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Wild Ducks.

boautiful colours in its

RY ELLA RODMAN COHURCH.

To see a waddling and
swimming fow!, like the
barnyard duock, spread a
good-sized pair of wings and
mount up 1to the air until
it becamo a small speck in
the sky, would be a re-
markable sight; yet this
is just what its cousin—
the wild-duck, who is a
very “ high flyer ”—does
continually, It can alsc
swim and float, for, like ity
plainer relative, it belongs
to the awan fumily, aad
must therefore be at home
on the water.

These wild ducks are

family of them has its own
peculine style of dress,
Thus, the summer or wood
duck—which is the hand.

appears in the most gorge-
wus colouring, with softly-
shaded tints, and it moves
so gracefully that it seems
more like a swan than a
duck. It iscalled the sum-
mer duck because it is the
only one of its tribe that
is seen here during the
sunmer months ; and be-
cause its eggs are usually
laid in a hellow tree or
stump, it is also called the
wood duck,

The nest is carefully hid-
den under grasses and water
ferns ; and both parents
are very watchful that no

plumage : #The dark em.
erald of the head, the
snowy-white line which en-
circles the neck, the brown.
ish carmine of the chest,
the gold and blue and crim-
son of the wings, the clear,
flashing transpavency of the
eye—are all beautiful fea-
tures.” -~

This duck is a strong
flyer, and very suspicious
of any near upproach. He
may sometimes be seen
floating on a lake like a
awan, with his beautiful,
glittering head raised high,
and his eyes flashing in the
sun, A long distance off,
perhaps, there is a man
with a gun, but the mall
ard seems to know it, and
to remember the dreadful
noise of the report that
frightened him so much;
30, drawing his feet under
his body, he springs upon
them, opens his wings, and,
with loud “qgnacks!” takes
himself off—as the bird in
the picture is doing.

The blue winged teal and
the green-winged teal sre
both beautiful birds. The
latter has such soft, beauti.
fully shaded colouring, that
it seema to have been laid
on with a fine brush. The
head is of emerald, streaked
with chestnut; the wings
of the freshest green, and
the back is finely pencilled,

These ducks are all very
much sought after for their

harm shall come to the
precious eggs. The mother-
bird does not seem to know
what fear is when she is sitting on her eggs; and
u naturalist tells a story of a pair of summer ducks
which had built their nest in a hollow oak over-
hanging a creek. Not more than ten fest awny
from them some workmen were building & boat,
and a constant noise and hammering went on from
morning till night. In spite of all this confusion the
mother-duck would not move from her eggs, and
there she stayed until-—before the-little ducklings
appeared—some heartless sportsman shot them both.

WILD DUCKS,

The summer duck is known all over the country,
and it usually flies in pairs, or in very small flocks,
When it alights it utters a curious, whistling sort
of cry, that sounds like “teeeek!” and can be
heard at some distance. Strange to say, it pre-
pares its food before eating it by making a mixture
of dried snails, acorns, and wild-oat seeds,

The mallnrd —although it looks mnore like the
common duck—is nearly as handsome as the sum-
mer duck, and has a great variety of glowing and

tender, juicy flesh; but
. none are quite equal to the
canvas-back; Thiz delightful, but rather stupid
duck beging to arrive from the north early in
October, and it always comes in great Hocks, and
i3 slaughtered in countless numbers. It dearly
loves the wild celery, for which it has to dive, ns
the root—the only part it vares for—grows under
water ; and the widgeon, another duck that likes
celery, is sure to be the compawion of the canvas.
back.
'.l.‘hin;l widgeon has been described as a * thorough
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raseal,” getting his living by stealing from athers.
He éannot dive as lus cowpsnion can, but he
quite as fond of celery, so he waits patyently .lll‘,lll
his vietim digappeoars m quest of feod,  “ A\ violent
colmmotion now goes oh under the water. It iy the
strugglo of the duck with the plane.  Finnlly, the
luckless canvas-back emerges, biinded momentavily
by the water, "The widgeon *gibbles? quickiy
forward, snatches the morsely, and fs off ere 't;l\(\
dupe hms got the water out of his eyes” The
canvas-back does not like this, yet— except nt
feeding-time—he and the widgesn ave very good
friends.
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The Fossil Raindrops.

OvEek the quarry she ohildren went rambling,
Hunting for stones to ekip, ]

Tuto the clefts and the crevices scrambling,
Searching tho quarrymen’s chip.

Sweet wevo their voices aud gay was their laughter,
That lioliday afternoon,

Ono cumbled down aud the rest tumbled after,
All of them singing one tune.  *

Hett wag o Stone wonld akiy like a bubble,
Once were it loosed from 1s place,-—

See what strange lines, all aslaut, all a-trouble,
Covered over its face.

Half fof & mhonrens their wonder is smitten,
Nor divine thoy at all . )
Thut soft savth it was when those slant lines were written

By the rain’s gusty fall,

Nor guees they, while pansing to look at it plainly,
The least in the world perplexed, )

That the page which old Merlin studitd vainly
Had never sucll wizard toxt,

Only a stone o'er the placid pool throwing,
Ab—— But it told them, though,

How the rain was falling, the wind was blowing,
Tert thowsand yeurs sgo !

Y

A Preacher's Boy.
BY YHR RREV. T. C. READE.

Tou was an unhappy boy. He was, of couiee,

D SCHOOL,

HOME AN
wsual unhappy losk upon hi= face and said to his
father  « Pa, why wasut you a lawyer, or a doctor,
or a merchant, or suwethnng elso? 1 Just hate to
be a preacher's buy.”

Ihs father, of wourse, wns shocked and deeply
greved, but he oalled Tom to his side, and put lus
arm about his neck, and, with tears in his oyes, he
said 1 ¢ Tom, if you will be a good hoy, the time
will come when you will be proud shat yuou had a
preacher for your fathen”

'om drew himself rudely away, and wid: 41
don’t waus to b n good boy; aud I am- not going
to be called tho preacher’s boy any more.”

That night Tom had a deeam that oured him of
his unhappiness. Ho dreamed that his father died.
He saw him lying cold and white in the coffin, but
he could not shed a tear. His mother sobbed &l
her heart almost broke. Ifis sisters and littls
brother wept; and a largo congregation, over
which his father had been the faithful pastor, wept ;
but Tom did not weep, for something kopt whisper-
ing in his ear: “You are no longer a preacher’s
boy, and you can now do as You please,”

Tom could scarcely wait till the funeral was
over to find his nsso iates. Thoy were shy and
reserved in his presence at first, but he soon sur-
prised them by swearing a strong oath, They im-
mediately took the hint. They saw that he was
no longer the preacher’s boy, and so they received
him into their confidenca. They taught him to
play cards; and he was so fond of the dissipation
that in a few months he became an adept. They
taught him every vice they knew, and hs soon
grew to be a leader in their wicked divetsions.
They taught him to drink, as the crowning vice of
all, and he made rapid progress in the path of in-
temperance. 0

Yéirs rolled by, and the buy card-player had be-
come the young man gambler, One night he was
with his asociates, drvinking ang gambling, in a
room which they had secured for that purpose,
When & quarrel arose between him and his most

Flitimnte associate. The quarrel andod in_a fight,

if which Tom drew o knits, and stabbed his friend.

