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John Wesley—His Ap-

pearance, Character,
and ‘Work.

Joun Wustry, like all
the Epworth family, was
ghort of stature. Hemens-
vred not quite five feet six
inches, and weighed one
hundred and twenty-five
pounds. He seemed not to
have sn atom of superfluous
flesh, but was museulur and
strong. His face was ve-
markably tine, even tc old
age. A clear, smooth fore-
head, an aquiline nose, #n
eye the brightest and most
piercing that can be von-
ceived, conspired to render
him a venerable and most
interes.ing figure. In
youth his hair was black ;
in old age, when it was
white ns snow, it added
fresh grace to his appenr-
ance, which was like that of
anapostle. He wore a nar-
row plaited stock, and a
cont with o small, upright
collar. He allowed himgelf
no knee-buckles, and no
silk or velvet in any part
of his dress.

Wesley was scrupulously
neat in his person and
habits. Henry Moore never
saw o book misplaced, or &
scrap of paper lying about
his study in London. His
punctunlity and exactne
ennbled him to transact tne

s Joun WEesLEY.

he was entertained during
his long itirerancy. He
would spend an hour after
dinner with his friends,
pouring forth his rich store
of anecdotes, to the delight
of young and old. “He
was always at home, and
quite at liberty.” He gen-
erally closed the conversa-
tion with two or three
verses of some hymn strik-
ingly appropriate to the
occasion, and made overy-
one feel at ease by his un-
affected courtesy and his
varied conversation. Two
years before his death, his
friend, Alexander Knox,
had an opportunity of
spending some days in his
p compauny. He endeavoured
to form an impartial judg-
ment of the venerable evan-
gelist.  The result was,
that every moment atforded
fresh reasons for esteem
and veneration. “So fine
an old man [ never saw !
The happiness of his mind
beamed forth in his count.
enance. Every look showed
how fully he anjoyed ‘the
gay remembranco of a life
woll spent.”’ Wherever
Wesley went, he diffused a
portion of his own Zelicity.
Easy and affable in his de-
meanour, he accommodated
himself to every sort of
compauy, and showed how

enormous work which rested
on him for half a century with perfect composure.
Ho once told a friend that he had no time to be
in o hurry. * Though T am always in haste, I am
never in a hurry, because I never undertake any
more work than I can get through with perfect
calmness of spirit.” :

He wrote to all who sought his counssl, and had,
perhaps, o greater number of pious correspondents
than any man of his century. He did overything
deliberately, because he had no time to spend in
going over it again, Moore says he was the slowest
writer he ever saw.

Wesley on one occasion said to his brother Charles’
youngest son: Sammy, be punctual. Whenever
I am to go to & pluce, the first thing I do is to get

ready ; then what time remains is all my own.”
His conchman was expected to be at the door ex-
actly at the mowent fixed. If anything detnined
his carriage, Wesley would walk ou till it overtool
him. Every minute, both of day and night, had
its appointed work, *Joshua, when I go to bed,
T go to bed to sleep, and nob to talk,” was his re-
buke to a young preacher who ounce shared his
room, and wished to steni some of Wesley’s precious
moments of repose for conversation on some difli-
cult problems. To one who asked him how it was
that he got through so much work in so short n
time, ho answered : * Brother, I do only one thing
at & time, and 1 do it with all my wight.”

Wesley was greatly boloted in the homes where

happily the most finished
courtesy may be blended with the wost perfect
piety. In his conversation we might be at a toss
whether to admiie most his fine classical taste, bhis
extensive knowledgo of men and things, or Ins
overflowing goodness of heart. \While the grave
and sevious weve charmed with his wisdow, his
spottive sallies of innocent wirth delighted even
the young and thoughtless; and both saw, in his
unintercupted cheerfulness, tho excellency of true
veligion. No cynieal remarks on tho levity of
youth embittered his discourses. No applausive
vetrospect to past tines marked his present discon-
tent. In him even old age appeared delightful,
like an evening without a oloud; and it was im-
possible to observe him without wishing fervently:

P P vad:
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¢ May my hitter end be ke his! ' \V(”‘.l(‘y's relu-
tians ta childron and young people set his char-
acter in n peenlarly attractive lizht, His visits
were eayetly anticipated by hix young frionds.
He provided himself with a stock of new monvey,
and often gave them one of these bright coins.
He would tuke the children in his arms, und
bless them, reconcile their littls diflerenves, md
teach them to love ome another  In his last
years he greatly rejoieed at the rise of Suud»y-
schools all over the country, and preached seraons
on their behalf in various places,  The singing
of the boys and girls, selucted out of the Sunday-
schoot 4t Bolton, scemed to him a blessed anticipa-
tion of the song of angels in our Father’s house.
Oue who loved children more thau Wesley it would
be hard indeed to find, ¢ reverence the young,”
ho said, *“because they may be useful after I am
dead.”

Woesley and a preacher of his were once invited
to luncheon with a gentleman, after sorvice. The
jtinerant was a man of very plain manners—quite
uncohscious of the restraints belonging to good
soclety., While talking with thoir host’s daughter,
who wns temarkable for her beauty, and had been
profoundly impressed by Blr. Wesley’s preaching,
this goott nun noticed that she wore a number of
rings. During a pause in the weul, he took hold
of the youug lady's hand, and, raising it called
Wesley's stttention to the sparkling gems. “What
do you thik of this, sir,” said be, *“for a Metho-
dist’s hand 17 'The git] turned crimson. The ques-
tion was extremely awkwvard for Wesley, whose
aversion for all display of jewellery was so well
tnown. Buat the aged cvangelist showed u tact
whieh Lord Chesterfield might have envied. With
u gniet, iienevolent smile, hie looked up, and simply
saitl : “The hand is very beautiful.” The yovng
lady appeared at evening worship without her
jewels, and became a firm and decided Christian,

In 1821, Wesley’s nicco sent Adam Clarke a
sketch of some incidents in his life, in which she
says:  His distinguished kindness to me, from the
carliest period I catr roemember, made an indelible
impression. T ean totracs no word but of tender-
aness, no action but of condescension and gener-
osity.” She clearly shows how great a mistake it
was to represent Wesley us stern und stoieal. ¢ It
behooves a relutive,” she adds, *“to vender this
justico to his private vittues, and attest from ex-
perienco tlat no humuu being was move alive to all
the tender charities of domestic life than John
Wesley. His indiflerence to calumny, and in-
flexible perseverauce in what he believed his duty,
has been the cause of this iden.”

Miss Wesley has-also given u charming deserip-
tion of their visit to’ Canterbury in 1775. *He
said, in the carriage; * You ave just the right age
to travel with me. No one cun censure you and
me’ ‘Tue instances of his tender cave are fresh in

my mind. As we journeyed, the weather was very

cold. The preacher —who vode on horseback by
the side of tho carriage—at the first stage, brought
o hussock, with some straw, to keep his feet warm.
Tustantly he asked: ¢ Where is one for my little
gitl 77 Nor rould he proceed &ill I was as well ac-
commodated as himself. You knew him. Did you
ever soe liim inattentive to the feelings of othars,
when those feelings did not impede his plan of use-
fulness? As we proceeded, he pointed out every
remarkable piace we passed, and condescended to
delight and instract, with the same benign spirit
which distinguished him in public. I remember
reading to him part of the wuy Beattie's ¢ Minstrel’
—a book just published, and which, he said, as 1
loved poetry, would entertaitr me, making remarks

as we went upon the othier poems. He would not
atlow the people to call mo up till six in the worn-
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my, theugh he himself preachol at five; sud
always pracured mo the most comfortable accom-
madation in every placo where we sojourned.

“My brother Charles had an attachment in
carly life to an aminble gl of low birth,  Thas
was mach opposed by my mother and her fuwily,
who mentioned it with concern to my unele. Find-
ing from my father that this was the echief objee-
tion, he absorved : ¢Then there is no family , but,
1 hear the girl is good.” ‘Nor no fortune, either,
said ny mother, *and she is o dawdle’ He made
no reply, but sent my brother titty pounds for his
wedding dinner ; and, T believe, sincorely regretted
he was erossed in his inclination-—as she married
another. But he always showed peculiar sympathy
to young persons in love.”

