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B v VI TORONTO, MARCIL 10, 1888, [No. 5.
Land’s End. Mother and Son. judge, sternly. Soven dollars and | “There’s two dollars, Mr. Jedge,
Tuk engraving shows the remark- Ax incident occwrred recently in ong gixty cents in all.” and T can’t git no more now. I ain't

R\ cape at the exoreme south-west of | of the police courts of Chieago, in Instantly tho little fellow started | a8 big as mam, and T can’t do as much
B o), known as Land’s End. It |which a littlo street boy's devotion to | up, and, taking his sistor’s arm, he cried work ; but if yow'll jist let me go to
Rooriats of stern granite crags, against | his drunken mother was touchingly | out: “Come on; we's got to git that jail, stead o’ her, Tl stay longer to

.1, the ceaseless surges of the broad | shown, money, or mam’ll hev to go to jail, | make up for it.”
B titie have been dashing for ages.| A wonan had been picked up in o ' Jest wait, Mr. Jedge, and we'll git it!” The bystanders wiped their eyes,
Wore 1len of their giglllla and a policeman 8X-

- wse may be inferred ) claimed : «Your mother
Bron the dimmutive ap- s ) T ) . ' sha’n’t go to jail, my lad,
B oatanve of the figures on if T have to pay the fine

w e shore, and in the myself.”
it e bt The clouds « T will remit the fine,”
B < ahieds which make said the judge, aud the
e lome by roek their woman, clasping her boy
ome will hie observed. in her arms, sank upen
her knees and solemnnly
vowed that she would
lead o better life and try
to be worthy of such o
son as that.-— Winslow's

Monthly.

Ue ot Ly 1s s i bearing
b rnseviption, *The
st aml Last Inn in
Mghuul A deep poetic
ntoest s given Lo this
e trom the fact that
here 1t was, far out on
he precipatons erags with
he surges of the ovean
breahing at their base on
$ithe  ~ule, that Charles
Vesloy composed  that
il by containing
Rhe 1ies

2 g

Clear Through.

A wrrue boy, only
soven years old, who was
trying hard to bea Chuvis-
tian, was watching the
servant Maggie as she
pared- the potatoes for
dinner. Soon she pared
an extra large one which
was very white and nice
on the outside, but when
cut into pivees it showed
itself to be hollow and
black inside with dry rot.
Tnstantly Willie exclaim-
ed, * Why, Maggie, that
potato 1sn't a Christian.”

«What do you mean?”
asked Maggic.

Lo Con v natrow neek of lx\ml,
5.
Wwint two unbounded seas I
shal |
Sconne msensible s
Pt of time, a moment’s
““4 +
G e to that heavenly
anO
O <hiuts we ap i hell,

Gud iy jnost soul con-
vegl !

ik oo ply o iy thoughtful
teart

Lt rnal things unpress;
o to feel then solemn

Wweight, ) .

13 v, . Q
nt temble on the brink of : “Don't you seo it ks
fats, LAND'S END. a bad heart?” was Willie's

And wake to righteous- reply.
hess

stato of intoxication and carvied to & The children hurried out of thocourt | It scems thutf this li?tI‘e boy had
police station, where she spent the | room, and, goiflg i:rom store to store, lem"nod 'onnugl; o 'th'(: .l”t:h‘g‘lO;l of J(is:l;q
night. The next morning she was ar- solicito(l'contn\tuitu,)’ns to *keep mam | to L,n;))\\ ?i\at‘:,.“m\\ evu.x ;uutt 11e Ofl(b:; o
raigned before the magistrate. Cling- | from going to Jml,i the boy bravely ;nzlx:,‘ {;,l 1“.\\1 “:mwl q(t ({ ‘o m\{r u;
ing to her tattered gown were two promismg every giver to veturn t!nc ‘l.(mt \ab.h1 ‘ elmm "]“.' ‘s(,;;“ um
dldver 1 girl, the former money as soon as he could earn it. right clear through.— Chris. Obsepves,

childrven, & boy anc ' ¢
only soven yeuw's of age, but made pre- | Soon he came vunning back into the .

TrounLe wturelv old by the havdships of his | court-room, and laying a handful of

i are ta oh | maturely old 10 hardship . )

iy &[[‘(‘nau;ern ll;::(l::l l&%ﬂ;:\;lﬁ lw;-ctche‘zl life y small chango on the magistrates desk, | Tur unselfish leader becomes the
- D . .

Bl vags bitter, «Tive dollars und costs,” said the exclaimed : popular one.

| These reflections will be very appro-

rat- as we have just crossed the
B uarrow neck ” between the old and

ew year, and indeed every day and
our of our lives.

e e
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The Drunkard's Wife.

Hy comes not 1 I have watched the moon
Nink slowly in the dusky west,
And, like the fading of the light,
Hath hope died out in my sad breast,
"Tis midnight, but he comes not yet ;
All vxinly still I wateh and weep—
How long, O Father, O how long
Must I those lonely vigils keep?

O for one hour of happiness,
Such as I folt when love’s sweot apoll
Was woven first around my heart,
Ere from its shrine my idol fell !
But now, alas! a fearful doom
Of wretchedness, and woe, and fear,
Is mine—the fate to watch and pray,
\Vith aching heart and bitter tear.

I listen to the censeless stroke

Which marks the weary hours go by,
And start and tremble at the sound

Of e’en the night wind's gentle sigh.
1 gaze upon my childven fair,

And listen to their low, soft breath,
Till, in my broken heart’s despair,

I almost wish their sleep were death,

A blight upon a drunkard’s child
Rests ever, from life’s opening morn ;
O must my loved ones feel that sting
Of the world’s cold, unfeeling scorn?
Dear Saviour, Thou whose soul hath felt
Deep sorrow’s fearful agony ;
O fill my weary, fainting heart
With strength that only comes from thee!
—Selected,

&

The Rev. David Savage and His
Band of Workers.

THE ORIGIN AND HISTORY OF A GREAT
MOVEMENT,

“Tap band movement might be said
to have been a spontaneous growth.
It began at the beginning, and it grew
on our hands.”

The Rev. David Savage thus replied
to a Zelegraph reporter’s question,
« How did your moyement originate 1”

The famous evangelist is the guest
of the Rev. W. W, Brewer, and is to
remain here for about six weeks, con-
ducting special services, He is tall
and spare, gentle of voice as of man-
ner, and appesls to his hearers with a
winning earnestness which goes to
their hearts. In personal convemsa-
tion the rev. gentleman is quite as
outspoken, but theé fine courtesy which
tempers his directness is even more
apparent. Going on to speak of the
Band movement, he said :—

“Up to three years ago I had been
for more than thirty years engaged in
pastoral work, with only oné break,
when I took charge of T'he Evangelical
Witness. About the time I have mnen-
tioned, I went to Petrolea, Ontario,
from London, where I had filled four
terms. I went rather reluctantly;
but the greatest blessing of my minis-
try came to me at Petrolea, in the
form of & great revival, I was never
really settled there, I may say, for the
movement floated me out. The whole
country was interested, and my bro-
ther ministers asked me for helpers,
These calls came in so fast that, after
a time, I divided my strength, and
began to occupy several points at once.
Without any effort to that end, I
found myself representing s bureau
where supply and demand met for

 fixed plan,

evangelistic work. 1 held my pastar
ato for *more than a year while 1
pushed this work, having a young
minister on my own charge. Some-
times I was away from home for as
much as two months. (It will be a
point of interest ¢> Methodist miuisters
to know that my Official Board never
proved ohstruetive) The Church pros-
pered at home while I was working
for my brother ministers abroad ; but
of course I found that I must make a
choice between my pastorate and the
line of evangelical effort opening out
to me. At the end of the Conforence
year 1 felt a call to vacato my charge,
and put mysolf at the sorvice of the
Church at large; and the Conference
designated me, by formal resolution,
for this work.”

“What visible results appear from
your movement 1” was asked.

“We make no statistical showing,”
was the answer. I have avoided
tabulating results, since my work is
not that of an organiser; but I leave
the results of the movement with the
pastors, who throw it into any shape
they please. We are evangelists, and
aim to reach the unconverted and to
awaken sleepy churches. You may
say, however, that the Band move-
ment has developed in the area of its
operations as well as in the connec-
tivity of its life. This week’s Glad
Tidings gives a showing of twenty
points simultaneously occupied by
Band workers to-day.”

“You have trained these Band
workers from the first{”

“ From the beginning. To-day there
are workers in Ontario, Quebec, New
Brunswick, Nova Scotia, and Michi-
gan. As one result of this prepars-
tion, twenty young men are now occu-
pying pulpits of their own. As to
our method of work, Band members
sometimes travel singly; but I prefer
that they should go out in pairs, and
sometimes in quartettes, A Band has
no fixed numerical strength. My own
touch upon these workers is of the
lightest, and I avoid the hard-and-fast
lines of.the Balvation army, and the
regulation spirit of that movement.
No element of cohesion is applied be-
yond -what is necessary to unify the
movement. For our custom of con-
ducting services I do not hold to any
We place considerable
reliance on the power of religious
song."—=8¢t. John, N. B., Telegraph.

