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A Ship in Winter.
A siir in summer when the
Eweather is clear, the breezes arg
entle and the water smooth, is o
‘thing of beauty and a delight to
:those who have the privilege of
Fgaling in them ; but when the
witer comes and storms of slect
‘and rain cover the rigging and
decks with ice, the life of the
¢ sulor is dreary enough, The ship
1 our picture has been in a severe
torm and every rope, mast, spar
nd cable is covered with ice.

wans most dismally.  Surely it
f-is not u very pleasing spectacle.
k- But let that same ship float out
£ into a clear, calm sea where the
: sun is shining, and the air is clear
h and balmy, and it would be a pleas.
IE ure to ride upon her. Well, what
i good lesson can we learn from the
s ship?  Wo were just thinking
§ what if the ship should sail along
i willingly and faithfully when the
f wind and weather was favourable,
E but when the storm and cold came
i would say, “I cannot endure this
E tedious weather. I must be ex-
It cused from service when the storm
j comes.” That would be about the

way some Christians do. You have

[} common. They are quite ready to
bo Christians when the tide of re-
¢ ligious interest is favourable, but
i when temptations and persecutions
come, they are ready to turn aside
B} and shirk the responsibility of standing
up for Jesus. The readers of the
{i HoMe axp Scuoor must not be fair-
weather Christians, but stand steady
gl and strong against the storms of trial
und persccutions, and Jesus will bring
% them through gloriously in the end.

Our beliefs are independent of our
Bt will, but our honesty is not: and he
who keeps his honesty keeps one of the
most precious possessions of all true
Christians and gentlemen.

Birds’ Nests.

Tiere are fow things as wonderful
as birds' nests, These little creatures,
which one would suppose good for
nothing but to pour forth their sweet
songs, are really capable of building
“houges without hands.” These are
built for the purpose of rearing and
protecting their young. The materials
used for the nest are different with
different birds, but they are generally
straw, twigs, wool, thread, or moss.
I once saw & nest made out of some
fine lace, taken from the clothes-line
of our neighbours.

A SHIP IN WINTER.

The styles of building their nests
are nearly, if not quite, as numerous
as those employed by man in building
houses. Some English author has
classified them into twelve distinct
groups: Miners, ground-builders, ma-
sons, carpenters, platform- builders,
basket-makers, weavers, tailors, felt-
makers, cementers, dome-builders, and
parasites. These names indicate the
racthods used in building. Under the
head of miners come the common
bank-swallows, The hawk is boch a.
ground and platform-builder. The

robin is a mason, and the woodpecker

is a carpenter. The martinl eagle,
of Southern Africa, builds a plat-
form said to ba strong enough to
hold the largest man. The magpie
and crow ate bastet-makers, and
hang their nests from some twig cr
branch where the leaves entirely
conceal them. Of the weavers, the
Baltimore oriols is, perbhaps, the
most familiar example.

There are many other examples
of the wonderful ways in which
birds construot their nests, Who
teaches them how to do all these
things is a question we cannot
answer. We know, however, that
they must have a natural impulse
which leads them to do, without
reasoning, what is best for their
own safety.

A short time ago I read » story
about a magpie, which Was accus-
tomed to receive dainty bits from
the mouth of its mistress, One
day it came and perched on her
shoulder, and, putting its beak be-
tween her lips, the grateful bird
dropped a large, fat worm into her
mouth —Band of Mercy.

Trying to Drown the Cat.

Mg. Cuntig remarked : “ Xknow
a man whe had in his house a
vicious cat, which he determined
to destroy, So one day he took
the cat down to the river, and,
taking & rope from his pocket, he
tied a stone around the neck of
the animal, and threw it into the
water. He turned for home with a
fecling of satisfaction at having
accomplished the task. But on his
arrival, he found that the cat was
there before him, and waiting at the
door to welcome him. And it is
much the same with the man who tries
to fight his besetting sin in his own
strength. Ho faces it, fights it, and
struggles against it until he thinks it
is dead ; but, unexpectedly, it meets
him again, and gets him in his power
once more. Men are very foolish to
fight sin in their own strength. Itis
only through the grace of Christ that
any conquest may be achieved and evil
overcome,”

Cad
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The Riders of the Plains.

FHUM AN KXN-MODNTXD POLIOEMAN,
FORT WALSH,

8o waRE the praitiv echoes with
The vver-welcome sound,

Ling out the ** Loot and saddle” till
It stirring notes recound.

Our chargers toss their bridled heads
And chafe against the reins,

Ringout ! ring out the marching call
For the riders of the plains,

O'er many o leaguo of praitio wild
Onr trackless path must be,

And round it rove the fiorcest tribes
Of Blackfeet ond of Cree,

But danger from their savago bands
A dauntless heart disdains—

"Tis the heart that bears tho helmet up
Of the riders of the plalirs,

The praivie storms sweep o’er our way,
But onward still we go,

To scale the weary mountain range,
Descend the valley low,

Wo face the broad Saskatehawai,
Made fierco with heaty raing,

With all his might he cannot check
The riders of the plains,

Wa tread the dreadful esotus kend,
Whore, lost to wliite man’s pen,

We startle there the creatures wild
With the sight of armed men.

For wheresoc’er our leadet bids
The bugle sounds it¥ atidind,

Forward in sections murchiny gu
Tho riders of the plains,

Tho fire king stalks the peaifid,
Aud fearful 'tis to doe

The rushing wall of flathe and smoke
Girding round us rapidly.

"Lis then we shout defiance,
And inock hiz fiery chafns,

For safo the clenred cirols guavds
Tho riders of tho pluins,

For us no cheorful hostu?ries’
Their weleome gates unfold,
No generous bonrd, no downy evisclt
Await our troopers bold,
Beneath the star-lit canopy,
At ovo, when daylight wanes,
There lie those hardy wanderers—
‘The riders of ths pldihs.

In want of rest, in want of food,
Our courage does not fail,

As day and night we follow hard
The desperado’s trail,

His threatened rifle stays us not,
Ho finds no hope remains,

And yields at last & chptivs t8
‘Lhe riders of the plains,

We've ta’en the haughty fedthersd Chief,
Whose iands were red with blood,

L'en in the very Council Lodge
Wo seized himn as he stood,

Threo featless heavts faced 5ty fraves,
And Voro thelr Chief it ¢hiirs

Full sixty miles, to whore lny tampdd
‘Lhe riders of the plains,

But thut which tries t18 coubhfo a50
Of horsemen und of stbed
Is want of blessed water,
Blessed water in oup nc?d. .
We'll face like men whato'er befals,
Of porils, hardshifss, ytii,
Oh, God ! deny not Watép 16
The riders of ths plaing;

And death, who contes aliké {o hli,
Has visited us otlt liers,

Filling our liearts with bitter BHafy
Our cyes with many « tear,

Tive times he drew his fatal bow,
His hand no prayer resttains;

Tive times his arrow spe among
The ridets of the plaths,

Hard by the Old Man River,
Where freshet breezes blow,

Five riders sleop below,

Neat palings elose the sacred ground,
No stranger’s atop | v fanes

Their deep ropose, aud they sleep well,
Theso riders of the plans,

Therae is no matble eolunn,
Thero is no graven stone,
To blazon to a eurious world
The deeds they may have done.
But tho prairie flower blows lightly there,
And creeping wild rose trains
Its wreath of summer beauty o'er
The riders of tha plains,

Sleep on, sleep on, proud slumherers,
Who died in this far west ;

No prancing steed will feel your hand,
No trumpot break yst rest,

Sleep on till the great archangel
Shall burst death’s mortal chains,

And you hear the great ' Reveille,”
Ye riders of the plains,

We bear no lifted banners,
The soldier’s eare and pride;
No fluttering flag waves onward
Our horsemen as they ride.
Our ouly guido is ““duty’s” call,
And well its strength sustains
Tho dauntless spirits of out men,
Bold riders of the plains,

We muster but five hyndred
In all this ¢ great lone land ?
Which stretehes o’er this continent
To where the Rockies stand,
But not one.lienirt doth. falter,
No coward voics complains;
'Lhat few, too few in numbers are,
The riders of the pluins,

In England’s mighty empire
Each man must take his atand ;

Some guard the honoured flag at sex,
Some bear it well by land,

"I'is not our part to fight its foca—
Then what to us remains?

What duty does our Sovereign give
Hor ridets of the plains?

