,

Where no more is pain or parting,
Fever’s flush, or tear-drop starting,

But the presence of the Lord, and for o't
his people room.

—TIndependent,

.

{ CANYONXS‘/OF THE

COLORADO,

E Engraving exhibits a,
view on onb of the most
remarkable/rivers in the
world—the[great Colorado
of the far west, This river
flows for hyndreds of miles
between lofty walls of rock, ‘

xS
which tower s0 high that often the sun- “

s o m et St — - —

linen died suddenly, being taken off, it
“was supposed, by poisot. He once :

Ny e



the palues of Versailles, his brother

“1 know it, sir; but I haven't

wis wufliring the miseries of enile, or | worked this weok, sir, for Sister Nellie's

langnishing in 2 dungeon, shut ont not
only from the outward world, Lut from
all iutercomrre with mrnkind,  But
other writers think him to have been
sote less semnrkable person,

The ivon mask, of which frequent |wmoney’s give out, nn' Miy' Crawford, |

mention has been made in sensational
houks, was a very simple continane
of velvet und springs of steel

L] 121 -
HOWJERRY SAVEDTHE MILLS
1Y F. B HANLTON, v

IU'I dull, cold day
wns at its close;
but the heavy rain
and the strong
south wind which
had swopt the
town siuce early

duwn stiil continued
with undiminished
fury. The gale shricked
as it tore ubout the
corners and lushed the
faces of the few hurry-
ing foot-passongers;
while the driving rain
prnetratod overywhere, dienching the
streots, tlooding the gutters, nnd collect
ing in deep, trescherous pools at the
corner crossings. The bare trees moaned
and writhed and wept; the swinging
sign-boards in front of small taverns
creaked and groaned dismally ; thoe tall
chimney of the Dumbleton KuiteWorks
rocked threateningly 5 and, in the midst
of all the tumult, the great river was
swelling and stimining at its wintry
bouds, whilo a shavp crackling sounded
ovor und anon from the broad field of
deu that stretched from shorve to shore
and Jittle streams of water begm to
appear heve and thore, running swiftly
along the frozen plain,

March had come in like a lamb; it
was departing like a lion ; and, shroud-
ol by wind and 1ain and heavy mist,
the lnst night of the month came thickly
down,

1t was past supper time, past closing
time for tho mills and factories, past
trading time for the stores, and, excopt
for an occasional light here and there
in some swloon or covner grocery, the
windows along the business streets of
the town were dark and the rain beat
unheeded against their black panes.
Few people were abrond, and cven
those few seemed to have heen foreed
upon unwelcomo journeys, for thoy
hustened through the sloppy streots
with bent heads, shivering as the sharp
wind tore at their wrappings or the
gusts of rain beat upon them.

Oane such man, clad in a heavy oil-
cloth coat, was walking rapidly up
State street, when, just at a particn-
larly windy coiner, ho camo in sudden
contztcl with a lad who was crouching
in front of a biker's window, where a
single lamp still burned, oyving with
hungry gaze the daintics within,

“Tullo ! cried the man, starting
back, “1 almost ran over you, my boy.”
Then, looking move sharply at the drip-
wy figure before him, he continued:
“\Why, Jerry, is that you?”

“Yes, sir,” replied the other, half
pulling his tattered cap from his head.
“1f you pleaso, sir, it's me.”

« What's wrong 1" said Mr. Watter-
son, the proprietor of the great mills
that skirted the river, for it was he
*What's wrong! Why are you not
athomeo? The mills closed two hours

, this mornin

sick, an’ 've been n nussin' of her up
ut out buandin’ house. You seey sir,
sitice mother died, an' vur house was

- xold, Nellie nn’ me has stopped at Mis'

Crawford’s  boardin’house; hLut my
she told me this mornin'—she said, sir,
™.~ Tho boy stopped
abraptly.

“« What? Come, Jerry, speak out.
You're not afinid of me. Tell me what
she said.”

“Well, sir, she did say as how 1
must pay omr board in advance every
week now ; for, if Nellie was agoin’ to
he sick an’ ] was ngoin' to quit work
to nusa her, sho didn't see how she'd
get ber money.  An' owr week ran
ont today, siv, an’ my money too; all
but twenty cents, an’ that I spent for
orangss for Nellie, An® Mix’ Crawford,
ghe suid as how 1 couldn’t eat at her
table, ‘thout 1 pnid fissr, So I jest
alips out ito the strect at meal-times,
for fear Nellie'd kuow 1 wasn't eatin,
an' ‘twould worry her, she bein’ sick.
A’ that's how I eame here, sir.”

The boy finished, half frightened at

; lis own long speech to * the master,”

and again pulled at his ragged cap,
while the wild Murch wind tossed his
vellow hair sbout his wet fuce sl the
cold rain beat upon his scantily-clad
shoulders.

Mr, Watterson stood a minute in
decp thought. Tt was hard for him to
realize such poverty as this, and awmong
bis own hands too. Jorvy wasa “bob-
bin-boy " in the mills, whown he had
known for a year or more by sight, the
only support of a widowed mother and
a sister—now of the sister only, it
seemed 3 but the Ind had always been
bright-faced and cheery and the great
proprietor remembored him as one of
the happiest among his boys. That
this child could actually sufler for food
while striving to care for his little
clinrge (the orphun Nellie) seemed to
the gentleican too terrible to be true.

And yet there just before him, his
honest blue eyes telling the same story
which his lips had repeated, stood
Jerry—diunerless, supperless, and al-
most homeless, upon this the wildest
uight of all the year.

Mr. Wutterson forgot the rising
flood, which oven now was threatening
his mills ; ho forgot tho urgent errand
which had driven him out into the
storm ; he forgot the wide social gulf
Letwoen his servant and himself ; and,
remembering only that he was a Chris-
tian man, answerablo to His Father in
Heaven for the welfare of this child be-
fore him, he seized the boy by the ann,
pushed open the door of the little

| bakery before which they stood, and

fairly dragged him within,

“Here! he cried to the buker's
wife, who came, bowing and smiling, to
exceute tho great man's commands.
“8eo! Give the lad the best supper
you can cook and all the provisions be
can carry, and send the bill to me.”
Then, huiriedly drawing some money
from his pockot-book, he thrust it into
Jerry's hand, and suid: ¢ When you
have eaten, go back to Mrs. Crawford’s
and pay her for a month in advance.
Then find a doctor for Nellie, and stay
with her yowself until she is well.
After that, come back to me at the
unlls. If they are standing you shall
have work. No. Not a word!” he
continued, as the astonished boy would
have spoken.  “ Tho money is » present

to you and Nellie from me"” Aud

OURS.

hefore Jerry could accover fiom his |
sarprise Me, Watterson had gone.

Supper ¢ money © und o doctor for
Nelhe!  Could it be tue?  The boy
anclasped his hand and lovked at the
precious bille,  Yes, it wus truo |

As he ato the buuntiful wmeal pre-
pared for him by the buker's good wite, ,
the bobbin-bay pictured Nellie's delizht
when ho should return and tdl ber of
what hud happened him; and, later,
when hie fuced the dreary storm, home-
ward bound, with a great basket heaperd
with huns and cakes and ovanges from
the baker's shelves, wpon his avm, his
heart was light and his laugh vang |
merrily ont across the durkness and
the rain, as he thought of how boldly |
he wonld meet * Mg’ Crawford,” and |
how astonished and puzzied she would |
be when he paid her —not a weelk, but |
a month in advance!

* It's just like a faivy story ! said
he, half aloud, as he climbed the sloppy
steps of his boarding house—* just like
a fuiry story, with a great, big, splen-
aid, rich man fuiry "

* : # * ;

It was almost morning. Already
tho black curtain of night, tent here |
and there Ly the furious wind, was
slowly lifting toward tho east und the
dull gray duwn appeared, forming a
sombro background upon which the |
leafless trees that fringed the fav-nway
hills were painted in waving silhoutte.

Since over the sun had zone down
the wild storm had continued, and even
now the min, driven by the mighty
wind, fell in long, slanting lances upon
the town and the frothing viver, that,
filled with great masses of broken ice
and débris from all the up-country,
roared and plunged botween its banks
and shook with giant hands the found.
ations of the mills beneath which it ran,

At the hiead of the dam, where the
channel was the narrowest, and divectly
opposite the lower Watterson mill, was
an ice-jam.

Piled block upon Dblock, until it
towered high in the air, pressing witl,
terrible force against the mills upon
one hand, aud the natural wall of rock
upon the other, the broken ice had
formed a great, white barricade, grow-
ing each moment, which checked the
mad rush of the water aud sent it
switling backward in eddying waves,
which beat furviously upon the mills
and threatened each instant to engulf
them,

Along the higher shore the towns.
people had gathered, powerless to aid,
but sitaply awaiting the catastrophe ;
and among them, pale and haggard,
was the proprietor himself, already a
ruained man.

As he passed to and fro, intent upon
the sceno before him, hoping against
hope that the jam might even yet give
way in time to save his buildings,
wany a walcher turned aside with
pitying word and look, for Mr. Wat.
terson was a wau beloved by all his
employés.

Suddenly there was a movement in
the crowd—a hastening toward a com.
mon centre—and, with eager faces,
both men and women gathered about a
new-comer, who was speaking cavnestly.

“Yes. If that timber could be cut
it would break the jum? It lies just
80 that it holds—"

The owner of the mill burst through
the little crowd.

“ What timber? Where? Quick!
Tellme! Can the jum bo broken ?

“Yes, sir, roturned the other, re-
spectfully touching his hat, ¢ It can;

)

X

l been below, and from there I saw that -

but it’s dangevous work. 1 have just |

a great log which has lodged at the
very crown of the dam is all that holds
the ice. I that could be cut, the jaw
would be broken.”

“But how can it bo renched”
queried  Mr. Watterson anxionsly.
« Can any one got at it to ent it1”

# Yeg, sir,” replicd the man ; in oue
way.”

« And that is—"

« Qver the ice itself

A shudder ran through tho listeneus,
and even the proprictor's fuce grew
more pale; who would venture upon
sueh a bridge on such an errand

With a common impulse, the crowd,
led Ly the workman who titst dis.
covered the log, turned hurriedly away
from the river’s brink, ran through a
side street, und gained a position lower
down the stream, from whenee the dam
could be plainly seen.