an exception to the génetal rule, for most boys are | i,

happy ; and so they ought to be, for if one is éver
to find nny pléasure in Tiving it should be whils il
his senses are perfecl, and he is full of lifs andt
vigour. It is sad to 586 an unhappy man; bat an
unhappy boy is a sight extremely pitifal,

But I must téll you the cause of Tous's unliappi-
ness. It was not because he was pootly fed, or
meanly clad, or overworked—for in these respects
he was s forbandts 48 most of his playmates. He
was kept at sehobl, and enjuyed the benefits~of the
best soclety, and wa¥ indulged in all inmocent
amdséments ; but still there was one fact thut
weighed tipon hitt }ike « mountain ; there was one
cloud that cast its shadow over every bright scene
in his life: thets was ohe bitter ihgredient in
evéry cup of Joy—he was & Dreather's boy, and that
fact wiad8 him véf§ anbappy. I know you will
snifld, und say: *That was a strange thing to
makd a buy uttlappy [” for so it was. But that
fact was tib preat burdeh of Tom’s lifo,

Wihtrt his ussociates ¥sked him to go hunting or
fishing ot Bunday, he u¥ed to answer in g ruoful
tone, “No, I eun't gﬁ My father is a preacher,
and I linve to go tb clivrch to-rtorrow.”  Neither
was he sllowed to play eards, or po to theatres, or
sihoke, of chiew tobakeo, oF go insite a saloon,

Fretuetitly, a8 Tottr would uppronch group of
his playmutes, hé Would hdar wome one say :
“ Keep still, boyd, keep still 5 thers comed the little
prétchel” and immedmualy all was silont, and wn
ale oF inysthly petvimled tlie Broup thkt inade Tum
feel very uncomfortable,

Ons ddy Yo igmé Hatne froht schiool with the

' Tom looked into the glstly faco of his friend, as

he lny dying before him, and- in a moment he be-
came sober,

* He resliretl his crime—he saw his danger ; but
while he was looking for n way to escape, mt officer
of the law'laid a heavy hand on his shoulder, and
he was “dragged away to prison. He was tried
and convicted, and sentebced to a long term of
yeurs in the penitentiury.

He kept up his courage &8 Jong as hie was in the
city where his old associates lived, but when he
was taken to a distant place and shut in behind
prison walls, and put on the striped clotheg of a
convic, his courage failed him, and he sank down
upon the prison floor, and wept as though his livart
would break. i

Oh, what visions of past happiness swept through
his mind! They were visions of hoitie, and in
those visions the central figure was always that of
his father.  *Oh,” suid he, “if I had only obeyed
my father I should not have come to this ! Ob, if
I had only been contented to romain u preacher’s
boy, instead of lying ler, & despised felon, I might
be free and respected and happy 1"

While he lay there; grodning nnd sobYing, »
hand was laid upon kis shoulder, and a king voics
said :—

“What's the mutter, iny denr boy 9

Tom started. He had not heard so kind & voics
us that for many years, He thought it tust be
the chaplait of the prisen who had dbserved liis
agouy, did come t8 edmfors hin

“ Who are you 1 gaid Tom i andy witholt wais:
lug for un nnswer, You must be a preacher, I

was a preacher’s. boy onve, bt T Wis ot satiofied
to remain so. 1 hind aneh o Jrind futher, huye [ did
not like him because ho wanted mo to o right
Afver & while ho did d, nud then [ despised Ig
instructions and took my owh way, and this jy
the result,”

Tom ¢ould say no more, but again buried his freq
in his hands, and wept.  But the hand npon hig
shoulder sheok him, and the kind voive  naked
again: “ What's the matter, my dear boy 17

Tom awoke from his dream. Tlg found hig
pillow wet with tears, and his own dewr fathes
bending over him. :

“ What's the matter, Tom?” said his fathor,
#I was kneeling by your bedside, praying for you,
and all ut once I heard you sobbing,

Tom threw his arms around hLis tather's neck,
and eried,

“Is this you, father? Oh! is this you?t And
am I still your boy$ Forgive me, father, for all
the wrong I have done and thought and felt, and
1 will cheerfully follow Your advice in fufure,
And hereaftor, tho proudest thought of my life
shall be that T am a preachor's boy.—Onr Youlh,

- O-+

The Secret of It

WuatsvER moy be out youig rondety’ desites
for the future, we me préfiy safe it saying thas
they all want influonce ovelr others, And what is
the secret of gaining that inluence !

When Alexaudor the Great was storming one of
the cities of Malli, in Iidin, hiving forced the
gate, he made his way at the hend of onie of his
columns t¢ the citadel, whither the Indians had
retired. Impatient that tho work of scaling- the
citadel’s wall did not progress us fast us he desired,
he seized a ladder, planted it himself, and was the
first to ascend.

Beeing the king alone, and in great danger, the
soldiers made such a rush to the resctio that the
soaling-ladders broke beneath the over-weight, and
Alexander was loft in the midst of his enemies
with only three soldiers, who had gotten up before
the ladders broke, Nothing daunted, the great
soldier leaped inside the wall, and stood, like a
tiger at bay, until he foll exhausted by the loss of
blood. | One of his comrades had been killed out-
right; but the other two locked their shields to-
gether over their king's prostrate body, dud, though
dripping from many wound, whirled their swords
fiercely in theit othor hands, keoping off' their
enemies,

Meanwhils, with o valour equally determined
and irresistible, the Macedonians forced an en-
trance, and, enraged beyond control at the sup-
posed death of their king, they literally wiped the
town from the face of the earth.

" Whence" came this overmastering devotion to
thieir leader? Tuarn back the story’s page, and yeu
will find that—during the pursuit of Darius, after
marching four hundred miles in eloven days, whon
but sixty-of his men could keep up with him, and
all were dying, it sdemed, of thirst—n helmstful
of water was offered to Alexander. He declined
to drink becauss thers was not, onough for all |

Does not this act of pure unselfishness answer
the question, Whence came the king’s marvellous
influence over his soldiers? Thero is 1o power of
wealth or genius or position or fame s0 strong as
the power of unselfishness, ;

“Para,” saitl Hurry, *Wlho was Qeorge Woshing-
ton 1" < Geurge Washitigton was thy fathur of his
country, my boy.” “Woll, wlo's this untle
Sam thev talkt about? Wak le Waushington’s
brother 17




Angels' Wings.

Wars tho siwnnad days nere wari, and swoct
With clover blaom and ripening wheat,
Wo nsed vo o upon the graas
Within the flichering shudows spread
By leafy branches averhead,
And watch the iight elouds alowly s,

They were o white agninst the blue,
With such a glory strcuming through
Their silver floeces, wa were sure
Thoy must, at least, be angels’ wings ;
And thomcre fancy of sych things
Kept ehiltish speedh and conduct pure,

Wo must nob quarrel, when the skies,
Tor all we know, were full of eyes
That watched to soe If wo were good 3
And rometimes just the sight of ono
White aloud illumined by the sun
Availed to check an angry mooed.

Now we are women grown, and men,
That were but careless children then ;
Wise in our realistic lore,
The shining mystery wo oxplain—
Only n yapour born of rain 1"
Aud dream of angele’ wings no moze,

Butare we wiser, after all ?
Hoply the world-worn hearts recall,
With something like a thrill of dread,
What time thoe Master undefiled
#8et in their midst » little child,”
And what the words were that he said,

It might ~we silently infer—
I might perhaps bo casipr
The kingdom of the Lord to win,
If still in far, blue summer skies
We folt the watching angels oyes
Tbat kept our chillish hoarts from sin,

A Relic of Methodism.
BY M1SS F. L. DAVIS.