Lord Macaulay’s judgment, that Wesley pos-
sessed as grent o genius for government as Riche-
liou, is ropeated on every hand. In a confidential
Jotter to his sister, Mvs. Iall, dated November 17,
1742, Wesley acknowledges with geatitude the gift
he possessed for the munagemwent of his societies.
«] know this is the peculiar talent which God has
given me,” are his words.

No great statesman over watched the course of
public opinion more carefully than Wesley watched
the progress of events in Mothodism. He did not
think out a system and force it on his people.
There is no special evidence of inventive power in
Wesley's ndministeation.  Ho himself speaks of his
want of any plan for financial matters. His rule
over the united socicties owed its success to the
fact that he was always availing himself of che
fresh light which experience gave, Methodist or-
ganization was a gradual growth, Locenl experi-
ments which approved themselves in practice were
introduced into all the societies. Leaders, stewards,
and lay-preachers—-the maia instraments in spread-
ing and conserving, the results of the evangelical
revival, were all the fruit of this growth.

Weslay did not set his heart on such means, but
when civemmstances suggested themn, he saw their
vast ndvantades, and soon incorporated them into
his system. ‘This method Welsey pursued from the
beginning of the revival to the last day of his life.
{t is the most marked feature of his work One
might almost say that he never looked a day before
him, He sometimes laid himself open to the charge
of slackness in dealing with such disturbers as
George Bell, but he was never willing to move till
the way was plain,

His field-preaching, his chapel-building, his call-
ing out preachers, and his Deed of Declaration, all
supply illustrations of this spirit. Methodist polity
and Methodist finance were built up step by step.
No man had & more candid mind than Wesloy.
He learned from everyone, and was learning to the
last day of his life, Such a spirit in the leader
gave confidence to preachors and people.  Charles
Wesley would have forced Methodism into his own
groove, and have shattered it to pieces in the at-
tewpt. His brother was willing to leave his cause
in the hands of God, and to wait for the unfolding
of events which should mark his will. No cause
was ever more happy in its head. No people ever
loved their chief as the early Dethodists loved
John Wesley.

At the Conference before Wesley died there
were 71,463 members in his societies in the Old
World, and 48,610 in the New. Ameriea had
108 circuits-—just as muny as thore were in Eng-
Jand, Scotland, and Ircland.

The latest returns show that, including 30,974
on its mission-fields, there are now about 468,000
members under the care of the Wesleyan Confer-
ence in England, with 2,440 winisters and mission-

aries. Separate Conferences have been formed for | Nimble gathered the fruit.”

Fraacs, Anitrala, Cuouly, South Ariea, and the
West Indies,

The Mothodist family throughont the world now
numbers about five and o quartor million menbers,
under the cars of soms thirty-three thousand winis-
ters.  Tf the Sunday-school scholars nod attendants
on public worship be added, the mamber would
reach about twenty five millions.

If Weslay wero with us to look wpon the mar-
vellons growth of his sncicties, and to watel the
enormows aotivities of the Church of Iingland and
other evangelical communions ot home and nbroad,
he would preach agnin from the text he chose when
he laid the foundation-stene of the City Reud
Chapel : * What hath God  wronght 1"—Life of
Wesley, by John Telford, B.4.

>

Pentecost.

BY REV. JAMEN COOKE 87« MOUR.

Down ou their knees they bent,

Lach one in prayer intent,

Up to the thrane on high.

Wont every carnest sigh
What faith and hope ! \What holy resolution there 1
What might Divine ! It wus the panoply of prayer.

The fiery unction cane,

On overy soul the sante,

The long expected hour,

Of God’s Baptismal power
The sky is cleft, heeven’s gates are all flung open wide,
The glories rush-—the soul’s all purifying tide.

On that auspicious morn,
. Was n new cva born,
Redemption’s glorious crown !
The Holy Ghost sent down
That heavenly Oue went forth to ull the earth nbroad,
In ccaseless might to win the Ager back to God.

On we that spirit send.

Once moro the heavens rend,

All heatts, Oh Spirit fire,

It is "Thine own desire ;
Thy breath is life. Oh stir the armics sin hag slain,
Aud they shall riso—n mighty host of saved men.

Help One Another—A Hindoo Fable.

Ax elephant pamed Grand Tusk and an ape
named Nimble were friends.
Grand Tusk observed, #Behold how big and power-
ful ] am!”
Nimble cried in reply, “ Behiold how agile and
entertaining I am !”
Each was eager to know which was really superior
to tho other, and which quality was most csteemed
by the wise,
So they went to Dark Sage, an owl that lived in
an old tower, to have their cluims discussed and
settled.
Dark Sage said, © You must do as T bid, that I
may form an opinion.”
«Agreed,” suid both.
“Then,” said Dark Sage, “cross yonder river,
and bring me the mangoes on the great tree be-
yond.”
Off went Grand Tusk and Nimble, but when
they came to the stream, which was flowing fuli,
Niwble held back ; but Grand Tusk held him up on
his back, and swum across in n very short time
Then thuy came to the mango tree, but it was very
lofty and thick. Grand Tusk could neither touch
the fruit with his trunk nor break the tree down to
gather the fruit. Up sprang Nimble, and in 2
trice let drop a whole basketful of rich, ripe man-
goes. Grand Tusk gathered the frait into his
capacious mouth, and the two friends crossed the
stream as before.
-« Now,” said Dark Sege, “which of you is the
better? Grand Tusk crossed the stream, and
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Leave the Ligquor Alone.

1.5 answens tatell yor a bit of my mind,
12 it won't put you out of the way §
For I tenl vray  ertain you'll cach of yo find
There's wisdom i whar Twoenld sey,
We've muxtms and morsls (nough and by spac
But I huve got enwof my own
That helps mo to pro-per and langh ot dnll enre,
Tta lenve the liguor alune,
Leave the liquor alone, vay lads,
Leavo the ligupr nlone ;
If you'd win suecess aud eseage distreas,
Leavo the liquoy alene,
1o wvold noglect and Lo win respeat
Leave the liqaor alone.

The brower can ride in a coach and pair,
The drinker must trudge on the road ¢
One gets throngh the world with a jaunty air,
Tho other bends under a load.
The brower gets all the beef, my lads,
And tho diinker picks the bouo
If you'd have your share of good things, talkeo zaro,
And leave the liguor alone.
Leavo tho liquor alone, my lads,
Leave the liquor alone ;
Yowll enjoy good health, and yow'll gainin wealth,
If you icave the liquor aloue.
A man full of malt jsn't worth his salt;
Leave the liquor alone.

A drinker is ready to own at lnst
Heo played but a losing game
How glad would he be to reeall the past
Aund enxvn him a nobler name |
Dow't reach old age with this vain regrob
Tor o time that’s past and gone;
You may win o good prize in life’s lottery yeb
1f you'll lenve the hquor alone, .
Leave the liquor alone, my lads,
Leave the liguor alone;
You'll find some day it's tho rafest way
To leave the liquor nlone.
Resolvo like men not to touch again ;
Leave the liquor alone.
—Youth's Banner,

®

A Wonderful Phenomenon,

A Rusipent at Niagara Falls relutes that upon
ono occision about forty years ago, the great Falis
“pan almost dry” Ilis account of it was pub
lished in Golden Days, and reads as follows ;—~

w“ho winter of 1848 had been ono of the coldest
on record, and such ice has never been known on
Take Lrie since, I guess, s formed that season.
It was of enormous thickness. It was quite lato
in tho spring beforo the ico was loosened, even
about the shores of the lake.

i One day—T thinlk it was neat the end of April
—a very stiff north-eastorly wind came up, and its
force was so greab that it moved the great fields of
jec—then entively sopavated from the shores—up
the lake, piling the floes in great banks ns thoy
moved. Tho sight of those ice-banks is described
yet by those who witnossed it as one of wost awful
grandour. Townrd night the wind changed sud-
denly to tho opposite quarter, and grew into &
terrible galo from that divection. The lake’s sur-
face was packed with miniature iccbergs, and these
were hurled back by the gule with such tremendous
force that an impetetrable dam wag formed in the
neck of the lake from which Niagara River flows,
and the great current of water which finds its way
from the lake in the rushing channel of that stream,
to be dashed over the gigantic precipico at the
Talls, was so held in check that not move than one-
quarter of its usual volume could find a passago
through the immeuse pack of ice.