Tar inhdbitants of the Andaman
Islands are the smallest race of people
in the world. The average height of
a full-grown Andaman is four feet five
inches, and few weigh over seventy;six
pounds. They are marvellously swift
of foot, and, as they smear themselves
over with a mixture of oil and red
ochre, présent a very strange appear-
ance, Few travellers care to encounter
any of these bellicoss little people, for
theit ‘skill in throwing the spear and
in using the bow is only equalled by
their readiness to attack strangers,
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Deep-Sea Wonders.
BY IMMA I Woon

AwAy out iu the oconn is o vessel.
It is moving slowly about, up and
down, and the men are on deck look-
ing out over the waters as if in search
of soteething, Suddenly, some distanco
away may bo seen what looks like «
cloud of smoke shooting up into the
air.  Then the shout goes up, “"There
she blows! There she blows!” and all
is hurry and confusion. The boats ave
quickly lowered, and the men get into
them and pull with all their might
toward the spot where they saw the
wate v spouting up ; for this vessel is u
whaler, and the men who were watoh-
ing know very well that the fino mist
out there on the ocean was the blowing
of a whale, so they hurry off to catch
him if possible. They have m their
boats large spears, called harpoons,
fastened to long lines. As soon as the
men are near enough, they hurl these
at the whale. The harpoons whiz
through the air, and stick in the body
of the great creature, Assoon as he
feels the pain he dives down to the
bottom of the ocean, and so fast does
he go that the men often have to pour
water over the lines to prevent them
from taking fire and burning the boats,

After a while the whale comes up
again to breathe, for although he is
often spoken of as a fish he is not a
fish at all, any more than a dog is.
True, he is shaped like a fish, and can
stay under water quite a long time;
but he is warm-blooded and has lungs;
and, as you know, lungs are for breath-
ing air and not air mixed with water,
%0, no matter what danger is about,
the whale has to come up every now
and then to breathe. He has two
holes in the top of his head, and when
he is on the surface he has a way of
throwing water out of these holes high
in the air, and this is how the sailors
know where he is, Wall, when he
comes up, more harpoons are thrown
at him, till at last he dies. In his pain
he lashes the water most furiously with
his great tail, and although the boats
are made very strong on purpose, they
are often overturned, and sometimes
crushed by him. If he dies under the
water the men lose him, but wnen he
is killed before he has had time to dive
they fasten him by atrong lines to the
side of the vessel. This is no easy job
to manage, for he is an immense crea-
ture—indeed, he is the largest animal
known. When on the top of the
water he looks almost like a little
island, for some are suid to be a hun-
dred feet long. Now the real work
begins. All around the body of the
whale is a net-work filled with blubber,
or fat, which the sailors call his blanket;
and & warm blanket it must be, for it
is between one and two feet thick. Tt
must be cut in pieces and tried out in
great kettles, for this is what makes
whale-oil.  Besides this common oil
there is sperin-oil, which comes from
only one member of this family, This

is formed in u great case in the head of

the sperm-whale,  You niny Ly 1),
he has a large head, for from thy, .., |
ten barrels of oil may bo taken 7y,
men dip this out with buckets, W hon
it is nearly empty thoy go down g,
tho ease, and stand there, ns in a gy
cistern, while they dip it all wnt (juy,
This kind is 8aid to have such a L
throat that ho might casily swallo 4
man if he wanted to. But this 1 no §
all that whales supply, Thers i 1
whalebone, Perhaps you do nat eqre
to have any ono tell you abuut th,
for you say you know by the nume
that whales furnish thig too, But nuy
are you suro that you would hnow
just what part of the animal to lwk
for it? It is found in the wauth §
The whale that furnishes this swallows
his food whole, 80 he needs no teetly,
but the upper part of his mouth i yust
filled with long ridges or plates of
bone, fringed at the ends, which makes
o sort of strainer or sieve.  'This winle
lives on small fish, fur although his
mouth is so large that two men may
go into it at a time, he has such a
small throat that he cannot swallow
any thing very lavge. Whon he cats
he takes in a great mouthful of water,
fish and all. Then he shuts his mouth
and strains out the water through these
ridges of whalebone. Of course, the
fish remain, and are swallowed. It
must take a good many of these fora
dinner, for oven those whales that live
on codfish have been known to have
six hund. ~d in their stomachs at a time,
But whales are move useful fo the
Esquimaux and Greenlanders than to
uny other people, Its flesh is ther
chief food. But the blubber—that s |
what. they consider a great dainty. |
Have you not heard that little childven
in those cold lands cry for more blub- |
ber, just as you used to cry for candy
when you were smaller? The bones
are used for sledges and tents, while |
the sinews are thread to sew tluir:
whale skin clothes together. ‘
But how docs a whale look?
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has been said, he is a very large i only
animal, with a head about half as large chok
as the rest of his body. These great mzt
heads are ugly-looking enough, for onc S It
side is gencrally larger than the other, day
and in one kind the nose is cut straight begi
off with a sharp knife; at lenst that | to s
is the way it looks. It has nothingon [ late
its minooth, oily skin except a fow bris also
tles near the mouth. ! he

Whales are brown or black, but as i
they grow old white spots come on .
them, just as people grow gray by age pap
Sometimes a whale will svem to be all ] loss
white, but then it is not the whale hon
that is seen, for he, poor fellow, is _]}N * ha
covered with a kind of shell-fish. Tl ha
never lives anywhere but on the bah - ent
of some fish, to which he holds tight ]
fust with his great claws.

The mother whale is very fond of aft
har baby, Itis a pretty big baby, but sch
may be she loves it all the better on hin
that account. If any danger thr(.mtvu-s no
it she will give up her life in trying to pl
save it, Sometimes great compunics
of whales are found together, but » fov "
kinds seem to prefer being alone, Some w
say that they make a sott of grunting Jo
noise, or bark, n;

e




—

\ 1}““
SULYION
Te |
“'hn\
I inty

b Breat

-

eay,
] ln'lrgn,
I“m\ 4
ot §
* 18 the
ot eare
it th,
Nine
ut now
now 1y
to ook
amouth §
Mlnu\xg
teeth,
15 Just
ates of
 thakes
s whale
1gh his
*IInay
such a
swallow
he eats
[ water,
 mouth
h these
se, the
e, It
so fora
hat live
to have
o time,
| tothe
than to
is therr
~that 1s |
dainty
shildren |
re blub- |
v eandy
e bones
s, while
w their '

] As
y lage
as Jarge
g0 great !
for one |
o other, |
straight -
nst that

thing un
fow bris |

e, but as
some on
by age
Lo be all
e whale l
v, is Just |
h. Tlus !
he back !

ds tight

aby, but |
etter ov
hreatens
rying to
mpanics
ut n few
e. Some
grunting

B Ouly o by,

, Brought hure to die with courage—r.ay, with

i day; everything had gone wrong, from

| to start with, and, consequently, was

| he could,”

! papers at home,
| lesson in consequence. When he came
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Willam Brown, Boy Martyr.

an byt ok although it is middoy ;

But [ the upen Bpace of Bentwood town
Red, loping flames sbout the faggots play,

W ating for Williem Brown;
a **heretio” though a boy,
Brought to his hoine while all the heavens
aro dim,

10¥3
and peaple,
Cold 1 the aky, and
Aud oIl is cold save W
And the Doy says —he is but tw
old-—~
stinod poaplo, pray for me.”
There stands aman with childven of his own;
Thers standis & mother, her babe is at her
preast 3
Brothers and sisters stand about the town-—
. woso all hour his request.
The father turns his scornful‘head awny,
The mother tighter holds her infant fair,
Brothers and sisters laugh as if in play,
But no one prays a prayet.
Yet one rude voice responds, while darken
down
The murky heavens as if it were not day,
wpil pray no more for thoe, boy William
Brown,
Than for n dog I'd pray.”
Then the boy William Brown lifts up hiseyes,
From pitiless men, from fires of agony,
And says, beforo dark faces and dark skies,
““xon of iod, shine onme!”
At e the sun shines through the thick,
black clouds,
Full on the face of WiNiam Brown whose
right
Is 1a1ns to look nway; not from the crowds,
But from the dazzling light.
The oky is rent, the brightnoss of God’s
Throne
Picrcen the darkness with & sudden joy;
Yo need not pray-—the need of prayer is gone
For him, the martyr boy.
—The Quirer.

pray for him.

all thoso faces cold,
hore the faggots be,
clve yoars

Jack's Victory.
BY KATE T. GATES.

Jack BENTON was up-stairs, in his
own room, standing by the window,
with his mouth shut very firmly, and
a half angry, half regretful look in
his eyes, If he had been a girl, ke
would have thrown himself upon the
bed nnd cried ; as he was & boy, he
only stood by the window, and
choked back the sobs with all his
mught.

It kiad Leen such a long, miserable
beginning to end. He had oversiopt,
late to breakfast and late at school
also, though he had hurried as fast as

In his haste he left his Algebra
and failed in his

home at noon he found that baby Nell
had gotten his bound S¢. Nicholas, and
had torn two or three leaves almost
entircly out.

But the worst of all had been this
afternoon, He had gone back to
school, feeling all out of sorte with
himself and everybody else. It did
not scem to him that he could spesk
plcusnntly to anybody, do his best.