Lhe report was truo, Fhe jum was
held in place by a single timber—o
great square stick, doubtless torn by
the angry waters fiom some bridge far
up the country. If that could be cut,
the blockade wounld be broken, the ice
would no longer clog tho stream, nnd
the mills would bo saved.

For a moment silenco fell upon all;
then, suddewy, Mr. Watterson's voice,
hoarse and thick, rang ont above the
noise of the storm and tho war of the
waters,

“ A thousand dollars to the man
who will cut that timber !

T'he women in the little group looked
at each other and shiuddered ; the men
fined their eyes upon the dam; but no
one replied.  The roar of the angry
stream increased and the waters deep-
ened beneath the mill-walls,

“T'wo thousand dollurs 1”

The proprietor’s voice was howiser
than before; but tho women closed
their lips firmly and shook their heads.
The men moved a little uneasily, and
one drew his hand across his mouth, us
if he would have spoken ; bat still no
one roplied, and the white foura from
the imprisoned river was tossed by the
wind against the lower windows of the
mills, while the corners of the buildiugs
were already beginning to crumble and
wasto away before the grinding ice.

“Three thon—"

«X will go!t”

The two voices sounded so closoly
together that it wasnot until the crowd
turned their eyes upward and saw the
one who had answered that thoy fuirly
understood the reply.

Running from w thivd-story window
of the lower mill directly across the
river, above the dam, wasa Jong endless
chuin, used to convey power from the
mighty water-wheel of the mills to the
machinery of a little box factory, lo-
cated upon the opposite bluff, his
chain was ut rest now, and there ap-
peaved at the window nearit the figure
of a boy, in a blue blouse, carrying in
his hands an ax. He it was who had
said, T will got”

When the people saw him and veal-
ized what he was about to attempu (for
already he had fastened a rope round
his body and was passing the end over
the chsin, evidently with the intention
of sliding nlong the same until he found
a point irom which he conld lower him-
self within reach of the timber) ; when
they realized this, a great murmur
weut up from the crowd, and the
women cried out in terror, while many
turned to Mr. Watterson and urged |
him to order the boy back,

"




PLEASANT HOURS.

« Who is he?” said the proprictor,
in a dazed manner.

«It's Jerry, sir.  Jorry the bobbin.
Lay,” seid a man, stepping forward.
“ An orphan, siv, an’ strivin’ to carve
for his sick sister.”

uJerryl Is it Jerry?' cried Mr.
Watterson, turning quickly. “Then
he shall not go,” and he waived his
hand, and shouted toward the window ;
(o buck! Go back!”

But already it was too late, for, with
a little cry, the boy dropped from hix
perch and hung swinging ubove the
rouring, grinding ice, the rope which
supported him sliding slowly down.
ward along the chuin townrd the centre
of the dam. The breathless crowd, the
tervor-stricken proprietor could only
watch and wait now.

Slowly and unovenly the looped rope
from which Jerry wassuspended slipped,
Jink by link, down the sagging chain ;
slowly his feet neaved tho great mass
of ragged ico beneath. At length, when
lie was directly over the centre of the
dam, and just above the long beam
which held the jam, allowing the rope
to slide quickly through his hands, ho
dropped lightly upon the timber ho had
come to cut.

At the sight the sympathetic crowd
broke into a wild cheer, both men and
women; but Jerry wasted no time
listening. A mowent, half a moment
lost might wmean destiuction to the
mills, and before the ccho of the shout-
ing hud ceased he was plying his ax
with vigorous strokes, that rang sharp
and clear above tho sound of crumbling
ice and gathering waters,

It was not a long task. The strain
upon the timbor already was enormous,
and ero the lad had dealt half a score
of blows an ominous crackling sound
warned him that his errand was accom-
plished and that he must be gone.

Dropping tho ax, he turned, seized
the dangling rope, and began to climb
toward the chain above, when, with a
shock like the report of cannon, the
beam gave way, and in an instant, in
the twinkling of an eye, the air was
filled with a horrible roaring, as the im-
prisoned waters burst the bonds which
bad confined them, and in one impetu-
ous, boiling flood rushed over the dam,
tossing the great cakes of ice that had
formed the barrier high on the froth-
ing waves—s0 high that they hid from
sight the form of poor Jerry—and
there went up from all the people a
single cry : **The boy is lost !”

But the jam was broken! The mills

wero saved !
* * x * *
And Jerry was saved too! Bruised

and stunned and bleeding, hanging
half-insensible above the black waters
that swept with swift curve toward
the fall, when the ice that had buffeted
him had passed away. the watchers saw
that the boy still lived: and, quicker
than it can be told, a boat was procured
and manned, a long line made fast to
it, and, dropping down the stream
until they wero close to him, tender
hands were upraised, loving voices
called, and with a long, sobbing cry
the littlo hero loosed his grasp upon
the rope which held him and dropped
fainting into the waiting arms below.
* * * * *

To-day the great mills still stand by
the river's brink, and the rumble of
their machinery is heard all day long,
a8 cf yore; but it does not reach the
ears of the  bobbin-boy,” nor yet those
of Sister Nellie. For the one iz at

foster children of that most pleasant
of old bachelors, the proprietor himself';
and it is only at vacation time now,
when his days are brightened by the
presence of both his loved ones, that
Mr. Watterson's memory turns buck
to thut spring-time, long gone by,
whon his son Jerry, in simple soulful
gratitude, risked his life to save the
mills.—7"%e Independent.
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UNDER A FLY-WHEEL.

BY HENRY CLEMENS PEARSON. [

T was ten o'clock
in the morning
Every onein the
factory was at
work. The click-
ing and rattling
of tholighter ma.
chinory,thegroan
of heuvily-laden
shufts, and the
oily thud of hun-
dreds of cogs

mingled in busy din. Tho hugo engine

sighed as, with its brawny arm of pol-
ished steel, it impelled the main shaft
to turn the wheels of the factory.

Tom worked by the dor ncar the
engine-toom. He could, therefore, easily
see the engine and all its surroundings.
The interest of its rapid, ceaseless mo-
tion partly reconciled him to the fact
that, while most boys of thirteen werce
enjoying full liberty outside, ho was
shut up within doors.

‘This morning, more than usually, ho
bad been watching the forbidden splon-
dors of the engine-room, for the én-
gineor allowed no one in his sanctum.
‘The great machine fuscinated ‘Tom with
its easy grace of movement. His eyes
dwelt long on the neat finish of the
hexagonal bLolt heads that gleamed
about the cylinder. He tried to tell
from his position how full the glass oil-
cups were, as they flashed to and fro on
the polished arm; and then his eyes
rested on the fly-wheel that revolved
so gracefully in its narrow prison.
Only one-half of the wheel could be
reen at once, the other half being below
the floor, almost filling a narrow, rock-
lined cavity called the « pit.”

AsTom watched the whirling spokes,
it seemed to him us if the mass of iron
stood still, so swift was its motion. He
remembered that cnce the engineer,
seeing hig interest in the machinery,
had invited him in, and that he had
stood leaning over the frail wooden
guard, his fuco 30 close "y the fly-wheel
that the wind from its surface blew

‘back his hair, whilo he looked down in

the pit with wonder and dread. He
remembered asking the engineer if he
supposed any one could climb down
there while the engine was in motion.
The answer bad come: ¢ There isn't 2
man in the factory that has nerve
enough, even if there were room "—the
space between tho wheel and the wall
being hardly a foot and 4 half in width.

The boy's eyes next wandered from
the object of his thoughts, and rested
on the bright brass domes of the force-
pumps that occupied a brick * settle”
on ono side of the room ; and then up
on the maze of pipes that crossed*and
recrossed above the toiling machinery.

Suddenly gluncing down he saw a
little child standing beneath the guard,
cloge to the great fly-whuel.

The engineer was nowhere in sight,
and little May was his only child,

college and the other at achool, both

Tom’s heart gave a great leap, In an

instant ho had scrambled down from

35
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lelt that some one wax looking into the

his perch and was in the engineroom.  pit, and then tho clattoring of the piston

As ho passed the door way he was (1n the cmpty cylinder showed that the
Just in timo to ace the child toddle tor- | engine was soon ta stop.

werd and fall into the pit.  With an

Less gwiftly, and at lust slowly and

awful shudder ho waited to sco the y more slowly whirled Toms tuassive

monster-wheel spurn the baby-girl from
its cruel sides ; but no auch sight cawe,

Ho dashed forward and looked into
the pit. She sat on the hard, rocky
bottom, sobbing softly to hersolf. ‘The
fall hud not harmed her, yet she was
still in great danger.  Any attempt to
move from her pdsition would give the
relentless wheel another chance.

Tom slipped out of hit brown “jum.
per,” tore off his light shous, and stood
ingido tho guard. Ono cager look in
the direction of the woodon door
through which the engineer would
come, and then he began the descent.
The great mass of iron whitled dizzily
closo to his eyes; tho inclined plane
down which he was slowly sliding was
covered deep with dust mingled with
oil ; the thick, oily, damp sir, fanned
by the heavy breeze from the wheel,
almost took his breath away. When
the curve of the wheel wuy nearest 1t
almost brushed his clothes. With his
buck pressed tight against the rocks he
slid down till his feet touched tho bot-
tom. And now tho worst part of the
ordeal came—the ponderous wheel
sweeping in giddy curves above him,
50 aflected his nerves that his strength
began to fail. There wes one space
where the wheel curved away from a
corner, so he dropped on his knces
there and for an instant shut his aching
eyes.
y'l‘ho child was in the other corner of
the pit, sitting in an open space similar
to that in which Tom knelt. As he
looked past tho terrible barrier sho
nade a movement as if Lo stand up.
That brought back Tom'’s flecing senses.
If she should stand up the wheel would
strike her. Lying perfectly fint upon
the bottom of the pit he began slowly
and cautiously to make his way beneath
the mass of flying iron. He could feel
the awful wind raiso his hair as he crept
along. Nearer and nearer ho came to
the child and nearer to the curve of
the wheel. As ho passed beneath it
an incautious movement and a sudden
burn on his shoulder showed that he
had touched it,

The little one had not seen him ut
all yet, as she had been sitting aud
rubbing her eyes, but she looked up
now and sccing tho pale face streaked

she covered her fuce again with her
littlo hands, and sobbed louder than
ever. Tom eropt on till he came so
near to the child that he could lay hold
of her dress; then he stopped. A
strange dizzy blurr kept throwing »
veil over his eyes, and.he tried in vain
to overcome a longing for sleep. He
could feel tho ceaseless whirl of the
great wheel and it almost made him
wild. Curious vagaries and half-deliri-
ous fancies danced through bis head.
With an effort he threw them off, and,
raising his head from the rocky couch,
called for help.