« As this pack was stubborn, it was naturally
but a very short time before the Falls had drained
nearly all the water out of the river. This, of
course, occurred during tho night, and we people
who lived at Ningnra village knew nothing of the
phenomenon until next morning.
w1 remenber that I awoke very satly that
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worning, with u wenss of sometling pxecalingly
It v, sonetime before 1
discovered that the tecling ©une from the fact that

FHLE Oppres g nw

the norws of the catmact was almest missing, {
jumped out of bed, and on leaving the houss T
found that swores of others hnd heen awakened by
the & une siemnstanee, and vere hurrying towurd
the Falls to seo what the trouble was,

“Wo found that the great Ningara Falls was
only aoout cue-quarter of its forwer volume. The
geono was nt once desolute, strange, and awful to con-
tempiate. ‘The picture will never leave my wind.
o whole village was ont exploring caves, dork
recesses, curious formations in tho rocks, and othev
remarkable features of the cataract and vepids
that no wortal eye had probably ever gazed upon
bofore. These explovaticns were made safely to
the very brink of the Horseshoe Rapids.

«'Phis remarkable condition of affnivs at the
entaract continued all day, »nd showed no vigns of
a change whon the people went to bed that night,
Wlon we acose in the morning, hewever, the old

familine thunder of the Talls was again shaking |

the carth as before, and the river and rapids were
again the secthing, whirling, jrresistible tovient of
old. The ice in the lake had shifted again, and
somo time in the night the long-restrained volume
of water had rushed down und claimed its own.”

A Living Island.

Tue aliigator is not in any way an attrnctive
animal.  On the contrary, it is .about as repellent
in looks and disposition us any living creatuve very
well can be. And yet in one respect, ot least, ib
is to bo envied. It can go through life without
ever needing o dentist, unless it bo to eat him ; for
it nover keeps its tecth long enough to give them
any chance to decay or ache, or get out of order in
any way. When an alligutor’s tooth is worn out
or broken, or in need of any kind of repair, it
drops out, and behold | a new one is reaw, to tako
its place. But 1 hardly need say that the alligato.’s
teeth are o joy only to itself.

Another peculiavity of tho alligator is its ability
to sleep. Like other reptiles, it is so cold-blooded
that it likes warmth and hates cold. 1t needs
water, too; and as the dry season and the cool
season come on together in Florida, thero is a
double reason why the Florida alligator should go
into winter-quarters. 1t buvies itself in the mud,
after the manner of its kind, and sottles down for
o long nap.

Sowetimes it happens that grass and  quisk-
growing shrubs spring up on the back of this torpid
animal.  As a rule; these ave shaken or wushed oft
when-—with the first warm raing —the alligator
vouses itself, and makes for the water. PBut occa-
sionally, for some reason, the mud clings, and with
it the plant growth, so that when the half-awakened
arenture slides into the water and flonts stupidly
off, it looks like & floating island.

In one such instance, » plover was:so deceived as
to build its nest in the plant-growth on the alliga-
tor's back., The living island so froighted floated
slowly down the sticam until it was noticed by &
party of bovs, who were fishing, They saw the
plover rise from the little island, and suspecting o
nest to be there, they gave up their fishing and
rowed oub to it

Thoey never ~uspected the nature of the island
until they had bumped their boat rather rudely
into it once or twice, and so voxed the alligator
that it opened its huge mouth with a startling sud-
denness that brought & chorus of yells from the
nest-robbers, and sent them off in a fit wood to
sympathize with the plover, which was fluttering
about and crying piteously at the raidt upon its nest,

The poor bird was dooracdl to lone ity ne f, fuee-
pver, for ihe alligotor — Ioaving ot It bien
thot mughly ovce.  leenverod how hungry it wics,
end dived down in seaveh of food. thus w slung
off idland. nest, wd olh

The story of *Sinbnd” who Janded on n living
isfand, and kindled o tiie on it, has thuy a founds-
tion in fast,—St. Nicholas

Fishing with a Pin.

Wiy I was & *little shaver,” with = straw hat badly
worn,

(All tha crown decp-crurhed and Jdented, and the brim
crote-stitched and toin,)

I used to go a-fishing, and sometimes waded partly in

\Where tho stream was very shallow, to catch fishes with a
pin.

I would %ake u pin and bend it to the much desired erook—

For it teok 4 fnll size peany if I bought a steel masle hook-—

And when the worm was on it, it was happiness *“run
o'er,” ,

Just to hold it in the water with one foot upon the shere,

I could not land a big fish—but my wishes then were
small,

And the big boys with their steel hooks sometimes caught
no tish at all;

But I often got o * nibble”—thongh I sometimes uxed to
wait

And wateh in vain—then look, and sco the capture of my
bait.

But luck some days was-better, and the shoals of small iry
came,

And when I pulied the line oub it was not without its game.

A *red.fin " or a ghiner, 1 lifted out upon the grass,

And felt the thrill of greatness o'er my mwistened forehead

pass.

Trie, T've fished with better weapons, and in more exalted
ways, )

Since I used the fecble pin-hvok in tho loug evanished
days.

But I never took the pleasure in the landing of & ** fin”

That I took in early childhond just in ** fighing with a pin.”

.o
The Holy Name.

Ax Arab, it is said, will not pass by o bit of
paper because the name of God may be written
upen it. _

Dr. Robinson tells us that ho once suw his
dragoman pick up v piece of soiled paper, look it
over carefully, and then fold and put it away.
Dr. Robinson had seen that tho paper was blank,
and very naturally wondered why it should be pro-
served.

«Why do you keep that paper?” asked he.
«PThe name of God is not upon it.”

«No,” said the dragowan, “bat it may bo some
day.”

Porhaps we smilo nb this, but there is a lesson in
it for us.

Do you seo that poor drunkard! What a poor,
battered, bruised sight ! Tow far away from man-
hood he looks to be!

Hark ! some boys ave jeering at him. Thoy vun
after him, calling him nawes, and mocking hiw, us
boys know how to do.

Do not join them! It does not seem as though
the name of God were wiitten upon him, but it
may some day.

Just such lost men have been found, clothed aud
in theiv vight mind, sitting at the feet of Jesus,
How ashamed yor would be some day an heaven to
meob one whom you had mocked on earth, because
of hissin!

Tob us learn to hold the Holy Neme in loving
roverence, Wherover we find it written et us
welcomo it.  And whonever we seo & human being
upon whom it may one dny bo written, let us treat

him with respect,
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Song of the Country.

Away from the xoar and the ractle,

The dust and din of the town,
Where to hive is to Leawl and to battly,

Il the strong treads the weak man down,
Away to the bonnie green hilly,

Where the sunshine sloeps on the buae,
And the heart of the grecnwood thrills

To the hymn of the Dird on the spray.

Away from the «moke and the smother,
Phe vale of the dun and tho brown,
Tho push and the plash and the pother

The wear and waste of the town !
Away vhero the sky shines clear,

And thoe light breeze wanders at will,
And the dark pine wood nods near

To the light plumed birch on the hill,

Away from the whirling and wheeling,
And steaming abovo and bolow,
Where the heart has no leisure for feeling,
And tho thought hos no quiot to grow.
Away where the clear brook purls,
And the hyacinth droops in the shade,
And the plnmo of the fern uncurls
1ts grace in the depth of the glade. .

Away to the cottagn, 80 awcetly
Embowered 'neath the fringe of the wood,

Whero the wifo of my bosom ghall meet me
With thoughts ever kindly and good.

More dear than the worth of the world
Tond mother with bairnies three,

And the plamp-armed babe that hus curled
Tts lips sweetly pouting for me,

e —
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tho Lamb of God ;” look unto
him even with your dying
cyes—it s cnough—nand say :
Lamb of God, that taketh
away the tin of the world,
have meroy on me. Cast
your soul on him.” T asked:
“Is not that plain1” ¢ But
tell me how to do it.” And
so I turned to Romuns 10,
and read: “If thou shalt
eonfess with thy mouth the
Lord Jesus, and shall believe
in thy heart that God hath
raised him from the dead,
thou shalt be saved.” *¢ Now,"”
1 said, “do you receive
Jesus Chist3” 1 do accord-
ing Lo the best of my ability.”
«Then just open your mouth
and confess it.” It was all
done in a fow brief moments.

A s

1 went my way.

At six o'clock I returned,
anxions to bear from tho
young man. As 1 entered
the house 1 met the Jandlady. 1 asked : “Tlow is
het” ©Meis gone; but,” she added, 71 wish you
could haso “.zen here and seen him dio. 1 never
witnessed such a triumphant death."—Epworth

Herald.

ey s et

A Beautiful Impression.