Wimte visiting in the pretty little town of
Picton, Prince Edward County, a fow summers ago,
I came ncvosy o very interesting relic,

I was taking o rural drive with a friend, follow
ing the shore of the picturesque little bay, when she
suddenly dvew wp her very diminutive pony, i
said “I have often thought I would like to go in
and seo that old graveyard. The old clhurch, too,
is very old—1I boliove the oldest Methegist
“weeting-hoyse ” in Upper Canada. Wonld yop
cure to sep i7"

Whila we were standing on the steps, wondevipg
if we could enter the church, a gentleman kindly
came and brought the key, leb us in, and showed
us over the building, giving us many valuable bits
of information regarding it ; also some interesting
and amusing anecdotes and repipiscences, It wag
built in 1809, and, with the exception of an occa.
sionalanew roof and flgoy, is in its original state.

I} is a squave, frampe building, capable of holding
about three hundred ppoplo; with a cottage-roof
which projects quite a distunce over the walls, It
was never pninted, and lopks gray, weather-beaten,
and veporable. The windows are numerous, though
small ; and the panes of glasy would scarcely cover
a yan’s hand,

1n speaking of its rengvation, I should have
said that the window-glass was renewed a fow
years ago, for the first time. There was a storm-
porch on the front, which, I think, must have been
2 modern addition—Dbut I neglectgd to ask,

I brought home somge pieces of the glass from
the old windows to an octogpnaripn friend, who had
preached. in the old church scoreg of times, and he
was move than pleased to hear of the good state of
preservation of the old relic. He quietly remarked,
that the “small boy” of that, lacality must be,
void of the ysupl propensity of thyowing stones at
disusad buildings, or the windows would not have.

e -

lasted so long, I fully agreed with hig, ,

HOME AND SCHOOL.

The chureh i3 not now used for any servieo ex-
tept Bunduy sehool, and the modern eabinof urgan‘
hod an mcongraons look amidst s antique sur-
ronnditigy,

Ou entening the building, there was a stair to
the right—1leading to the gallery—which was builg
of broad hewn logs, of immense thickness. The
floor was slanting—so much so, that it was hard
to keep our equillibrium ; and our kind guido told
us thot it was no unusyal thing, when ho was a
boy, to see the people tumble against each other,
and Jook as though they were going to pitch over
the gullery. The floor was curiously made—the
corners all matched in an oblique direction, like the
corners of a picture-frame-—which gave it a very
odd appearancs.

The seats and Look-rests were all of the original
unpainted wood, and were polished smooth by age
and use—whero thoy had not been used by am-
bitioys youth to carve a name to he handed down
to posterity and fame, or as & medium for express-
ing all kinds of sentiments—same of which wepe not
of a striotly devotional nature, Names innumerable
crowded each other, many of whose owners have
long since crumbled to dust in the adjacent grave-
yard.

Descending the stairs, we entored the bod y of the
church,  The most striking thing was the pulpit,
raised vory high, walled in to the full height of the
book-rest, and having a stair and a door of entrance
at one side only. Over this pulpit was a lurge
sounding-honrd — looking like an exaggerated ex-
tinguisher. This pulpit gave the interior a very
ancient appearance. I saw a canopy something
like it over one of tho pylpits in which Bunyan
presched. The present stove is u large, old-
fashioned ¢ box,” with an oven the full size of the
stove; but the pipe was twisted into so many
turns, and had so many elbows in it, that it ex-
cited our ewviosity. 'We were informed that it was
‘or the purpose of retaining as nuch heat as
possible, He told us an amusing incident con-
nected with it. At a service, when he was a small
hoy, they hienrd a strange noige in the pipo—a flut-
tering, rattling sound—which disturbed the whole
congregation, and caused considerable excitement,
some even having a superstitious oreeping through
their minds. It turned out, however, to be nothing
more alarming than a poor little bird, which had
fallen down the chiinney, and its frantic efforts to
find an exit, among the numerous elbows, had
caused the unaccountable noise, .

We were allowed to look ab the library, which
contained some of the original books bought for
the Sunday-school, and dated back as far as 1837,
In one curious old book, entitled “Tho Ocean,” the
pages of which were yellow with age, though in
good preservation, I found a copy of a quaintly-
worded old poem, relating the sad story of some
suilors disoovered by a Greenland vessel, in 1774,
They were frozen, and had been—-

“« Pyelve years on Folur aurges tost,
By northern blasts conveyed ;
Destroyed—preserved by iron frosts
Her crew wero statues made.”

This strange and horribie fact was proved by
dinvies and the ship’s log. We did not fail to
notice the very striking contrast this curious old
book presented to tho beautifully-bound and wall-
illustrated ones provided for our modern Supday-
~chools,

Lenaviog the quaint old church reluctantly, con-
trasting its uninviting appearance and numerous.
avidences of the early struggles and heroio .self-
denisl of our forefathers with the architectural
beauty and luxurinnce of our modern churches, and
the ease and comfort of the congrugation, we went.

out into the church-yard,

107

Now, & wellcared for grave-yard ix a placa of
peace, but a neglucted one is unspeakably desolate,
-—and this was a perfect wilderness.

The grave-tones in some plices were completely
overgrown with grass, vines, and s young growth
of sumach trees. Some of the older stones were
80 mess-covered as to be totally undecipherable,
They dated bacc as far as 1827.

I copied two quaint inscriptions, and would have
taken more, but a sudden shower coming up put
an ond to my antiquavian reseavohes ;

** Affliction sore, long time I bore,
Physicians were in vain 3
Till God did please and death did seize,
To easo me of my pain.”

The second ane was havdly as quain :

‘“ The grave ig but tha Christian’s bed,
On which his weariad body’s laid—
What to his rangomed soul is gjiven
To see his Saviour’s soul in Heaven,”

The meaning of that word * what” is not ex-
actly clear to me, but it is a verbatim copy of the
lines. 'We hurried away, not sorry to leave so
melancholy a place.

Not long after returning home I went to see ny
aged friend, who hed so often officiated as a “local
beother ” in the time-honoured church, and he gave
me much information regurding its history. These
are his own words : ,

“Oh, yes! these were queer times, and very
different from what they are now. When the
people asserbled to worship in the winter, they
came on a wood sleigh, drawn by oxen——often a
distance of six, seven, and even eight miles. The
mien sat on one side of the church and the women

houses,

*“A Methodist had to dress very plainly. The
men wore singlebreasted surbouts, with a big
standing collar-—sowething like a military uvndress
coat—the shirt collar also being very stiff, and
reaching to the ears, it being surrounded by a stiff
leather necktie, called a ‘*stock.” The women
wera allowed to-wear na bews, flowers, or ribbons
of any kind. ‘Why, my wife was once turned back
from the door of the Pietor chureh, “Quarterly-
meeting day,” because she had a bow on the top of
her bonnet instead of the ribbon.going straight over
the top of itl .