Instantly a dozen wocking voices
from the sides of the pit flung back the
cry into his very ears. But tho whee?
caught the cry and whirled it away up
into theengine-room indistorted echoes.
He called again, and the sounds seemed
less terrible. The little girl tried to
get up but he held to her white dress
and soothed her the best he could.

- A moment later he distinctly heard

footsteps in the engine-room then be

with oil and dust coming toward her, |

putor,  fminter and fuintor cawme the
clatter of tho piston, unuit both ceaned,
and the engineer with great beads of
perspirntion on his white forchend,
swung himself down between the hurm
less spokes of the tly.wheel and got
down closo to the two prisoners.

“ Is sho hart, Tom ™ he gusped.

“ No, sir,” aaid Tow, fuintly. €
vou'd only stop the fiy-wheel Ld lift
her out 1”

“It is stopped, my lad—its your
dizzy hend that deceives you, Lot me
take my littlo May.’

The engineer veached down and hift.
ed his darling from the dust, and,
bolding her fust on ono arm, climbed
out.

Towm lay still.  He did not seem to
care sinco the little one was safe and
the tly-wheel was stopped.  Hao felt a
tearful weariness steahng over him
1o would like to sleep a year.

Tho engineer was by his side u mo-
ment later nsking if hee way hurt.

“ No, sir, I think not—nanly u little
tired,” said Tom, and slowly and wear-
ily his vyes closed.

Without another word the strong
man lifted him up fiom the rocky floor
und its foul air, and climbing ugain by

the spokes of the fly-wheel, bore the

boy out of his dungeon. The sir from
the open window toon cleared the
tleepiness from his oyes und ho was
able to tell the wholo story, ‘Tho en
gincer grasped his haud, Lut he e-uld
not speak, and there were tears in hix
ayces.

Many were the words of praise from
the stundy workmen that crowded iu
from the *stecl works ' tosee why the
engine had stopped. Tom was the
hero of the day.

When the superintendent heard of
it he sent for n hack and had Tow
taken home in style with a comfortable
little present in his pocket, and the
permniesion to be out until he sheuld
feel all righs. It took about n week
to clear the dizzy feeling entircly away,
and at the end of that time he wax
working at his inachine just as it he
had never been under n fly-wheol.—
St. Nicholus.

SWEET SUMMIER IS GONIL.
@HliRE’S a purple uint on the wood-
&) land leaves,

And the winds are up all day .
There’s a rusthing heard in the jellow
sheaves,

And it seems to sadly say, .
“ Sweet sunminer’s gone astray !

in the wninkled brook no roses peep,
And the bees no longer stray,

And the butterilies have gone to sleep,
And the locust trills all day—
Sweet suminer’s gongaway !

On the browning ficlds the spider spins,
Where the lambs no longer play ;

And the cncket now his chirp begins,
And the quail is whistling gay—
Sweet summer’s gone away !

[ 4

There are loving arms for baby dear,
Though the skies ate chill and gray,

And a cosy home-nest all the year,
And sweet kisses every day—
‘Though summer's gone away.

A Curistiax is like a locomotive—s
fire must be kindled in the heart of the
thing before it will go— AL V. Jucobe.

e
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“TAKE MY LIFE”

o %AKE my life and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to ‘Thee ;
‘Take my mnoments and my days,
Let them flow in ccascless praisc ;
‘Take my hands and let them move,
At the impulse of Thy love ;
Take my feet and let them be,
Swift and beautiful for Thee ;
Take my silver and my gold,
Nothing now [ would withhold.

“Take m{ will and make 1t Thine,
Better that than longer mine,
Take myself and let me be,
Ever, only, all for Thee.”

OUR PERIODICALS,
TR YRAR-~ FOSTAGK PREK,

Chelsttan Guardian, weeldy . ... . . ., . . 9200
Mcthndist Magazine, w0 pp. monthly, iltustrated 2 00
gutidaySchool Banncr, 82 pp. Svo., monthly.
Undor 8 coples, G5¢. § over 6 cojles. . ...... 000
Canadlan 8cholar’s Quartetly ...ooo oo, .. 003
Quarterly Review Sorvioe. By the year, 24c. n
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THE JUV ENILE SIDE OF
CHAUTAUQUA.

BY TiY REv. DR. J. N. VINCENT.

III.

E Chautuagua Yonng Folks’
Reading  Union (day of
organization, Thursday,
August 18, 1881) is design-
edto encourageamong child-
ren and young folks right
2] habite of reading and ox-
ploration in general history, literature,
science, and the arts; to promote ob-
servation, inventiveness, helpfulness
and handiness in practical matters ; to
prepare young people to onter and to
cnjoy ‘society;” to direct in legiti-
mate recreations; and in every possible
way to fill the carly yéars of lifo
with everything that tends to health,
choerfulness, roeverence, self-control,
unseltishness, fidelity to duty, and that
highest “wisdom™ which the good and
great of all the ages have commended.

To these cnds, Reapings, “ Requir-
cd” and “ Suggested,” wro proparing
for the members of the'C. Y. F.R. U.,
under the supervision of a committee,
Theso Readings include more or less of
active experiment, oxploration, and
oxcercine, and suggest and inspire the
formation of pleasant Local Circles or
Branches.

The organ of the C. Y. F. R. U. will
be IWide-dwake, which will contain
monthly, in addition to its rich treas-
ury of cntertaining and instructive
mettor, & Supplemont of articles in
scries, designed for the members of the
Reading Union; and, in connection
with this Wide-dwaks Supplement,
books of high.character will from time
to time be propared.and selocted.

The Required Roadings for the first
year, beginning October 1st, 1881,
embrace tho several series in Wide
Awaks Magazine, $2.50 per year ; also:
¢ 8tories from English History,” in the-

PLEASANT

LycoumLibrary(Phillips&Hunt
N. Y.); “ Behaving," delightful
papors on Children’s Etiquotte,
by S8hirley Daro, nuthor of
“Ugly Girl Papers,” (D. Loth-
rop & Co., Boston) ; and perhaps
one other hook to bo announced
later.

Special clubbing rates will bo
arranged at such low prices ns
to be greatly to the advantuge
of membersof the C. Y. F.R. U,
Tho Suggested Readings, in §
addition to the Requived Read- !
ings, consist of extructs from §
various volumes which arc to
be numed in connection with f
articles in the Supplement, to-
gether with such articles in the
body of Wide Awake each month
a8 shall be designated in tho
Supplement for that month.

At stated periods competitive
oxuminations will be held by
meaus of printed questions sent
to cach member. Upon the
unswers recoived will bo based

cates,
The first or sccond Supplement !
(October or November Wide Awake,

ing the C. Y. F. R. U, together with
all rules needful to be observed by
membors, explanations regarding ex-
aminations, and suggestions for the
formation of Local Circles, &c.

Meantime, all thoso wishing to join !
the Reading Union may send their
names and addresses to

Rev. J. H. Vincent, Plainfield, N.J. |

——— s

THE “ WIDE-AWAKE."

The attention of our readers is called
to the charming magazine known as the
“ WWide-Awaks,” published in Boston,
for the benefit of children and young
people. It is equal to the St Nickolas ;
in gome respects superior. It hasbeen
placed upon the now ¢ Chautauqua
Course of Reading for Young People.”
The price is reasonable ; the articles
brilliant ; the course of study, of which
it is a part, beautiful and useful, It will
contain “Stories from English History,”
“Ways to Do Things,” Twelve Papers
on “Old Ocean;"” Papers on Music,
Art, Science, and Literature ; Health
and Strength Papors, ete,, ete.; all
splendidly illustrated. Each number
will contain S0 large pagea. The price
will be §2.50 a year. But to persons
taking the Canadian Methodist Maga-
zine, it will be given for $1.50 ; that
is, the Magazine and Wide-Awake will
be given for $3.60 (full price, $4.50) ;
Magazine, Wide-Awake, and Guardian,
835.00 (full price, 6.50). Subscriptions
should bo received by 25th December.
Specimen numbers of Wide Awake and
Magazine sent for 10 cents each (full
price, 20 cents each). A 16-page pros-
pectus sent post free.

C. L. 8 C.

A BoMe “college” for mothers and
fathers, and for the grown-up girls and
boys who never went to college, and for
those who left public school o0 early.
Readings in history, art, science, liters-
ture. Forty minutesa day. Four years'
course. Diploma. Dull lives bright-
cned, People with ¢ nothing to do”
guided in reading. Mothers enabled to |
“ koep up” with the children in study.
For a full account of the C. L. 8, C,,
gll‘:uhuqua Literary and Scientific

ircle) addreas— Editor of Pr®asant

Hougs, Toronto.
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the award and rank of cortifi- THE BURNT-OFFERING—THE ALTAR. To sllustrate Lesson for October 16, Lev. 1. -1y

THE BURNT-ORFERING. t
Tug burnt-offering Was intonded to !

1881) will contain directions for join- ! show how sinners are sgved and recon- ' ing of his once vigorous frame that was con-

the death of !

