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One should have a sail on Bedford
Basin, that fair expanse of water—
broad, deep, blue, and beautiful, It
wng on.the shore of this Basin that the
Duke of Xent had his residence, and
the remains of the music pavilion still
stands on a height which overlooks the
water,  The * Prince’s Lodge,” as it is
called, may be visited during the lund
drive to Bedferd, but the place is sadly
shorn of its former glovy ; and the rail-
way, that destroyer of all sentiment,
runs directly through the grounds, It
was a famous place in its day, however,
and the memory of the Queen’s futher
will long continue to be held in honour
by the Halifax people.

Halifax has communication with all
parts of the world, by steamer and
sailing vessel. Hither come the ocean
steamships witl mails and passengers,
and numbers of others which make
this a port to call on their way to and
from other places. A large trade is
carged on with Europe, the United
States, and the Weet Indies, and from
here, also, one may visit tho fair Ber-
mudas, or the rugged Newfoundland.

Methodism is strong in Halifax, It
has six churches, with a membership
of nearly a thousand, and large con-
gregations, Here is the prosperous
Metbodist Book Room of the Maritime
Provincee, which, under the faithful
stewardship of the Rev. S. F. Huestis,
has reached great success; and the
oflice of the Wesleyan, which, under
tho accomplished Editorship of the Rev.
T. Watson Smith, and worthy pre-
decessors, has become one of the most
influentiaf journals of Maritime Oanada,

-
Lincoln's Early Life,
BY MRS. 18ADORE 8, BASH,

Ox a cold winter day many years ago
a young boy ten years old and his sister
two yoars older were all alone in a
littlo log-cabin in the southern part of
Indiana, There was buta small space
of cleared land about this wretched
cabin, which had neither floor, door,
nor window. Three-legged stools
served for chairs, poles driven into the
wall and covered with boards, and the
boards covered with a mattrass of
leaves, formed the beds. Huge clabs
supported by forked sticks driven into
the earthen floor formed the table,
There were & few pewter and tin
dishes, but no knives or forks.

Both the brother and sister were
shivering with cold, for they were
miserably clad. There was a sorrowful,
care-worn look on both thete young
fuces.  The good miother of these chil-
dren had been dead for more than a
year, and their father, who was nono
too kind at bost, had left them wecks
before to go back to his old home in
Kentucky to visit,

The children were not only suffering
for the necessaries of life, but were also
suffering with fear for the father's
safety.

That young boy was Abraham
Lincoln at the ago of ten years. Such
were his home and surroundings. By-
and-bye Abraham and his sister heard a
noise, and looking out they saw coming
through the woods & four-horse waggon,
containing their father, a woman, three
children, and a variety of wonderful
things such as thoy had never seen be-
fore. There was a burcau, a bed, a
table, a clothes-chest, chairs, and cook-
ing utensils, Their father had married
again, and was bringing homo a new
mother for Abraham and his sister
Naacy.

t if in answer to his prayer.

The new mother proved a true friend
to theso neglected children. She
hastened to make them good warm
clothing ; and that night for the first
time, Abraham Lincoln slept in a com-
fortablo bed with covering enough to
keep him warm on a winter night,
This energetic woman made her hus-
band put floors, windows, and doors in
hig cabin,  She loved these chil-
dren, and was & much better friond to
them than their lazy, careless father,
As soon a8 there was a school in the
neighbourhood she sent them, being
careful that they should be as well
dressed as other children.

She was not educated herself, but
she discovered the capacity of her step-
son and helped him with all her might.
With this encouragem-nt, his own
intelligence and ambition did the rest.
Ho studied early and late, o used a
wooden shovel for a slate and a piece
of charcoal for a pencil. IXle wasa
great borrower of books becauss he
could not buy any. He would memo-
rizo parts of his books and copy other
parts. Once he borrowed a small Lifo
of Washington. Hoe laid it on a shelf
in the cabin, and a storm coming up at
night it got sonked with rain. He had
to work threo days to pay for it,

Lincoln was almost wholly self-
taught. e was a great and good man,
How many, many peoplo are better
and happier to-day because he lived.

¢ Just as T am.”?

¢ Joestas I am, without one plea

But that Thy blood was shed for me

And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee :
0, Lamb of God, I come.”