“The stove in the old church originslly was of
sheet-iron. It stood on u hox that was flled in

yet when thuy lifted it up one spring the boards
were charred. 'We used to-huve hard wintsrs.then,
and kept roaring fires. Tlhe men used to have
what they valled *a wooddhes” i the fall, and
drew wood enough for all the season.

i3 recollect ane day, one of the class-leaders—

the ordinary*service -with this remark : *Now, my

Lord; now, don’t go home and overlond your ap-
petites, and make  sin of it

“United States. I have-entirely forgotten his name,
One fact worth mentioning was this:
every service—class-meebing i particular—there
would be one-or more,conversions, It was.no un-
common thing &t all

“I am the only man now' living whe ever
preached in that church' in those -early days, and
I have lived to see a-great change and growth in
Methodism,”

HamivroN, Onlario.

-
L daae

A wisk. son maketh a glad- fathey ; buti foolish

son is the heaviness of his mother,

on the other, as they still do in Quaker meeting-

with bricks, to keep it from burning the. foov; *

it was an extra occasion, being a fast-day——closing -

friends, you have been keeping a fast-day to the

“The first minister was o missionary from the

At almost -
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The Love of God,

Lixr a cradle, rocking, rooking,
Silent, peaceful, to and fio ;

Iake & mother's sweet looks dropping
On the hittle face below,

Hangs the green earth, swinging, turning,
Jatless, noiselcss, safe and slow :

Talls the tght of God’s face bending
Down and watching us below,

And ng feeble babes, that suffer,
'Loss and cry, and will not vest,
Are the ones the tendor mother
Holds the closest, loves tho best ;
So when we aro weak and wretshed,
By our sins weighed down, distressed,
Then it is that God’s great patience
Holds us closeat, loves us best,

O great heart of God ! whose loving
Can not hindered be, nor crossed,
Will not weary, will not oven
In our death itself bo st
Love divine! of such great loving
Only mothers know the cogt--
Cost of love, which all love passing,
Gave a son to save the lost.
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The Barred Door.

Last autumn, when I was spending a fow holidays
at Llie, in Fifeshire, I walked some distance, one
evening, into the country.,  Just after dusk, as I
approached a small cottage at the roadside, I heard
a painful cry, and presently saw running toward
me a little girl in a state of great agitation and
alarm. Before I had time to enquire the cause of
her distress, she called out: « The door’s barred !
the doot’s barred ! Come and help me! come and
knock *

“ Are your paronts not in 1” I veplied,

“Yes; but they're in bed, and the door’s barred.
Come and knock.”

“Oh, yes,” X said; “I'll do that.” And I went
with her, and was quite prepared, it need be, to
spend 2 long time knocking. But my first knock
brought the mother, who opened the door with a
smile ; and the timid little girl, who evidently feared
she might have to spend the night outside alone in
the darkness, ran in past her, and was safe,

Oh, how I have wished that I might see girls and
boys as anxious to get into the heavenly home ag
that little girl was to get iuto her earthly one!
And how gladly T should help any of them at the
door of that hiome, 2t which, if we knock, it shall

be opened to us!

EASTERN HAND-MILL,

The Queen’s Methodist Servant,

Tue Duchess of Kont was much attached to her
Methodist maid, so when the latter became sick
she was sent to a watering: place, to recover. When
convalescent, she wrote to the housckeepor that she
was ready to roburn.  Not receiving any roply, she
wrote {c a friend, who took the lotter to the
Duchess, and soon the housekeopor was called in,
when it was discovered that she had paid no atten-
tion to the letters she had received, and had even
supplied the mad’s place with a stranger, and as.
signed as her reason, “That as Hannah was a
Mothodist, it was not right to have such persons
about the Princess [Victoria], 50 it was a good
opportunity to get rid of her.”

The Duchess was indignant, and Hannah—the
Methodist girl — became chief housemaid when
Princess Victoria became Queen of England, and
subsequently she was put in charge of the private
rooms occupicd by Prince Albert,

The gertleman from whom these facts were ob
tained, said : “T have been <sveral times to Buck-
ingham Palace, and have beon takon by Hannah
through the palace, and I have had from her such
satisfactory stutements respecting the Queen’s
manner of life, that I have not the slightest hesita-
tion in speaking of Her Majesty as a truly reli-
gious woman, One thing particularly pleased me.
I learned that the Qusen and Prince Albert had
family prayor together regularly, and that they
were accustomed, on these ocecastons, not only to
read a portion of God’s Holy Word, but also to sing
a hymn or psalia of praise.”—E, B,

“Thou Shalt not Steal.”

Two young men were one day looking earnestly
at a Jarge factory in a certain town, They had
come hundreds of miles to see it, and to get into
it. There was a secret there which they wanted to
find out—a machine which a clever man had in.
vented—which was dving work nothing else could
doso well. And these young men had resolved to
obtain a sight of this machine, and find out its
secret, and- make drawings of it, and then come
howe and make a similar machine for themselves,
And their plan was this: They put aside their
fine clothes, and put on the clothes of mechanics ;
and in that dress meant to ask for work in this
factory, and work until they found out the secret,
But they had just arrived, and they did not mean
to apply for work till next day,

One of the young men had the habit of reading
a chapter of the Bible every morning, and noxt
day the chapter happened to be that one in Exodys
where the ten commandments are. He had read
it many times Lefore, and alwuys to the end ; but

this morning, when he 8ot to tho eighth command.
ment, he could go ne further, A great light flashed
up from it, and smote his conscience, Right up out
ot 1t came the words: “Thou shalt not steal.” He
read them again, and every word seemed to kindlo
into fire—* Thou shalt not steal.” '

He laid the Bible on his knee, and took himsolf

o task, “Ts it not stealing I have come here to

do? T have como all this way to search out a
clever man’s invention, and make it my own by
stealing it,

“ His agitation was very great. But he turned
to his compunion and said: « What we have corne
here to do, if we do it, will be theft—theft of
another man’s thought, and skill, and bonour, and
bread.” Then he took up _the Bible again and
opened it in the Gospe! of Matthew, and read:
“All things whatsoever ye would that men should
do to you, do ye even so to them.” And he sajd:
“4F this machine were ours—if we had spent yehrs
inventing it, und had succeeded in getting it to
work, would we think it vight if some stranger
were to steal into our factory on a falsc pretencs,
and rob us of the fruits of our labour?”

His companion was angry at first.  But, by-and-
by, he acknowledged that it would be wrong, And
they came back to their home witnout the secret.
God’s word was a lamp to their feet to help theém
depart from that evil,.—Z'e Wonderful Lamp.

Jesus Wept.”

THERE is a sublime record made concerning our
divine Saviour-—*Jesus wept” Tn his humanity
he was a man of like passions with ourselves. In
the sorrowful home of the sisters in Bethany, and
at the grave of his friend Lazarus, L hart was
melted into tenderness and from his eyes flowed
abundant tears, And, think you, our great High
Priest has ceased to be touched with the fecling of
our infirmities? O no! Though he has ascended
up on high, and is at the right hand of the divine
majesty, he has a heart which feels every sorrew
which each member of his mystical body bears.
He was tempted in all points like as we are, and is
therefora able to succour them that are tempted. )

Shall we be like this blessed Suviour, tender-
hearted, compassionate, easily moved at the sight
of suffering?  Have we, like him, tears to shed?"