Each :

ciled to God, throug
Christ »s the offering/for sin.
Israelite was called upén to bring some
animal, either an ox, {or a sheop, or a
goat, as his offering th God. It must'
be living and pexfect, o show that God '
must have the best and the first for his !
service, He brought lit to the door of
the tabernacle, and Iuig his hands upon
its head. This was td show that the
animal stood in his place before God,
and bore his sins, just/as Christ bore!
our sing upon his cro
Then the beast wag killed, and his /
blood was sprinkled ground the altar. !
This was to point ogt that at some!
time Christ should cqme, to shed his{
blood and die for men} sins. Then the !
offering was cut in piefes, and laid upon !
the wood on the t altar, and alll
burned to ashes. is was to show
that sins were entifely taken away, |
and none were left iwhen tho offering
is given to God.
. ]
THE. PRESIDENT'S DEATH. :
As we wish our young readers to,
take an intelligent intercst in the great |
events of the world around us, weshall |
from time to time give thom the best
information in our power on the lead-
ing topics of the age. Certainly, no;
ovent has 80 moved the heart of the’
world in our times as the death of the
President of the United States. Not
only in his own country, but through-
out the world, is the deepest sorrow
felt. England’s Queen sends a loving
m to his widow. l?}[n all the
English-speaking world the flags at
hﬂ%mast,pe:::in tolling bells, showed
the sympathy felt for his death. We
give the following account from an
American paper of his death :
¢t At the President’s bedaide, holding his
pooremaciated bandinherown, and watchi
with Anfnuh unatterablo the faat vanishing
sands of life, sat the faithful, devoted wife
during the clodnﬁonn of tho President’s
career. Around him were other weeping
friends and physicisns, lamenting their pow-
erlomsness in the presence of the dark angel
of death, .
Toward the laat the mind of the sufferer
wandered. Hewasonoe moreback in Mentor,
amid those scencs where the hap;  hours
o dearold
again, with loved onesaround him;
.ofmndot her big boy, the
beloved children,

the aged mother,
faithful wife and

that is important.—Faith and Works, .

It was a blissful dream that robbed death
of 1ta terrors, and rendered the dying man
for a moment unconscious of the cruel rend.

stantly going on. .
The moan of tho restless occan mmglgd
with the sobs of loved ones, as the lamp ot life.
flickered and went out for over. .
Nearly every ono around tho President
clung to hope to the last, and refused to
credit the approach of death until tho shadow
docpened and the destroyer's presence could
be no longer unfelt. . .
Mrs. Garfield bore the trying ordeal with
great fortitude, and exhibited unprecedented
courage. She gave way to no paroxysms of
grief, and after death becamo evident, she
quietly withdrew to her own room, There
she sat, a heart-stricken widow, full of grief,
but with too much courage to exhibit it to
thoss about her. She was laboring undera
terrible atrain, and despite her cfforts, tears
flowed from her eyes and hor lips became
drawn by her noble attempt to beartho bur
den with which she had been afflicted.
Miss Mollie was greatly affected, and
bursts of tears flowed from tho child's oyes, i
notwithstanding her noble efforts to follow |
the example of ier mother.”

The Editor of PLeasaNT HoURS was
in the city of Cincinnati when the sad
event took place, The city was gay
with flags and decorations in bonour
of the great Exhibition in progress. |
The news came late at night, the bells |}
tolled all night long, and next day the
city was draped in mourning, a8 des- ‘
cribed in the daily papers: :

*The gay colors seen yosterday are being
covered with the semblance of mourning. |
Where the evergreens and flowers wero to i§
be seen yesterday, crape will predominate
to.day. Rejoicing has been turned to sor-
rowing, and tears from thousands.of eycs
take the place of the hearty, happy lsugh.”

On another page we give » sketch of
the life of this good man. ;

ECONOMY IN YOUTH.

WaiLe sensible people put no faith
in fortune-telling, we may on gencral
principles predict from a boy’s habits.
whether he is likely to succeed or fail’
in lifo. 'When money burns in his
pocket and he is impatient to spend all j§
that comes into his possession ;, when
he spends every cent of his salary, and
then falls in;o debt ; when:he prefers
to invest his earnings in cigars,
bandsome clothes, and amusements, to
putting them at interest, we wmay.
safely predict that he will probably
never attain wealth without a decided:
change of habits, It is not 8o much the §
amount saved ag the. habit of saving
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GOING HOME. P S A, ! grown in two years from 426 mombers,

HEN th d . s - L i Aa the old Foundery wan about to

O\ N PR dtc;ilfln comes, and like a | T . Y - be domolinhed by the (fovernment, who

11all beside the long highway of time, ' F , ' v resumed posscasion, it was necossary

Nor strive the last rough, upward range : T ~ . ), _to find a now howo for the Mothodiam

to climb, | o “ e ‘. tof loudon. In 1776, thereforo, Mr.

O Father, hold me not unreconciled ! . s f;_ Ve s e \ Wesley made an appeal to tho aocie

Let me not then remember ail the wild | Sy e O S, ot tics for subscriptions to the amount of

And \::\?;EZ(IV:':LS through which my | . ~ - 1_ == g’ .. ; £6,000 for tho propused ¢ Now Chapel.”

: . T S S-S e The following year the cornet stono wan

. . . v b B P P . .

. }i‘l:gle mlCd: but mthe};;l;zt ¥ -5 B Sl | J:: =, : "y } Inid, und, standing upon it, Mr. Wealoy

My way of pain, and made it oftimes , 3 - B ',rﬁ - S \ preached, amid showors of min, n ser

With laughter of glad streams, and pas- | R T = e e Y ,mon on tho text, «What hath God

tures green, ) ) ® WP gonnania R« b , wrought 7 How much niore gloriously
Andfragrant forest pathways opening wide | N - -y . , 18 that Scripturo true afier a century's |
0}:{ devlvy mc:u}ows sparkling in the sun, | L S b L. . y progross! Tho “Now Chapol " wan |

Li esﬁc‘i‘;‘?‘so paradise in dreams fore- £ ! o " situated near tho Foundery, in what

So shall my slumber be unterrified, ey R L REPUS ‘ . was thon open ficlds, Lut is now n

And my awakening find the journey done. : s\ wilderness of brick aud stono. The

I 8. Cornell. o building i8 & large, plain, und nearly

e ! gquare ktructuro, without much attempt

N by pa Tt at architectural display. Wo find no

REQUIRED READING, S.8.R.U.

Wl Reading Unlon.)

THE CRADLE OF METHODISM.
BY THE EDITOR.

¥e, T this time. at which we
write, when tho/ whole
Mothodist world f nssem-
bled, through s ropre-
sentatives, at tho old City
Roud Chapel, jn London,
the mother chyfrchof Moth-
odism everywhere, our r¢gaders will no
doubt be interested in account of
those early days when Ahe first society
of “people called Methodists” held their
worship in an abandofied foundery, and
in a description of $he first Methodist
Chapel in the world,

The first home of Methodism was
indeed very humble, suggesting analo-

gies with the humble beginnings of |

Christianity itself — the manger of
Rethlchem and the cottage home of
Nazareth. When tho Wesleys and
‘Whitefield, by ecclesiastical intolerance,

were exclided from the churches, they |

took to preaching on moors and com-
mons,and at markets und fairs,
Bad weather, and the need of
more comfortable accommoda-
tion, led them to seck some
place of shelter for their ser-
vices, In 1739 John Wesley
was urged to secure the Old
Foundery, Moorfields,London,
as a place of worship. This
was & large, rumbling pile of
buildings, nexr the present site
of City Road Chapel. It bad
beon used by the Government
for casting brass ordnance.
Many cannon, captured from
the French in Marlborough's
wars, were here recast. One
day, as a larpe quantity of
molten metal was run into
the moulds, the moisture in
sand was suddenly converted
into steam, and a violent ex-
plogion tqok place ; the build-
ing was shattered and partly
disroofed, and several persons
were killed. The royal foun-
derywasremoved toWoolwich,
and the shattered building was
left for d-ox_'pp y%x;l t;x’wpc:lpied and
. going to decay. oy’s only regular
income was £28 a year, from his
Oxford fellowship. The sum required
for the purchase of the Foundery was
£115, . But-fall of faith he assumed
the debt, and some friends coming to
. his aid, nearly £700 was expended in
fitting. it up for worship. tead of
the clang of anvils and rcor of furnaces

l Fl
! =

employed in the manufacture of tho
deadly enginery of war, its walls wero
to echo the holy hymns and tho glad
evangel of the gospel of peace.

The following description of the
building, as shown in the cut below,
is from I'yerman's Wesley .— ¢ Thero
wore two frunt doors, one leading to the
chapel, and the other to the preacher’s
house, schoo), and band-room. A bell
was hung in a plain belfry, and was
rung every morning a little beforo five
for early service, and every evening at
nine for family worship, a8 well as at
other times. The chapel, which would
accommodate about fifteen hundred
people, was without pews; but in
front of the pulpit were about n dozen
seats with back rails for female wor-
; shippers, The front gallery was used
exclusively by females and tho side
gallery by males.” On this separation
of the sexcs Mr. Wesley insisted in.all
his early churches. Above the smoke
{ begrimed rafters could be seen the tilo

—;'———-‘.J_
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C11y RoAD CHAPEL

j widows, one blind woman, and two ornaments of stuceo.

1

— - —

o statement of its dimensions, but wo
1ead of 1,800 porsons being present at
a covenant servico. The appeamnce
of tho intorior i8 much moro imposing
than that of tho outside. I1landsomo
tions, A dispensary and alms-house, gallorics, withan entublaturoand frieze,
for the poor was also part of the estab- | ave supported by Doric columns. "Lhe
lishment, where, in 1748, wero nino, ceiling has a lurge contre piece and
‘Tho pulpit is
poor children. “I might add,” says, high enclosed structuro, with a reading-
Wesley, ¢ four or five preachers, for I desk beneath, standing in front of a
myself, as well as the other preachers recess in the rear. On one occusion
who are in town, diet with the poor, | Charles Wesloy wus preaching with
on the same food and at the same table, | great animation, and Dr. Coke sat 1
and wo rejoice therein, as a comfortabe | the reading-desk below. During the
earnest of our eating Lread togother in, service the little Doctor was astonishedd
our Father’skingdom.” A savings bank ) by thoe descent of the pulpit bymn-buok
and loan fund were also established. |, on his head.  Soon after, looking up,

High up, near tho roof, were apart-, ho obsorved the ponderous Biblo about
ments for Mr. Wesley, in which his| to follow. Springing up, he cunght 1t
wother died. There was also accommo- in his arms, while the preachor, uncon
dation for the assistant preachers and | scious of the contretemps, rushed on in
for domestics. Not a stone of the old ) his strain of impassioned eloyquence.
building now remasins, but the old pui-, On the walls all around are numerous
pit is preserved at Richmond College, , marblo tabletsin memory of the distin-
and is used by the students every week. | guished preachers who have ministered
Some of tho old seats are in the base-, withintheso walls—among otkers,Johu
ment of City Road Chapel, and the, and Charles Wesloy, Fletcher, Bonsoo,
bell and chandelier are in use in other, Coke, Clarke, Watson, Bunting, Now
chapels. To this rude and ruinous! ton, and muny others.