"I'was thus a drunkard tried to pray,
While bending o'er his baby's clay ;

His trembling fingers, anguished grasped
The little hand that death had clas )og?;
But failed to change the sunny smile
That rested on the face the wflile.

““ Just as I am "I yicld the strife—
The record of my ruined life 3

The curse that made my mind a wreck ;
That neither prayer nor pride could check;
No other place have I to ieo—

“Oh ! let me hide myself in Thee.”

“ Just a8 I am "—weak, weary, worn,
The relic of a hope forloru ;

A thing whose worthless actions tend
To every weak und wicked end ;
Whose faltering footateps daily trace
The path of pain and deep disgrace,

“ Just us I am ""—a weary soul

O’er which temptation’s billows roll ;
The demon forms that round me creep,
The horrid dreams that banish sloep,
The craving fiends that o'er me ride,
With calls that will not be denied.

‘* Just as I am —remembering well

The wife that by my fury fell ;

The little lips that daily cried

For breud their father’s curso denied,
And daily begged with weary feot

Thot marked with blood the frozon street.

¢ Just as I am "'—Q Saviour ! como
And save me from tho rage of rum;
By memories of this little form,

Tfmt ‘Thou hust taken from the storm,
By all the hopes Thy Scriptures give,
Support my vows and let mo live.

The clouds were rent, the darkness fled,
And fell upon the burdened bed
A ray of suushine, soft aud warm,
That glorificd the little form,

nd :ﬁumo in promise fondly there,

And over since his feet have trod

In light and life and love of God,

Devoting ceaseless word to win

The wandering ones from paths of sin,

“Just as I am, without one plea

But that Thy blood was shed for me "'

Theso the grand words with which ho
caine,—

Go, woeary one, do thou the samo.

Earth-Worms.

Ir you were to seo a- jar of earth in
which a great many earth-worms had
been placed, you would doubtless con-
clude that they had been gathered by
somo fisherman, and were to do duty
as bait ; but I wish to tell you of a jar
of worms that belonged to & naturalist
who had collected them that he might
study thoir habits,

Ho soon found that they form for
themselves littlo burrows in tho earth,
in which they rest quictly during the
day, coming out to look for food by
night. But how can they tell day from
night? Have they eyes? Can they
sce? Mr. Darwin, after closo study,
concluded that they have no eyes, but
that the front part of their bodies is
sensitive to light; for, if he concen-
trated Ly a lens the rays of a candle
upon their heads, they dashed into
their burrows like rabbits ; if, however,
he shaded their heads and cast the
light upon some other part of their
bodies, they took no notice of it.

Can thoy smell? Mr. Darwin buried
bits of onions and cabbage in the
ground. These they soon found, guided
to them, presumably, by the sense of
smell. They showed that thoy liked
the taste of some articles much better
than that of others. Thus, when bits
of green and red cabbage were placed
side by side, they always chose the
green, but would readily leave either
for celery. Nor do they crave an ex-
clusively vegetablo diet. It was really
amusing to seo them striving to secure
firmly in their jaws bits of meat which
had been fastencd by long pins.  Night
after night thoy would tug at them, in
their struggle reacling half out of their
burrowe,

Can they hear? They seemed to
pay no attention {o any noises in the
room, butif the jar in which they lived
were placed upon the piano while the
keys were struck, they seemed to be
frightened by the vibrations thus felt,
and soon retired to their burrows.

Are thoy of any use toman? If you
will look into the garden around their
burrows you will see little mounds of
earth, not very high, but very fine.
It is said that in India these mounds
may sometimes be 8cen a8 high as six
inches. This earth has been hrought
to the surface by the esrth-worm ; part
of it ho has removed while making his
burrow. When we consider the num-
bers of earth-worms throughout the soil
in all parta of the world, and the fact
that each one is throwing up these
earth castings, we will see that they
are all busy in making the s0il of our
fields and gardens very fine and porous,

At one time Mr. Darwin, wishing to
ascertain the amount of mold that
would thus be worked over in a giving
time, had lime spread upon & meadow,
leaving it undisturbed for ten years.
Imuwediately these little farmers b
oporations. Here and there they bur-
rowed through the limo, leaving around
their homes their little castings of fine
soil. Gradually this pulverized soil
covered the lime, and it disappeared
from sight. At tho end of ten yeurs,
holes were. dug at various poiats
through the meadow, and then it was
discovered that the lime was three
inches below tho surface ; those threo
inches representing the amount of fine
mold brought up by the earth-worms.
The castivgs thus thrown out on slop-
ing hill-sides are washed down into the
valleys by the rains; thus the little
carth-worm may be laying bare the

surface of the mighty rocks as well ag
pulverizing the soil.