And oven here—he could not quite
?ell how—Joe ‘White had begun o
Joke liim about some unimportant little

a bit about if he had felt all right,
but whieh just exasperated una now.
e had ansvered in a short, shavp
way ab firsd; and Joe, seeing that he
was really vexed, had persisted in his
teasing, and the other boys had half
joined, just for fun, One word had
led to auother, until Jack had thor
oughly lost his temper, and said soi.>
pretty shurp things.

“ Humph !” said Joe, with a little
sneer, gotting rather vexed himself;
“1 don't see rs you are any better
than the rest of us. You needn’t
cver come round me again and éry to
get me to go to prayeranceting.”
Juck’s face grew very white, but he
turned on his hesl without a word
more, anl went home, right up-stairs
to nis own room. He could not bear
to speak to any one—not even his
mother.

He had dishonoured -his Master—
he had brought repronch upon his
cause. 'Tho boys would never believe
in him again, and he had wanted so
much to help them find the Friend
above all others, who had become so
dear to him of late.

In spite of his bést endeavours, two
great tears rolled down J ack’s choeks.
Ho had meant to do so much—he had
prayed for them all so earnestly, and
ho had hoped that he could influenco
them all for good; and, instead, he
had proved a stumbling-block.

u Tt would be s great deal better if
I had not joined the church,” he said
to himelf. And two more tears would
not be kept back.

«I might as well give up first as
laat ; but I was in earnest. I know
I was, and I don't see kow I could
do s0.”

Just then the tea-bell rang, and
Jack went down; but there was a
lump in his throat, and he could not
swallow.

After ten, when he and his mother
were alone in the sitting-room, it all
came out.

«Phere isu’'t any use in my trying
any more, you see, mother,” he said,
in conclusion, I have made & miser-
able failure of it, and I had better
give up uow, before 1 do any more
harm.”

little smile, « I broke one of my hest
china cups today. I had Letter never
uso them again, had 1Y

#Why, of course you will ; only,
I suppose, you will be more careful
how you handle them,” answered
Jack, rather perplexed at this appar-
ently irvelevant remark.

« Well, dear, hadi’t you better keep
on too, only striving to be miore care-
ful in the future. Did you pray this
morning, Jack?”’

« N —no ~—not really.
»

I was 80
late.

«QOh, Jack! No wonder you were
defeated. Tell your Heavenly Father
all about it, and ask his forgiveness,
and start again ; and never again start
out on » day without seeking help.”

wJack,” said his mother, with a ¥

wanted to help them so.  There is no
hope of thut now.”
«"Poll them about it, too—that you
know you were wrong, but that you
are sorry, and are going to iry again.
Isn't that the only thing you can do?”
« Oh, 1other, I can’t do that!” ex-
claimed Jack, in dismay.
There was n long, long pause, Then
Jack spoke again.
«1 can't, mother.  Must 13"
«1 think you ought, Jack. Don’t
you? If you are really sorry, ought
you not to be willing to do all in your
power to undo the wrong that you
have done?”
Jack kissed his mother, and went
up-stairs again to fight his battle. It
did seem such s hard thing to do.
How coull he? And yet, though he
tried hard to feel otherwise, he was
quite sure his mother was right, and
it was his duty. Tt was a long, hard
battle. Tt seemed to Jack that he
would rather do anything else; but
before he went to sleep ho had decided
to do it.
The boys were all in the playground
when he went in the next morning,
and it scemed to him that they must
hear his heart beat as he went up to
them. For n moinent it seemed im-
possible to speak : but there was a
quick, whispered prayer for help, and
then he went up to Joe.
«] want to beg your pardon for
speaking to you as 1 did yesterday,
Joe. I was as cross ax could be,” he
said bravely and clearly. And—Joe
—1I know I dishonoured my Master,
and I'm so sorty. But please don’t
think there isn’t anything to it, and
don't look at me, boys. T'm only
trying to be like him, and Tl fail lots
of times, I know ; 80 don’t watch me,
will you I”
There was & minute’s pause, which
scemed s0 long to Juck, and then Joe
put out his hand. .
«You're all right, Jack,” he said ;
and, to Jack’s surprise, his voice
trembled. You're all right. I—
guess it would be better if we were
all trying to. Anyhow, T believe in
you, though I don’s know as I should
if you hadn’t said this. You see, we
were watching you; and when you
ot mad the same as ever,

say what
believe in you now thoronghly.”
said Jack, that noom.
tough, I tell you.
I couldn’t get the words out to
with ; but the boys were 80

even now.”

* Jonn
not answer,

thereupon advised the enquirer

we thought
that there was nothing but talk ir it
all, But I know you well enough i
know it was a tough job for you to
you did just now, and I

«T am so glad I did it mother,”
“But it was
Tt seemed to me
start

and, oh! perhaps I can help them

BUNYAX was once asked &
question about heaven, which he could
because the matter was

not revealed in the Scriptures, and he
to live

The Turning Point b a Great
Man’s Life.
"Pix incident which influenced Lord
Shaftesbury’s whole career, and led
him towards w life of philanthropy,
wns indeed a strange one, It occurred
when he had been at Harrow about
two years, and was yet a boy betwnen
fourteen and fifteen. He was one day
walking alone down Harrow Hill,
when he was startled by hearing &
great shouting in a side street, und
then he beheld a coffin, earried by four
or five drunken men. Btaggering as
they turned the corner, they iet their
burden fali, and then broks out into
foul and horrible language. Horrified
at the sickening upectacle, he gazed
spell-bound, and then exclaimed, ** Can
this be permiteed, simply because the
man was poor and friendless?” And
before the horrid sonud of the drunken
songs had died in the distance, he had
resolved to devot: his life to the cause
of the poor and friendless.
Nearly séventy years afterwards,
when walking down the same hill with
Dr. Butler, the son of his old master,
his compenion ssked him if he could
remember any particular incident
which induced him to dedicate his life
to the causs of the poor and wretched.
«Tt is most extraordinary that you
should ask mo that here,” he said, “for
it was within ten yards of the spot
where we are now standing that I first
resolved to make the cause of the poor
my own,” and he then told Dr. Butler
the incident just recorded. Mr. Hodder
suggests that o suitable monument
should be erected there, such as a stone
seat, like that which marks the spot
above the Vale of Kestou, where
Wilberforce conversed with Pitt, osud
determined to bring forward the qies-
tion of the abolition of slavery.—The
Quiver.

o

Hard to Go Alone.

Som years ago I stood beside what
was thought to be the dying bed of a
young wonian suffering from heart dis-
eass. She had been a regular attend-
‘ant upon my ministry, but had con-
cerned herself little about the interests
of her soul. When taken sick she was
anxious to see we and seemed much
concerned to find Christ. I talked with
ber and directed her to him, but she
could not fix her thoughts upon him
for any length of time because of the
pein and weakness, which gave her no
reat. At lengih she seemed beyond
hope of recovery snd yet no peace came
to her troubled soul. One afternoon
as T stood with her friends around the
bed abe sppeared to be passing away,
and putting my ear down to catch what
seomed some lust message I heard her
say, “Itis hatd to have to go alone.”
Ah, yes, my friend, unlsas Christ be
with us in that supreme hour we must
go alone. Friends must then stand
back ; parents must stand back ; wnd
unless Christ be with us we shall
desoend into the Valley of Death alone.
—Glad Tidings.

«But, mother, the boys—and I

watter that he would not bave oared

a boly life, and go and see.

———
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Missionary Givings of the Mont-
real Methodist Sunday
Schools.

TaEsE aro the amounts collected by
the dilferent schools during the year
1887, for missionary purposes i—

St. Jawmes, morning .. ....$334.54
“ afternoon ......874.57

$1,009.11
103.75
20.00
315.563
27.22
341.00

Desrivieres Streeb...oviveenanns
Dorchi.ster Street .. oviveeeosee
Mountain Streob.co.aeiinesarans
Mill Street co..vie cevecencires
Fast End.,......

taeressecssses

Dominion SQUATE eesiveessosse 1,451.08
Wes* BnA .vvv suevesssscsanss 315,00
Shorbrooke Street oveeeseessssss 26417
Point St. Charles voveveearerens 27748
Douglas. .o.vviveenenias 160,92
lote St Paul civvievnrianaanns 4.9
St. Lambert c.iiiseeccsceccnse 12.00
Tlirst French ...oveverisncccnes 22.86
West End TFrench..iveeevee-aes 20,00
TAachine cveecesscosssssssnnnee 17.00

£4,373.82

The following friendly messages
passed between the Methodist and
Presbyterian Sunday-schools at theil
great gatberings on New Year's day.
They breathe the right spirit and point
to the time when these two great
Churches shall be one. .

On behalf of the Methodist Sunday-school
Association ¢f Montreal, I desire to convey
most cordial New Year's greotings to the
nobie army of Sunday-school scholars of the
Prosbyterian churghes of this city. We join
you in a solemn leigue and covenant against
sin and the man of sin, and in an carnest
consceration of the year 1888 to the service
of our common Lord and Saviour. Our
prayer for you is that of Paul in the Epistle
1o the Ephesians, chap. vi., verses 23 and 24,

Wa. I Suaw,
President Methodist S. 8. Associution,

Mr. Smith sent the following mes.
sage in reply :—

I desire, on behalf of tho Presbyterian
Sunday-school Association, to reciprocate in
the most cordial manner the kindly greeving
of the Methodist Sunday-school Association
for the new year. While heartily uniting
with you in a common warfare aguinst the
wotld, the flesh and the devil, we pray that
the line which divides us may year by year
become less marked, and thatin the glorious
work in which the two great Churches are
engaged there may be a coming closer to-
gether, o great harvest field. Our prayer
for you ig that you way be greatly blessed
in the work of bringing tho young to a know-
ledge of himn whom to know is life eternal.