Our mission is to plant tho reign
Of British freedom here,
Restrain the lawless savage
And proteét the pioncer,
And 'tis a proud and darling trust
'To hold thoss vast domains
With but five hundred mounted men—
The riders of the plains,
-,

The Waldenses.
JOHN H, EAGER,

On the no;tlgern border of Italy,

Just at the foot of the Alps, and in
full view of the perpetual snow, lies
& beautiful, mountainous country,
which for & long time has been called
the Waldensian Valleys,
winter it is very cold, the whole coun.
try being covered with snow—some.
times five or six feet deop, and not
unfrequently even deeper still,
in the summer the snow passes away,
except on the tops of a fow distant
mountains, where it hever melts, tnd
the air 18 ocobl ind pleastint ahd bise-
Ing, even in August,

In the

Bug,

Mihg youts hgo the Waldbrisiuk

touhiry exte .ded 4 good deal FurkHep
down the valley, townrds the tty of
Tatin ; but, after n while, perseshition
htase, antl the people weto toinpilted
to take refuge i the mountdiiy,
where they could Hid good hiditig-
places, when pursued by their enemies,
Often nien, wotnen, uhd childiet Wby
tomptlled to leave their pleagiiit

Fivo grassy mounds lie side by sidg,

hoines, antl tliwh thit stesp tholimtalii.

side, and hide in the dark dens nnd
eavorns of the earth.  Sometimes they
were compelled to fight for their lives,
and to shed their own and theht ene
mies’ blood.

When captured by their inhuman
foes, no oruclty or barbarity was teo
great to be inflicted upen them--oven
upon delicate women and sweet, in-
neent little children. The words of
the Apostle, in the Bible, give almost
an exact desoription of how they suf-
fored at the hands of wicked men :
% Others wero tortured, not accepting
their deliveranco; that they might
obtain a better resurrection ; and
others had trinl of mockings and
scourgings, yea, moreover, of bonds
and imprisonment; they were stone,
they wero sa'vn asunder, they were
tempted, they wers shin with the
sword ; they went about in sheep-
skins, in goatskins; being destitute,
afflicted, evil entreated (of whom the
world was not worthy), wandering. in
deserts, and mountains, and caves, and
the holes of the earth.”

I have walked over the mountains
where these poor peopls were com.
pelled to wander, and have been in
the caves and holes of the earth where
whete thoy hid themselves. And why
did they suffer such things? Were
they robbers and murderers? Were
they rebels against the authority of
the government? A troublesome
and disturbing element in the land?
No; they were good peoplo—obedient
to the laws, wishing ill to no one, and
anxious to live a quiet and peaceful
life in their own humble homes, Why,
then, were they so porsecuted 1 Simply
becausé they refused to be Catholics
~—because they wanted to read and
study the Bible for themselves—be-
cause thoy wished to worship God
according to the dictates of their own
consciences,

It may seem strange to you that
God would allow such good people to
be so persecuted ; but this has been
the history of God’s people, from time
to time, in all ages of the world,
Those who are called to sndure great
sufferings for the cause of Christ, and
remain faithful, are highly favoured,
and will be richly rewarded in heaven,

But the Waldenses are not perse-
cuted now as they were many years
ago. They no longer worship God in
caves ind holes of the carth, but have
their own churches, where large con-
gregations assemble every Sundey to
hear the gospel preaclied, und to sing
theit sweeb songs of prudss to God,
Ih the sUmmet-tite, some of the ebis-
Bregdtioiis meet overy Sunday after-
hoon, on g6thé cool, shady, romantie

modidudtt side, to worship God in the
reat temple of Rature,
blug sk§ sverhead, and e soft, green
grass under foot. T shll tibper forget
tho fltst servive of this kind 1 at.
terided in those historie vidlosys,  The
sight of the people gatheted in groups
oh the grestt grass—tho words of the
aged preacher—the sweet, plafiitive
songs that went echoitg down the

with only the

e e T _"--\~\:
valley—all had n peculine offof e
me, snd touched my hemt pog teg
derly. I could not Leop the g
from gathoring in My oyee - oy, 4
pity for the poor prople who “ffere
such cruelties on these YOIy mountayy,,
years ago, and tears of grat’uude it
those horrible days are pac,
thnt auch o meoting as the pressud i
possible, T attonded other stnly
weetings, but none fmpressed 1y
as the  cst one did,

Onco a year theso people huve 4
great nationnl gathering in some oy
veniert valley, to talk of their past
history and suflerings, and to thank
God for the wonderful changes ho ha
wrought. 'Lney are God'’s people, led
throngh th furnace, and preseeved
for his service, Let us pray that they
may be faithful to their high calling,

ated

Just

“Thank You.”

It is 50 easy to say theso simple
words. The effort it costs is so htile,
and yot tho expression means so much,
It not only indicates due gratitude for
favour received, but it shows o proper

observance of those small couttees -
of lifo which distinguish the true ludy -

and gentleman,

There ure, of course, things of far
greater valuo than mere polish or
glitter.  Solid deeds nre of wastly
nore consequence.  But even the bt
deeds acquire added worth when per-

[ formed  with gentleness and wace, '

rather than in a rude, uncouth man
ner.  The dirmond possesses intrinse
value in the rough, but its worth is
immensely hoightened when the gem
is polished. Tho gold from the mine
is also valuable, but how greatly i its
worth inoreased when it is puiticd
and stamped into coin, or wrought
into ornuments by the skill of the
artist |

A kindly “Thank you” to your
parants, to your brothers and sisters,
to anyone to whom you may be in
debted for tho slightest attontion, will
tell greatly upon yourself in making
you mote gentle and refined, and en-
couraging a proper degreo of respect
in the estimation of others for you;
und this habit once formed you will
find it very ensy of practico ; indecd,
the difficulty will then become to vmit
rather than oxpress obligution for
courtesy recoived.

To cultivate this habitual polite-
ness, you should constantly addiess
thoge in the liome oirclo preciscly as
you ¥ould strangurs to whom you
wislted to be particularly well be
haved, When this habit of constant
politeness is well established at home,
yotr will be freed in society from a
hundred #wkward embarrassments to
whiclt yowitg people are often subject
because of their defective training in
the home.—7%e Angelus.

& 8-

A JABANESE cotivert, d heavy stiivker,
guve up the use of tobaces in grder to
have sottiething with Whith ts help

spread the Gospel,
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The Absence of Little Wesley,
BY JAMES WHITCOMB RIV Y.

@ won Jittle Wealoy went, the place scams
all so stravgo and still-—

W'y I miss his yell o’ “Gran’pap!” as I'd
miss the whipperwill {

And to think 1 ust to scold him fer his ever-
lastin’ noise,

When I on’y rickollest him as the best o
hittlo boys |

I wisht o hunderd times #, day ’at ho'd come
trompin’ in,

And all the noise he ever made was twic't as
loud ag'in {—

It ‘w'd scem like srne woft musie played on
somse fine instrument,

'Longside o' this loud lonesomeness, sence
little Wesley went !

0f courso the clock don't tick no louder than
it ust to do—

Yit now thoy’s time it 'penrs like 'u'd bu'st
itself in two !

And, lot a rooster, suddent-like, crow som’ers
clog’t around,

And seoms ’s of, mighty nigh it, it 'u’d lift me
off the ground !

And suno with all the cattle when they bawl
around the bars,

In the red o’ aitly mornin’. er the dusk and
dew and stars,

When the neighbours’ boys ’at passes nover
stop, but jest go on,

A-whistlin’ kind o’ to theirse'v's—sence little
Wesley's gone |

And then, o’ nights when Mother’s settin’ up
oncommon late,

A-bilin’ penrs er somepin, and I set and
mmoke and wait,

Tel the moon out through the wiuder don't
look bigger 'n a dime,

And things keops gittin' stiller—stiller—
stiller all the time,—

I've ketched myse'f a-wishin' like—ns 1
clumb on the cheer

To wind the clock, as I hev doue fer more'n
fifty year'—

A-wighin®' 'at the time hed come fer us to go
to bed,

With our last prayers, and our last tears,
sence little Waesley’s dead |

~—T'he Century.

-
Homing Pigeons.
BY REV. W. V. KELLEY, D.I.

MaNY years ago Father Taylor, the
inspired genius of the Mariners’ Bethel,
arose in & prayer-meeting in the old
West Church in Boston, and began to
talk in & quiet way about doves, One
who heard him says, “He hadn’t talked
many mioutes before that old meeting-
house seemed to be full of doves; aud
then somehow pretty soon he made us
all feol like doves waiting to be fed
from God’s hand.” Among the mys-
teries of things animate and inanimate,
fow are more wonderful and suggestive
than the carrier-dove, or homing pigeon.

Every bird is a marvel, The mir
acle of wings puszles and defies the
earth-bound creature, man. The bird
floats supevior, still unexplained and
unmatched, describing its anoient chal-
lenge in circles on the biue dome above
us. The frigete-bird, with its slight
body hung between prodigious pinions
fifteen feet in span, ontstrips the tor-
nado, and finds the hurricane, which
breaks frigates like egg-shells, a mere
frolic; with * ineredible wing-aweep
covers eighty Jeagues of ocean in an
hour, and wposss on the storm, ua-
wearied, superb, victorious.