Suy not, it is unmanly to weep, No, not in sight
of Jesus’ tears: trickling down his manly cheeks.
Let us as his followers prove the luxury of ¢ weep-
ing with those that weep."— Selected, '

Tur Indian sketch ealled « Calf Shirt,” in Houme
AND Scuoor for May 31st was wrongly attributed
to Rev. Dr. McLean instead of t» Miss A. L.
McCartney, ‘
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NATIVE TYPES IN MODERN

Jewish Life in Palestine in the Time of
Christ, N

BY THE RKY. W, F, ADENEY, M.A,

Turne is no resson to suppose that the dwellings
of peasants and artizans were differert from thoso
seen in the towns and villages of Palestine in the
presént day. et us look at such a house as thag
in which Mary and Josepli brought up the child
Jesus. It is not built with stones or bricks, but
only with mud dried in the sun, and externally it
looks like a square block of earth, it may be with
green grass growing on the roof. We can under-
stand how it would be possible for a thicf to dig
through and steal from a house thus built. There
is no chimney, Fires are rarely lit ; but when the
weather is cold a ch~veo.l brazier anay be laid on
the floor,

There is no window. All the day-light that is
to be had comes in through the open ‘door. The
strong sun-light of the East makes the most of the
smallest chink, and the gloom of o windowless
bouse is much less there—where, 0o, no one wishes
to shut the door to keep out the cold air—than it
would be under the fall smoke that envelopes
London. For ali that, the light must have been
greatly obscured ; and we are not greatly surprised
to learn that the woman, who had loct a piece of
silver, needed to light a lamp before she could lock
forit. Nor are we to be surprised at her having
to sweep the floor before she could find it—for the
floor is only trodden earth, often thick with dust
and refuse,

Practically, the house consists of one chamber ;
but there is an alcove at the further end, where
part of the family sleep, It is likely enough thnt
the house is built against a hill, and if 80, a cave
may be utilized for this purpose. A raised plat
form, approached by three or four roughly-hewn
steps, constitutes the women’s portion of the
dwelling, )

Domestic utensils are but fow. All-important is
the mill—consisting of two stenes, the upper one
having handles attached to it, with whick the two
women, who sit facing one another, with the mill
between them, turn it. A bushel is an article of
furniture which one is always to look for. Thus
Christ speaks of “the bushel” Turned upside
down it serves as a table while the family-squat
round it at their homely meal. When the lamp is
lit this may be conventently placed on the bushel—
it would be a mistake, Christ says, to reverse the
action, and put the lump under it. The lamp is a
little earthen vessel, with a spout for the wick to
come out at, a hole in the middle for the oil to be
poured through, and  handle at the back.

PALESTINE.

ND SCHoOOL,

It Jowph’s  workshop
were liko a earpenter’s
shop in Nazareth at the
present day, it would be a
square roony, spsn on one
side to the street, and
quite flush with the path-
way, 80 that passers.by
could wateh the young
apprentice a< he drove the
saw and plane, and fash-
ioned the ploughs and’
yokes, of which Justin
Martyr spreaks. Here he
would often be catled into
conversation with the
talkative loiterers, to
whom--asto most Eastern
people—time is of 1o
, value. Thus he would bo

an observer of men in the

street of Nazareth even
in his early days. Through these streets there
would pass a busy traflic.

In the present day, whesled vehicles are un-
known in Palestine, excepting on the roal from
Jufla to Jerusalem. The broken, rocky paths would
not admit the roughest waggon to travel over them.
But things were better in the old, more civilized
days. Wealthy mon rode about in their chariots ;
and carts, drawn by oxen, were in use. But wheels
were never employed in the East, as freely as with
us; and beasts of burden were employed to carry
goods on their backs.

It is & singular fact, that the camel is the only
one referred to in the New Testament, for it must
have been much in use, not ouly for conveying
merchandise across the desert, but for carrying
goods between the towns and villages of Pales-
tine. The ox and the ass were the more common
domestic animals of the agricultural classes,
Wealthy men drove about in carriages drawn by
horses. Other persons rode on asses—the Syrian
ass being a strong, brisk little animal, though not
regarded so highly as the noble Arabian horse,

Dress—most people in the streets were on foot,
and probably dressed much as they are dressed in
the present day. A little baby would be put into
light swaddling clothes. When liberated from this
painful constriction, he might be scen in a state of
complete nudity, sitting asttide his mother's
shoulder, a safe vantage ground from which to
survey the brisk crowd with infantipe merriment.
A little older, the child runs about and plays in
the street, clad in a single garment—a sort of long
shirt, with short sleeves, and open at the chest.
He has no shoes.

The dress of a man is richer, and more various.

He wears a large cloak about his shoulders, of |

striped colours—the commoness being brown and
white. When he is travelling he gathers it about
him —the loose folds above the girdle serving
a5 a Jarge rocket. Beneath the clusk is a close-
fitting, long tunic, with sleeves—often of bright
colours-~blue, yellow, red. 'The humbler classes
are more often clad in blue, or blue anl white
colours. It is likely that onr Lord’s tunic was
blue. Beneath the tunic a shirt was s metimes
worn. The priests wore trousers dowu to their
fect. The coverings of the feet were of two
kinds —shoes snd sandals. On the head was a
shawl, bound with cord, and falling hack on the
shoulders.

Pictares representing Christ bare-headed must
be false. Unde~ the fierce Syrian sun, everybody
must protect himself against sunstroke. Therefore,
we tust imagine that our God wors one of these

T e e T o e e e e e e ot e o
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bright colourc—yellow predominant-—ihe  present
of one of his devoted wealthy followers,

The dress of the women was Jiko that of the
men, excepting that it was more ample, and that
a veil way commonly worn over the faco. A
Jewish we.van was freer in this respect than a
Mohammedan woman is at the present day.  She
could unveil her countenance when she pleased,
without being considered immodest ; but she could
also veil it when she Pleased.  An attempt to re.
move a wompi's veil was always a gross insult,

Py

Under Sealed Orders.

Our she swung from her moorings
And aver the harbour bar;

As the moon was slowly rising
She fuded from sight afar,

And we traced her gleaming canvas
By the twinkling evening star,

None knew the port she sailed for,
Nor whither her cruise wounld bo;

Her future course was shrouded
In silence and mystery ;

She was sailing beneath *¢ scaled orders,”
To be opened out at gea.

Some souls, cut off from moorings,
Go drifting into the night,

Darkness before and around them,
With scarce s glimmer of light :

They are acting beneath * sealed orders,”
And sailing by faith, not sight.

Keeping the line of duty
Through good and evil report,

They shall ride the storms out safely
Be the passage long or short ;

For the ship that carries God's orders
8hall anchor at last in port.

-

Tell it to Others,

A PROFESSOR in one of our prinaipal colleges was
noted among his fellow-teachers for his habit of
addressing privately the young men in his care
upon the subject of their personal relations to
Christ,

“Do they not resent your appeals as an imper-
tinence?” asked one of his fellow-professors.

“No,” was the reply. “Nothing is of such
interest to any man s his own soul and its condi-
tion. He will never resent words of warning or
comfort if they are prompted by genuine feeling,

“When 1 was & young man,” he added, “J felt’
as you do. My wife’s cousin, a Young fellow not
yet of age, lived in our house for six months,
My dread of meddling was such that T never asked
him to be present at family worship, or spoke to
kim on the subject of religion. He fell into tne
company of a wild set, and was rapidly going to the
bad. When I reasoned with him, I spoke of
Christ.

*¢Do you call yourself a Chrl.tixn?’ he asked,
assuming an astonished looh.