J. Munray SMiri,

The Mercy-seat.

Tae following is the ae-
count given of the merey-seat
and its meaning, given in

Fyodus axv, 17 22

Aud thou shalt make
werey-seat of pure gold - two
cubits and a balf shall be the
length thereof,and a cubitand
a half the breadth thereof.
And thou shalt make two
cherubims of gold, of beaten
work shalt thou make them,
in the two ends of the merey-
seat,

And make one cherub on
the one end, and the other
cherub on the other end; even
of the merey-seat shall ye
make the cherubims on the
two ends thercof.

And the cherubims shall
<treteh forth their wings on
high, covering the mercy seat
with their wings, and their
Saces shall look one to an-
other; toward the merey-seat
shall the faces of the cheru-
Lims be,

And thou shalt put the mercy-seat
above upon the ark; and in the ark
thou shalt put the testimony that I
shall give thee.

Anud there I will meet with thee, and
[ will commune with thee from nbove
the mercy-seat, from bLetween the two
cherubims which are upou the ark of
tho testimony, of all things which L
will give thee in commandirent unto
the children of Is-ael.

The holy presence of the shekinah
was the manifestation of God to this
wcient people, during long ages, upon
the mercy-seat of the Ark of the
Covenant.

&

Nature’'s Dumb Nobility.

TrE Toronto Humane Society, which
was organized avout a year ago, for
the prevention of cruelty, held a
public meeting in Association Hall,
This is a class of work that will
dways find sympathisers, because of
:he breadth of its creed ; and, as some
of the speakers predicted, the society
's'likely to grow in numbers and in-
fluence until it occupies a prominent
position among the agencies at work
for the moral elevation of the peopis.

The chair was occupied by the
Deputy Minister of Education, Dr-
J. George Hodgins, who outlined, in a
pleasing way, the plan of campaign
adopted by the society. Its aim was
to educate the public mind, so that
there may be no more wanton ill-
treatment of the dumb creation. This
was to be accomplished by means of
humane literature, public meetings,
the establishment of drinking foun-
tains, educating the children to be
thoughtful, demonstrating the intelli-
gence and virtues of animals, and
generally by scattering the seeds of
universal kindness. -

The ex-Mayor addressed thc meet-
ing on o subject which he evidently
has much to heart —the neglected
waifs of the city. He told of what a

President Presbyterian S. S Association.

curse to the children was the business
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of newspaper-selling, where, constantly
on the street, they speedily learned
many pernicious habits, and often be-
came hardened in crime and jmmoral-
ity. It was cruclty to allow them to
remain in such surroundings, and it
was the duty of society, if only in
self-peotection, to place neglected
waifs in schools where they could be
trained in habits of industry and use-
fulness,

The Rov. Dr. Wild entertained the
audience with an account of the kind
treatment which horses, dogs, and
even chickens receive at his Broute
farm. He told an smmusing story of
how a boy, named “Crazy Bob,” hu-
manely separated two bull dogs, which
were killing each cther, by putting
snuff io one of their noses. He urged
all who were present to follow his ex-
ample, and become members of the
society.

The Rev. Dr. Sutherland, who is
Missionary Secretary of the Methodist
Church, took up the “P.ands of Merey”
feature. This is a sort of juvenile
humane society, in which the principle
of kindness is inculeated, and for
membership in which the only requi-
site is the pledge, “I promse to be
kind to all living creatures.” "The
Doctor showed that, by getting chil-
dren interested in humane work, they
would be more considerate of each
other’s felings, and would make better
citizens when they went out into the
world.

The Rev. Dr. Castle warmly advo-
cated the objects of the society. He
expressed the conviction that before
twenty years the society would be
grown to immnense proportions, and
its influence extended all over the
Dominion.

We hope to interest our young
readers in this socicty, and in the
principles it teaches ; so look out for

other acticles about our * four-footed
friends.”

A
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A Methodist Bishop.

Marruew SimpsoN had ne fondues .
for show, and always dressed in the |
plainest style, as though intending not -
to offend by contrast tho hundred i
his poor brethren he must constantly |
meet in Conference, who from sheer

L I am filled with joy.”

necessity were often very poorly dressed, : The
On one occasion I thought he drew the
line between foppery and shabbynes
a little loosely. The New England BY RE
Conference was to hold its session of
1864 I think, in County Street Church, S
Now Bedford. I met the dear Bishop SRl O T
Simpson at the station, and took him | but k
to my house. He had been long from | As yo
home, and his dress had the appearance ‘ a won
of summer folinge touched by f"ost.1 Quite
His countenance was caroworn m\di | i hir
weary, und I was reminded of another | wheth
who moaned, sadly saying, * Besides is da
all this, that which cometh upon me cent |
daily, the care of all the churches.” the d
We noticed that his vest buttons slave-
wanted replacing, and the extrcmiti%1 g in K
of his pants were frayed and ragged. | An
We got him off ecarly to his necded{ child
pillow, and when we thought him tobe | h'aps,
in the land of dreams, like a thief I | sight
stolo into his chamber, and, hearing | ?end(
him breathing heavily, I gathered up ignot
his garments, and stole softly out-i cach
And then my good wife plied her ; one ¢
necdle into “the weo short hours ayont | schot
the twal,” sponged and pressed and | :'md‘
brushed them, and they were roturncd ing «
to his room. IHis appearanco W peth
fresher every way when he came down l !ady
to breakfast; but I do not thnk he into
noticed the amendments at all, and s0 i and
little did he think of dress, I doubt if =1 one
he would have noticed an entire nev | pille
suit, unless it had been ring-strc:\kcd | Taid
and speckled. ’ { :‘:‘i‘r
- n
Tux Bishop of Peterborough said: 5pe:
“Tell me of Christ as my exm“l’le‘* ove
oly, and I am driven Lo despair; but ; not
toll me of Christ as my Saviour and ‘{ - is’;;'
l .

’
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THE CRO
The Story of the Children's
Home.

BY REV. . BOWMAN STEPHENSON, LL.D.

IIL

O At one-half of the world did
but know how the other half lives!
As you hurry slong the street you sce
a woman leading a boy by the hand.
Quite probably he is not her own, but
is hired for begging purposes But
whether or not, the future of that boy
is dark beyond all conception of de-
cont people. He is sold to vice, and
the devil, and hell, as surely as ever
slave-child was sold to some Legree
in Kentucky.

And then one thinks of what these
children might be. One looks, per-
haps, in some country stroll, on &
sight like this: Two bonny bairns,
tonderly loved and jealously caved for,
ignorant of the world’s ¢vil, and living
each a childhood's happy idyll. Or
one sees a little maiden on her way to
school ; every particle of her dress,
fmd each sweet look on her face, tell-
ing of home love and home care. Or,
perhaps, through the favour of s>me
lady friend, one is permitted to peep
into the night nursery of & wealthy
and well-ordered home. And there
one sees rosy faces half-buried in the
pillows, and the dainty little dresses
laid aside, and the ocrumpled socks
warm from the foot, and the curtained
window, and the shaded light —all
speak of a tender affection that is
ever thinking for the darlings; but
not %o plainly as the look of love and
pride in the mother's eyes, as she
thows her treasures to the sympathetic

SSING-SWEEPERS.

* the archangel’s trumpet. sounds.
mother is left with soven little chil- | striven? We
dren —one of whom we take to train, | in time,

i she had no further need to live on

visitor. Even while T have looked
with « full heart on such a picture,
thero has risen up before me the sight
of obher fuces as young, but how far
less hnappy ! faces wearing a look too
old for their years; faces and forms
telling of fumine, and cruelty, and
the too early education in caring for
themselves, whilst yet a mother’s care
should have kept them in an innocer:t
helplessness! Ah, dear madam, if you
kpew my poor children, and could see
the differences between their lot and
that of your own darlings, hovw quick
you would be to help me to care for
those who need help so sorely !

But there is a class of children—of
whom these last paragraphs irresistibly
remind me-— whose cas? is in some
respects even sadder and more pitiable
than that of the street children proper.
I mean those generslly described by
the simple but sad word, “orphan.”
For these have known comfort, and
now it is no more. They have tasted
thie sweetness of tender love, and have
lost it; they have known what it is
to be cared for, and now they must
float on the world’s wide tides, human
fotsmn and jetsun, about which no-
body can sy on what shore it will be
cast, or by what power claimed,

For example: Off the Manx coast
a fishing-boat goes forth, with its
master at the helm. He is & godly
man, & father, and universally
respected. The night is wild. FPre-
sently a great ses washes over the
boat; and when she fights herself,
and the crow, who have been clinging
desperately to the rigging, look roun A
the master is gone; and from his deep

sea, grave he will never rise again til:
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1or her father’s sake,
In o factory,

leader-—meets n hoprible denth. flo
falls into « caldron of boiling glyce-
vine.  Tn o moment life heve is ended,

{and the larvger life of oternity begun.
i But for that good father, o widow and
, vight little children aro
and it seoms due to the father's mem- \

ory, and to the widow's sorvow, that
brethven in Christ should provide for
some of the orphnus.