Man envies this power of flight.
Egypt botrayed the desive in that
strango and significant conception, the
Sphinx, composito of a human head,
a lion’s body, and a bird’s wings, in-
dicative of man's wish to add to his
thought-power the strength of the
tawny brute-king and the bird’s gift
of aerinl transit. ‘Well, it is believed
that the human creature lhas wings.
Greece figured the scul by her winged
Psyche, Dreams that are not all a
dream give us the sense of wings con-
cesled or prescience of wings to come,
It «as not on us that tho degrading
sentence wag pronounced, * Upon thy
belly shalt thou go and dust shalt thou
eat” Mounting faculties are felt in
us, flutters which have charter to a
large, liberal and lofty franchise, We
have no cccasion to be jealous of the
bird, .

The bird is a creature that moves in
and on an element that is mvisible,
from the tangible, hard earth into the
viewless air; from the visible up into
the unseen, living and breathing and
having its being in that realm. The
atmosphere, you cannot see it ; take a
telescope, and you cannot; take a
microscope, and it is all the same, But
the invisible ix not therefore unreal;
wings find something in it substantial
enough to rest or, lean on, and rise
upon. The bird finds it practicable to
advance through the unseen and live
there, So do we. For us, aleo, the
invisible is mctusl, veritable, substen.
tial.

The homing pigeon challenges ad-
miring wonder by its fine fidelity and
mysterious faculty for finding its way.
Loose it nnywhere, and it starts in-
stantly homeward. Carry it however
far nway and toss it up, it spirals to a
great height in the air, sails around »
moment or two, chooses its course and
sets out for home, making sometimes
o hundred miles an hour, and a flight
a thousand miles long, How it knows
the way is incxplicable. Not by land-
manrks, for it may be loosed far out at’
sen, beyond possible sight of any ob-
joct that oould give direotion, soming
back safe and straight. This know-
ledge is strange enough to £ll us with
awe, It is as if that little flying oraft
of the upper ocean, with trim, slender
hull, and wide spread of canvas, had
machinery on board for winding in its
clew, as the Great Eastern might take
up, haul aboard, and coil away an
Atlantic cable from mid-ocean shove-
ward, 80 coming in at last to the head-
lands of Heart's Content.

This swift, unerring navigator of
the air, where doas he keep his sextant
What observations does ke take of sun
by day or pole-ster by night Whoss
logarithms does the little methams-
tiolan use in ciphering out latitude and
longitude on the aerial sead Whare
is the binnacle whioh hides the needle
that gives him his bearings? By what
chart does hie know the where-away of
the unseen port? The Sphinx has no
more answerless riddle No man

struments of its strany .cat are not
among the vizible organia; science is
vaffled at the hiding of this power,
“The seerot of the Lord is with them ”
to whom it is given, and who ¢ fear
him” so much that they would not
dicobey the instinet or the revelation
he has given them; it is a secret not
t¢ Lo pxplained, conveyed, or trans-
ferred. ‘Take in your hands one of
the howing pigeons when it flutiers
in at the dove-cote, stroke the panting
breast that holds the true home-loving
heart, and ask, “How did you know
the way home?” It could only say, if
it should speak, “I canno® tell. Ask
God 1”

0 wine little hirds how do ye know
The way to go?”
* We but obey

One who calleth us far away,

And maketh the way appear ”

Then to this answer of the doves let
your henrt make response, * Dear little
birds, he calleth me who calleth ye.”
Heinrich Heine, having passed thirough
flippant skepticism, atheism, and pan-
theism, repented of them all, and at
Yast wrote himself down a Christian,
Attributing his lato enlightenment en-
tirely to reading the Bible, he gave
this account of what happened him:
# A sort of heavenly home-sickness fell
upon me and drove me forth.”

The homing instinct is in the soul
of man, and, moreover, the God of
doves has not left the human spirit
without faculty for finding its way to
the home which it longs for. Remem-
ber the beautiful words of the priest
to Evangeline, secking in vain for
many a day and many weary miles her
lost lover:

s Patienoce,” the pricst would say; *‘bhave
faith and thy prayers will be answered !

Look at this delicate flower that lifts its head
from the meadow.

See how its leaves all point 4o the north as
true as the magnet:

It is the compass flower that the finger of
God hath suspended

Here on its fragile stalk, to direct the teavel-
ler's journcy

Over the sea-like, pathless, limitless waste
of the desert.

Such in the soul of man is Faith, The blos-
aome of passion,

Gay and luxurious flowars, are brighter and
fuller of fragrance,

But they beguile us and lead us astray, and
their odor is deadly.

Only this humble plant cen guide na here
sud hereafter,

Crown us with asphodel flowers that are

* wet with dews of Nepenthe,”

“Tn all thy ways acknowledge him
and he shall direct thy paths.” ¢ Thine
ears shall hear a voice behind thee,
saying, ‘This is the way, walk ye in
it.)” Lot thins eyes ook right on,
sud let thine eye-lids look straight
before thee.” A marn of eminence has
told us how, whan in childhood, he
raissd » stone to orush a tortoise; at
the moment of the lifted arm some-
thing said, whether from within or
from without he eould not tell, “No,
you muat not. It is wrong!” What
ia it plucks the boy by the sleeve, holds
his orm back, and mukes him drop the

power not ourselves that makes for
righteousnc.d,” say the philosophio
phrase-inventors. It is & savin— of
breath, and perhaps of souls, to say,
Gon, Man circles round, like a pigeon
bewildered in the air, till ke takes the
way of Christ howeward through peni-
tence, forgiveness, adoption nd nbedi-
ence, ana a8 he settles to ir, sings—
*“This is the way I long have ¥ought,
And monrped because I foaad it not.”

poey

Origin of #Mr.” and ‘* Mrs.”

Tue history of these everyday titles,
“Mr.,” and ¢ Mrs.,” which are now the
common property of everyone, is not
without interest, though in some of
its steps it is a little obscure. In the
carlier times of our history, the onli.
nary man was simp'y © Willinm ” or
“John "——that is to say, he had merely
a Christian name, without any kind of
“haosdle” before it or surname after
it. Some means of distingunishing one
John or aone William from another
Jobn or another William hecame neces-
sary. Nicknames derived from a man's
trade, or from his dwelling-place, or
from somo personal pesuliarity, were
tacked on 4o the Christinn nawme, and
plain John beeame plain John Smith.
Ag yet there were no “misters” in the
land  Some John Sxich accumulnted
more wenlth than the bulk of his fel
lows—became, perhaps, a Jand pro
prietor, or an employer of hired labour
Then he began to be called—in the
Norman-French of the day —the “mnais-
tre” of this placo or of that of these
workmen or of those. In time the
“maistre "—or ¢ maister,” as it soon
became ~— got tacked on before his
name, and he became Maister Smith,
and his wife was Maistress Smith., 1t
¥ only within comparatively modern
times that the term came to be con-
sidered an alnost indispensablo ad
junct to every one’s name when men-
tioned in ordinary conversation or
writing. Maistress Smith soon became
Mistross Smith. Exactly how and
when the term got corrupted canuot
be said. Muister Smith, however, re-
niained Maister Bmith long after his
wife became Mistress Smith.—New
Orleans Times-Demoeral,
— -

Waking {he Branches,

Now is the time of year for tempt-
ing the little sleeping branches to
wake up somewhat earlier than usual.
Carefully cut a few from maples, wil-
lows—even from stiff and leafless
garden shrubs, however drear and
wintry they may appear. Put them
in water, which should be changed
every day; give them sunshine and
shelter, place them in-doors, and watch
for the waking! Soon you will see
swelling buds, then the blossoms, and,
Iater, the green leaves, if you have
pear or cherry branches, or cuttings
from flowering almond bushes, or from
Forsythia or pyrus Japonica. In this
way young city-folk may enjoy the
sweet spring blooming eoven before
it comes to their country cousing.—

stone harmless to the grownd! “A

guesaes the bird's enigma, The in-

St, Nesholan, for May.
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A Minute,

A MINUTE, how soon it has flown |
And yet, how fraportant 1t is
God ealls every moment his own,
For all our exiatence is his;
And tho' we may wasts them in folly and
play,
He notives cah that we squander AWAY,

"Tis easy to squander our years
In ndleness, folly and strife ;
But, oh ! no repentance or tears
Can bring back one moment of life !
But tinae, if well s5ent, and improved as it
goes,
Will render life pleatant and peacoful its
close.

And when all the minutes ave past,
Which God for our portion has given
We shall certainly weleome the last,
If it safely conduets us to heaven,
The value of time, then, may all of us see,
Not kno.wing how near our last minute may

be.
—Selected.
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The Patient and the Medical
Students,
A wWoRKER snys: “Not long agon

young man in Alexandria was brought
to Christ. He became ill, and con-

~ sulted a doctor, who told him that he

was unable to form any opinion of the
nature of his disense, and that he
thought the best thing he ceeld do
was to consuit a modieal professor.