In the grave-yard without,
slumber the remuins of the:

-—

founder ot Methodism, of his

THE OLD FOUNDERY,

| rlt:of. A few rough deal boards formed
L the tem pulpit.

Part ggr:;g bui}l)ding was fitted up
with desks for a school. Here, for
seven years, Silas Told taught & num-
ber of charity children from six in the
morning till fivh in the evening, for
the salary of ten shillings a week.
Part was also fitted up as & book-room

for the sale of Mr. Wesleys publics-

venerable miothor, of Adam
Clarke, Joseph Benson, Jabez
Bunting, and of many another
whoso lifo and lubours were
devoted «o the glory of God in
the scrvice of Methodism. In
Bunhill fieldsburying ground,
just opposite, sleeps tho dust
of the glorious dreamer, Johu
Bunyan. Charles Wealey
preached in City Road Chapel
nearly every Sunday for ten
years, but his Churchly notions
made him request to bo buried
in the parish church of Mavy
lebone. John Wesley regrots
that the remains of his brother
should not be deposited whero
his awn should lie. * Certain-
ly,” he writes,” * that ground
is ag holy a8 any in England.”
Aye, truly. Froms all parts of
Christendom come pilgrims to
vixit that sacred spot.  Besido
“thetombof John Wesley grows
structure, in ihe dark London mornings , an elder tree, clippings from which
and evenings, multitudesof God-fearing I have boen trunsplanted to almoat cvery
Methodists wended their way by the  part of the; world--an eniblem of the
dim light of their candle or oil lanterns, i Church which he plinted, which hay
over tho ill-paved streets, to the carly | taken root and brought forthits blessod
morning or evening service ; and here ! fruit in every clime.’
multitudes of souls were converted to | >

CITY ROAD, LONDON.

L]

God. TheFonnderySodetynumbemd,' Lyixg lips are an abomination to
in 1743, no less than 2,200 members, the Lord, but they that deal truly aro
meeting in sixtysix classes, having | His delight.
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JAMES ABRAM GARFIELD. and bashful, and contemplated tho girls | Moses, or David, or Daniel, to rule s WORDS.
at a distance a3 n superior order of | over a great nation. . . | TZ.EEP a guard on your wozds, dear
A NQULE LIFE. heings, One of the noblest features in his X children,

AMES A. GARFIELD was
& born'in Orange, Cuynhoga
County, Ohio, November
19,1831, Beforo horeached
"his second year his futher
diod, leaving the widow and
hor four children without
] fortune in tho Lackwoods,
Fow of the luxuries and many of the
Imrdships of Jife did this energetic
woman and her little band know. But
she carly resolved to give them us far
a8 sho was able an cducation. Her
youngest born, James, before ho was
out of bed in tho morning had a book
in his hand; and after dark he would
stretch himsolf upon the nuked hearth,
und by the light of the fire spell out the
big words in “Tho English Reader,”
until he had much of the book in his
inemory,

Tho boy soon after took the job of
chopping twenty-five cords of wood
for a farmer of Newburg, Cleveland.
For this work he was to receive soven
dollaw,

When harvest was over ho went
home to his mother and wnnownced to
her his intention to begin life as a
sailor. The announcement was a tor-
rible blow to tho poor woman, who had
centred all her hopes on his becomying
a scholur, and rising to a lifo of useﬁx{’-
ness, if not distinetion ; but, sccing he
h- 1 set his heart upon it, sho forbore
to opposo him ; for she felt sure that
God would, in his own time and way,
turn him back from such a course,

Ho walked the whole way—seven-
teon miles—and arrived at Cloveland
at dark.  Night found him weary and
footsore, down upon tho docks among
the shipping, and, after gazing for 2
while at the waters of the great lake,
he boarded a schooner lying at the
whatf. His reception was not cordial,
but it did not cure him of Lis longing
for the sea.

He left the vessel immediately, and
walked up the river along the docks.
Soon he heard himself called by name
from the deck of a canal Loat, and,
turning around, recognized a cousin,
Amos Letcher, who told him he com-
manded the craft, and proposed to
engage him to drive horses on the
tow-path. Ho accepted the offer and
tho wages of “ten dollars a month and
found.”

Through the influenco of his mother
. 1nd a youug schoolmaster, James was
induced to abandon canal boating., The
argument used was, that if he befitted
himself for teaching by a few terms in
school he could teuch winters and sail
summers, and thus have employment
tho year round.

In the month of March, with seven.
teen dollars in his pockgt, got together
by his mother and his brother Thomas,
James went to Geauga Academy at
Chester, ten wiles away, with bis
cousing, Willium and Henry Boynton.
The boys took a stock of provisions
along and rented a room with two
bods and a cookingstove in an old
uapainted house, where lived a poor
widow woman who undertook to pre-
pare their meals and do their washing.
afor an absurdly small sum,

At Chester Lo first saw his future
wife, Lucretia Rodolph, & quiet, stu-
dious girl, in her seventeenth year, was
among the students. There was no
association between the two, however,
save in classes. Janes was awkward

‘his life, and assigned the policy.

At the end of the term of twelvo
weeks he went home to Orange, helped
lis Lrother to build & barn for thar
motker, and then worked for duy wages
at huying and havvesting.  With the
monvy he carned, he paid off some
arvears of doctors’ bills left from =
long illness. When le returned to
Chester n the full he had one silver
sixpenco in his pocket. Going tochurch
next day ho dropped the sixpence
thoe contribution box.

While at this school he worked at
carpentor jobs mornings, eveningy, and
sSaturdays.

After threo years of work and study,
young Garfield left the academy and
went to tho Eclectic Institute at Hiram,
Portage County.

“Gentlemen,” ho suid, addressing
the Board, I want an cducation, and
would liko the privilege of making the
fires and sweeping tho floors of the
building to pay part of my expenses.”

“How do we know, young mun,
that the work will be done ns we may
want "

“Try me,” was the answer, “ try me
two weeks, and if it is not done to your
entivesatisfaction, I will retire without
a word."”

While at Hiram ho lived in a room
with fuur other pupils, studied harder
than over, having now his college
project fully auchored in his mind, got
through his six books of Cwsar that
term, and made good progress in Greek.
In the winter he aguin taught school at
Warrensville, and carned 518 a month,
Next apring be was back at Hiram,
and during the summer vacation he
helped to build a house in the village,
planning all the siding and shingling
the root.

At the beginning of his second year
at Hiram, Garfield was mado a tutor
in place of one of the teachers who fell
ill, and thenceforward he taught and
studied at the same time, working tre-
mendously to fit himself for college.
His future wife recited to him two
years in Greek, aud when he went to
collego she went to teach in the Cleve-
land schools, and to wait patiently the
realization of their hopes. In three
wears’ time he fitted himself to enter
the junior class, und at the same time
carned his own living, thus crowding
six years’ study into three, and teaching
for his support at the same time. To
accomplish it, he shut the whole world
out from his mind save that little por-
tion of it within the range of his studies,
reading no light liternture, and engag-
ing in no social recreations that took
his time from his books.

To complete his education, he insu;;d

e
became in time president of the college,
and a lay preacher of the Christian
church. He then studied'law, and in
course of time was elected to Congress.
On the outbreak of the war he entered
tho army, became colonel, and general,
and eventually President of the United
States.

«“What was the secret of hissuccess 3"
asked President Lincoln, himself once
a poor rail-splitter, “It is because
when a boy he bad to work for his
living.” But above and beyond this,
it was his honesty, bis diligence, his
piety. No king, born of a sceptred
line of sovereigns, has-ever had such
sympathy showh him in bis illness,
nor such honour in his death, as the

poor Ohio boy—raised by God, like

charcter was his undying lovo to the
dear old mother who toiled for him
during her long widowhood, nnd to
whom, na matter how great he becawe,
he was ovar her boy. ‘Po her his first
kiss was given aftor his inauguration,
in tho presence of assembled thousands,
and to her the only lettor he wrote—
with much fcobleness and pain, upon
his death-bed—was addressed. He hus
taken his place in history as tho good
son, the loving husband, the kind father,
the pious statesman, the wise rulor.
Ho hus gone to his grave amid the
tears of a nation, and with the sym-
pathy and sorrow of all munkind.

“The strugglo and grief are all past,
The glory and worth live on.”

-+

PUZZLEDOM,

-

ANsSwERS for last Number:

I. Braxks —1. Rove,
Mile, lime. 3. Tub, but.
5. Bad, dab. 6, Pot, top.
& Yard, dray.

I1. RivpLe.—Love.

III. Esiema—1 would
alway.

IV. Hippex Binps.—1, Canary.
Robin. 3. Hen. 4. Goose. 5. Swan.
6. Wren. 7. Oriole.

over., 2
4. Ear, ave.
7. Tca, eat.

not livo

)

-

NEW PUZZILES.
NUMERICAL ENIGMA,

I am composed of 27 letters.

My 12,5, 2, 18, 12, 9, 15, 18 was
one of the seven churches of Asia.

My 7, 12, 18, 23, 18, 5, 16, 19, 2,
was one of the seven champions of
Christendom.

My 17, 19, 21, 13, 18, 14, 10, was
one of the soven Archangels.

My 22,6, 9, 27, 9, 23, 9, 18, 11,
was one of the hills of Rome.

My 20, 26, 4, 18, 1, 9, 22, 19, was
ono of the seven sleepers of Ephesus,

My 31,13, 9, 10, 16, was ons of the
Soven Wise Men of Greece.

My 1,13, 18, 5, 16, 7, was one of
the Seven Wonders of the Warld,

My 21, 18, 1, 18, 23, 14, 25, 7, was
one of the Seven Against Thebes.

My 12, 9, 8,i8 2 word from which
one of the seven days of the week de-
rived its name.

My 17, 14, 4, 21, 25, 15, 2, is one
of the seven metals known to the
Ancients.

My 2,.26, 10, 11, 16, 8, is one of
the seven colours of the rainbow.

My 17, 14, 3, 21, 9, 18, is one of the
sovén kingdoms of the Saxon Hep-
tarchy.