Again, A Congregational deacon
dies, in middlo life, Ho is & man
greatly respected, »md who has ten-
dgerly loved and caved for his children,
His widow, now that his strong arm
is removed, proves wholly incompetent
to manage affnirs, or even to manage
hewsolf.  Bankruptey, ruin, shame
follow ; and at last the children—
bright, bonny bairns — have nothing
before them but life in a London
workhous»,  Surely they may claim
that something shall be done to save
them from the pruper brand.

Or, take thh story as & sample of
many others: Lwo little girls are left
ovphans.  Their grandmother is &
hard-working, noble-spirited woman
and though she is advenced in years,
she will not hear of the children going
to the workhouse. ~ She shoulders
Dravely the burden now thrown upon
her ; and by work almost cruelly hard,
and by economy severe to the last de-
gree, she struggles to maintain the
children. Very poor they are—poor
in the harshest and severest sense of
the word ; poor to the extent of sel-
dom having bread enough to satisfy
healthy hunger. And gradually the
struggle becomes severer, until at last
the old woman—over seventy years of
age—sells the bed from under her,
and, with the two gitls, sleeps on the
bare bourds. And yeb the children
are tidy, clean—with clothes well
patched, and themselves well-manner-
ed and well-spoken. After such a

struggle, was it not vight to save the
the fate against which

children from

ol the noble old woman had so nobly

in Cheshive, n most | earth,
Jescellent man - Methodist elass |
! memory and heart are full of such
stories.
grow upon the page, for 1 hauve yet

to tell how wonderfully the gracious

| most intricate and difficult.

took those children just
In » fow months, ns though
the grandmother sank and died.
And so I might go on, for one’s

But 1 must not let them

Lord has helped us in the develop-

left to weep; | ment of the work by which we ave

trying to meet these gad and terrible
necossities. 'They present to the Chris-
tinn and the philanthropist problems
We are
happy to know that we have found a
system by which these problems may
be unlocked.
( T'o be continued. )

Morning Bible Reading.

Tuk best time for Bible reading is
in the morning. The mind and body
are fresh after the repose of the night,
and sthe highest powers of thought
may be brought to bear upon the
chapter selected. But, with most
people, each recurring morning brings
its own pressing tasks. Business cares,
the daily toil, and the duties of the
house, ate the first and most engross-
ing concerns. Some hours must pass
with many before they can find time
to sit down to any quiet reading. Let
the plan be honestly tried by taking
gsome words from God’s Book for the
meditation of the morning. Make for
the month a fair, steadfast trial of the
plan of studying the Bible when your
faculties are at mental high-water
mark. You wonder at the familiarity
of this or that friend with the Psalma,
the Epistles, the Gospels. It has been
gained, a iittle at a vime, by patient
daily reading — though'fui, pt Jyerful
reading, too—which was hived by the
soul as something worth treasuring.
‘We shall all gain immeasurably in cur
influence, as well as our comfort, by
giving more of our unwearied thought
to the holy Book. A few tired, sleepy,
worn-out moments at night, and those
only, are almost an insult to the

Maker whom we profess to serve.
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The Milkky Way.

LoNg, long ago, in his cloister gray,
With clbows leaning on casoment low,

A monk gazed afar at that mystio Way,
Of which meu for ages longed to know.

The monk fell asleep, and dreamed two
dreams :
The first, that into this Way God sent
His guardian angels ; tho light that gleams
Woere white, drooping asphiodils, used for
* tents !

His second dream was strange enough,
Tor it seemed that when the planets were
made,
And thix earth, that all the refuse stuff,
Bits of fire and water and eatth, were lald

In a potiderous heap on the great sky’s floor.

But why it was called the ¢ Milky Way”

Still puzeled the monka and scholarsof yore;

Of its inystical whitness naught couldl they
say.

Many years after o great man thought
Of discovering this Way by other than
dreams, 4
Andwith marvelous skilla telescopewrought,
With lenses the strongest that ever were
seen,

When the mighty glasswasfinished and done,
He raised it nloft to the night-bound sky,
And saw in this Milky Way great suns
That glittered and sparkled and dazaled
the eye|

Quite learned and truo these stories may be,
But a little girl's dream seems sweetest to me;
She says that the augels are keeping this Way
Pure and white till the judgment day,

When all God's children sball walk in his

light
To thit beautiful home where there is no
night.
: —Bachange,

o

A Bottle for a Leg.

Haex!

Clang! Clang! Clang!

Thoy were laying the rails on the
Cauadian Pacific Railway, that shoots
over lonely prairies, through rugged
forests, along wild mountain passes,
till the murmur of the Pacific winds
echoes to the tived puff of the loco-
motive.

4 Hurry there, Bob,” cried Joe Ste-
vens, an emigrant from Old England.

“Hury! A pgood draught of
whiskey would put the hurry into
me,” said Bob Sanders, alike from the
mother country.

“'Twill take the hurry out of you,”
declared Joe.

Clang! Clangi Clang! went the
hammers of the track-layers, as if
saying to Joe, in confirmation of his
sentiment, Yes, yes, yest”

¢ The wnstr:.c'lion-ﬁhin want to be
off1” asked Hob.

“Of course, mah I” replied Joe,

Bob looked. Hé could see on thef

end of the piece of {rack most recently,
laid, the big bodeding-cars, containing}
on the first floot ffices, diniag-rooms,
and other converistiots ; on the secord |
and third, aliu, were ileeping-querters
for the men. These boarding-oars ad-’
vanced as the esobions of track wero
laid, and in their rear mow halted the |
construction-trelm, whose load of
material had, Wil almost dropped.
Mules and hales Were drawing light

the points where they might be need
od.  Swift avmed, muscnlu  fellows
were then laymng the trachs. streteh-
ing an iron bracelet across the cont-
nent.  In one day five miles were lad,
as an experiment, but a less number
ordinarily,

“ Ab” growled Dob,
would make things lively.”

«Of course,” said Joe, langhng, it
would set a lot of fists 1 motion,
poking out eyes, breaking noes, and
smashing things gencvally.  Seo here,
Bob, there is to be a temperance lec-
turer round to-night, wherover we
stop, so they say, and we must hear
him,”

“Ono of them spoonies what talk
for money 1”

“No. Butif thoy do, what harm?
Don't you work for money? I tell
ye, Bob, temperance is & money-savin’
operation, and a lecturer might well
charge n couple of shillings a head.”

« Nongense! I don’t want to hear
your Jecturer.”

However, Bob, nfter supper, went
to hear the man,

It was an interesting sight. The
wide, lonely Canadian prairie, across
which the iron rails weve pushing, and
in its centre the knot of hoarding-
cars, the construction-train, that tc-
morrow would lose its load from its
wooden back, and the sun-browned,
rugged, muscular men that ringed a
spenker who occupied the top of o
dry-goods box,

« How far could I go on a bottle as
o leg?” he asked  ‘“See lere, my
men.” As he spoke, the lecturer lean-
ed forward and rested his weight on a
bottle that he grasped in lus right
band. Whether he intended it or not,
the bhotcle broke. The lecturer used
the incident effectively.

“See here. It has brolen. Of
course it will not support me. It has
cut 1y hafd, too.”

He held up a hand stained with
blood. This object lesson was heartily
applauded by the men, some of them
pounding on the railway ties with
spikes.

¢« Lhat’s blarney,” declared Bob, to
his crony, Joe.

« No, ’taint, Bob. It's truth, that’s
what it-is.”

Bob went away, shaking his head
and disgusted.

The days and weeks went by. Au-

tumn came, dressing the forests in a
transient’ glory ere winter’s cold, keen
winds should sweep aross the far
north land.
“Y am going to quit work on the
railrond,” said Joe one day. “You
know I must build a log-house, and
-s0-on, and get comfortable before win-
ter seta in, If ycu want to come out
there 1 can give you & job, { thiuk.”

“Thank ye. Winter and 1 will
come along together,” veplied Bob.

“ Well, come when you cair.”

The next day Joe was ecorting a
little emigrant party over tho prairie.
His brother Abram had been before

<« whishey

waggons, loadsd with ties-snd rails, to-

-himy; séettting and stucking a crop of
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hay, m veadiness for use duviyg the
witer  1fe had been hiving moa wiy
watn the Indians had made for i,
but he was glad to leave it for more
substantial quarters.  On Joo’s arei
val the two bLrothers made their axes
fly about the trunks of an onk pateh.

« How Jong will it take us, Abram,
to build our house?” asked Joo.

“’Bout a week,” nsserted Abram.

In eight days the house was erceted
It consisted of logs, lnid upon one an
other Tho spaces between them were
filled up with any convenient earth,
soft and workable. A log hut for the
live stock was also built. These two
buildings and the hay-stack roso above
the plain in a very socinl clustor As
for the hay-stuck, it looked like a
brown door-knob, and suggested that,
if you turned it, wonderful treasures
below would be revealed to you.

“I wonder where Bob is?” said
Abram Stevens, one bitter day, on
the very rim of winter.

% Oh, he may turn up at auy time,”
replied Joe. *“He won't forget the
Jjob I promised him.”