Wo have often heard of the coral
ingeot—moro properly coral animal,
for ho is no insect—which, out in the
ocean, slowly builds up islands for
men's habitation, We may now regard
our familiar earth-worm as his fellow-
worker, as a “ planer of the mountain.
side, a maker of fertile, alluvial corn
lands,” and thus an unconscious friend
to man in his agricultural operations,

—o o
Boy Inventors,

A poy's elders are guilty of a foolish
act when they snub him because he
says or does something which they
don’t understand. A boy's personality
is entitled to as much respect as g
man’s, 80 long as he behaves himself,

Some of the most important inven.
tions have been the work of boys. The
invention of the valve motion to the
steam engine was made by a mere boy,
Newcome's engine was in a very incom.
plete condition from the faot that there
was no way to open or closs the valves
except by means of levers operated by
the hand.

Newcome set up a large engine at
one of the mines axlx)d a boyg,e Hngll;hrey
Potter, was hired to work these valve
levers; aud though this was not hard
work, yet it required his constant at.
tention. As he was working the
levers he saw that parts of the engine
moved in the right direction and at the
same time that he had to open or close
the valves. He procured a strong cord
and mado one end fast to the proper
part of the engine and the other to the
valve lever; and then had the satisfac.
tion of sceing the engine move with
perfect regularity of motion,

A short time after the fo. man came
around and saw the boy playing
marbles at the door. Looking at the
engine he saw the ingenuity of the
boy and also the advantage of so great
an invention.  The idea suggested by
the boy’s inventive genius was put in
a practical form and made the steam
engine an automatic working ma.
chine.

The power-loom is the invention
of a farmer's boy who had never
seen or heard of such a thing. Hoe
whittled one out with his jack-knife
and after he had got it all done he with
great enthusissm showed it to his
father, who at onoe kicked it to pieces,
saying that he would have no boy
about him that would spend his time
on such foolish things,

The boy was sent to a blucksmith to
learn a trade and his master took s
lively interest in him. He made »
loom of what was left of the one his
father had broken up and showed it to
his master. The blacksmith saw that
he had no common boy a8 an appren:
tico and that the invention wa a valu-
able one. He had a loom constructed
under the supervision of the boy. It
worked to their perfect sat’sfaction, and
the blacksmith furnished the means to
manufacture the looms and the boy re-
ceived half the profits.

In about a year the blacksmith
wroto to the boy’s father that he should
bring with him a wealthy geutleman
who was the inventor of the celebrated
power-loom. You may be able to judge
of the astonishment at the old home
when his son was presented to him s
the inventor, who told him that the
loom was the same as the model that
he had kicked to picces but a yesr

before,
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Ohrist at the Treasury.
DY MRS, W, T. BROWN,

OVER against the treasury -

The Master was sitting onc day,
And His looks were wise and gentle
As the people passed that way.

Wise, and gentle, and human ;

But nover on hearts of men
Had fallen such stern heart-scarching
As wrought in the templo then,

For nover man spako as this Man,
And they who listeried and saw,
Heard and saw something more than a
sermon,
Learned something more than the law.

They had seen how He entered the city
From Qlivet's beautiful calm,

Amidst tho hosannas of triumph,

The waving of garment and palm;

And from the far hills of Judaa,
Strango tidings had reached them ere

then
Of One who had come from tho lowly
To be tho Great Healer of inen ;

And they knew that this simple Stranger,
Who rebuked them again and again,

Was something in wisdom and honour

Surpassing the children of men,

And they felt as Ho looked upon them
With moro of pity than acorn,

That He knew how they caat their money

Into the sounding horn,

And the scribes and the Pharisees saw it,
And trod with a humbler mien,

While the publican drogped his eyelids
And reverently passed between,

And the rich cast in their abundance
And never a hand did withhold,

Till the trumpets clanged loudly and often
With the tithings of silver and gold.