¢ I hope so,” I replied.

*‘But you are not.  1f you were, He must be
your best friead.  Yet T have lived in your houss
for six months and you have never once named
His name to me. No, he is nothing to you.'

“I never have forgutten the rebuke”

The superintendent of London police told an
American visitor to Scotland Yard fately thas
when a noted crimsinal was visited before his exe
cution by a clergyman he listened to the story of
Jesus and his suffering upon the cross in silence
and then, springing to his feet, said, “Is this truef
He came to save men like me 77

“ And you sit here quietly! If I believe that
story and were free I would walk barefoot over
the world but I would tell it to every living man:”

Even the great truths of religion grow hack-

shawllike head-dresses—perhaps a silk one, of

neyed to our impatient ears and trivial 1ainds,

———
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Invacation Hymn for the Canadian
Chautauqua, Niagara,
BY ¥ Mi'Nvo

Q HOV Almivhty Father, Gad,

Whase oye the carthy, the wen, the »ky 3
Thine they wers ero man bad srod

The valleys or the mountsins high.

Wu thank Thee thut thon hast ordained
Those Inkes and groves for fallen man,
That thus communion is maintammed
With Thee. through natme’s wondious plan,

For, who can look abroad and seo
The heauties which sutround us here,
And not be dvawn more elose to Thee,
And rorship Thee with filial fear?

May every soul who comes within
This conseerated grove be blest

With loving zeal, nud strength, by him
Who wids his workers, gives them rost,

Let the great work of Christ, our Lord,
Boe carried out, and hastened on

By those who here proclaim Thy word,
And thus bring honour to Thy Sop.

Thus may the Holy 3host preside

O’er all the couns-ls which we hold,
To Triune Deity confide,

Our plans and schemes to him unfold,

Now Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
O'orshadow with protecting cave,
Chsutanqua, with its numterous host

Of workers, here and averywhere,

May thousands yot have cause to bless
The dny whea first Chautauqua’s gates
Waere opened to the world, 1o less
To us-than the United States,

May blesaings rich descend on pim
Who plauted and carried out his aims
Of education, which way win
Both sou] and body-to God's duims,

Thorold, Ont,

*I desire to form a League, offensive and defensive, with
gvery soldier of Christ Jesus,”—Jokn Wesley.

To Use and Thus to Please,
BY REY. WM. INGRAHAM HAVEN.

Tur purpose, and so far the cffect, of the Epworth
League has been to awaken the young people and
interest them in our Church enterprises. I beligve
more young people come from the Sunday evening
League prayermeetings into the lnrger prayer-
meetings or preaching sevvices of the church thax
would come if there were no young people’s meet-
ings. I believe all our connexional societies have
through the Leagues access us never before to tho
minds aud hearts of our young wen and women,,
and thus indirectly to their pockets. In a good
many instances the programs of social evenings
have been made up of papers on our great institu-
tions and activities.

If we can once acquaint our young men and
women with our vast world-cireling aims and plans
as a church we will attract (o it as by the force of
gravity all our young folks that have enough
solidity of churacter to be in any way valuable to
it. The Epworth League has in it no purpose of
coddling our young folks, but of stirring them to be
everywhere advance heralds of the chariots of the
hosts of our King. Inlooking over many reports
from many chapters only here and there do we find
indicatious that, for the sake of the young, the
Church has neglected its great iission. From
almost every local organization como tidings of
revival, new additions or improvements of church

.submitted to us for publication.

AND SCHOOQL,

HOME

property, enlargensent of meetings, advance in con-
tributions, all, wore or less, from the respunse of
the voung wen and womwen to that futercst in them
which they thiuk this authorized movement tokens.
Thus by beinyg taken mto the counsel aud work of
the Chareh oy young folks wre becoming pleased
and proud of the privilege of its fellowship,

How to Organize.

Ler the pastor of the church or some mamber
send to the Reeretary, Rev. De. Withrow, or to the
Methodist Book and Publishing House, Toronto,
Montreal, or Halifax, for a set of the Epworth
leaflets, and she form of application for chartor.
These will be sent free. Tn quantity they ave sold
at low rates. .

Call together young people aged fifteon or more.
Presont the plan of organization. Organize and
choose ofticers. e “model constitution” will bo
found in Epworth Leaflet No. 2, Tts adoption is
strongly recommended.  Send the form of applica-
tion for charter, duly filled out and signed by the
seeretary of the local chapter, to the Recording
Secretary, Wesley Buildings, Toronto. 1t iz not
necessary ak once to attempt all the departments of
work arranged for by the “model constitution.”
Do as much as you can effoctively ; leave the rest
for future development. Each chapter is at liberty
to prepure its own by-laws, provided they are in
accordance with the constitution and general plans
of the Epworth League.

We Would Like to See

A hand-shaking revival,

A League in every church,

Much inter-league visitir g,

The b:gd'ge universally warn

A wellselected League library,

A multitude of Junior Leagues,

More intelligent church loyalty.

The League pledge gencrally adopted.

The devotional meeting royally sustaived.

The man with faith enough to forecast the results
of this great Epworth vevival.—Epworth Herald,

Epworth League Notes.
—It takes hold in England.
—Several chaptersin India.
—Toronto has several largo chapters,
—Canada has one hundred and twenty chapters,
—Soon shall wo hear of chapters of the Epworth
Leagye in every foreign mission field,
—Centenary Church, Hamilton, Canadn, recognizes
the local chapter as a wonderfully helpful agency.
—The next General Couference of the Canadian
Methodist church will bp asked to recognize the
League as part of regular church maghinery,—
Epuworth Herald,
~—Our new department of “ Epworth Themes” was
wade necessary by an accumulation of happy little
e8says upop various appropriate topics voluntarily
Isn't it wopderfnl
how this movemeut is developing ¢ The times were
vipe for it. God isinit. Young people, all hail |
~North-Western Christian Advocale.
—-Out of the Epworth League we expect n thou-
sand niinisters a year, and missionaries, male and
female, for every field. We expect hundreds of
DePauws and Craigs to take the place of fallen
and falling business men, who will give like princes,
and-work like heroes, says the California Advocate,

“Dox'r lie! don’t lie!” said one child to another.
“You can’t deceive God, and He'll read it before
everybody at the judgment day,”

o

A 8EODLAK newspuper, enjoying an fnmen..
culntioy, in yeplying ic a UCLY suspeeting the ulung o
Lexutiful oreature, says: “It i3 oluined that i the
time of Solomon peacacks were knowy ¢ thee
Hebrows, but tha word may linve meant pareots

Many years since, the presont writer atteyyeed
& meating of the Palestine Exploration Socje ¥ hield
ab the Mechanics’' Institute, at Liverpool, whey
Dean Howson in his apening remarks as chairiin,
referred to the namo of thig ¥ery bird, ns gy
undesigned proof of the truth of Holy Seripture,
ard that Solomon really traded with Indin, e
nawe of the bird is not Hobrew, but Swvserit and
is found embedded in the Hebrey Beriptures,  [ow
did the woprd gt there if thars was no intercourse
between the two coundrier. Just as when the
wingless bird of New Zeadand was taken to Britain
ite unwe was taken with it—the Aptoryx.:  We
are seldom left to muke the names for articles of
import, the names ave as u rulo brought with them,

There are exceptions ag in the case of ealico
from Cylicut, dinper from Ypres, dobacco from
Tobago, ete. But ¢he faot of a Sanscrit word being
found in the historieal vecords of the Old Pestament,
is, to my mind, a clear proof of intercourse between
the two countries ab the time,

While we should cherish every evidence of the
truth of the blessed Baok, we should he satisfied
with noung, but the delightful assurance of our own
salvation through the‘atoning bload of & erucified,
§ visen, spgd gloritied Lord. J. M.