It was this very dany that Bob
started to join his prairie friends.
The ground was still bare, bat a sus-
picious haziness about the hills, and a
misty veil let full over the sun’s eye,
suggested that snow might not be
far offt

“The doctor says I had better not
start,” soliloquized Bob. “Hurt my
leg the other day, and I must not get
cold in it, he siys, Guess I can stand
it. T lhave a good friend for com-
ponion. Ha, ha 1”

Here he pulled a bottlo out of his
pocket and put it to his lips.

¥ Got some money in wmy pocket,
too, and T need not work yet awhile,”
he reflected. “ Bob, Bob Sanders,
you are going to have an easy time—
money enough to pay for bourd two
long months. Ha, ha! Let’s have
another pull.”

He tipped the botile again, .

“That helps me over the road,” said
‘Bob.  “That is as good as a third leg.
That old temperance lecturer — he
didn’t know what ho was talking
about.”

How Bob laughed! Mo sang and
shouted ; aad it seemed as if halfa.
dozen, and not one, were following —
across the prairie—-the old teail first
started by Father Bruin and his four-
footed family.

The evening of this day Joe and
his brother Abram sat by the fire in
the snug log-cabin.

“Snowing, brother,” remarked Ab-
ram. ¢ Cold, too—tough.” -

“ Well, we are comfortable inside.
Got a home, you know. Say, Abram,
I was estimating to-day what my farm
has cost mie, and I thought of the
time of our old minister at home—
you remember him

“Of course T do.”

“ He saw me drinking-—it was beer,
you know. He said, ‘Save your beer-
money, and it will buy you a home
some day,” Waell, I made un estimate

how much T had saved that wav, and |
if 1t didn’t amount Lo the co of 4, i
pleo here v )

“Uood 1" deelared Abraw,

Heve Joo went to the \vimlu\\,.md:l
saw  the soft fold of snow chingng ¢,
the window ledgoes, oo

“Abram, let’s go ont and Yook g
our live-stock in the burn,” suggested
Joe, lighting a lantern,

Oh, how the wind drove withuy,
flinging the tine, powdery snow intg
the faces of the brothers ! It wa the |
dreaded  bligzard, vaging over the
lonely northern praivie,

“ What's the mattor at that Ly |
stack 1’ asked Abram. !

“Dow’t know. Why—why |

At the baso of the hn.y—sturk. hlt. |
covered by tho snow, senselews, wag |
Bob Sanders.  They tenderly tared
him, and bore him into the house.

“Ah!” suid Joe, “he’s heen drinking,’

Yes, drunk, in that rough Wetern
storm! He had somehow reached the
farm, stumbled against the hay <tack,
fallen—und fallen also into a stupor,
and was freezing. ‘

"“We must have the doctor,” saul Joe |

The doetor came, f

« Ah, this man had seme trouble
with his leg, and hus taken cold thers,”
suid the doctor ; “and T am afrud he |
will have to lose the leg.”

Loso it he did ; and ever after poor
Bob-—foolish Bob—erring Bob —went
about limping on & cruteh, He had
found out what it was to huve a bottle |
for a leg.—British Workman. ’

|
i
'
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Who is Your Master?

Sose months ago, five little boys |
were busily employed one Saturday |
afternoon, tidying up the garden at the '
back of their house, receiving now and
then kind wourds of advice and encour-
agements from their father, who was
prepaving part of the grounds for seeds.
All went well for an hour or se, until,
heaving some dispute, I went out to
settle it if I could.

“ Well, what is the matter, Fred?’
I asked the eldest boy.

“David wants to drive as well ss
Chatley,” he replied, placing a basket
of stones on the make-believe cart.

“Woell, Charley, why not let your
brother be master with you$” Tex-
peoted an answer from the young
driver; but after glancing at me o
ascertain whether I spoke in earnest
or not, little Philip (the horse) pulled
the bit from his mouth, and said:
“Well, David, how silly you are! How
can I have two masters? The one
would say ‘Gee,’ and the other < Whoa,
then what a muddle there would be!”

1 perceived the wisdom of the ~hild’s
remark, so I arranged some other plan .
whereby little David was happily en-
guged, and then left the garden. But
the boy’s words reminded me of the !
words of the Lord Jesus: **No man
can serve two masters.” Dear boys
and gitls, you caunot have both Christ
and Satan for your master, ¢ Choose |
you this day whow ye will serve.”
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Fothoy and two bold sons were thore as blithe

o\ ot il thee, mate,” to the fourth they

i gyt Donds that swoop round Kottleness

g o Ay

Whete a ved roof hung Tike u marten’s uest,

Three women watched from the great pier-

b churches in India mot become self-sup
b Christians without sufforing the loss of
| town of Pajamanair, u well-to-do mer-
[ chant heard the gospel and became &
 sionary rode had to be guarded by &

. it was expected that he would be &
. help to us financially. He had to be

«fFoundered.”

e aailed from the Northern port, in

G !

te dawnof the Aprtl dday,

{4 hon the ~untise tonebed the Nab s black
s, and Biashed over Whithy Bay

< the morn adl three.

wanl, *iloes anght go WHong with thee?

e O fish where our lines wa set.

Awd the have now coblo springs to her work,
4 no hoat has sorved us yeb.”

the coble's tight, and strong enow, an’
1 huow what the sen-yulls mean,

But | left my missus Imd up thero,” and he
glaneud ot the headland green,

and Ius bold brown eyes grew dim;;
Wath hindly cheerand honest jest his follows
heartened him.

Or cver the sun was high at noon, tho bright
Blue =ky was black,
The wild white hovses tossed thelr crests over

the gatherng wrack ;

Over tho gray seas fast and fierce, through
the clouds of flying foum,

The squall swept on fromt the cruel Kast—
the hoat was far from home.

head thro’ the black and bitter night
One lay and shivered to hoar the blaat, as it
rushed o’er the rocky height,

And snestled closely to her side lay her little
new-born son,

While the women said, «“He'll be back to
soe, long ere tho day is done.”

But over the pale cheek flushed and burned,
and ever the eyes grew wild :

She bade them take the babe away, ¢ for
he'll never seo his child.”

Many o bout in bootless search flew over
the lessening waves,

Many o keen eye atrained its sight, from
the Head with its crowded graves;

But the April days, in shade and shine,
passed in # deepening pain,

And never over the harbour bar cawne the
Whithy Lass again,

Hopo ssuk and rose, and sank and died ; the
fishermen knew at lnst,

That from deep-sen harvestand busy staithes,
four gallant * hands* had passed.

They found the boat on the flowing tide, ere
the year to wintor grew ;

Her sails were rent, her block was jammed,
her strop was half cub through.

That was all to tell of the desperate strife
that for life and death they made,
Who sank to the depths of the great North
Sea, with nover » hand to aid.
—All the Year Round.

o

Enduring Hardness.
It is often asked, Why do the

porting?  Few men in Indio become
all things. Twenty yeers ago, 1 the
Christian. A mob cape to kill hio.
The carringe in which he and the mis-

body of police. He was baptized, and

taken into the missionary premises to
gard s Dife. He went to his hoose
pued hadd to elunb over the seullion-gate
wned zo 1 by the back door; his brothers
lind butlt up the frout door with
nueonry.  His wife and child went
howme to her parents ; she never would
spenk to him and nover lived with him
again, e tried to get possession of
his property, which wasinan undivided
estate, shared between himsolf and his
brothers ; they would not speak to him,
but spit upon him and kicked him out.
He appealed to the courts, bub his
brothers—sons of tho same father and
mother -brought forward forged doou-
monts on old, disccloured paper, with
faded ink, to prove that he had ovor
drawn his shure of the estate several
years before, They also produced notes
mndo to them, and they and othor faise
witnesses swore that they saw him
make them. In tho court it was he-
lioved that this was false testimony,
but not a single witness dared testify
for him, and the court hed to decide
that there was no share in the property
that ke could have. That merchant
lost house und lands and bazaar and
wife and child and friends—everything
but the suit of clothes he had on—be-
cause he embraced the religion of Jesus
Christ. Mou of substance have joined
us; their substance has not. Now you
see why it is that our churches must
yet be helped. But® give Christianity
time to offect the breaking down of
caste and opposition, and you will have
liberated the force which shall sweep
through India and carry it all for
Christ.—Rev. Jacob Chamberlain.

A Noble Act of Heroism.
I rrMEMBER & little incident that
happened many years ago. ‘When I
was in Cornwall, in 1864, T vis ted the
mine where the incident occurred,
Carlyle refers to the story in one of the
chapters of his «Life of Sterling.” Two
men were sinking a shuft. It was
dangerous business, for it was neces-
sary to blast the rock. It was their
custom to cut the fuse with a sharp
knife. One man then entered tho
bucket and made a signal to be hauled
up. When the bucket again descended
the other man entered it, and with one
hand on the signal rope and the other
holding the iire, he touched the fuse,
made the signal, and was rapidly drawn
up before the explosion teok plnce.