“The young man acted upon that
advice, and the professor honestly told
him that he had upon him a disease
that certainly would end with his.
death. There was only cne possibility
of cure. If he would consent to un-
dergo a painful operation he might be-
saved, but the result was not at all
certain. The young man, after an
earnest prayer to God to give the
operator wisdom, prayed for the stu-
dents, who had come in, that God
would save such as were u9onverded,
and that he would bless them all.
Then, casting himself upon the Lard,
he declared himself ready.

¥Many of the students were com-
pletely broken down, and the . pro-

fessor himself was roved to trars,
and turning to the students, he said.
‘Young gentlemen, many of you have
heard it said that thers is nothing in
religion; but I think that we must
all see that there is somothing in a
religion that enables a young man to
look at death so bravely, and in the
midst of his own overwhelming trou-
bles to think of the salvation of others,
I had much fear regarding the success
of this operation, but now I have
none,’!

“The operation was a success ; and
while lying in the infirmary, the young
man was visited by many of the stu-
dents who thanked him for showing
them the way of salvation—for that
earnest prayer, offered in the operat-
ing-room had gone to their hearts.”

A Lad’s Avowal of Christ.

Ax Evangelist relates: “ When I
was addressing a gospel meeting in
London, not long ago, among those
who waited at the cloge of the service
to be spoken with was a young lad,
who told the worker that he would
like to be saved, but he was afraid of
his companions laughing at him. The
worker showed him the necessity of
confessing Christ, and that he need
not go forth in his own strength ; that
God would be always with him to
strengthen and uphold; and that if
he were ashamed to confess Christ,
Christ would not confess him before
his Father. The ad accepted Christ,
resolving to openly avow him. Next
day, as the friend who had spoken to
him was walking along the street, a
bright-faced lad came up to him, and
held out his hand. At first the gentle-
man did not remember the face, but
a second look enabled him to recognize
the anxious inquirer of the previous
night. ¢ Well, he asked, ‘how did
you get onl’ ¢Oh, I just told them
the whole story, and after they had
lnughed and mocked a bit, that was
all they could do.’*

Glorifying Christ in Japan.

AT a meeting in Japan, where a
numnber of Christian girls were gather-
ed together, the subject was, “ How
to glorify Christ by our lives.” One
of the girls said:—

“It seems to me like this: In spring
ray mother got some flewer .sceds—
little, ugly, black things—and planted
them. They grew and blossomed beau-
tifully. One day, a neigbour coring
in, and seeing these flowers, said, ¢Oh,
how beautiful! I must have some
too. Won't you please give me some
seed? Now, if this neighbour had
only just seen the flower seeds, she
wouldn’t have called for them, 'Twas
only when she saw how beautiful was
the blossom that she wanted the seed,

“And so with Christianity, When
we speak to our friends of the truths
of the Bible, they seem to them hard
and uninteresting, and they soy, ¢ We
don’t care to hear about these things

—they are not os interesting as our

S8AMSON CARRYING THE GATES OF GAZA.

own stories.” But when they sce these
same truths blossoming out ‘in our
lives into kindly words and good acts,
then they say, ‘How beautifal these
lives! What makes them different
from other lives? When they hear
that tis the Jesus teaching, then they
say, * We must have it too !’

“And thus, by our lives, more than
by our tongues, we can preach Christ
to our unbelieving friends,”

Tragedy, Indeed.

A GENTLEMAN of fortune and high
social position was a moderate drinker.
He came home one day in a state of
great exaltation, and his little boy ran
to the door to meet him, crying out,
“ Mamma, here's papa! Here's pnpa }”
The father caught him up playfully,
swinging him about furiously in his
semi-delirium, and the little fellow’s
temple came in contact with the cor-
ner of a marble table, and he fell
down dead.

The mother shrieked and fell to the
floor in a state of absolute insensi-
bility ; and the father staggered off to
a bed, upon which he threw himself,
and was soon in a state of drunken
stupor, unconscious of all the sur-
roundings,

The pastor was called, and spent
the whole night in that fearful scene
—the wife in wild delirium, and she
died without recovering consciousness.
The father, when reason returned, in-
quired for his boy, and upon being
told the facts, fell to the floor in
spasms, became insane, and died in a
madhouse,

The pastor, who saw the whole of
that fearful tragedy, described it after.
wards at a ministers’ meeting, paint
ing it in all its horrors. The pastor
at the time was a most respectable
moderate drinker, The scene he had

witnessed suggested nothing to him,
and in ten years after ho was himself
an outcast and a drunkard, and is
now a hostler at s tavern stable.—
Neal Dow.

Samson Carrying the Gates of
Gaza.

Tuis was one of the greatest feats
of the strongest of men, carrying off
the great gates of the city of Gaz.
Observe the great web of hair he wore
in fulfilment of his Nazarite’s vow. It
is a pity that Samsca’s piety and
good sense were not as great as his
strength,

A Christian Railway Ticket
Collector,

Mgr. D. J. FINDLAY observes: “I was
travelling from Manchester to Brad-
ford, a short time ago, and when we
stopped to have the tickets collected,
I noticed that the collector was a fine,
bright young fellow, and I took the
oppertunity of speaking vo him of his
soul. ‘I suppose there is sometimes
as accident on this line?’ I vemarked.
He laughingly replied that there was.
Then, pointing to my companion, who
sat beside me, I said, ‘If there be a
collision this run, my friend and I are
going straight to heaven, if the Lord
sees fit to take this life from us. If
enything should happen to you, would
you go there also}’ ¢Yes, I would,’
was the confident reply. ¢Then you
are a Methodist’ I cont:nued. ¢Ob,
no,’ he answered ; ‘we do not need to
be Methodists to be saved. All who
believe in Christ are saved. Jesus
does not save for the Church’s sake,
but for his own sake’ I was rauch
pleased with this young mar's answer,
for I saw that he had built on s sure
foundati o
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Be Careful.
BY FLORA M’ELWELL,

Be careful what you sow, hoys !
For seed will surely grow, boys !
The dew will fall,
The rain will splash,
The clouds will darken,
And the sunshine flash,
And the boy who sows good seed to-day
Shall reap the crop to.morrow.

Be careful what you sow, girls!
Tor every seed will grow, girls !
Though it may fall
Where you cannot know,
Yet in summer and in shade
It will surely grow;
And the girl who sows good seed to-day
Shall reap the crop to-morrow.

Bo caveful what you sow, hoys !
For the weed will surely grow, boys !
If you plant bad seed
By the wayside high,
You must reap the harvest,
By and by,
And the boy who sows wild oats to-day
Must reap wild oats to-morrow,

Then let us sow good seeds now !
And not the briers and weeds now !
That when the harvest
For us shall come,
We may have good sheaves
To carry home,
For the seed we sow in our lives to-day
Shall grow and bear fruit to-morrow.
—Selected.

.

Offering Firstfruits,

Tne ceremony represented in the
picture is thus described in Leviticus,
23. 10, 11, “Speak unto the children
of Istael, and say unto them. When ye
be come uunto the land which I give
unto you, and shall reap the harvest
thereof, then ys shall bring a sheaf of
the firstfruits of your harvest unto the
priest ; And he shall wave the sheaf
before the Lord, to be accepted of you:
on the morrow after the sabbath the
priest shall wave it.” So should we
bring the firstfruits of all our increase
and industry to offer it to God, especi-
ally, the best and earliest years of our
lives, not the mere fag-end of an exist-
ence the whole of which is due to him,

OFFERING FIRSTFRUITS.

New Testament Religion.

Tiur Rev. Sam Jones was speaking
of yrowing in grace, and of a religion
that wmade men kind, and concluded
by suying: “That is what we want—
love toward God and love toward man.
It is said that the larks of Scotland
are the sweetest singing birds on
earth. No piece of mechanism that
man has ever made has the soft, sweet,
glorious music in it that the lark’s
throat has. 'When the farmers of Scot-
land walk out early in the morning,
they flush the larks from the grass,
and as they rise they sing, and as they
sing they civcle, and higher and higher
they go, circling as they sing, until at
last the notes of their voices die out
in the sweetest strains that earth ever
listened to. Let us begin to circle up
and sing as we circle, and go higher
and higher, until we flood the throne
of God itself, and the strains of our
voices melt in sweetest sympathy with
the music of the skies.”

Training,

Tur foundation of all training is
the desire for self-improvement, and
the results depend wholly on the mu-
terial we have to work upon. The
person who is anxious to become a
good nurse is not satisfied with wait-
ing and tending, and giving doses, but
studies the patient, and endeavours to
make everything contribute to his
comfort and speedy recovery.

Good nursing is often more bene-
ficial than medicine ; and as sickness
is likely to visit every household, all
the members of it should early train
themselves to quiet movements, to
thoughtful ways, and considerate kind-
nesses, 80 that these will come vatural-
ly “when pain and anguish rend the
brow.”