\ Vordh Wiltehire, PJE.I.

Vit

How 10 Treat Children,

{ Tuz Princess Alico of England was a high-minded
and practical woman, with a warm heart and much
good sense. She was especially wise in the training
of her children, us her “Momoirs " testify.

“You are, indeed, right in saying,” she onco
wrote to her mother, Queen Victoria, “what a
mistake parents makein bringing up their daughters
with the sole practical object of marrying them of!,
Tt scems that this is the leading characteristic of
English education among the upper classes. It
shall bo my endeavour to bring up my girls in such
a.way that they will not regard marriage as the one
thing needful in their future, and that they may
feol themselves equal to employing their lives Just
as usefully in other directions. Marriage for
marringe’s sake is surely the greatest error a
woman can ¢ommit. I nover forget anything you
tell me; and as you say, nothing is more disadvan.
tageous to children than to make too much of them.
They ought to be unselfish, ungpoilt and casily
satisfied,

“Up to the present this is the cage with mine.
Phat they occupy a move salient position in my
life than is often the case in families of our rank is
simply because I have never been able to employ
persons enough of a responsible kind to look after
them ; upon this account certain things remain
undone unless I do them inyself—and the chiidren
would suffer were they not done. I certainly do
not belong by nature to the class of women who

are wives avant fout; but circumstances have
compelled me to be & mother in the true meaning
of the word, and I had to school myself toit, I
asspre  you, many small  self-sacrifices proving
unavoidable. But child-worship, or having ope's
children akout one without intermission, is by no
means the right thing ; and wonjen ave intolerable
who continually talk about their own children. I
hope I am free from these faults—at least, T try to
be 50 ; for I agree with every word you say, and 60
did Louis, when I read him your letter.”—Fa.

“Apteryx ia nob an aborignal name, but = descriptive
name derivad fiom the Ginek by Evropean splaptist-Eo:
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HOME

AND SCHOOIL.

Nobody Knows but Mother,

Nonopy knows of the work it takes
To keep the homes together

Nobody knows of the steps it takes,
Nobady knows-- but mether,

Nobody listens to childish woes,
Which kisses only smother;

Nobody's pained by naughty blows,
Nobody-—only mother.

Nobody knows of the sleopless care
Bestowed on baby brother ;

Nobody knows of the tender prayer,
Nobody=only mother.

Nobody knows of the lessons taught
Of loving one another;

Nobody knows of the patience sought,
Nobody~only mother,

Nobody knows of the anxious fears,
Lest darling may not weather

The storm of life in after years
Nobody knows—but mother,

Nobody kneels at the throne above
‘To thank tho Heavenly ¥Wather

For the sweetest gift—a mother’s love ;
Nobody can—but mother,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN LUKX.

LESSON III,
TAKING UP THE CROSS.
Luke 14. 25-35. Memory verses, 27-30,
GoLpex Trxr.

Whosoever doth not bear his cross, and
come after me, cannot be my disciple, —
Luke 14, 27.

TiMe.—30 A.D.

Prack,—Perea (?)

CoNxrering LINKS,—These words were
evidently spoken on Jesus’ journey south-
ward to one of the great Jewish feasts,
when multitudes of Gallilean pilgrims ac.
companied him.,

EXPLANATIONS,

Qreat multitudes—They may have been
travelling in the same way to Jerusalem,
and surging backward and forward around
Jesus, the great central figure. If any man
come—The first months of Jesus’ public
ministry were months of invitation and
proclamation; but from the day when he
told the parable of the sower he began to
sift his followers, His teachings thence-
forth have an undercurrent which tends to
carry away from him mere curiosity-seekers
and shallow fodowers; while those who
were at heart his disciples aro drawn cleser
in intense spiritual communion, He was
testing them, and this lesson can only be
cleatly understood with this thought in
mind,  Hate not—That is, reject not,
Whoever follows Jesus must choose Jesus,
and everything that stands in the way must
be rejected. But Jesus never taught the
doetrine of hate. The true Christian loves
his friends better than others. Bear his
cross—In modern phrase the same thought
would be given by saying whoever does not
hammer together his own gallows cannot
tollow me. ~Jesus’ intention is to proclaim
that death stared him in the face, and no
man could be his follower who could not
face death. Build a tower—Builders get
estimates. Going fo make war—Govern-
ments investigate the state of their armies,
So Christians ahould count the cost, and if
they a  not prepared to take all the risks
better never begin the new life. I the salt
hath lost its savour—-A savourless white

owder named salt would bo of no use. It
is the saline principle that we buy and sell
in commerce. So it is not the name of a
Christian that we should seck, but tho saving
principle of a ?oly life. e that hath ears
to hear—Jesus frequently made this remark,
Those who listened to hi wero very much
like most hearers of to-day. Use your
ears !

A.D, 301 [July 20

Qugzstions ror Homk Srovy,
1, Bearing the Cross, vers. 25.27,
Who followed Jesus ?
What strange demand did he make of his
disciples ¢

How is this demand elsowhere oxpluined ?
Matt. 10, 37.

What did he say about cross-bearing?
(Golden Text.)

How constantly must thu cross ba borne
Mark 9, 23,

2. Counting the Cost, vers, 28.35,

What question js asked about counting
the vost ?

What reason is given for so doing?

What would & wise king do before going
to war?

If not so strong as his cuemy, what would
ho do?

What must every ono do who would be a
disciple?

What reward is promised to one who for-
sakes all?  Matt. 19, 29,

Who are the salt of the catth? Matt,

. 13,
What is asked abous poor salt?
For what only is it fit?
Who are exhorted to hear this teaching ?
What ought we to do besides hearing?
Jas. 1, 22,

Tir LussoN CATECHISM,

1. What does the Lord say about the
man who comes not after him 2" *¢ Ho cannot
be my disciple.” 2. What condition does
ho make? (Golden Toxt.) 3. What docs a
nan do before building 7 ** Counts the cost.”
4. What does a king do before declaring
war? ‘“ Tests his strength,” 5. What must
we do in cowing to Jesus?  Forsake all.”

DocrrivAL SudakstioN.—The Christian
warfare,

CaTeoHisM QUESTION,

3. What is meant by salvation?

It is the deliverance of the soul from sin
and its recovery to spiritual life in God.

And thou shalt call his name Jesus ; for
it is He that shall save His people from
their sins,—Matt. 1. 21,

A.D.290r30] LESSON IV,
LOST AND FOURD,
Luke 15. 1-10,

[July 27

Memory verses, 4-7,

GorLveN Trxr,

There is joy in the presence of the angels
of God over one sinnes that repenteth,—
Luke 15. 10,

TiMe.—29 or 30 A.D,
Prack.~—Perea, probably,

Conxrcrtya Links. —The surroundings of
this parable arc uncertain, but the Lord
had nlready begun his last journey to
Jerusalem, .