One day they left the kuife above,
and rathor than ascend to procuro it,
they cut the fuse with a sharp stone.
It took fire. ¢ The fuse is on firel”
Both men leaped into the bucket and
mado the signal; but the windlass
would hnul up but one man at time;
only one coulc escape. One of the
wmen Jeaped out and said 10 the other,
«p wi' ye; I'll be in heaven in &
ninute”  With lighining speed the
bucket was drawn up, and the one man
was saved. 'The explosion took place.
Men descended, expecting to find the
mangled remains of the uther winer ;

SCTHOOL.
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rock, and it lay dingonally ncross him;
and, with the exception of » fow bruaises
and a hitle scorching, he was unhurt.
When asked why he urged his comrado
to «zeape, he guve a veason that skep-
tics wonld laugh ar,  If there is any
bemng on the face of the earth 1 pity,
it 14 skeptie T would not be what
i called o “skeptic” to-duy for all the
wealth of the world,  But what did
ihis hero say when asked, * Why did
you insist on this other man’s ascend-
ing”” In his quaint dialect ho 1eplied,
« Because T knowed my soul was safe;

for I've gie it into the hands of hiin of
whom it is suid, that faithfulness is
¢girdle of his reins,” and T knowed that
what 1 gied him he'd never gie up.
But tother chup was an awful wicked
Jad, and 1 wanted to gie him another
chance,” Al the infidelity in the
world cannot produce such & signal nct
of hevoism as that.—Selected.

Against Large Odds.

A Boy, in divt and rags, came into
Mr. Wm. E. Dodge’s Sunday-school
class one day. The other scholars
were not disposed to give him a seat,
but their teacher arranged a place in
one corner, and ufter school learned
from the boy something of his history.
It was the old story of & drunken
futher and wretched home. Mr. Dodge
told the boy to come to his house the
nexb Subbath morning, and here he
received a suit of clothes that made u
marked difference in his appearance,
and also in his reception in the school.
But the following Sabbath he came
again in the same miserable plight as
at first, only, if possible, looking more
woe-begone.  His father had seized
the clothes and sold them for rum.
Mr. Dodge provided another suit, but
took the precaution to have his scholar
come regularly to his house before
school, put on the Sunday suit, and
stop to exchange it again before re
turning home.. The boy showed an
eager interest in the lessons, and was
always present.
When summer came, his father took
him out of the city for & few months ;
but on Jeaving, the boy asked for a
New Testament, and sait. he would
try to learn some verses while absent.
In the fall he was in his old seat again,
his face beaming with joy to find him.
self again in school. As .he class was
being dismissed he asked his teacher
somewhat diffidently if he would be
willing to wait a few minutes to hear
him recite a few verses. Mr. Dodge
gladly consented, and sat down, ex-
pecting the task to be soon over.

« Where shall we begin i

«Qh, auywhere, gir. Perhaps at
the first chapter of John.”

For twenty miuutes the boy con-
tinued to recite, needing’ only an oc-
casional prompting of a word. The
church services were about to beg,
and they were compelled to go; but
Mr. Dodge agreed to remuin again the
next Sabbath. This was continned

ter being ropented with wonderful
aceuracy.

In the course of time the family
woved uway, and Mr. Dodge 1o t sight
of the scholar who had so greatly in-
terested him. Many years after, a8
Mr. Dodge was sitting in his office, 8
tall, fine-looking, well-dressed young
man approsched him, and, with a
moment's hesitation, said:~-

«You do not remember me?”

«No; I can hardly recall your
face.”

«PDo you recollect o little ragged
boy named ——, Wwho came to your
Sunday-school class one day g

« Certainly I do.”

«T am that boy.”

And then, with some pardonable
pride, and to Mr. Dodge’s surprise
and delight, he told how he had suc-
ceeded in obtaining work in a lurge
manufacturing establishment ; how he
gradually won his way up to & respon-
sible and confidential position ; and
how, finally, the original partners re
linquished one branch of their busi-
ness, and handed it over to himself
and one or two others of their princi-
pal assistants. He had now become a
member and officer of & church, a
tencher in the Sunday-school, and had
a family of his own,— Memorials of
William E. Dodge.

An Orchard in Miniature,

«gpriNG,” says Longfellow, tis the
miracle of the blooming of Aaron’s
rod, repeated on myriads and myriads
of branches—a geritle progression and
growth of herbs, fruits, trees.” Now
the sower goes forth to sow, trusting
to the earth the golden seed of pro-
mise. Often this sowing is lonely,
monotonous work, but if the sower be
faithful and patient, lie shall doubtless
coine ugain with rejoicing, bearing his
sheaves with him. These brown, un-
lovely furrows are, to the eye of faith,
already an orchard in miniature—a
field of ripened, shining shenves.

You who forego your Sabbatl: ease,
your cosy leisure, to toil in rough
places and amid uvpromising lives,
look away from surrounding discotr-
agoments to the everlasting Word,
«Ye ahell reap if ye faint not.” Reapl
Yes, an hundredfold.

Jn the year 1823, a Christian work-
or, passing through an Indian village,
stopped to leave a New Testament it
the shop of s native, trusting that
gnmeone might care to tale it up and
vead it. Months aftes, three or four
men from that village journeyed to
some Christian missionaries, asking to
know more of * that wonderful Book.”
They were instructed ; bad very soon
six or eight in that village pubticly
professed Ohristianity, and begau to
work for God.  One -by ufie they were
taken hence, but for years they pub-
lished Christ to théir conntrymett with
evident tokens of blessing, and thieir
influence—set in motion by n stray
copy of the Testament — will -last

but the blast had loosencd & mass of

for several weeks, chapter after chap-

through deathless ages.—T'ke Quiver.

p———
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» Prohibition is the Word|

BY J. M'GONAGLE.

CovLp wo collect in one vast moat
Or sen, the rum aml kindved stull .
That has run down the human throat
Since Adam’s duy, *twould be enongh
To tloat & lavge, enpacious bark,
Or ship ne large as Noal's ark !

If we could really gather up
One-half of all the human race
That have, through rum'’s delusive cup,
Tieen brought to shame and deep dis-
We could an army then enrol [grace;
Would span the earth from pole to polo!

And, concentrating all the groans
And lamentations caused by vum,
The noise would drown the worst cyclone
M'at ever on our earth did come;
And, in the meantime, cause a ghoek
\Would make old carth and ocean ‘rock.

Conld the rura-stain be brought to life,
And the rum-sellers made to face
Rach starving child and weeping wife,
That ruin to their door could trace ;
The scene, like a dread avalanche,
Would muke saloon-men’s faces blanch,

Why not at once enact & law
Ignoring rum and all its brood,
And make intoxicants withdraw
To Hades’ deep, dark solitude?
« For, otherwise, we'll ne’er o’ercome
The rude, despotic reign of rum!
—Selected.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE NRW TRSTAMENT.
A.D, 0] LKESSON XIL
THE SON RRIECTED.
Matt. 21. 33.46.

GOLDEN TEXT.

He came utito his own, and his own re-
ceived him not. John 1. 1],

[Marcen 18

Memory verses, 42-44

QUTLINK,

1. The Rejected Heir.
2. The Rejected People,

Time.—30 A.D,
Prack. —Jerusalem,

CoNNkeTING LINKS.=-If iy the next day
after the events described in the lust lesson.
It is the last day, probably, of his public
teaching, snd amonyg the many things that
lie naidl come the the words of this patable,

KxpPLANATIONS, — Hedyed st—That is, he
inclosed it for security. Digyed a wine press
—Digyed & trough, or cut a trough in the
rock ufter the custom of the times, A lower
— A watch-tower for the watchmen who kept
off thieves. Let it ont—RKither for a money
payment or for part of the fruits ; )l)robably
the latter. The time of the jruit— 'he time
for gathering. The hewd of the corner—
Or sunply s gorner-stone ;¥ the importance
attaching to a corner-stone is very old, Shall
be given to @ nation—That is, to the spirigul
srael of the New Testament. Shall full on
« stone-- One who stumbles ut the doctrine
ot Christ as the Saviour shall be Lruised.
One against whom Christ comes in judgraent
will be destroyed.

Qussrions vor Hoxe Srupy.

1 The Rejected Heir.

What is & parable?

What doos this parable illustrate?

What part of Israel’s history is suggeated
Ly ver. 332

In what sense were the Jews God's hus.
bandinen?

\Vho are meent by the servants, in ver.

+ 85 and ver, 362

As a historical fact, were any stoned? 2
Chron. 2. 20, 21,

Who is ineant here by the heir?

As Jesus had not yet suffered, how must
ver. 30 be regarded?

@, The Raojected People.
What ought husbandmen to suffer who
had no soted?

1

From w hom did Jesus obtain the sentenco
that should be pussed upon them?

How did he at enco apply it to them?

How daes ver, 42 relate to this parable?

Did his cnemies vecognize the practical
meaning of his parable?

What nction had the Sauhedrin alveady
taken concerning Jesus?

Why did they not carry it out now?

PRACTICAL I'EACIINGS.

The houscholder’s preparations for the
I bandmen was no more bountiful and
pesfeet than Uod's care for cach of us.

Ho gives us time, education, influence,
power.  All ho asks is part of the fruits.

How do we treat his messages?

Theso Pharisoes knew whatsin was 3 they
knew what ingratitude deserves. Yot they
were even then ungrateful to God, and plan-
ning fresh sin,

‘Phey feared the multitude. They did not
fear God, Letus * fear God and keep his
commandments.”

Hixts vor Home Stupy,

1. Explnin this parable. For example :
The Householder represents God.
The Vineyard represents
Phe "ime of the Fruit vepresents ?