My whole is a celebrated response

of the Delphic Oracle.
TRANSPOSED BLANKS,
1. Many a —— is checked by a
——— 2. The uttered & —— hoot.

3. It is about
about the frisky——.
SYLLABLE WORD 8QUARE.

1. A dictionary.

2. Relating to architecture,

3. Coneshaped.

HIDDEN CITIES,

1. O ma, have yourseen the duck $

2. The word “mad” is on the board.

‘8. Tell me all about it, Roy.

4. Going on deck, I saw a spar taken

for another ——

For words are wonderful things ;
‘They are sweet hike the bees’ fresh honey ;
Like the bees, have terrible stings,

They can bless like the cheering sunshine,
And brighten a lonely life;

They can cut in the strife of anger
Like an open two-edged knife.

Let them pass through our lips unchal-
lenged,
If their errand is true and kind ;
If they come to sugport the weary,
. To comfort and help the blind.

Keep themn back if they’re cold and cruel,
Under bar, and lock, and seal ;

The wounds they make, O children,

Are always slow to heal.

May peace guard your lives, and ever,
_ From this time of your early youth,
May the words that you daily utter
vxe the beautiful words of truth !

-

MORNING BIBLE READING.

Tur best time for Bible reading is
in the morning. The mind and body
are fresh after the reposo of the night,
and the highest powers of thought may
be brought to bear upon the chapter
selected. But, with most people, each
recurring morning brings 1its own
pressing tasks, Bugpiness care, tho
daily toil, and the difties of the house-
hold, are the first andl most engrossing

concerns. Some houss must pass, with
many, before they find_ti sit
down to any quiet mg. Let the

of taking some

tho next month a fair} steadfast trial
of the plan of studying the Bible when
your faculties are at pdental high-water {1
mark. You wonder at the familiarity. [
of this or that friend with the Psalms,
the Epistles, the Gospels. It has been
gained a Jittlo at a time, by patient
daily reading—thoughtful aud prayer-
ful reading, too, which was hived by
thesoul as something worth treasuving.
We shall all gain immeasurably in our ||
influence, as well as in our own com-
fort, by giving more of our unwearied
thought to the Holy Bovk. A few
tired, sleepy, worn-out moments at
night, and those only, are almost an
insult to the Muster whom you profess
to serve.—Church Advocate,

Tue Rev. Dr. Mark Hopkins tells
us of & mother who sent four sons into
the world to do for themselves, taking
from each of them, as he went, a pledge
not to use intoxicating drink, profane
language, or tobacco, before hé was
twenty-one years of age. They are
now from sixty five to seventy-five
 years old : only one of them has bad a
‘sick day, all are honored men, and not
one of them is worth less than a
million of dollats. .

‘,’ ‘A QuARER had a quarrelsome neigh-
bor, whose.cow, being suffered to go at
Inrge, often broke into the Quaker’s-
i 'One:morning,

having n the cow from his.
premises,8p der owner’s house, he said
to him, ‘“Nyiend T.,I have driven thy
cow home ohge more, snd if 1. ind’her:

in my garden’qgain—-"" “Suppose_yon
do?’ his neighbdyr angtily engeumed,
“ what will you'do? ** Why,” said the
‘Quaker “I'll- drive her. home to  thee
‘again, friend T.” 'The cow never again.
troubled-the Quaker, ~ = i" -

and put in place.
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MOTHER'S SILK DRESS.
BY ELIZA 3. SIERMAN,

INKLE, tinkle,
tinkle went the
door bell through
/ the littlo brown
7 house where
‘B¢ lived Mr, How-

e ard, tho village
* pastor, and his
i fawily, corsist

: ' ing of Mrs. IHow-
ard, tienry, Avvie, and Arthur,

“] wonder who's coming go early in
the morning,” exclaimed Arthur,
going to the door.

In a moment he returned with a
large packago in his hand.

“'The cxpressman brought it and
said it was all right, no charges,” he
excluimed,  “It's for you, mother,”
laying the bundle in his mother's lap.

“For me? I wonder what it can be,”
said Mrs. Howurd, as shoe carcfully
untied the string—*I wasnot oxpect-
ing anything.”

¢ Perhaps some one has romembered
that it was your birthday,” suggested

Abbie, peering curiously into the end:

£ of tho package.

¢“Oh, Mother Howard !” she ex-
claimed as she- caught sight of the
contents of the parcel, “it issplendid 1”

“Girls are inquisitive beings,”
muttered Henry, as Mirs. Howard at
length opened the bundle und disclosed
an elegant black silk dress, with satin
and lovely Brussels luce for trimming.

#Jt can’t be for me,” said Mis.
Howard, surveying the silk longingly
—for a black silk had always been a
cherished wish of the quiet little
woman, which as yet had never been
fultilled.

“ But it is,” shouted Arthar, catch-
ing up the wrapper ; “who else is ‘Mrs.
Arvthur A. Howard, care of Rev. A,
A. Howard, Brighton,’ but yourself 1"

« 1 think that scttles the matter,
dear,” said the dominie, with a fond
glance at his wife, “do you know who
itis from¢’

“ No,” answered Mrs, Howard ; *if

there was only a note or card to tell, I

would be very glad.”

“Here's a card ! cried Abbie, pick-
ing up one which had fullen unnoticed
to the floor, and from it Mrs. Howard
read the name of an old family friend
| of long standing.

“Y am so glad you have it, mother,
for your old summer silk is getting
very shabby,” said .Abbie, cavessing
the pretty material,

“So am I; mother will look lovely
in it,” echoed Arthur.

Meanwhile a new thought was
forming itself in Mis. Howard's-busy
mind. They had long wished to send

Henry to college.  Littlo-by little the.

amount necessary hud been raised to

within seventy-iive dollars ; would not’

this silk, if sold, furnish the nceded
amount?
Who but a loving mother would have

thought of the sacrifice? Perhaps it’

occurred to her -soonmer, because of
hearing Mrs Squire Haxelton say.
that she intended to go to thecity
svon for & new black silk, her old one
was really quite shabby.

Oue bright morning soon after the
_ arrival of the new dress, Henry started
for college in-a dislant city. He did
not know how the money had been
raised, and did not care, he said, us
long as he got out of Brighton, which
be declared wus too dull for anything
Henry was a sore trial to his parents’

| times, perbaps, when mamma was not

‘book that did not-have pretty covers,,

He was a bright, active lad, could
learn rapidly if he choso; but he was
what the boys called rather “fust,” and
ho was apt to got into bad company.,

Mr. Howard hoped that the restrain-
ing influences of the college would Lo
what was nceded for Uenry.

One year passed awny and ITenry
was homo once more. Ho was
changed, however ; there was a dis-l
satistied look on his faco which his
father and mother hated to see, and
his reports showed that his tiwe had
much of it been wisimproved.

“ J say, Ablie,” he said one morn.
ing, “ why don’t fauther havo this
house painted ? It looks as if it came
from the ark, and mother still wears
her old dress, why don't she wear her
silk one sometimes, and not look so
shahby 1"

¢ She has no sitk one, Henry.” .

“What has she dono with hers,
then 1" demanded the boy.

Abbie was silent for a moment, and
then a8 Henry repeated his question,
she said timidly:

“ Henry, father and mother have to
work very hard to support us. It
‘was a great tax on them to raise
money to send you to college, And
mother’s dress went to help wmake it
up.” .

Henry was silent for a woment, and
then he exclaimed impetuounsly :

“Qh, Abbie, I would have done
better had Iknown that. X havoacted
like a fool. I huve squandered my
time, and not been faithful in my
work at all,” and Henry walked off.

That evening he had a long talk with
his mother, and the next term applied
himself so diligently to business us to
win the esteem of all his teachers,

“ Tt was the silk dress that did it,
mother,” he said ono day. *“If you
could afford to sacrifice that, surely I
conld my luziness. T am going to
study with a vim, get through school,
and get you another, ses if I don’s.”
And as Honry has taken for his motto
the words of an old book, ¢ Diligent
in business, fervent in spirit, serving
the Lord,” it is to be hoped that ho
will succeed.

«THAT BOOK.”

“Toss we that book,” said a Loy to
his little sister.

“Tt isn’t a book,” said Miss Three
year-old. “It is the Bible; and it isn’t
to bo tossed.”

That was a plea of revevence for her
older brother to learn. Charlio’s Latin
grammar, the stories and histories on
tho centre-table, even that illustrated
edition of Longfellow’s Poems, all these
were bouks according to the little
maiden’s idea ; but the big volume out
of which papa resd in the morning, the
morocco one with gilt clasps that
mamma carried {0 Sunday-school, were
not books—thoy were Bibles. Some-

looking, she might venture to toss a
but the Bible, never.

We like the way this little giil
reverenced the Biblee. It is8 not a

‘flouncings ; no bing band

.common ' ok. It is the Book of
books. When we receive little
presents from our fricnds, we valuo
them very much in proportion as wo
luve the givers. So should we value
the word of God, his pressat to us, s0
highly that no matter how simple the
covers that contuin it we shall always
desire to take the best cars of it, and

allow it to serve no ignoble purpose.

HOW LITTLE PRINCESSES
DRISS. V4

A HAVE scen the threo littlo
¢b) daughters of the YPrince and
Princess of Wales with their parenis,
when, on one occasion, tho hittle onv
getting sleepy, her mother took her up
on her Iap, nad et hor sleep thers
on her knces all thedvening, 1 have
scen them riding, driving, walking,
boating, and on noneof thuse occasions,
I venture to say, did the wearing
apparel of eidher exceed in cost a ten
dollar bill, A simple white muslin
frock, undecornted by ¢ lace, un-
relieved by any slik slip/or eapensive
0, the winter
of serge, the
ashing prints.
made in\the simplest
style—no 7goffurings, no\ puckerings,
no knifu
plaitings.  No feathers in\ the hats;
no futhelows unywhete.  Wyould that
the ¢ Mas, Loftien” of Amerles, those
vulgar and tasteless creaturey who at
the presont time at tho Matering
places all over the country aro muaking
the bodies of their children a wero
menns of purading their power to spend
mouey, and who aro ruining the morul
health of their offspring by inculcating
in these impressionable young breasts
n mad passion for personul adornmuent
—would that these silly and repre-
hensible mothers, 1 s3y, could bLe here
to see the pattern set in this matter
by the Princess of Wales. The
examplo is followed, us all examples
are when coming from the fountain
heads of social eminence, and the
result is seen in the admirable dressing
of young English people, universally
extolled in every community of taste.
—London Letter to Plaludelphiv Times.