Aw old clergyman, over eighty years of age, who
had spont fifty years of his life in u parish of New
Eungland, met a little Loy on the street who had
never seen him before. Good morning, my little
child,” he said; “what is your name $”

As he spoke Jie laid his reverend hand upon the
little fellow’s head. The boy told his name, and
the gentleman said : “ Oh, 1 am so glad to see you!
1 hoped to meet you. 1 have been looking for you.
[ know your Jear mother, who is now in heaven.”

"fhe child ran howe, and, entoring the room, al-
most breathlessly exclaimed: Oh, auntie, dear,
{ mot an angel from heaven, and he kuows my
denr mamma up there, and v.opped me on the street
to teli me !”

The long, silvery hair of the aged messenger of

1 God, und his sainily face, with those kindly words
1 spoken, made this beautiful impression upon the

Home and School. -

Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.
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Instant Salvation.

Soue live years ago o messenger meb me hurriedly
as 1 was,going out of chureh one Sunday morning,
and begged me that 1 would go across the street to
see & man who had sent for me, and who was said 3
to be dying. 1 passed ncross thestreet, entered the §
sick chumber, drew nvar the bedside of the young
man, who, as & commercial traveller, had bees
passing through the city, and was taken suddenly 3
and seriously ill. As 1 took him by the hand I
said: ¥ You are very i @Yes,” and with &
pitiful look ne added :- ¥ The physicion says I have
bub o few hours to Jive.” T said : * Are you ready?”
« Qb no, ne, I wish I had three weeks, and 1 could
be ready” Said 1: % My desr friemd, let we
show you that you only uecd three minutes in
order to bo ready, if you will do whats God says.”
And then T opened the Seriptures and. showed hine
the Lamb of Gad, and how God had laid our sins

L mind of the motherless child.

The Ten Pharaohs.

WHEN once & family tastes the sweels of power
and position, that family is bound to keep it, it
possible.  This fact accounts for the lines of kings
who have presided over the destinies of different King-
doms. As our kingdom has had its Plantagenets,
its Tudors, Stuarts, ete., 80 had Bgypt its Pharaohs,
and its Ptolemies.

¢ the Phavaohs it had fen, cach of whom has
his monwment still standing. It was the custom
of the Bgyplians to try to immortalize its kings in
this way. When anew monareh cae to the throne
 monument was at once taised to his honour, and
as his deeds wore performed they wete engraven in
the stone, but cnly such deeds as were creditable to
him, all discreditable ones were left to be forgotten.
Theve is a telling illustration of this fact on the
imonument to that Pharaoh who knew not Joseph.
Al his geod deeds are duly recorded, concluding by
his war against the Lybians, from which he came
home a conqueror. The account is followed by tho
hieroglyphics equivalent to, or standing for our
words “and then.” 'These two simple words show

upon him; and T said 1« Now the ward is, - ehold

e o -
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the incompleteness of Jie inscription.  Suppose we

LESSON PICTURE.

oy, 20, —JL8US IN orTisaMENE—Luke xxii. 20.63,

Gl it up. It might read nearly ag follows: ~ «Ie
permitted the Hyksos, who for nearly four hundred
years had resided in Goshen, to depurt from the
land, to that country whence their fathers cawmo;
hut regretting his leniency hastened after thow,
and coming close upon them as they were miracu-
lously erossing the Red Sea, he rushed headlong
after them, when the imponding wators were scb
free and he and all his vast host were engulfed,
and lost in its mighty waters.” The cmission is ns
eloquent as any statement could be, telling as it does
of the ignominy, the shame, and the coufusion that
came upon the whole Jand by his destruction.

But what about the Tombs? Lhere are but
nine? The one missing is of this Pharaoh. Dut
you see being lost he did not need one. Do not the
very stones cry oub? J. M.

Why Men Fail.

g men corme up to their highest weasure of
success. Some fail through timidity, or lack of
nerve. They are unwilling to take the risks incident
to life, and fail through fear cf venturing on ordin-
ary duties. They lack pluck. Others fuil through
imprudence, lack of discretion, care, or sound judg
went. They overestimute the future, build air-
castles, and ventuie beyond wbeiv depth and fail und
fall.

Others, again, fail through Jack of application
and perseverance. They begin with good resolves,
but soon get tired of that sod want o change,
thinking they can do much better ab something else.
Thus they fritter life away, and succeed at nothing.
Others wasto time and money, aud fail for the
want of cconomy. DMany fuil through ruinous
habits--tobacco, whiskey, and beer spoil them for
business, drive theiv hest customers from them, and
seatter their prospoets of suescss. Some fuil for
want of brains, education and fitness for their call-
ing. They lack a knowledge of human nature, and
of the motives that actuate men. They huve not
quadified themselves fur their occupation by a prac-
tiea! education.

- —
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Wney God’s people havoe learned the lessons
their tuials are intended to teach, he wili bring
them again to peace and prosperity.

Wr may rely on Looks for knowledge, but not
for wisdom ; this comes from the thoughtful use of
knowledge.
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in the Secret of His Presence.

Ix tho secret of His presenco

T ankept from strife of tongues;
His pavilion is around e,

And within ave conscless songs | )
Stormy winds his words fulilling,

Beat without, but cannot harm,

Shakespeare at School.

Trovan Shakespenrys
purents were illiterate, they
know the valne of n good
education,  The free gvam-
marschool  had  beerc re-
founded a few years before by
Tdward VI, And althouga
there is no acturd record of
his school-days, we may take
it a8 cortzin that little Will
Shakespeare was sent to the
free-school when about sevon
years old, as we know his
brother Gilbert was, a little
later. The old grammar-
school still stands ; and boys
still learn their lessons in the
solf-same room, with the high-
pitched roof and onken beams,
where littlo Will Shakspearo
studied his “ A, B, C-book,”
and got his earliest notions
of Lautin ; but during part of
Shukespeare’s school-days the

e G D

NTARIO FARM HOMESTEAD.

suddenly fuled away, and a corner of the old calico
apron went up to wipe nway a tear.
Then the eldest stepped forward and suid, ©* Are
you sorry beeause you haven't got any children ?”
@Y7 hed children onee, but they are all dead ¥
whispered the womnn, » sob rising in her throat.

T

Tor the Master’s voice is stilling
Storm and tewmpest in a calm.
In the secrot of His presonce
Josus keeps, I know not how 3
In the shadow of the Highest
1 am resting, hiding, now |

In the gecret of His prosence
All tho darkuess disappears ;,
Sor the sun that knows no setting
Throws o rainbow on my tears,
So the day grows ever lighter,
Broadening to the perfect noon;
Se thoe way grows ever brighter,
Heaven is coming, dear and soon.

In $he scerot of his presence
Novermore can foes alarm 3
In the shadow of the Highest,
1 can meet them with a psalm;
Yor the strong pavilion hides me—
“urns thoir fiery darts aside,
And T know, whate’er betides me,
1 shall live becauso He died !
In the sccret of His presence
Tn a sweot, unbroken rest 3
Pleusures, joys, in glorious fulness,
Making earth-like Eden bless
So my peace grows deop and deeper, .
\Videning as it nears the ses,
For my Saviour is my Keepeor,
K reping mine, and keeping me!
In the secret of His presence
Jesus keepe, [ know not how
Tn the shadow of the Highest,
I am vesting, hidiag, now !

—
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A Child's Heart.

-

Tae other day & curious old woman, having o
bundle in her hand and walking with a painful

cffort,

Avenue to cesh

sat down on @& curbstone on Woodland
She was curious becauso her gar-

mnents were neat and clean, though threadbare, and
curious because & smile crossed her wrinkled face as

children passed hor.

Tt might have been this smile

that attracted o group of three little ones, the oldest
obout nine. They all stood in a row in frontof the
old woman, saying never & word bnt watching her

face,

The smile brightened, lingezed, nnd then

«T am awfully sorry,” said tho little gir], as her
own chin quivered. “I’d give you one of ny little
brothers here, but I ain’t got but two, and I don't
believe T'd like io spare one.”

“(lod bless you, child—Dbless you forever!” sobbed
the old woman ; and for a full moment her face was
buried in her apron.