And so all through,

2. l'ake ver 42, and in place of *stone,”
“huilders,” “rejected 4 put the properwords
from the parable,

3. Write two lessons which this parable
can teach,

4. Pind whether the things said in ver. 35
ever occurred,

e Lkssox CATECHISM.

1. To whom is our heuvenly Father liken-
ed in this parable? To u householder.
Who are the husbandmen to whom he let
his vineyard? The nation of Israel. 3.
How id they treat his messengers? They
beat, and slew, and stoned them, 4. How
did they treat the son? They caught him
aud cast him out. 5, How does St. John in
his (fospel record what liere Jesus prophe-
sied? ' He came unto his own,” ete.

DOCTRINAT,  SuaaksrTioN, — Salvation for
the Gentiles,

CATECHISM QUESTION,

15. How does the Old Testament teach
Christinnity ? .

The Seriptures of the Old ‘Lestament were
written by many holy men, who prophesiud
that the Christ was coming, and foretold
also what he would suffer and do and teach,

1 Peter i, 10, 11,

———

FIRST QUARTERLY REVIEW.

March 2s.
DIRECTIONS FOR STUDY.

1. Study each lesson afresh. Do not be
content with a simple glance. Study.

2, Maater all that is required.

3, Write from memory alone the whole
story of the Quarter.

4. Commit to memory the Titles of the
lessons, 80 that you can repent as fast as
you can talk. )

5. The same with GoLprN TrxTs,

6. The same with tlz Outlines,

7. The same with the names of all the
men snd women mentioned in the lessons of
the Quarter,

8, What portion of our Lord’s ministry
Ao the lessons cover?

0. Name all the places to which he went,
10, ‘Tell all the miracles that are mentioned,
11. In what lesson does the word *‘ho-

sanna ? occur? When you have recalled the
number, give also the Title and the GoLbks
TrxT,

Who said, * Thou art the Christ?”

V\{'ho said, *‘Grant that my sons may sit,”
ete, ?

Who said, *¢ All these have I kept?”

Who said, ¢“Be of good cheer?”

Who said, * It is John the Baptist?”

12, Tell the lesson in which each of these
glc‘mtanoes occurs, and give Title and GoLpEx

KXT,

Who wete displeased oun the last Sunday,
or first day, that Christ passed on earth?

What family entertained him during his
last week of life?

What could have been the reason for his
transfiguration?

What lesson snd what character show tho
terrible power of conscience?

What is the great prihiciple of supromacy
n Christ’s kingdom?

e

TEMPERANCE LESSON.
A.D, 56 or 58] {Manen 25
THE FRUITS OF THE SPIRIT.

Gal. 6. 10-26, Memory versos, 922.26

GorpkN T'EXT.

1f wo live in the Spirit, lot us also walk in
the Spirit. Gal. 5. 25.

QUTLINE,

1. Tho Works of the Flesh.
2. The Works of the Spirit.

Prme,—56 or 68 A.D. .

ExprLANATIONS,— Walkin the Spirit—That
is, live from day to day as taught by tho
Spirit,  T'he lust of the esh—"That is merely
human desires springing from our corru})b
human nature. Um’ér the law—That is the
old Jowish ceremonial law, Wicheraft—Or
magic or such acts as were donoe for money
by those like Simon Magus, = Have crucified
tfz; Jflesh—That is, have so overcomo such
temptations as spring from corrupt human
nature, that they have no power.

Quesrions ¥or HoMg SrUDY.

1. The Works of the flesh.

Who is the suthor of the epistle to the
Galatians?

For what purpose was it written?

Whom did Paul honour far above the letter
of tho Jewish Jaw?

Whom did Paul ciaiin was the representa-
tive of the Christ, then in the earth?

What did he give as the great law for
Christian living?

\What words of the Christ had given him
a warrant for such law? John 16, 13,
If they should attempt to walk in any
other way, what great foe would they

be compelled to fight?

\Vhat are the works of the flesh?

What does human history and the present
condition of socicty teach you concerning
this statement?

2, The Works of the Spirit,

W}néwsmie; the works of the Spirit? John

\What will the fruits of such work neces.
m-ili{ ?

What {s here meant by ¢ temperance?”

What are some of the ways in which men
are intemperate ?

When do you thiuk is the proper age to
beg.n practicing this virtue of temper-
ance?

Many young people are never tempted to
use intoxicating drinks ; have they any
temperance battle to fight ¥

What are some of the ways in which they
mnust strive to be temperate?

What i156 the one rule Ly which to liveY
ver, 16,

Pracrican, TEaCHINGS,

. Life jsa constant struggle against tempta-
tion. He who yiclds becomes more or’l)eas
like the wretch that vers. 19, 20, and 21
depict. He who conguers becomes like the
saint of vers, 22 und 23,

Do you want to be clean from cvil? Resist,
1 extxl, RESIST,

A pure-minded boy will almest surely
make a pure-minded man,

Let each scholar apply this line of thought
to hie or to her own heurt,

Tnx LkssoNx CATECHISM,

1. How does Paul say one may overcome
temptation? By walking iu the Spirit, 2.
How can one walk in the Spirit? By living
as the Spirit teaches. 3. How may we know
what the Spirit teaches? By daily doing
God’s will. * 4. How may we Jearn to do
God’'s will? By diligent study of God’s
w0rd.i 5.“\\:%;& rule for abl:olute temper-
ance in a ngs is given by the GoLbg
Texr? “If we five."gctc. y "

DocrriNaL Suaarsrion, —TheHoly 8pirit,
CATECHISM QUESTION.

16. What has our Lord said
books of the Old Testament? about the
He calls them the Scriptures, says that
they testify of himself, and that they will
not pass away.
Luke xxiv, 44, 45; John x. 35 ; Matthew

v. 17, 18,

GOOD BOOKS
At Only 8 Cts. Each,

WARD & LOOK'S OHEAP HIS-
TORICAL SERIES,

Nuorrativo Skotches, setting torth those
jmportant events in History by which the
various periods ave defined, or which are
important links conneeling one period with
another, ach book is fully illuatrated,

1 Free Tradeand Protection—2 From
Alma to Sebastopol—3 Plague and Fire
of London-—4 The Temperance Move.
ment—5 The Vengeance of '80—6 Cxs-
arism in Rome—7 Wilkes and Liberty
-—-8 The Great Reform Bill of '32--9 The
Knight Templars— 10 Methodism—-11
The South 8en Bubble—12 What Came
of a No Popery Ory—13 From ‘3iba to
Waterloo—14 8trongbow and King Der-
mot—16 The Elizabethan Age-—16 The
Mutiny at the Nore—17 Guy Fawkes
—18 The Reign of Terror, 1792—19 Dost
Mahomet and Akbar Khan—20 What
OCame of the Beggars' Revolt—21 Hand
in Hand for Bngland —22 Magellan's
Great Voyage—23 Out in the Forty-five
—24 Federals and Oonfederates—2
Scotland's Sorrow—26 India's Agony—
27 British Oharters of Liberty—28 Gal.
1ant King Harry—29 The 8icilian Ves- |
pers—30 Hampden and Ship-Money-
31 Black Hole to Plassey—32 Slaughter
to & Throne—33 Reformation in Eng
land—34 From Torbay to 8t. James's—
35 A DarY; Deed of Oruelty—368 The Men
of the Miyflower—37 The Massacre of
Scio—38 'The Fight at Fontenoy—39 The
gth of ‘Thermidor—40 Arrest of Five
Members—41 The Penny Newspaper--
42 Scotland’s Great Victory—43 The
Penny Post—44 Long Tiive the Beggars
—45 Bible and 8word—48 John of Ley-
den—47 Rizzio and Darnley—48 Wyatt's
Rebellion—48 A Hero's Death—50 Gold
Fever of Antipodes—51 Captain Cook's
Voyages.

Ward & Look's Cheap Biographical
Series,

The writers of the Biographies contained
in this Series have endeavored to narrate, in
al attractive style, the res! story of the lives
of great men, and so produce a literary Por-
trait-Gallery of memorable characters. The
greatest care lias been exercised to ensure
correctness in details, and it is hoped that
not only the men themselves, but the ovents
connected with their lives, and the influence
they exercised, will, by the aid of these Bio
graphical Sketches, be better uaderstood,

1 Gladstone—2 Beaconsfield—3 Nel:
gson—4¢ Wellington—5 Luther - 8 Chat-
Lam--7 Chaucer--8 Humboldt—9 Car-
lyle—-10 Omsar—11 Wesley —12 Pater
the Great—13 Burns—14 A'Becket—15
Scott—16 Oolumbus—17 Shakspeare—
18 Bunyan - 19 Dante—20 Goldsmith—
91 Frederick the Great—22 De Mont-
fort — 28 Moliere — 24 Johnson — 25
Eurke—26 Schiller—27 Raloigh—28 Na-
poleon--22 Stephenson-—30 Spurgeon—
31 Dickens—32 Garibaldi - 33 (homwell
—84 Fox—36 WasHington—36 Wallac:
—37 Gustavus Adolphus—38 Oalvin—
39 Alexander the Great-—40 Oonfucius
—41 Alfred the Great—42 Knox—43
Bruce—44 Socrates—4t; Bright—46 Ho-
mor—47 Victor Hugo— 48 Pitt—49 Queer
Victoria—50 Josn of Arc—51 Queen
Plizabsth—52 Charlotte Bronte.
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