The child or grown person acoustom-
ed to noisy stampings and demonstra-
tions cannot easily control these habits,
and the efforts to do so is painfully

apparent to the nervous invalid, who
prefers rather to be alone than in such
company.,

Loving service may be made doubly
valuable by the manner in which it is
performed. The eye, the ear, the
hand, the foot, the voice — all need
training ; and while we ave fitting our-
selves to take care of the sick we are
also attaining a higher degree of cul-
ture, and estublishing traits of char-
acter that make us mcre attractive
and companionable.

There is a place for everyone to fill ;
there is work for everyone to do; and
thuze who have undergone the discip-
line of self-training understand the
fill meaning of the poet Miiton, when
he said,

 They also serve, who only stand and wait.,”
And those eager to serve seldom have
to wait long,

Usirg the Bible.

Wz all sny that the Bible is the
Word of God, but do all of us consider
what a blessed thing it is to have the
real Word of God in our own hands,
printed in our own language? We
have been so familiar with the Book
from early childhood that we are in
danger of forgetting what a priceless
possession it is. 'We need to think
many times of its origin and of what
it is, that we may learn to prize it as
we ought, and get from it the blessings
that it brings to us.

The Bible is meant to be used. It
is not a charm, as some superstitious
people suppose a crucifix or a horse-
shoe to be. Merely having a Bible in
the house, or owning a personal copy,
or even carrying one in the pocket,
will not do us any good. Sometimes,
when a battle was beginning, soldiers
have been known to fling away a pack
of cards, and put a Bible or New
Testament into their pocket instead.
They felt that they would be sufer
in battle with God’s Book on their
person than with a pack of cards.

But such superstitious uso of the
Bible, if that is all we do with it,
brings no blessing, A bullet will be
just as likely to strike a soldier with a
Testumont in his pocket as one with
cevds, Lot us get clear of all super-
stition, oven about the Biblee We
may have copies of it in every room
in our house, and on every shelf and
table ; we may carry one in every
pocket, and may always have one
under our pillow; but if this is all
we do with the Book, we might as
well not have it at all,

The Biblo blesses us only when we
use it.  'We must open it, and read its
pages for ourselves, We must read
it, too, as God’s word. A heathen
convert said : I kneel down to pray,
and I talk to God; I open and read
the Bible, and God talks to me.”
Mere reading of the Bible will not do
us any good. We must read it, listen-
ing to God in its words, It is his
voice that we hear in the sentences.
We must read it, therefore, reverently,
lovingly, humbly, as little children,
wishing, to know what our Father in
heaven has to say to us. We must
read it, also, ready to accept whatever
it says, and to do whatever it com-
mands.

The Bible is meant to rule our life;
it is of no use to us unless we try
earnestly and sincerely to live out its
lessons. When it tells us that any-
thing is right, we ought instantly to
do that thing, or try to get that divine
fquulity into our character., When we
read the beatitudes of Jesus, ¢ Blessed
are the poor in spirit, the meek, the
merciful, the pure in heart, the peace-
makers,” we ought to strive to get
all these beautiful attributes into our
lives. We ought to scek to be hum-
ble, to be meek, to be merciful, to be
pure in heart, to be a peacemaker.
So of all the Bible: we really learn
just so mu~h of it as we honestly try
to live.

We ought, therefore, to make daily
use of our Bible. Every young per-
son ought to have one of his own,
The book can be gotten now for a
very little, although it is better not to
buy a cheap Bible with poor print and
frail binding, but to get a good copy
that will last nearly a lifetime. We
ought not to grudge paying a good
price for a strong and beautiful Bible.
But, of whatsoever sort it be, let
every young person have his own
Bible. Then let him study it every
day, poring over its pages, deeply and
prayerfully pondering its sacred words.
Then let him live it. Every beautiful
thing he finds in its pages let him get
straightway out of the Book and into
his life ; every duty the Bible toaches,
let him begin instantly to do; every
quality of moral beauty it commends,
let him try to work into his own char-
acter; every comfort it gives, let him
accept and receive as & lamp tao shine
in darkness.

Another time we shall say some-

thing to the young people about how
to get blessings from the Bible.—

Forward,

——
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Tr teach thy weed of teah an i vrace
In far-away Japan.

Girant her safe voxize ver the s,
And iy that lanl afar
My sl ber Ltoowork bononr thee,
Not Les 16 o1 weakness mar
The go-14deaigned;
0 may she tind
Rich harvest-gronnd for seed,
Aod may she sow for thee, and know
A full return, indeel.

Oh da thon Mese cach willing zift
She gan. tifies to thee *
And by thine own strong Spirit lift
Her 2oul and let it be
Ev'n unto death
Firm in the faith
Her sires have keps so we ll:
And grant a crown for work well done
At life’s dismissal Lell,

Thy “Propbet’s Children™ love the Truth
As in the olden days,
And in the blush and zeal of youth
Aspire to speak thy praise.
For thy deal name
And faith intensely burn
And yield each consecrated life
Thy promised.pearled return.

Each earnest toiler in thy way-—
Do thou in merey bless;
And hasten on the glorions day
Of ultimate success,
When ‘neath thy sway
M:-n Truth obey,
And Christ’s dear love shall span
And rule the Nations—one and all
And far-sway Japan.
—L. A Morrison.

A BOY'S FRIENDSHIP.

A Story of Boy Life in England.

CHAPTER IL
WHICH IXTRODUCES A FRIEND AND AN
EXEMY.

<E7‘ NHE widow and her son led a
é"‘j[' W8 quiet life at the cottage,

é‘ Ijg having few acquaintances in
Mo the village, hearing little
and seeing less of the people
of Middleport, who, in days gone by
and in better times, were 80 ready to
call. Poverty drives those away who
do not really love us, and sends us for
shelter and comfort to the arms of that
unfailing Friend “who sticketh closer
than a brother,” and judgeth not by
what we bave but what we are,
The simple folk of Crickleford did
not fail to appreciate them, however.
Fraonk had a friend to whom, next to
his mother, he was most anxious to
tell all the mews about the stranger
and his kindly talk on the way. 8o,
the following wmorning, he lost no
time in walking up the one steep
stroet of the village in search of the
forges, whero Ben Garwood worked
aud sang. The place was grimy,
smoky, snd uoisy, as » blacksmith’s
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Tt top ok the street, ust swhiens the
roul branched ol by the vl to the
“ebl cburehs and the awusical clink of
| the blew of Ben on the amvil conld
Dalwass be heard first by anyone on-
teriny Crickleford.  The neat thing
probably, which would cateh the ear
of the visitor wonld be Den's voice
singing away some familiar hymmn, and
the next object would b the rough,
srnke - blackened, but most  happy
countenanee of Den  himself, if he
cared to pause hy the wide-open door,

In a corner of the forge was a heap
of old chains and a big block of wood,
where many a day Frank sat, safe
fremn the shower of sparks, and talked
with the old Methodist.

“Come in, Maister Frank, I be
right glad to see ye. It's warmish
this morning, I fancy.”

“Yes, Ben, very; and I've been
walking so fast up the High Street
that I am for once almost as hot as
you always seem to be,”

“Eh, ma lad, I sometimes feel a bit
tired after all these years o’ work Lere
at the forge ; but then, as I say to my
missis, arter all it's not such hard
work as having nothin’ to do.”

“You're always happy, Ben.”

“Happy! Bless yer heart, what
else can I he? It's because ~He
maketh me lie down in green pastures,
he leadeth me beside the still waters,’
that’s why I feel like singing all the
day.”

And the ald man taok off his black,
rough cap, and wiped his brow—a
head already besprinkled with the
snows of advancirg age, a face fur.
rowed and begrimed with honest toil.
But the hand that held that old red
pocket-handkerchief had never liftd
the beer tankard to his lips; and
those bright, sparkling eyes, under
the bushy brows were the windows
through which a holy and blessed soul
looked out upon a world without fear
of man. One of the Lord’s great
men was Ben--a nobleman of divine
rank—living in & two-roomed cottage
down the lane, on eighteen shillings
a-week, and working early and late,
at the age of seventy-three.

* Ben, I met such a nice gentlemsn
last night when I was out fishing in
the backwater under the willows.”

“Aye, and what did he say to you,
boy 1”

“A good deal, Ben,
kindly too.”

“God bless him for it, I say.”

“I told him, Ben, about my idea,
you know, of writing & book, and
what do you think?! He said I
couldn’t do better than begin at nnce.”

“Nay, dear heart, you'd better not
fret yourself ubout so much writin’
and readin’, for you're not over strong,
Maister Frank.”

“ But, Ben, the book he spoke of is
the book of my life, writing by svery
thing T do and every word I say.”

*“ Aye, that’s it, that's it, Frank]
The Lord Jesus wrote large over

and very

everything in love aud mercy, and be.

and rewd of all e’
“Please God, Twwean to doit, Ben !
“Aud by his grace you wil. Yon
remernber those words 1T so often
sngmg, Feteh  that  liymn - book,
Frauk, from the window-sill; and turn
to No. Y64

“ Lot all thy converso be sincere,
Thy conscience as the noonlay clear;
For God’s all-seeing eye surveys
Thy secret thoughts, thy words and
ways"

These, and other words from the
Word of Life, Ben commended to
Frank, and the boy sped home with a
light heart. Ben was never weary of
Frank’s company. e had all the
pleasure which old people feel in find-
ing young cars ready and grateful for
good counsel and stories of days
gone by.