-

GIRLS' MANNERS.

Tug Christian Union utters a wise
word to the girls, which we trust may
be £0 heeded by them that the faults
which it seeks to correct may nover ap
pear in your manners:

If our little girls greet their brothers
and sisters, and perbaps cven their
purents, boisterously, —if, instead of
“ Good-morning 1" they cry, * Halloo,
papa! Halloo, mammaI” and call play-
mates in the streets in the sumo rough
munner,—who will be surprised if this
style follows them as they grow up and
appear a3 young Indics?

Referring to this unlady-like mauner
and mode of address, a genileman
writes that, passing two pretty, woll-
dressed, stylish-looking young ladies in
the public street, he was surprised to
hear one meet the otber with * Halloo,
8id !” and the other respond, * Halloo,
Tude!” to her friend’s greeting ; and he
remarks that it was just what two
lounging young men might have said,
or stable-boys for that matter.

1t wight not bave been s0 much out

174

of the way for the lutter, but I confess |

it sounded very vdd aud offcnsive ia-
what T supposed to be two well-bred
youny ladies—as much a8 4f*1 had
heard two benutiful, gay, and rose-
colored birds begin to swear.

It was s0 unvatural and out of place.
It may be the “style” for young ghls
or ludies to t each other with a
* Halloo!” but I can’t like it or get
used to it. These things may seem
but & trifle, but they wake all the

difference between nice things snd very
common things.

GARFIELD.

N )"l last !

&% The might hath passed ;

The long, datk dream of sufferiny hath
withdrawn,

And o'cr the ~verlasting hills the dawn

Of day that hoth no night hath su lden
flashed

On his glad viston. Lo, herests~at last®

Oh, strong and tender soul !

Patient beyond behie!, mor once com
plained,

That thus thy sun must needs jo down
at noon,

Leaving a nation reft of that rare boon,

A ruler, noted for a life unstained

Anhonest record and unclmllcnxc&wonh,

Of dauntless courage, danng to unearth

The hidden evil, and to set wiong n}ght

With steadfast purpose and with aith
unfeigned.

Oh, the rare beautyof the strong, purelife!

From the log cabin ir primeval grave,

Clearing a path to wealth, and name, and
fame,

Resting awhile with quiet and reverent
love,

To wao the musc, conserving through the
strife,

The fervent poet soul ; and yet again

Haunting the halls of learning, s0 to frame

From ali, stout stepping stones, whereby
to climb

To that high place his nation chose for
him.

Yes! it was well he should be crowned so,
The people’schosen servant triedand true;
But yetanothercrown must press hisbrow,
With suffering's thorns, e’er we could fully

see
How truly grand and gread the man could

e.

Oh' yet the world is wholesoma at the
core! .

A Cazar s killed, and there's butlittle rue:

But touch the guod, and how its great
hieart bleeds, .

Moaning the loss of one of its great needs;

IHow every pulse doth quicken {nto paiu,

While o’er the Atlantic comes thenufiled

roar,
Of British horror, and a sad low strain,
With love and blessing all the lines be-
tween
The voice ot England’s and the world's
one Queen,

And we, by virtue of our near neighbour-

oo0d,
Of common brothethood alike witb all ;
But chietly, by the tender ties of blood,
A triple claim advance to bear the pall,
To share the sorrow, shedding tear for
tear,

With his great nation, and lus near and '

dear.
. - —Grip.

“Tur day of the Christian's death
is botter than the day of his birth, It
i3 tho day, whon, a8 & weary traveller,
he arrives at home ; whon, a8 u sea-
tossed mariner, he enters his desired
haven ; when, us a long-enduring
patient, he throws off’ the last feclings
of his hingering compluint; when, us
an heir of inmortuhity, he comes of nge,
and obtains the inheritance of the
gaints in light. ‘Thus, whatever msy
be the manner of .his death, for nm to
die.is guin."—IV. Jay.

e e d

Tiene i nothing lovely in uny crea-.

ture, Lut what 1t receives from. Gﬁd ;
and by how much the move it is:fike.to
God, by so much themore it ix lovely
un@m. Honce it is, that grace is the
moet Joyely-tbing:in the world, next
to God, 42 beiug the imago of God Him-
self siamped upon the soul ;. nay, it is
oot ouly the image and representation,
Lut 1t 1s the influence and . commpanion-
tion of Himselfto us, so thut:theiuore
wo have of graee, so much the inore
wo bave of God within us."—BRishaop
Beveridye.
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UNDER 1118 EYE,

-~

N\ r'/HEN sou think, when ,ou speak, whon
- you roqul, when yey write,

et/ Whon you mng, whien you walk, whon
rm weok fordelight,
Tos 1=- kept frotn all « 111 at homenand atnaoad,
Iave alwnys as utider the Egc of the Lora,

Whintover yon think bhoth in oy and in woe,
Think nathing you would vot like Jesus Lo kivw.
\Whatover you may 130 wivger or clear,

Buay nothtn g you would not ko Jusus to hear

Whatever yon reasl thaagh the pago may alluro,
Roud srothiling of whieh you ave perfes tly sure

Cansternation at e v e weon ta yoarlook
If Qend ahioadd may suddondy, Shote e that book,

Whatever you writo with hasto or with heod

W 3to nothing you would not hke Jesns to road,

Whatcver you ning in tho tidst of your glees,

Hing sothtng that Gad's listening car could dis-
pleaso,

Wharovery age tover go whn ey foar

To answer 3t Gold anka: Why art thou herat

Whataver the partime in which you engugeo,

For the checelng of youtls or the solnco of ago,

‘Turn away from ench pleasure you'd shrink from
ursuing,

Were Gl to look down aud say, What are you
downgt

——

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTI{ QUARTER.
STUDIRS IN TIK PENTATRUCH,

B¢, 1190 ) LESSON 1L {Oct. 16,

Tur Buasr.Orvenrisa : or, Tk Ose
QFFERING,

Commut Lo memory v, 2.5.

GouveN TrxT,
So Christ was onee offered to bear the sins
of meny. Heb. 9, 28,
OvTLINE,

1. A Pure Offering, v. 1 14,

2. A Willing Uffering, v, 1-14.

3. An Aceepted Offoning, v. 114,
Tivr, Prace, ote. -Soe Lesson 1.
Earnavations —The burnt-offering bero

described was not the sacrifice oll'vrc(hhily
bﬁ: tho priest for the whole nation, hut an
offering given by any person, at any time,
for hunself alone 1t was to show that sin
can bo taken anay ooly Yy ldued, and to point
to Christ «s the greatancritice, The animal
offered might bo cither 2 ballock,  shiep,
a goat, or a patr of jageons, or of doves ; but
it must be a male, withoat defect or taint,
anid living, to show that man's best should
he given t Gud,  Tue sacriticor brought us
off. ring alive to the dvur of tho tabernacle,
aud placed his hauds upon it, to show that
it stood in his stea 1 before God, asan atoue-
ment for his sins. It was thon killed, either
by tho man b maelf, orin his presenco by the
pricst.  The blond was thep s;rinkied upon
and around tho altay, toshow that life must
go to redeen life.  Then the animnal was cut
in picces, washed, and laid upon the altar,
whore the fire was always buining, and en-
tiroly consumed, showing that nI?. and not
a part only, must be given to God.  This
was acceptable to God, as showing a sneere
gieing up of solf to God, and as representr g
tuo]%rcat sacrutice of Christ for the ain of the
world,

Ier, 1, 1.13.

QuesTioNs oN THE LsioN,

{To 18 Purit,—Road carcfally the forvgolng Expia-
nattons, and you wlil find answers to many of the
questions, ]

1. A Pure Offering, v 1-14.

What was the burut offeriog? Who gave
this offering?

How did it repreeent Christ? Gorven I'rxr.

Fromwhat kinds of amimals might the burnt-
offering be chosen ?

What was required respecting the aniwal
chosen for sacrifico? v, 3,

Why was it required to be without blemish?

What sin is rc{:ukcd in Mal. 1. 81

How did tho puroe offering represcut Christ?
1 Pet. 1. 19,

2. A IWilling Offering, v. 1-14.
In what reapect was this a willing sifering ?
How was the offering shawn to bv, walling

v. 3.

What should be the character of our offering?
Rom 12, 1.

Where was it to be presentou ' v, 3.

Why was it to be offcred thore 1 [ANswEr,
Becanso the altar stood there.

How was sChrist.'s offcring voluntary * Johu
16 1S.

How should our offering of oursclves be
voluntary ?* Psa. 40. 8.

3. An deccpled Offering, v. 1.14,
What did tho aacrificer do to his offering ?

v 4.
\What was shown by this nct § How wax it
acoepted t wv. 4,

Whatisheremeant by ¢ atonement  [Axa,
Re.onciliation of tho sinner with God.g
What is necessry for this reconcilintion an
the forgivencess of sins1** Hob 9, 22.
What was next done with the offering? v. 6.
What was doue with the blood ?
What did this represent? Col 1. 13, 14
What was tinally dovowiththeoflering? v. 9
Whe wis made onr sacritico? Eph. 6. 2.

Tracmxos or Tux Lessos.
Where docs this lesson teach—
1 That Gad requires a perfect effering ?
2. That God rxpeots a walliug offenng ?
3 'That we have an all.suflicicut ofluring ?

Tur Lrsgon Catxchism.

1. What was shown by the burat-offering?
Thoatonement for sin. 2. What was required
for thiseacrifice? A perfect andlivinganimal,
3. How waa it presented?  Aa a voluntary
offuring. 4. What was dono with it 1 1t was
slain and burned. 2. How did this represent
Christ? As tho sacrifico for sin,

Docrrisan Svacesrion——Tho Atoneinent
for ain,

B.C. 1400.] LESSON 1V, [Oct. 23.

Tur Peace Orrknisa 3 or, THANKSGIVING
v ’
AND Vows,

Comnmit lo memory v. 11.18.

Gotrovry TexT.