«But Tl tell you what I'll do,” seriously con-
tinued tho child; ¢ you may kiss us all at once;
and if little Ben isn’t afrpid you may kiss him four
times ; for he is just as sweob as candy 1"

Pedestrians who saw the three well-dressed chil-
dren put their arms phout the strange old woman’s
neck and kiss her were greatly puzzled. Lhey don’t
know the hearts of children ; nnd they did not hear
the woman's words asshe rose to go: ¢ Ob, children,
T’m only o poor old woman, believing I'd nothing
to live for; but you have given we n lighter heart
than Tve had for ten long yoars.”—Detroit Lree
Dress.

Dying in the Lord.

Prances Ripruy Haveroar, during her last
illness, while suffering intensely from a high fever,

He makes no mistakes.”

Bidding one of her physicians good-by, she
asked : Do you really think I am going 17

He answered: < Yes.”

- «'o-day?” she inquired.

« Probably,” was the reply.

Then she oxclaimed : ¢ Beautiful | Too good to
be true! .And, luoking up with a smile, added:
#Splendid! to be so near the gates of heaven!”

TLater, as the time of her departure came, she
nestled down into the pillows, folded her arms
upon her breast, seying: “There! It is all over!
Blessed rest !” .

Her countenance became radiant with the glory
seemingly breaking in upon her soul; and those
who watehed her thought sho appeared as if she
was conversing with the King in hig beauty. She
tried to sing; but, after one sweet note, her voice
failed, and she was gone to bo with her Lord.”

in sweet submission said z. ¢ God's will is delicious.,

school-room was under repair,
and boys and master—Walter
Toche, by name—migrated for a while to the guild-
chapel, next door. 'This was surely in the poets
mind when, in later years, he talked of a pedant
who keeps a school i’ the chureh.” All boys learned
their Latin then from two well-known beoks—the
« Aceidence” and the ¢ Sententiz pueriles;” and
that William was no exception to the rule, we may
see by translations from the latter in several of his
plays, and by an account, in one of his plays, of
Master Page’s examination in the Accidence,”~—

St. Nicholas.

Worth Wianing.

Tuere was o kay who “lived out,” named John.
Every weck he wrote home to his mother, who lived
on a small farm away up among the hills. One
day John picked up an old envelope from the
kitchen wood-box, and saw that it was not touched
by the post-master’s stamp, to show that it had
done its duty and henceforth was useless.

“The postmaster missed his aim thon,” said
John, “and left the stamp as good asnew. T'll use
-it myself.”

He moistened it at the noge of the teakettie, and
very carefully pulled the stamp off .,

« No,” said John's conscience, for that would
be cheating. The stamp has been on one letter ;
it ought, not to carry another.”

«Tt can earry another,” said John, ¢because, you
see, there is no mark to prove it worthless. The
post-office will not know.”

«But you know,” said conseience, “and that is
enough. It is not honest to u~e it o second time.
Tt is o little matter, to be sare, lmt it is cheating.
God looks for principle. It is the quality of every
action that he judges by.”

_“ But no one will know it,” said John faintly.

“ Wo onet” cried conscience. “God will know
it, and that is enougl: ; and he you know desirves
truth in the inward parts.”

«Yes;” cried all the best parts of Johi's charac-
ter; “yes, it is cheating to use the postage-stamp
the second time, and I will nov do it.”

John tore it in two and gave it to the winds.
And so John won & victory. Wasn't it worth
winning +—&ood Words.

Propry don’t grow famous in a hurry, and it
takes u deal of hard work even to carn your bread
and butter.
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The Mewsboy's Cat,

WanT any peper. Mister,
Wish you'd bay s of me-—
Ten yoars old an’ & famly,
An' business dull, you see.
Fact, bows! There’s Tom wnd T ibby,
An” dad, an’ mam, an’ mam’s cat,
None on ’em eaynin’ money-—
What do you think of that?

Couldn't dad work ?  Why, yes, boss,
He's workin’ for guv'ment now—
They give his board for pothin’—
All nlong of a dvunken 1ow.
An’ ;am? Well, she's in the poor house
Tieen there a ycar or 8o 3
So Pin takin’ care of the others,
Doin’ as well as I kuow,

Qughten't to livosa | Why, mister,
What's a feller to do?

Some nights when I'm tived and hungry
Scems as if each on ‘em know -

They'll all threo cuddle around me,
Pl I get cheery an’ say :

Well, p'raps L'll have sisters an’ brothers,
An’ mongy, an’ clothes, too, some day,

But if I do get rich, boss,
(AW a lecture' chap one night,
Snid that newshoya could be Presidents,
It oply they noted right:)
Sq if L was President, mister,
The very first thing I'd do,
T'd buy poor Tom and Tibby
A dinner-—an® mam’s cat, too!

None o’ your seraps an’ leavin’s,
But & good square meal for three:

If yoy think I'd skimp my friends, boss,
hat shows you don't know me.

Sa 'ere’s your papers, caine, take ong,
Gjmme a lif if you can -

For now you've heard my story,
You see I'm a fam'ly man !

/
Yeague.

T desire to form a League, offensive and defensive, with
every soldicr of Chvist Jesus,"—John Wesley.

A League Library.
BY REV. F. 8. PARKHURST.

Wuoar possibilities present themselves as we
study the different departments in the League
wheel. In this age of reading the Church has no
more important work than that of printing and
civeulating puve literature. What can the Bpworth
League do in this work? Not every Sunday-school
has a library, 2nd even where thoy do exist they
do not meet the demands of our young people.
An Epworth League likrary solves the problen,
That, there is a legitimate place for such may be
admitted for several reasons. So much: of the
Oxford League idea that has come oyer to the
Epworth Teague calls for it. ‘We must nat losp
sight of our literary work, an important side of the
many-sided, complete Christian life. Methadist
young people should know the grand history of their
Chareh ; loyalty and devotion will be strengthened
as they know the history of Methodism.

How shall wp procced,  Let the pastor, or League
president toke the initintive ; or, better yet, select
some young person who has qualifications and is
not workjug for the Master, and urge the work.
O Epworthians | you must sing oftener the hymn,
% Give me some work to do,” apd pray oftener tho
prayer, * What wilt thou have me to dot”

«Phere mpst be work for me,
Work fitted for my hand,
That holds no speclal power,
Yet longn to teil at thy command.”

Tiven now while you read this, say, hera is work
for me to do.

Now that someone has taken the responsibility
and has the work nt heatt, firo up the wholo chap-
ter. Show the need of a library, its valus and
necesvity. et the action of the Leaguo to back
you and stact the libravy at once.

Lot as many mombers as will, contribute » book
or monoy enough to buy one. By correspondencs
with Methodist authors and friends, many books
will be gratuitous,

An entertainment by the dopartment of literary
work will start & library fund. Keep tho books
shelved at the church. Yet I know of those kept
at the parsonage. Have syatem. A fow good rules
and regulations. Open the library at the close of
each weokly meeting,

About books. “The Oxford Leaguo series,”
« Qur Own Church series,” ¢ Home College library,”
Chautauqua text-books are excellent and cheap.
Give prowinence to Methodist history, biography,
dostrine, ete. A fow books like Zenobia, Hypatia,
Ben Hur, and the like, will not be amiss. * H.
H’s” books will interest the young women in home
missions. Young men will read ¢Manliness of
Chuist,” “The Character of Jesus,” “Oats or Wild
Oats,” and a like class. Here is o land to possess.
We are sbundantly able, let us go up and possess
it.——Zpworth Herald.

Look Up.
{Lrom the Epworth Herald:)

Loarx up and trust fully. ‘
Look up till vision is clear.

Look up nnd pray fervently.
Look up and away from self.
Look up till your zeal overflows,
Look up till your head is steady.
Look up till your heart is strong.
Look up till your soul is all afire.
Look up till motives are Christly.
Look up and receive bountifully.
Took up till pentecost comes down,

Lift Up.

Lirr up eagerly,

Lift up tenderly.

Lift up the lowest down.

Lift up with Christly pity.

Lift up ; souls are sinking down.

Lift up without expecting reward.

Lift up till lifting w.kes you groan.

Lift up; the dying are your brothers.

Lift up till your squl is thrilled with the joy of
service.

Lift up till you have set all the bells in heaven
ringing over prodigals returning home. .

That Brick.