ExprLANATIONS,

Draw near unto him—Their sense of vile.
ness had at first kopt them away, AMur.
mured—Pharisees *“sought not the lost,”
and could not understand the One who did.
Eateth with them—Puts himself on thejr
level. Their very touch was suppesed to
defile a Pharisee, Emphatically Jesus came
“not to eall the righteous,” ~ He apake—
He duves not deny the charge they make,
but justifies his course, 7'his purable—~No
mere statement could have taught as much
a8 the thres parables that followed, two of
which are in_this lesson, Leave fhe ninety
and nine—Not wholly uncared for, how-
ever; under-shepherds were always em-
ployed. Remember that the Lackground of
this little story was much more familiar to
Jesus’ hearers than to us,  Wilderness—Un-
cultivated, grassy, plains, Go after—If he
had loved less, he might have sent a ser-
vant.  Layeth it on his shoulders—He does
not scold or punish, but soothes and helps.
Rejoicing—"This gives a wonderful glimpse
of the infinite love of God., Just persons,
which need no repentance—There are nene
such, but many were, and many still are,
self-righteous, and over such neither the
Good Shepherd nor the “‘angels of God »
can rejoice. Pieces of silver—Littlo coins,
with the imnge of an owl or n tortoies
worth eighteen cents a piece, but with muon
greater purchesing power in those days
Women wore them as n sort of mental
fringe upon the forchead. We are God’s
cuins.  Light . . . swecp—'* Patience and
diligence and_minute observation” aro as
geatly needed in the salvation of souls as
are tha wmore ag%ressive traits of the average
revival, 1 hud ost—Through her awn care-
lessuess. The sheop had wandered away,
but it was through negligence that the coin
rolled into the dark corner. The Church is

never altogether without blame when souls

are lost from its holy precinets,

Qurstioxs ror Hode Srupy,

1. Lost Mea Found, vers, 1, 2. .
Who sought Jesus to listen to his teache

ing?
Who found fault with Jesus beeanse of
this ?
What did these men say ? .
Whet similar chatge was made against
St Peter? SceeAetx 11, 8.
Whom did Jesus come to scek? Chap
19. 10,

2. Lost Sheep Found, vers, 3-7.
What parable did Jesus speak to the
foult-finders ?
What did he say about secking a lost
sheep ?
What about the joy of finding it?
Who would be ealled to share the joy ?
Whom does Peter liken to lost sheep?
1 Peter 2. 25. L.
Wihat finding of the lost eauses joy in
heaven ?

Over whom is there less rojoicing ?

Whom did Jesus not come to seek?
Chap. 5. 32,

3. Lost Money Found, vers, 8-10.

What treasure had tho woman of the
parable

How much did she lose?

What did she do when she learned of her
loss ?

What when ghe had found the lost picce ?

Where also is there joy over finding the
lost? (Golden Toxt.)

Tue Lrssox CATROHISM.

1. What complaint ngj;ainst Jesus was
made by the seribes and Pharisces? ¢ This
man receiveth sinners,” 2. What two par-
ables did he tell in justification of his
course? ‘“The lost sheep und the lost coin,”
3. What did the Good Shepherd do? “Went
after that which was lost.” 4. What did
the woman do when she lost her piece of
silver? “*Sought diligently till sho found
it.” 6. What did they hoth do when they
found that which wus rost. ? ¢ Rejoiced with
their friends.” 6. Repeat the Golden Text :
“There is joy,” ote.

DoorrINAL Suackstion,~~God's love to
sinnets

CATKOHISM QUKSTION,

4. What are the chiof benefits included
in salvation ?

They are the forgiveness of sins, regenera-
tion or the new birth, and sanctification.

What is the forgiveness or remission of
sing?

The penitent sinner who belfeves in Clirist
is freely pardoned, his punishment being re-
mitted or not infhicted,

There is thercfore now no condemnation
to them that are in Christ Jesus. — Rom. 8. 1,

Tangle-Thread.

I¥ you find that you like to have
your way a good deal bettes than you
like to have your mother to have hers H
if you pout and ery when you ean not
do as you please ; if you never own
that you are in the wrong and are
sorry for it—never, in short, try with
all your might to be docile and gentle
~—then your nume is Tangle-Thread,
and you may depend you cost your
mother many sortowful hours and
many tears. The best thing for you
to do is to go away by yourself and-te
pray to Jesus to make you see how
naughty you are and to make you
humble and sorry. Then the old
and soiled thread that can be seen by
your mother in your life will disuppear,
and in its place there will come first o
silver, and by-and-by, with time and
putience and  God’s loving help, «
sparkling and beautiful golden one.
And do you know of anything in this
world you would rather be than some-
body’s Golden Thread, and especially
the Golden Thrend of your dear
mamma, who has loved you so many
years, who has prayed for you so0 many
years, and who longs to see you gentle
and docile, like him of whom it was

said, “ Rehold the Lamb of God 9"
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READY REFERENCE INDRX
FOR
BIBLES.

Chief features of Form No. 1, shown in
cut.

L The whole index is condensed to one half
tho compass.

IT. Each tablet projects slightly and fsstamp
ed on both sidos tho same,

IIL, "The lettering throughout is paratiel with
the toxt.

IV, Four coloured indoxes divido the whole
into sectlons, at tho Psalns, the minor Prop
hecles, the beginning of the New Festament,
and the shorter Eplstles, making a very clear
outline for ready referenco.

V. Athin,strong, transparent isluglass facing
secures fiemness whore each tablet is attached
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with flap covers and will answorany Bible that
will admlt ot the small projoctions (about § in
Loyond the edgo of tho le.aves at the beginnng
of Revelation, without being crowded by the
cover-this {s tho closest point (sce cut).

FORM NO 2.

Wo have a second form the samo in principle
as No. 1, but. instead of the Yrojcctlng tablets
tho leaves aro eut out In amall half moon shaped
scallopy whoro the tablets appear in the nbg\ ¢
cut, and the Index is pastod on the leof.  Thi-
form as now improved has thoe flrst, third, and
fourth features above menttoned, and ks adag
cd to any Bible with a margin on the leav s of
} of an inch,

PRICE OF EACH INDEX 75 CENTS

$L.75

Will buy a beautiful Oxford, Roby
type, 16mo,, Referenco Bible, Irench
le,torocco yap blndlnﬁ. with cither
of tho abovo indexes in front and
your name in gilt letters on the
cover; or,

Will buy an Oxford, Pearl type,
Roference Bible, Frouch Morocco
yapp binding, contaming full teach-
er's matter, wich oither of the
above Indexes In front and name
oncover; or,

Will buy o Bagster's Comprehen-
slvo’l‘ou{hor's B%glo,.‘lonparcﬂ 1y pe,
Crown 8vo., references and jul
teacher's matter, French Momccx
binding with flaps, elastic, an

cither of the above indexes ; or,

Wil buy an Oxford ‘Teachers
$4u75 l{’ﬂble,l fnion type, Crown 8ve,
‘rench

0 yn binding
red and }gﬁ{ocgdgcs{ %\‘r)lm cither
indexes.

We will insert efther of the above indexes fn
old Bibles at prices quoted if san:d are mailed
to us, or wo can send No.1 index with full
directions for putting in for 60 cents.

WILLIAM BRiGGS,

28 7o 33 Riciumoxp St. st
AND
30 1o 36 TEMPRRANOR St., ToRONTO.

C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que,

$2.00

S. ¥. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S
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