‘There was another reason why Ben
liked him. Many years ago, when his
hair was all brown, and his forehead
less furrowed with toil, Ben too had a
son, & bonnie bright-eyed lad, who
used to make his little white pinafore
dirty with pleying at the forge, while
his father, with loving glance, leaned
on his hammer watching his play.
How he loved that boy! But in the
corner of the old churchysrd is a
grassy hillock, where, even now, after
all these past years, Ben goes still to
sit sometimes, while the big tears roll
down his face,

A few days afterwards, Frank was
returning from a walk across the fields
when a familiar voice called from be-
hind the hedge.

 Hallo, Frank, what's the hurry 1”

It was young George Chuistie, the
Squire’s son, a youth some three or
four years older than Frank, and not
by any means a desirable companion.
But the cottage where they lived be.
longed to the old Squire, and Frank
could not well afford to offend him.
George was one of those ill-natured
fellows who take a pleasure in tor.
menting others who are weaker than
themselves, or otherwise in their
power. His training had been none
of the best, truly ; a hard, ungracious
father, and a loving but too lenient
mother ; and George was growing up
a source of trouble and contention at
home, and an object of general dislike
in Crickleforé,

“1 say, Frank, I've got such a cap-
ital plan in my head; what do you
think it is$”

“T'm sure I can’t say, George.”

“Well, now, don't be a fool, and
get frightenad, or say you won't Jjoin
me, for it will be such a lark, and I
know we shall enjoy it.”

' What is the idea §”

“Why, just this: You're foud of
fishing, 5o am I. Down by the Church
Meadows is & quiet little stream, flow-
ing through the grounds of Captain
Starkie, full of fish, I've seen them
lu;:ing, like silver, over and over

”o.i-'m T vemember the place

T TR e, s ot—————————— . _

well, Jat you know, Geary,
preserved ”

“ Presepved © what does it o, ., 0}
You're not afiaid of # by of pouh
ing, my boy, are you!
fun!”

George drew closer to him, I abing
furtively round leat he should b . .
heard,

“Look here, T say, next wiel the
Captain goes up to London, and we
ean just slip down under the <dirdoy
of those thick trees some eveminy and
catch a lot of lish, without being <.y, "

“Which will be sbealin;z, Genpge
Christie, and I for nne won't do 5t

“Nonsense ; don't be a nivny.”’

“ Ninny or no ninny, I'm not gomy,
George.”

“Wait a bit, my boy. Think of
the sport we'll have. 1'm bound to
say there’s a pike or two to be had.’

“You needn't talk any more about
it, George. T don’t want to quane
with you : but once and for all, I sy
‘No’ to your plan.”

These tirm words made the youth
pause a moment, and a change came
over his face. He saw that uo amount
of coaxing would move Frank from
his purpose, so he tried, with ill con
cealed temper, another tack.

“Look here, if you don't go, Il
never speak to you again.”

“X can’t help that.”

“All right. And what's more, 1
shall tell my father that you are
searcely civil, and you know he ean
casily get a new tenant if one 15
wanted.”

The arrow struck home, and Frauks<
pale face showed it. A year ago, the
Squire, in a snappisk mood, had
grumbled at the modest rent they
were able to pay, and he knew full
well how much they were attached to
the place. The boy winced, but le
was not to be bullied.

# George Christie, I will be plain
with you, whatever it costs,

s

is wrong, and I won't join you; it is
not only breaking the law, but I

should be breaking faith with Captain |

Starkie, who has always been kind to
me; and, most of all, I should be
sinning against God.”

“You're a preaching little prig,

that’s what I call you, my boy; and

Pll muke you sorry for this, mark my
words,”

So speaking, George turned on his
heel, nettled exceedingly that he had
been foiled by the plucky determi-
nation of Frank, and all the more be-
cause he could not nelp feeling that
his decigion was just one, George
who had been ill brought up, cared
for nothing but himeelf, and had no
thought of God, so he hated Frank
for his words. He was not foing to
be done out of his treat, and yet ho
was not quite sure whether Frank
night not prevent it. Anyhow, he
he would have his revenge.

Turning these bitter thoughts over
in his mind, to injure Frank and save
himself, this churlish fallow walked
away,

It diatpl

To tish
without leave in the Church Meadows |
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) The Other World.

¥r Hes avotis] ny liko o cloud,
L wanld we do not see -

11t the sweet elosiug of an ey
Ly bring ws thete to b

It~ ventle breezes fan onr o hedk g
Annd v worldly cares

[tv gentle voices whisper love,
Awl mingle with owr prayers.

s ect bearts avound us thiob mnd beat ;
sweet helping hatds ate stired,

And palpitates the veil between
With breathing almost heard.

1he slence—awful, sweot and calin—
They have no power to breab

For mortal words are 1ot for them
I'o ntter or partake.

%o thin, so soft, so sweet they glide,
So near to press they seem,—

They seein to ull us to our vest,
And melt into our dreaur,

Aud 1 the hush of 1est they bring
“Ths cusy now to sco

How lovely aud how sweet b pags
"Phe hour of death may be

1o close the eye and close the ear,
Wrapped in a trance of bliss,
And gently dream it foving arms
o swoon to that —=from this,

Searce knowing if we wako or sleep,
Neateo asking wheie weate,

To feel all evil shrink away,
Al sortow and all care.

Sweet souls around s} watclt us still,
Pass nearer to our side,

futo our thoughts, into our prayers,
With gentle helping guide.

Let death between tis Us ns natight,
A dried and vairdshed streain ;
Your joy be u teality,
Our suffering life the dream,
—Iarriet Brecher Stowe.

The Peacock’s Throne at Delhi.

Tp1A has been the place, no doubt,
where dinmonds have exhibited their
wost glowing splondouts.  That was a
singular and wild fancy of Aurungzebe
when, in 1638, he doeposed his father,
the Shah Jehan, and usurped his
throne, He caused to be constructed
the famouy Takhti-Taus, or Pencock
Throne, representing, by approprinte
jewels, a peacock, its head overlook-
ing, its tail overshadowing, the person
of the emperor whoa sitting oh the
throne,

The natnral colours of the bird
were represented Ly the ratest and
most gorgeous stones of the Enstern
world, and the eyes of tho bird were
supplied Ly the two celebrated din-
monds—the Koh-i-nur, or the Moun-
tain of Light; and the Koh-i-tur, the
Mountain of Sinad.

The gentleman who put up this
very pretty picce of n-achinery called
himself Aurungzebe—that is, the or
nament of the throne; and he seews
to have occupied it until he was
ciguty-seven yeurs of nge, when, by-
and-by — after the reign of soveral
suecessors—ihe Peacock Throne was
broken up, antd all its splentout scat-
tered,

When Nadiv Shah broke it up, the
Kohd-nur was missing, and all his
efforts to nbtuin it webt baflled. At
lngh & wotnan of the Uhrént betrayed

o

the seeret, informing Nadir that the
vaquished emperor wore it coneealed
b turban,  Nadir had recourse to
novery clover triek to obtain posses-
sion of the prize. Mo had seized al-
ready on the bulk of the Delhi trea-
sures, and  had  concluded a treaty
with the peor deposed Mogul emperor,
with whom he could not very well,
therefove, get ap another quarrel, so
he availed himself, a few days after,
of a time-honoured  custom  seldom
omitted by princes of equal rauk on
staie oceasions,

Upon a great ceremony held at
Defhi, Nadir proposed that he and the
etuperor should esxolunge turbans in
token of gond faith! The emperor,
astonighed, was taken aback. He had
no time for retlostion. Checkinated,
e was compelled to comply with the
insidious request. Nadir’s tirban was
ulittering with gems, but it was only
wself o plain  sheepskin  head-gear,
The emperor, howevet, displayed nei-
ther chagrin nor surprise.  is in-
dillerence was so great that Nadw
stpposed he had been deceived ; but,
withdrawing to his teit, ho unfolded
the turban, and, gazing upon the long.
coveted stone, he excinnmed, ¢ Koh-i-
nur " (The Mountain of Light!)

When the Panjaub wuas annexed, in
1849, and the Esst Indin Company
tonk possession of the Lahore treasury
in purt payment of the debt due by
the Lahote Govermnent, it was stipu-
luted that the Koh-inur should be
presented to the Queen of England.
Here happened one of the wost enter-
tnining incidents, and the last little
romance it connection with its his-
tory i~

At a meeting of the East India
Board, the priceless diamond was com-
mitted to the care of the illustrious
Joln (afterward Lord) Lawrence, He
veceived it, dropped it into his waist-
cont pocket, and thought no more
about it. He went home, changed
his clothes for dinner, aud threw the
waisteont uside.  Sometime after, a
message came from the Queen to the
Governor-General, Lord Dalhousie, or-
dering the jewel to be at once trans
mitted to her. Lirence said, av the
Board, to his brother Henry— his
brothet-in-arts also in the greatness
of Indian conquest—* Well, send it
at once.”