Yest It was found in the Nile mud, and so
deep that learned men went clean crazy over it. It
was made, they declured, long ere Karnac or Luxor

wore thought of; o stretch of time so far back as to

make common people like us giddy. Some said 11,-
000 others 11,000,000 of years ago. It must be
that age they declared. See for yourselves, count
the layers of mud. Who can gainsay a record like
that? It is infallible, thus men whose strongest
wish was to make the Bible appear untruthful,
dilated on the brick, the antiquity of Egypt and
layers of mud. They like that other mud creature,
the couger cel, were quite blind. They saw the
marks on the brick, but being hieroglyphics only
made the age all the greater. With other antiquities
it was taken to the Biitish muscum, when Dr, Birch
made out the name of Thothmes IIL, the Pharaoh

who knew nat Joceph, o all tha ploven thenuand

like their eloven willions shrar 2 juto something hie

threo thousand.,  Again ser atifio infidelity hul to

hido u head consuderably diminished, d. AL
Novth Wiltshire, P.E.L

&

October,

DY KFV. JAMES B, KENYON,

Qoroser lights her watch-fires on the hill,
For the days hasten, and the year declines
The dusty grapes droop on the yellowing vines,
Plumped with the sweots these last warnn hours diatil.
Tho strenm that loiters downward to the mill
Wimples amid its veeds and faiutly shines.
Atintervals, from out the darkling pines,
The squirrel ropeats his chullenge, loud and shrill,

1n vain the sunlight weaves its golden snood
About the earth ; an unseen pillager,

Night after night, with fingers chili nnd rude,
Despoiling her frail beauty, plucks ot her z

While morn by morn, o'er garder, fiold and wood,
The hoar-frost scatters its light minever,

Success.

«Y TELL you, boys,” suid the schoolmaster, it
doesn’t depend half so much on specint talent as on
energy and ambition, for success in life. You've
got to work, work, work, and dig, dig, dig, right at
» thing, if you are going to succeed. if you have a
special talent, all the botter ; but the finest tulent
in the world will not amount to much without in-
vineible energy and industry along theline in which
your talent leads

«Thero were two boys at school together. One
could draw and caricature anything; the other
could not. But one day one twitted the other.

«¢You couldn’t draw a cow so it could be told
from the side of a house.’

«¢J can!’ said Morgan Gray.

“Let’s sce ! eried Elliott Mandall. €O} suck o
cow! TIsit a cowlora horse? or a dog? or a catl
or the side of & house? See, boys! See this cow/
Halha! Morgan Gray’s cow ! O, boys, this is teo
killing. Ho! ho! ha! ha! My kingdom for o
cow |’

«“He didn’t mean to be cruel, but'he could take &
pencil and switch off a cow, or and other creature,
in & minute.

«“¢] can, and I ewill—szome day,’ said Morgan
Gray ; and from that moment;, thougl. with no special
gonius (except for labour), he worked in that direc-
tion, until to-day he is one of our leading artists.

“ Heo just wont right into the work. He studied
anatomy to get the right direction of veins and
muscles—all for his work. He would sit for hours
before a glass, distorting bis face in vavious ways,
and then trying to get the lines on paper, as he
struggled for some particular facinl exprossion. It
was solid, hard work for him—~but he succecded.

 One other thing. boys ; donw’t divide your ener-
gies. Decide on what you want to do, and then
do that one thing. Don’t dabble in half-a-dozen
different lines, trying this and trying that. Where
is Elliott Mandall to-day? Dilly-dallying between
literature, art, and music—able to do a little in each,
but not much in any one.

«“Now, boys, you are going home for the holi-
days ; many of you will not return, but will go into
the world to succeed or fail, according as you work.

«Usethoetalont God has given you. Decide on what
you want to do or become. Make your mark, then
aim for it. Concentrate your enorgy. But, above
all, work, work, work, and dig, dig, dig! Bo not
discouragad, but persevere, and surely success of the
best kind will attend you, for you will have done
the best of which you are capable. And the Lord
asks no more—neither any less—of any man,”
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Litlle Bessie.
THY WAY IX WHIK 28¥ aFNLL ASLE S

Hea e closer, Jeser mother.
Put your wimrs aroutd o Hght,
T am old wnd tived, meother,
And I el 0 stre ge to-night:
Something huety me here, dear maiber,
Like » stone spou my breass,
Oh ! 1 wouder, mother, mother,
Why it i# I cannot veat.

Al the day while you were working, .
As { Iay upon my bed,
T was trying to be patient,
And to think of what you said,—
How the kind sud blessed Jeans
Loves his lamnba to watch and keep,
And I wish he'd conié aud take me,
In kis arms, that I might sleep.

Juak befors she lamp was lighted,
Just before the children came,
When the room was very quiet,
T heard some one vall my name;
All st onsoe the windew epened ;
10 & Seld where lathbe and sheep,—
Some from out & brook were drinking
Some weve lying faat aslecp.

But I tould not xoe the Bavioury
Though I striisel my eyés to scet
And 1 wondered if he saw,
If he'd speak to such as me
In a moment I was Jooking
On a world so bright aod Isie,
AVhich was full of litile children,
And they seemed $0 happy there.

They wers singing, ok ! how sweetly,
Sweeter songs I never heard ;

They were singing sweclee, wmother,
Than cau sing out Yellow bitd.

And while I, my breath wis holding,
One, »0 bright, upon ne amiled,

And I koew it must be Jesus,
When he said, ** Come here, my chitd.”

s Comte up here my little Bossie,
Cotie up here and lve with me,
\Yhete the children wver suffer,
But are happier than you see.”
Then 1 thought of ull youd told me
Of that bright and happy land ;
I was going when you called me,
When you came and kissed my hand.

And at first 1 felt 50 sorry
You had called me, I would go;
Oh 1 to sleep und peter suffer j—
Mother don t be crying so !
Hug me clower, closet mother,
Put your ariis arothd me tight;
Oh, how much Ilove you, mother ;
But I feal so atrange to-nightl

And the mother pressed her closer
To her overburdened breast ;
On the hears 30 near to breaking
Lay the heurt a0 noar ite rest
1n the solemn hour of midnight, .
In the darkness calm and deep,
Lying on her mother’s bosom,
Tittle Bessie fell haloep !

-l

Have You = Boy to Spare?

Tax saloon must havé boys, or it must shut up
shop. Oan't you furnish it onst It is a great
factory, and unless it can gut 9,000,000 boys from
each generation for réw material, some of these
factoriss must close out, and its operatives must be
thrown on s vold world, sad the public revenue
will dwindle. i

“Wanted ! 2,000,000 beys 1™ is the notice. One
family out ‘of every five must contribute a boy tu
keep up the supply. Will you help? Which of
your boys will it be! The mingtadr of Creéte hed
to have » trireme full of fait maidens wach ywr;
but the Minotiut bt Atherioa démands w city full
of boys eadh year. Are you & fathett Have you
given your. alié to kesp up -the supply for this

HOME A

XD

gre it pubbeo o on that sl perg e pay yeor
triom, oo d Wil placrimg public offeuls for yoad!
It not, some. gther ; word ” aud Dk zey'y.

Huve you eontnbuted & 00y ”
fatuity has had to give teove thin its share.  Are
you seifals, voutng tv kxep the saloon open to goed
wp bags, and then Jdoing uothing e keep up the
supply §

s

Dick’s Signature,

Larrex Dick Howell was & box who often ser
prised peaple. ‘They vatlod him * Lazy Diek.” be
cause he Toved to get into sunny corners and thiok,
and he was not always ready for such work as Kitle
fellows can do.  But one day he said: “ Pa, T wart
a lot of woney.”

“Yes, Dick, I have knowa other folke wha felt
so. Go to woek, and earn it*

«How 1” asked Dick, who realiy wat in enrnest,
for he longed for a Jittle express cart.

«QOh! weed the garden,” said Mr- Howell, grow-
ing ahsent-miuded, as he often becatie. Heo re-
membered suddenly a business letter he muat write,
and s¢ when Dick said: “ Will you give me a
pentiy for every big weed 1" his father said “«Yeui™

Well, that night Dick amazed his father by pee-
senting him with four huudred big weeds, and
eagerly claiming four dollara Mr. Howell never
broke his word to a child. Hé said he not think
what he was promising, becsuse he knew there
were too niany weeds in his garden for such a bar-
gain; but he paid the money down, and Dick bed
the prettiost cart in town,

Not long after, his father said : “Dick, you and
I cught to have made a written conttuct about
those weeds. IE we had, T should ot have agteed
to such terms as I wade. A man thinks, when he
signs his name.  If X had been dishonouralile, too,
I could have sald I never agreed tc pay you a
pouity & weed, anci you could not have proved that
Idid. You must learn to write ysat nime before
I do any imofe busiress by ocontract with you.
Then we can each sign dut names.