Offer unto God thanksgiving; and pay thy
vows unto the Most High, Dsa, 50. 14,

OvrLINE,
1. 'l‘hsnksgivinf. v. 1115,
2. Vows, v. 16-18.

Exrtayartons.—Tho peace-offering was
8o nawed beeauso it was intended to repro-
sent wan as in the condition of peace and
fricndship with God. It was offerd as a
thavksgiving.service of gratitude for God's
meccies, and as a pledg: for the fullilment
of a |'»romiso or vow smade to God. The
aunimals offered at this sacrifico were cithier
oxun, sheep, or goats, and might bo cither
malo or female. As with tho burnt.offering,
it was brought to tho doorof thotabernacle,
the hands of the qiferer wero Jaid on its head,
and it was slain. But, unlike the burnt.
offering, (sco last leseon,) the peace offering
wag divided into threo parts. Ono of these
was offered to the Lord, and burned upon
the altar. Thesccond was waved to and fro,
and lifted up on high as a token of thanks.
giving, and then given to the priest Tho
third part was given back to the sacrificer,
who, with his friends, ate it as afcast before
tho Lord, with thunitsgiving. Besides the
flesh of the offering, bread, both leavened
and unlcavened, was caten at the sacerilicial
feast. If it were a thauksgivi~g, tho food
must all o caten on the same aay, but if it
wero & vow, a part nught bo kept until the
next day, but in no case longer, lest, in the

Lev, 7, 11-18,

warma climate of tho Eaet, it might spoil. .

Tro offering with its feast represented God
ard his people at peace, sitting down to
partake of food together. The feast upon
tho sacrificial meat taught also tho dutics of
followsbip and generosity.

QursTIONS oN TR LEssoN,

{To yux Purit, —Stu:lf carcfully the Explanations
{ur gnswers to the questiona,}

1. Thasksgiving, v. 11-15.
Why was this termed a ““peace-offering 2"
Under what cirumatances was it given ?
What was it cspecially intended to express?
What should we offer to God for his benefits?
Acb. 13. 15,
What aninala wore allowed for this offering ?

v, 3. 1.

Wihat was to be done with tho offering?
Lev. 3. 2.

What was also to be presented with the
sacrifice? v. 12, 13,

Into howmany parts was the offeringdivided?

\What was done with the part giventoGod 2.

What was douo with the sccond portion ?

What was dono with the rest of the offering ?

What did this feast express?

What aro sonie mercies for which we should
thank God?

What return for God's mercies should we
give? Daa. 116. 12, 13.

2, Jouws, v, 1618,

What is n vow? [Axs. A promiso to fulfil
somo sorvice to Godl?

What vows to God should we make?

What was Jacob's vow? Gen, 28. 20 22,

What was Haunab’s vow? 1 Sam. I, 11.

What was to bo done with the sacrifice of a
vow? v, 16. .

What was to be dous with any df the offering
left on tho third day ? v. 17.

Vhy was this rule made?
What is tho commanad of the GoLoEx Text?

TRACHINGS OF THE LERSON,
How du swe Icarn in this lesson—

1. The duty of thanking God for his mercy?
2, The duty of rcmembering our promiscs
to nervo God? . o
3. The privilego of communion with God?
Tig LrssoNy CATECIISK
1. What d d tho peace-offering represent !
Thanksgiving to God, 2. What was offered
with tho sacrifico? Iiread, both leavoned
and unleavened. 3. What was dono with
the swcrifics? 1t was divided into three
warts, 4. What was done with one portion?
t was burned upon God's altar, b. What
waa done with the sccond part? It was
gwen to the priest. G, What was dono with
the third part? It was caten beforo the
Tord. 7. What did all this show? A con.
ditiou of peace with God, .
DoctiixnanSvuarstion. ~—Fellowship with
od.

B.C. 1490.] LLESSON V, [Oct. 30.
Napan AND Antnv  or, Tig oLy Lono.
Lev, 0. .11, Commiil ta metnory verses 1-3.

GoLpRN TxxT.
Yo shall be holy, for 1am holy. Lov. 11, 44,
OUTLINK,

1.. God's Wrath, v, 1.7,
2. God's Warning, v. 8-11,
ExpLANATIONS, —Censer—A bowl in which
incense was offorad.  Strange firo—Any fire
except that taken from the altar of burnt.
offerings, where the inconso was comt_nnmlcd
tobekindled. Beforetho Lord—Theiucense
was offered upon the golden altar in the boly
place. Firo from tho Lord—From the ﬁ!}(‘)ry
of God above tho ark of the covenant. oy
diel—As the penalty of disobedience and
impicty, I will be sanctified — That i,
“hallowed.” God's holivess was shown in
this ovent, by the death of thosc who care.
loasly came into his presence. Gloriticd—
Held in honor and reverence by the prople.
Held his peaco — Showing submission to
Gud’s will, Your brethren—So called s
members of the same family. Beforo the
sarctuary—From the hn]}y; glaco before the
curtain of the holy of holies. In their
coats—Their pricstly garmonts, which were
regarded as polluted by their crime. Un-
covor not—An Eastero sigo of mouming 1
to take off the turban and dishevel the hai:.
Rend your clothes—In grief often Orientals
tear t?lcir clothes from their bodies, IL.cst
yo die—They were to reapect thewr vocation
»3 God's priests, and not give way to yrief.
Tho ancinting oil—Consccrating them to
God's service, Not drink wine—Showiing
that probably the two priests were intoxi-
cated when they committed tho crime.  Be-
tween holy and uuholy--That, being sobe:,
they may be able to obsorve the distinction,
1. God's lrath, v. 1.9,
‘Who were Nadab and Abilin?
\Whnat did they do?
\What is mcant by *strango fire?"
was commanded in Exnd, 30, 91
What kind of firo should they bave used ?
Where was tho incerso offered ?
What camo upon them ?
Why did they suffer this fato?
What may have been their condition at tho
time? v. 9.
What like event took
2 Sam. 6. 7.
What is the warning to us in Heb. 12. 252
In what spirit should we come beforo tiod ?
What did Moses say concerning this ovent?
v. 3.
How was Grd **sanctified ' by this cvent ?
What cxample of submission to God did
Aaron show ! :
\Vhat in said in Psa. 39. 2. 9?
What did Moses command concorning the
buiial ? -
What did he say to Aaron a~d his remainiog

What

place in later times?

ons ?
Why were they not to mourn ?
2, God’s Warning, v. 8-11.
What did God warn Aaron not to do?
Why was stroog drink forbidden them at
this time?

Why should wo not drink liguor at any time?
What is Paul's exhortation in Epb. 5. 18. .
Botweon what were they to make a distine-

tion ?
When will that disticction beshown ! Matt.
25, 32,
On which side would yon choose to atand ?
What were they to teach the Israclites ?
What is said in Mal. 2, 7? -
How is th(;grut duty taught iz this Jesson
summod up in the GoLbrN TEXT?
TEACHINGS OF THK LESSON,

Where in this lesson do we find—

1, Tho duty of reverenco for God ?
2, 'I‘l:: cxn{;tplo of submission to God ?
3. Tho wa'ning agsinst strong driuk ?

Tir Lrssox CATECIISM. {

1. Who were Nadab and Abilu? Sons of ]
Aaron the priest. 2, Of what crimo were
they guilty? Of irroverenco towanl God.:
3. How did they show irreverence? By,
offering incense with stravgo fire, 4. What
fate befell them ? Five from God killed them.
5. What dil thicir fate show? God's wrath’
against the unholy. :

DocrrixaL SveusstioN.—Tho holincas of.

God.

THE 3

Sunday-school Reading Union.

—————

R

Tho * Sunday-school Reading Union,” s
an association of young people who desire te’
pursuc & graded conrse of resding in religious
and general literature, sclected from the
standard nuthors of all tho ages; the scleo-
tions mado byI n competent commitice of
ladics and gentlemen,

The Zyc%um Library will be issued semi.
monthly, aud will contain a very large amount;
of first-class reading matter at s reduced;
price. Some of these will be adapted to
children, some to young people, and some e
the most maturo resuits. ;

PRICE, 12 CENTS EACH,

LYGEUM LIBRARY. |

Children’s and Youths’ Series.

'This is n scries of valuable Juvenile books$
at the remarkably low price of 12 ceuts cach
bound in thick manilla covers.

NOW READY.

No. 1.—YOUTHS' SERIES—containing
four Stories from English History : ¢ The
Twa Kiugs,” a taloof the days of Richard L4
“The White Rose of England,” a story of thag
time of Henry VII, ; ¢ Fivo Stages in th
Life of a Great Man,” boing sketclics of thef
striking career of Cardinal Wolsey; and *¢
Qucen who was not a Queen,” the pathetis
story of Lady Jace Grey. This is certainly a
chatming way to learn the grand old story of)
English iistory. 4
No. 2 ~YOUTHS' SERIES-—containingg
four Stories of Domestic_and Religious
m Germany during the Reformation era ;-
**The Knilcxbcrg Doctor,” < 0Old St
Stephen’s Tower,” **Crooked Beak,” and
+ Ministers of the Word.”
No. 8.—The Fur Coat; Spitzi; Maste,
Nicholas ; The Forest House, g
No. 4.—The Eye Doctor; The Talking
Fire.Irons ; Tho Man who Kept Himself ing
Repair ; The Two *Co-Opsa.” By Rev. B. PA
Power, M. A. 3
No. 5.—Knights of Industry.

CHILDREN'S SERIES.
No. l.—Little Heury and His Bearcr]
Slieve Bloom. :
No. 2.—Norah, the Flower Girl ; ¢ Bob,
Sotne Chapters of his Early Life; M.
Asliton, A True Story of Eighty Years Agy
No. 8.—Talks to the Children. By Ale
ander M'Leod, D.D. ;
No. 4.—Aunna Ross. ‘
No. 5,—Pearls for tho Little Ouca.

——— et

AF Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt d
Price. Order by Series and Number,

—— e e

These books, we hope, will drive out of 18
hands of our young people the cheap stof
papers and dime trash which are ruiniog §
many. Sunday-schools will find this serl§
much superior to certain “* cheap” lib
that are announced,

Address,— . 3
WILLIAM BRIGGS, §

78 & 80 King St. East, Toronto 3

or, Montreal Book-Room, S Bleury 8¢, Mont g