« Why, you have it!” said Henry.

Lawrence used afterward to say
ltow terror-stricken he was at his own
carelessness, und how he muttered to
himself : «This is the worst trouble 1
aver got into.” This mighty chieftain,
whose eagle eye and iron hand were
equal to the largest and smallest in-
terests, and who saved for us our
Indian Empire, hud treated the famous
diamond with disrespect |

However, it was found where he
had put it, and the delightful biog-
rapher of Lawrence nys: ¢ Never, 1
feel sure, whether Hashing in the
dindem of Turk or Mogul, or the up-
lifted sword of Persimi; Afghan, or
Sikh conquerot, did it puss through so
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strauge a erisic ov 1un a greater risk
of belng lost forever than when it lng
forgotton in the wasteoat pocket of
John Lawrence ”

The Koh-i-nur 1s now preserved in
Windsor Castle, but o nmelel of the
gem is kept in the Jewel Room of the
Tower of Londov,—-Leisare Honr,

%

A Wise Conclusion,

A MEcnavic, about thirty years of
age, having u wife and four children,
was wont to step into a beer-saloon,
close by, twice a day, and pay five
cents ench for two glasses of beer,
For muny months he did this under
the impresslon that it was nccessary
for o hard-working man.  But une day,
while toiling t His bencl, a new nnd
bettor idea took possession of his mind,
“1 am poor,” ke sald within him-
self ; my family needs every Sent I
earn ; it is growing more and more
expensive every year; soon I shall
want to educate my children, Ten
cents o day for beer! Lot me sece—
that is sixty cents a week, if I drink
no beer on Sunday. Sixty cents a
week ! That is thizty-one dellars and
lifty cents a year! And it does me
i0 good ; it may do me harm. Lot
me see "—and hero he took a piece of
chalk and solved the problem on a
bourd. ‘I can buy two burrels of
four, one hundred pounds of sugar,
five pounds of tes, and six bushels of
potatoes, for that sum.” Pausing for
a moment, as if to allow the grand
iden to take full possession of himself,
he then exclaimed: “I will never
woste another cent on beer!” and he
neveg has,—Selected.

‘LESSON NOTES.
SKECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE NEW TESTAMENT.

A.D, 58) [Joxe 24
TEMPERANCE LESSON.

1 Cor. 8. 1-13. Memory verses, 9-11

Gorpryx T'exT.

Wherefore, if meat make my brother to
offend, Twill oat no flesh whire the world
standeth, lest I make my brotiier to oftend,
1 Cor. 8. 13.

OUTLINE.

1. Knowledge.
2, Liberty.

AUTIOR OF THE XrisTLE.—Paul,
Prack o¥ 11s Coarrostrios. —fphesus,
Trmg.—58 A.D.

Crrotmsraxcrs —1The Church at Coriuth
was planted by Punt in his tivst journey an
the continent of lturope. Following his de-
purture there grew up in the Church o spirit
of worldliness which led tu dissensions, to
disorderly conduct, to improper vlservance
of the Lord's Supper, and to u ctime which
made Poaul pronounes seuteuce of excom-
munication wpon the silender.  Paul was
thus led to write this letter, m which he
donares that the Gospel is of divine author-
ity, amd that the mind should bo subject to
it and he theu proceeds to lay down diree-
tions for the rule of life in the Church.
Among these practical rules comes this
eighth chapter coucerning self-vesteaing for
the good of vthers.

Narraxatioys,— Things offered unto idol«
—Meats offered to idols become the property
of the priests, and auch parts as remained
from the sactiflee, being cholee, were solt
Ly the priests and purthased by tlie rleh
and  highly esteemed. | Fe kave—There

are two words for knowledge used in this

cliapter s this one wmeans simply to be eon:
woton, to have on fdea abomt v thing, o
know it abstrostly s for example, 1 know
that thiore is » ete of London, but I never
~aw it, and I do not kinow anything about
it except by hearsay ot by readivg,  Kuow-
Iedge  'Phis word saeans o knowledge which
has comne By por-onal petonee, The Cor
inthien Chrstians had suclt o personal ex-
petenee m thein knowled e of things offered
to idols.  The secomd vse of thix same word
refers to p heresy called gnostivisty, which
Paul snys ** puileth up,” or, better, “hlows
up,” hkea by blown tll of wind. Edifieth
should read m contrast to **blows up,”
“huilde up.”  Conscicure, in ver. 7, where
first used, 1 better translated in the Revised
Version, knowledge.

QuesTioNs For HoME STUbY,

1. Knnwledge,

What is the particular custom to which
vei, 1 makes reference?

What law had been passed by the cotineil
of Jerusalem concerning this matter?
Acts 15, 20.

What are somc of the things of which
Paul could say that he and they had
knowledge? ver, 4, and Rom, 14. 14,

What was the good of such knowledge in
Paul’s mind?  (See Explanations,)

In Panl’s view was it wrong in itsclf to eat
things which had been offered to flols?

Could he not with justice have said, If
yout wint to eat meat offered to idols,
and can aflord to, you have a perfect
right to?

On what basis was it that he could claim
that these things were allowable? See
vers, 3 and 6, and Explanations,

What is the great principle that is here
estublished ¥ ver, 9 suggests the answer.

S. Liberty,

What was the prineiple ot which personal
liberty in matters of eating and drinking
was based ? ver. &,

What danger did Paul foresee might cotie
from this doctrine?

What practical case did he give ns possible
to oceur ?

What would be the inevitable moral resnlt
of this, 1. To the weak brother? 2. To
the principal actor.

What warning did Paul think it was
therefore necessary to giver ver, 9.
In Paul’s view was it wrong for him to eat
tlllitllgs which had been conseerated tu the

idol?

What was his decisicn?

How docs this apply to personal liberty
in the matter ot wine-drinking?

Pracrican, TEACHINGS.

There is no place for self in the Christian
scheties neither for self-conceit, nov self.
ihduigenee, nor self-will, nor seifish use of
one's undoubted .ights,

An idol is nothing, so Paul says.

A glassof wive is nothing, so the moderate
drinker says.

I can eat meat offered to idols without
harm, says Paul, ) -

T can diink a glass of wino when I please
without harm, says the moderate drinker.

Possibly tny exampie may lead others to
do %, who have not my enlightenment and
personal experience of God's love, and so
ruin tliem, says Paul.

1f any man is fool enough to burtt himself
up because lie sees mo kindle a needful five,
I cannot help it, anys the modetnte drinker.

1 will not do that thing forever for my
brother’s sake, says Paul.

I will do as I like, says the maderate
drinker,

What do you say ?

Hixts ¥or HoME STUDY.

1. Study the Explanations carefully after
you have read the chapter.

2. Find all you can about the cuatom in
Corlntl: of itlo} worship und of eating such
theats.

4. Note well the differerice botween the
words for knowledge in ver, 1t 1. We know,
4. Kuowledge. 1f you doubt what the Ex-
planations say, get sote scholar to tell you.

4. \Write vut Paul’s argument in your own
words.

5. Write answers to all the questions
under Questions for Home Study.

8. Cotnmit to memory the Hornex Txkr,

Tre LEssoN CATECHISM.

1. 1Vhat does Paul say an{dolis? Nothing
in the world. 2. To whoni does lie use thews
plain words? To Corinthians, forer idol-
aters. 3. Who does ho say was the oily
true object of worship? Uod thy Fathes, of

whom are all things. 4. What then Wes

Mg T i e o S 7
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CaTrcrIsSY QrEsTrovs '

6 What do you mean by the omnipres. |
ene of €nad? i

That ¢50d is everywhere

Jeremuak xxue 26 Can any hide bimself
in secret place that I shall ot see hum?
saith the . Do pot I Bl heaven and
eecth® saith the Lord,

Psalon caxxix. 712

37. What do you mean by the almightiness
or ompipotence of (rod ?

That God can do whatever he will,

Job xini, 2; Matthew xix. 25,

THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIES X THZ OLD TESTAMINT,
B.C. 1401} LESSON L {Jeir
COD'S COVIXAXT WITH ISRAZL.
Exod. 24. 1.2,

GoLpex TexT.

I will be to them a God, and they shall Le
to me a people. Heb. 8. 10,

OcTLiNE.

1. The Covenant of Israel,
2. The God of Israel.

Tixr.—1491 B.C.

Prace.—In the wildernesa, occupying the
peuinsola betwesn the two northern gulfs
of the Red Sea, and at its southern part
before Mount Sinai.