Add so Dick’s iather went oni to tell him that
solemn promises not to be broken wetd made in
writing, and men who broke such promises were
wen whow nobody could trust. .

Dick hated to read, and he could not wiite &
latter, but, after that, he used to climb up on the
wood-shed roof, with his dear little dister Nellie.
She did her best to teach him, and the first word
he ever wrote was “Dick,” and the next was
« Howell.”

Such funny business contracts as Dick made
that year with his father! And such a plle of
nickels as he earned! Hirst, five cents for every
weed that he never forgot to shut a door, and never
glammed it ; ten cents for picking over a barrel of
apples ; and so on, up to a dollar and a half in
shree months. Frery time he sighed a written
contract to what he agreed, or try his very Lest to
doit. How proudly he used to sign < Dick,” with
a big, inky flourish |

When Dick was twelve years old, he was asked
to sign s temperance pledge. He tosk id to hisj
father, who talked it all over with him, and pro-
posed that they sign it together—a contract that
neither would break. Dick did not khow then, nor
until years after, that his father was taking too
much wine. They signed the pledge, Richard
Howell, Senior,” * Richard Howell, Junior,” And
then Dick’s father told him to kueel by his knes,
and, laying his hand upon the boy's head, he prayed
God to help them both to keep the pronise they
bad made,

« You have signed your name & groat imany
tinied, my boy, but never to a paper that moant so
much as this”

.
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w0k L odon't ever wand te drnk, father It
easy o proasse, aud §oolals wewer g back o WY

Years wenk by, Dick grew wp, amd wmany and
many & tins he wis tuepted to ke & glass of
i 0f beer  Ho mever ywided, for be badk sigued
Jie pame, and was va s benour. A few wmors
yeors, and be Dad seen che ovise of druvkeunves
and wai 5o glad of that bovisk pledge—so elad of
a father who wade him feed the sioredues of a

prowmiee,

o

Bits of Fun.

—When lecking for Jodgings ivquire within, or
go without.

—A Prowising Youth—Magistrste (to China-
man)—* What is your cowplaintagainst this youog
man, Jobwt”

Chindman (unable to collect & kundry bill)}—
« He toe mudhee by and by.” .

=% Yo girls want the earth,” wid a State ttreet
father, when oue of bis daughters asked hiw for $6
for 4 Mew jwcket.

 Xo, papa,* said the ingenvous child of twenty,
# 10¢ the oarth—ouly & new jersay.”

—A Manchester fiem having intraduced a type-
writer into their correspondence department re-
ceived a Jeiter from an indiguant cwstomer, saying,

«I wamt you to undotstund that yew needn't
peint letters sent to me. T oant reud weitlag - even
yours—and I dou’t want to be insulted by refloc
tiont o my education.”

-t Why Elsa, arer’t you bathing to-dayt*

“Ng, sir. Mamma won't let me”

«Why nott”

“Why don't you know! The other day a little
girl was drowned while bathing, axd mamma said
then that I coulda't go iuto the water again Wl I
vould awim.”

—Futmer’s wife—1 must harey home; there's
a groat deal to do, for we ate butchering an ox to-
day.*

Professor's wite—~ What ! You don't kill & whale
ox at a time?”

“A boy heseesin henged,” vead Mes. Dassow
from a newipaper. ‘“Well," sha vemarked, “a
sassin’ boy ia & great trial, but I doa't think ke
ought to be hanged for it.”

—A ohild was recently watching a Foung Iady
in Holliston busily talking to a telephone tréns-
mitter. Suddenly the ohild ssid,,

« Who are you talking w0 1"

The lady auswered,

o1 am talking to & man.*

The child replied, .

« Wall, ia must be an awful little man to Jive in
such a sall housd as thas™

—Hare is a apecimen of youthful ingenuousness
in » listle fellow who confessed to some wrong:
dolng. “Paps, X oan yet along well with you and
the rest of the family. 1Ilove you all; but there
is one of ts that I am always having trouble with,
and that ia thia fellow,” painting to himself. Tsis
& great pity that sonte of the brothren who are
aiways in trouble as church mombers cannot seo ax
well what's the watter,

—Five conts apiece for peaches!™ she ex-
claimed aa she retréated & step of two in amase-
ment,

«Yeow'm-five conte.”

« Bug-jsu't that awtult”

“Yos, isther stesp, ma'am, Therefore permit
me to oall your attenlion to thess beautiful Ber
muda onivds, five times wa lavge as o peach—uo pit
in the te, - to take up tooti--and selliug for thtes
ocents each: Might say aig

for 15 cents, ma'sm” 1]
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Temperance,

Wioso ean 1ule his soul
In pradence still !

\Whao can his heart control,
i+ thought, hix will s

Whom, temperate in all
Libourz and play,

No low deslres enthrall
Nor lead astray 3

Seeking the golden mean,
To Duty vowed,

Aye, though black depths between
Roar dark and loud ;

He shall new pleasures find,
Move fruitful far

Thun for the undisciplined
And sensnal are;

A kingdom sbsolute,
A wider sway

Than his, whom myriads muto
And blind obey.

Tor in his soul vno voico
Alone is heard,

Which bids his being rejoice,
Ono perfect word,

Stronger than heated youth,
Mighticr thun wrong—
Gadlike voize of "'ruth,
A coungtant song.

Silence sll discords loud
\Within the breast !

Fly from the troubled erowd
"T'o peace and rest,

Aud let the enfranchised soul
From self set frec,

Tind in Right’s dread control
True liberty !

LESSON NOTES.

m———

FOURTH QUARTER,
STUDIES IN LUKE.

LESSON 1V.
JRSUS 1IN GRTHSHMANE.
Luke 22, 39-53.

GoLory ‘Lexr.

A man of sorrows, and acquainted with
grief,.—1saiah 53. 3.

Timu—Thursday evening.

Prace.—An olive garden near Jerusalem
--u favourite resort of the Master. Pro-
bably the homestead of a friend.

CosyreriNg Links, —The hymn with
which the Lord’s Supper was ended had
hardly died npon their lips before the awe-
struck company went out of the city down
into the valley of tho Kedron, and up the
low foot-slope of> Olivet to uld Gethsemane.
Here came to the Saviour the climax of his
carthly sutlering, aud while the words of
his prayer were yet being softly echoed by
tho whispering leaves in tho treo-tops,
flaming torches and clanking armour be-
tokened the approach of the soldiers and
the Jewish mbi)le under the traitor's guid-
ance.

A.D. 39) {Oct. 26

Menory verses, 40-43.

IEXPLANATIONS.

The place—A garden near Olivet, where,
probably, some friend of Jesus lived, He
was withdrawn — He tore himself away.
Alout a stone's cast—A common way of
measurement.  Knelt down— Fell on his
tace, DPrayed — Supplicsted aloud.  Re-
move this cup—A figurative word for expe
rience, Strengthening him—His physical
furces seem to bave been exhausted, An
agony—» mental and moral couflict, rather
than physical pain.  Great drops of blood—
Such & strange and awful symptom of in-
tuns . mentar stenggle has been known, bug
very seldom. Sleeping for son o ~Their
stinin had exbausted them. Keen sorrow
sometimes affects people ulmost like an in-
toxieant. A multitude—Soldiers, priests,
and elders. 7o kist him ~This was pro-
bably the usual way in which the disciples
saluted their Manter. A thief~A brigand.
Power of darkness—Anthority.

Quistioas For HoME Srvby,
. Supiriag, vers, 39-42,
From what place did Jesus come out?
Where did he then go?
Who went with hin?
What was tho name of the * place™ to
which he went? (Seo Matt. 26. 30
What did he thore say to his disciples?
What did Jeaus then do?
What was his prayer?
How does the * Golden Toxt" describe
Josus ?

2, Strengthened, vors. 43.46,

Who vamu to help Jesus in his suffering ?

What showa that his suffering was great ?

What were tho disciples 3oing while
Jesns was praying?

Why did they go to sleop ?

What did Jesus zay to thom?

3. Betrayed, vers. 47-53.

Who appeared while Jesus was s‘;oaking!
Who was the leador of the crow:l ?
What mark of friendship did Judas offer?
What question did Jesus ask him?

What (uestion-did the disciples ask ?

What act of violence did one of them do?

Who was this disciple¥ John 18. 10.

What act of merey did Jesus perform ?

What officials had como to arrest Jesus?

What question did ho ask them ?

Wiien hind thoy made 1o attompt o tako
him ?

Why had they now come to seize him?

T Lrsson CaTtoHIsSM.

1. What did Jesus say in his prayer
during the agony in Cethsemnne? ** Not
my will, but thie, be done.” 2. When
his strength failed him beeause of his great
agony, how did God restore it? ** He sent
his ungel to strougthen him.,” 3. How
did Juﬁns reveal Jesus to the crowd that
came to arrest him? * He kissed him.’
4, What did Jesus say to hin? * Judas,
betrayest thou the Son of man with o kiss?”
5. How does the * Golden TPext” charue-
terize our blessed Saviowr? ** A man of
sorrows, and aequainted with grief.”

DocrrivaL SuaarsTioN. — The human
nature of Chriat.

CarkonisM QUESTION.

Whin$ benefits do Christ’s people receive
from him at death ?

Their souls immediately puss into the
presence of the Lord, while their bodies
rest in their graves till tho resurrection.

LESSON V.
JESUS ACCUSED,
Luke 22, 54-71. Memory verses, 66-70,

GouoeN ‘Lrxr.

He was wornded for our transgressions,
he was bruised for onr iniquities, ~Isaiah
53. 6.

P'ise.—Midnight, botween Thursduy and
a3 A
Friday of pussion-week,

Praoes.—~The court of the high pricat's
house, aud the council-chamber of the
Sanhedrin,

Coxnrering Lanks.—The student must
keep constantly in mind that the transac-
tions in the betrayal and crucifixion of
Christ fcllowed each other with great vapid-
ity. This coutinues the story of the last
lesson.

A.D. 30] [Nov. 2

EXPLANATIONS,

Took him—Soized him with roughness,
His hands were bound behind his back.
The high-priest—Cuinphas.  Peter jollowed
afur off—Uuwisely exposing himself to the
temptation which Jesus had a few hours
before exhorted him to pray lest he should
fall into. Kindled a jire—Nignts in Pales.
tine, at this season of the year, are fre.
quontly cold. Afidst ¢ *the kall—"Tho centre
of the open cours around which the palutial
priestly residence was built.  Sat down
amonyg them~ Among the servauts of the
high-priest. Also—Besides Johm.  Denied
Lim—Admission might have cost Peter his
life. ‘I'he sin ou winch his demals wero
founded was his following afar off. A Gal-
lilean—I1e had o brogue, aud could he as
casily selected in o group of Hebrews as a
Scotehinan wight be in & group of Kuglish.
men, Jesus was always popular 1 Galilee,
Mon, I know not ~"This was the third deniul.
Lieys are apt to boe links of & cimin.

Questioxs ror Hodte Srupy,
1. Denicl, vers. 54-62,

Where did Jesus’ captors take him?
Who followed him to the house?

Where did Peter tuko his place 7

Whe thevo recogtized him as a disciple?

What did the maid say?

\What did Peter reply 2

\What was soon after said to him?

Ta this what did hé answer?

What did anothor one gay abont him ?

How long was this after thoe second de-
nianl ¥

What did Petor say to this man?

What unmedintely oceurred !

Who nt once looked at Peter?

What did that look bring to Peter's
mind ?

Wihat did he then do?

2, Smitlen, vers, 83-05.
Who mocked and smote Jesns?
After blindfolding him, what did they
say and do?
How did they speak about him?
Tor whose sake was he thus ill-treated t
(Golden Text.)

3. Coudemuced, vors, 66-71.
What thice elasses of officials came tw-
ether in the morning?
\What council did thoy composo?
What question did they nslk Jesus?
What was his answer?
What did he say of the Son of man?
What did they then ask?
What was his reply t
What did they then say ?
Of what crimo did they think him guilty ?
Matt. 27. 65,

Tug Lrssox CATRCHISM,

1. What did Peter do whon the other dis-
cH)les forsook Jesus and fled? ** He follow-
ed afay of.” 2. What did he do_when he
was charged with being one of Jesus® fol.
lowers? * He denied Lim.” 3. What was
tho namo ot the high-priest? ** Caiphas,”
4, On what charge was Jesus tried 2 “The
charge of blasphemy.” 5. What was the
finul means of his conviction? ¢ His state-
ment that he was the Son of God.” 6. What
is the Golden Text? * e was wounded for
our transgressions, he was bruised for our
iniquities.”

Docrnivat Svagestiox.—The divine na-
tuve of Christ.

CATECHISM QUESTION.

5. \What benefits will Christ’s peoplo ve-
ceive from him ot the resurrection?

Being raised up in glory, they shall bo
opeuly uccopted in the doy of judgment, and
made perfectly blessed in the full enjoyment
of (30({ to all cternity.

“ Hate Evil.”

Dr. Arvorn, of Rugby, that great
and good lover of boys, used to say:
« Commend me to boys who love God
and hate the devil.”

The dovil is the boys’ worst enemy.
He keeps n sharp look out for the
boys. He keows that if he can get
them he shall have the men. And so
he lies in wait for them. ‘There is
nothing too meun for him to do that
he may win them. And then when
he gots them into trouble, he always
sneaks away and leaves them! Not
a bit of help or comfort does he give
then.

“ What did you do it for?” he
whispers.  * You might have known
better.”

Now, the boy who has found out
who and what the devil is, ought to
hate him. It’s his duty. He can'’t
afford not to hate this eneiny of all
thnt is good and true with his whole
heart. .

Hate the devil, and fight him, boys ;
but be sure and use the Lord’s wen-
pons | —Sunday school Advocate.

Gon’s people should always let the
world see that they are peaceablo
people; we may justly question the
religion of those who are enemies to
peace,
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A complote line of Epworth Loague
Recommended Readings in the different
courses now in stock, and will be shipped
promptly ns ordered. Epworth League
Badges and Ribbons ordered nnd will
svon bo ir stock,

Ycung Poople’s Prayer-meeting
Topies fiom January to July, ready; 25
cents per hundred.

Epworth Loaflots, Nos. 1,2,3, ready ; 5
ceuits per dozen, Samples free.

TForgoods write  WiLrtax Baroas,

Methodist Pnblishing Xouse, "L'oronto.

For sample Epworth Leaflets. write

W. II. Witnnow,
Wesloy Buildings, Toronto,

DO YOU WRITE 2

iF 80, JUST SPEND A FEW MIN-
UTES OVER THIS ADVERTISE-
MENT, IT WILL PAY YOU

T0 DO §0.
35¢.

Will buy o packet of Tive
Quinks, large octavo, cream
wove, ruled Note Paper—oxtra
fina quality ; or,

25¢.

90c.
Add five cents per packet to price of Note
Paper, if mailed.
14¢.

i

Will buy o packet of TFive
Quires, largs octavo, ruled
Note—~best guality.
.

Will buy 500 Envolopes to
match above.

Will buy, Posr-ratp, & *‘Big
Value” WritingI'ablot, contain-
ing 160 sheets of ruled paper;
size, 63x94; beautiful y litho-
graphed cover; or,

1Will buy, Post-parp, & ¢ River-
dale” 4to, Writing Tublet, con-
taining 45 sheets, oxtra fino
ruled paper with blotter; size
8x10; lithographed cover; or,
Will buy, Post-ratp, o *River-
dule ” &vo, Writing Tablet, con-
taining 00 sheets of extwa fine
ruled paper with blotter: size
5x8 ; lithographed cover; or,
Will buy oll of the above.
Send for the nssortment, it is

excollent value at $2.00. Ex-
pressage NOT propaid,

13¢.
12¢.

$1.40

JUST THINK!
IF YOU SEND |Q CENTS
Wo will send Post paid

Bunyan's Pilgrin’s Progross

COMPLETE.

‘WVith many illustrations, neatly bound in
Paper;

OR FOR $1.00

We will send you o beautiful Cloth Bound
Kdition, with Seripture References, and
100 illustrations, printed in large clear type,
containing 447 pages,

POST-PAID.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

99 to 33 Rictuond St, Weat,
30 to 30 'Tenperance St., 'Torono.
C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.
S. F. HUESTIS, tialifax, N.S.