Ixtrsnrerory.—In the first six months
of the year 1887 we studied in Genesis and
Exodus and traced the history of God's
dealings with the chosen people as far as to
the giving of the teu commandmsnts at
Mount Sinai. How God first gave themn we
do not 1:now, but we do know that Moses
rehearsed them and all the remainder of the
Iaw that God had given aa recorded in
Exodus, chaps. 20, 21, 22, and 23, and that
thereupon the yeonle had promised to keep
the law and obey. To make the promise
peculiarly sacred Moses institated the cere-
mony of formal covenant making vecorded
in our lesson,

Exrraxations.—Come up unto the Lord—
That is, come up into Mount Sinai, or upon
the mountain whose summit was ea(?ped
with the darkness which indicated Ged's
presence. Moses worote all the words—Notice
the assertion that the record of the law ix
the work of Mones. Twelve pillars—Hea
of stones, or pillars built to represent the
people, as the altar repreaented God.  Youny
men—Consecrated for thix purpose, and
probably the priests meant in Exod. 19, 22,
Ozxen—A general word to represent animals.
The author of Hebrews says Moses offered
calves and goats, Book of the covenant—
That is, the writing described above. They
saw God—That is, some sgmbol of his glory:
in Deut. 4. 15, Moses says they did not see
any form. Paved work of a scpphire stone—
Rather a pavament inade of sapphire stones,
which are very brilliant gems. Body of
heaven in clearnesr ~That is, transparent and
clear as the broad, open heavens, 7'ables
of stone—DBetter, tablets of stone, or flat,
hewn stones, engraven on both sides, The
law was to be put in imperishable form.

Quesrions vor HoMy Srupy,
1. The Covenant of Israsl. .

What is mexnt by “‘all the words” and
*‘all the judgments” in ver, 3?

When had all these revelations of God’s
Iaw been made?

With what subliine natural manifestation
had the law been given?

What proof of the Mosaic authorship of
this part of Exodus does the leason con-

in?

Memory verses, 7, 8

tain?

After Moses had spoken and s vitten the
law what ceremnony was performed ?

Who were the parties to this covenant?

Inwhgt ru%ectdid Mosesin this ceremony
resemble Christ ?

How mucl time would such a
Tikely to require?

At what time of day, then, is it probable
the covenant feast mentioned in ver, 11,
occurred ?

ceremony be
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D ztew win s riabo § pm s tas Appear-
ubce of Gl Degt 4 12

How wag 2a-t,0d of Iirael ceen best shown
3 men® Josu 118

What was Gy s purpose in his mamifesta-
t2on of hunself?

Wnat was the mutual refation to be
established between God ani man?
(%ee GoLpex TrxT.)

Peractical Tzacuixgs.

God is always near his people, and if cur

;yes were not blinded by sin we might see
im.

How God must have loved his peaple to
make such manifestations of his glory !

Bot this sight had po saving element in it.
Nadab and Abibu perished after it. The
seventy elders built the caif.idol after it.

They saw God, Can we?! Yes; and our
sight saves; for our sight is of Christ.

Hixrs ror Hoxx Stroy.

1. Find every instance in Scripture which
speaks of God as being seen by men. Use
a reference Bible.

2. Find what Jesus said about the person
of God in his talk to the woman of Samaria.

3. Make 1n order of exercises which will
represent the occurreuces of this day, de-
scribed in our lesson,

4. Find out all you can abont the past and
future of Nadab, and Abihu, and Joshua.

5. Fiod froni Heb. 9. 18-20 some of the
things that happened shat day that are not
told in the lesson.

Ture Lessoy Catecmisst.

1. What was the first thing Muses did
after receiving the law? He came and told
the people. 2. What did the people re.
spond? ** All that the Lord hath said will
wedo.” 3. How wan this covenant publicly
sealed ? B{' a solemn service and a covenant
feast. 4. What repiesented the people and
their Yledge in the service? Twelve pillars
sprinkled with blood. 5. \What promise did
iod make to his people as the divine par.
in this covenant? **I will be to them a
Gol,” ete.

Doctrisal Steorstios.—The nearney of
God,
CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

1. How did all these things come into
being ?

By the will of God ; who created all things
and brought all into their present order,

Genesisi, 1. In the beginning God created
the heaven and the earth,

Paalm xxxiii. 9. He spake, and it was
done ; He commanded, and it stood fast,

Hebrews xi. 3. By faith we understand
that the worlds have beer framed by the
word of God, o that what is seen hath not
been made out of things which do appear.

The Progress of Tha Gospel in
Fiji.

In the ancient city of Bau stands a
stone with a history like that of Moloch.
It stood in front of the chief temple,
Vata mi Tawaki, which on a high
foundation towered above the many
shrines and fanes of Bau. The corpses
destined for cannibal orgies, trailed in
their gore aiong the dusty soil, were
dashed by the head against this stone
as an offering to the divinities before
being devoured. For at least thirty
years this stone has had upon it no
stain of human blood, and now is
converted into a baptismal font, and
stands in the great Bau Church.—
Crisis of Missions.

Tugre is no policy like politeness ;
and a good manner is the best thing
in the world to get a good name, or to
supply the want of it.

Canadian

HMethodist
Magazine

(VOL. XXVIIL)

JULY TO DECEMBER, 1888.

Six Months for $1.00.

A number of very important Iilustrated
Articles will begin with this volume,
smong others the following:

VAGABOND VIGNETTES.

BY THE REV. GEO. 8OND,
Bz.Prevident of the Newfoundland Conference.

Mr. Bond has recently returned from an
extensive tour in the East, and will,
under this head, give a series of hand-
somely illustrated articles on

The Iand of the Pharachs,
Syria and Palestine,
and the Levant,

This series will be of much value to all
Sunday-school workers, and, indeed, to all
Bible readers.

The Fditor will begir an fmportant series,
extending over five or six numbers, en.
titled

Landmarks cf History

They will describe with magnificent pic.
torial illustration some of the great historic
movements of the ages.

ROUND ABOUT ENGLAND.

Five or six papers, with many engravings
of the most romantic seenes and historic
sites in the Shires of York, Durham, West-
moreland, Cumberland, Lancashire, Derby,
Leicester, Lincoln, Cambridge, Warwick,
Worcestr, Gloucester, Kent, Somerlet,
Devun and Cornwall ; including numerous
engravings of London, York, Oxford, Cam-
bridge, etc.

OUR OWN COUNTRY,
By rHe Epirox,

With numerous engravings of the most pic-
turesque scenes in the Provinces of GQuebec,
New Brunswick and Nova Scotia, will be
vontinued.

HERE AND THERE IN
EUROPE,

Illustrating many of the most important
scenes and cities in France, Spain, Italy,
Holland and Belgium, will also be continued,
Now is & Good Time to Subscribe. Unly One
Dollar to tite end of the Year. Back
Numbers can still be supplied.
One Dollar for the Six
Numbers, from

January to
June,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

78 and 80 King Street East, Toronto.

C. W. COATES, 3 Bleury 8t., Moutreal.
8, F. HUESTIS, Halltax, N.8

Gilbert Gresham's Stary

A BOOK FOR YOUNG MEXN

By GEGRGE E. SARGENT

Author of “ Story of a Pocket Bible,” et
Foolscap 8vo., paper covers, ilius.
trated. 5 centa.

THE LOST KEY.

By Miss S, FAY.

Foolscap 8vo., paper covars, illustrated.
5 centa,

The Cheery Cﬁe of Garth

THREE OHEAP BOOKS for the

Lame Jock's Carol,

By Mrs. PROSSER.

Foolscap 8vo., paper covers, illustrated.
3 centa,

AUTHORIZED EDITIONS,

PANSY BOOKS.

* No writer hax achieved & more enviable
reputation than ‘Paxsy.’ Her style is
unique, and the strong, healthy, natural
spirit, breathed through all her writings
enables the mind—making the manly niore
strong and the womanly more true.”

Best and Cheapest Editions from
Original Plates.

Price, Cloth, 50 Cents Each.
ALREADY ISSUED.

Four GIrLs AT CxAvTAUQUA.
CHAUTAUQUA GIrrs AT Houx.
Rurn Ersxixr’s Crosses.
Nxw Grarr 1N tux Fauiy Trex.
Mgs. Son. Ssirre Looxaxa Ox.
Oxx CoMMoNPTLACE DaY.

Frox DrrrereNt STaNDPOINTS.
Tur Hair 1x tux Grova,
Trr MaX or taz Housx,
Ester Rixp,

INTERRUPTED,

Tsrex Pxorrr,

Others to follow of this Cheap E lition.

at

’ A NEW BOOE

By PANSY, Entitled

“Eighty-Seven.”
CANADIAN COPYRIGET EDITUN.

A Chautauqua Story, dedicated w the
*¢ Class of ’87.”

Price . -

$1.00,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
PusLisuxr,
78 & 80 Kixo 81, East, ToRONTO,
C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que,
S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S.