Then one came alone and unheeded,
So ((lpxiet and lonely her mien,
And dropped in her Fift with the others,
1

Nor gucssed that the Stranger had secn.

Throu%tx the gentle, sad face of the woman
The Master looked down to her soul,
And knew that of all her poor livin

She had given no tithe, mt the whole.

More sweet than the words of an angel
His blessed approval did fall :

“1 say unto you this poor woman
Hath cast in more than ye all,”

No record was left of tho silver,
Nor yet of the shokels of gold ;
But wherever the Lord has a temple

Tho tale of the widow is told.

And the two little mites that out-valued
The gifts of the rich and the great
Have shown and have grown through the
ages
To ric%xca and royal estate,

» » - » *

* *

Over againat the treasury
The Master is sitting to-day,

And He counts the gain and the giving
Of all who pass that way,

O hearts that behold Him and know Him,
O hands that do scatter your hoard,

Bo sure thoy Lave riches and honour
Who havo given their all to the Lord.

—IHeathen Woman's Fricnd.

The Christian Martyr.
A BTORY OF THE EARLY CHURCH,

THERE was & groat stir in the city
of Nicomedia, where Galerius the em-
peror iived. A band of Ohristians had
been captured, and were to bssent to
the lions on the morrow.

The night before,'a young soldier
entered the house of Gallico, the chief
giadiator. He was mot by Qallico,
‘who said
“Welcome,
thou art come,
worst 4"
“Ay,
uncle,”

mﬂ boy., I am glad
ou art ready for the

or the best, if you will, good

“Yes, nephow ; I hope so, but greatly
fear.”

“Thon fear not,"” replied the younger
man, *“You would not if you knew
all”

“All what?"

“That Agustus is dying.”

“Nol”

“Heis. I saw onefrom the palaco
to-day, and he told me other things
besides. Ho told me that Galerius
believes that the Christians' God hath
sent this'awful sickness upon him ; and
he will to-night sign a new order, that
all the Christians be set free.”

Gallico's face brightened at the news,
and he asked in an eager voico,—

“Can it be true, think you ?"

“Yes, it i8 true, uncle,” the other
angwered. ‘‘ And that will help me,
The order will be published to-morrow.
Now, let me tell you my plan, You
know it was I who caused these Chris-
tians to be taken, As I brought away
my captive, he spoke to me—spoke
words about forgiving me, and said
that he would ask his Lord, the Ohrist,
to give me pardon. He gave me this
book, and bade me read. There I
found the story of the God they wor-
ship; and, uncle, I believe it all,
Then I said, he shall not die; heis a
mere youth, and I a soldier; so I
resolved to seek your help, that to-
morrow, dressed like him, I may leave
his cell, step into the ring like the other
Christians, and perish in his place.”

“It is a noble resolve, my son, and
I have not the heart to turn thee from
it, but I will at least try to help thee
to save thine own life, 'We wil! hide
a sword for thee in the sand ; take thou
that, and attack the beast. If thou
canst keep him at bay for a little
while, may be the order of the emperor
may reach us; and, trust me, thou
shalt not want assistance, And now,
let me tell thee a secret. Thine own
father, my lad, was a OChristian, and
died in that very ring. The sorrow
broke thy mother’s heart, and she died,
leaving thee to my care. I kept the
secret from thee lest thou shouldst feel
shame to think thy father was a Nazar-
ene; but now, I fancy, thou wilt be
proud to know it, Butaway now. If
thou art to die on the morrow, thou
shouldst be alone to-night.”

In the early dawn of the following
day great crowds of people wero sce.
hurrying to the amphitheatre.

At the same time Gallus the soldier,
dressed like the young Christian whom
ho had made captive, went alone to
one of tho cells of the martyrs, and
unlocked the door.

The morning light fell across the
form of one lying on thestraw. Gallus
stopped & ‘moment. The prisoner was
sleeping, and the soldier entered, and
locking the door passed the key through
the bars. 1t fell upon the pavement
outside, and the noise wakened the
sleeper,

‘Ig the time come!” he asked,

“Not for thee, brother,” was the
answer,

“ Who calls me brothe: " he asked.

“One,” replied Gallus, *“who has
learned to love thy Lord the Saviour.”

“ But thou art the man who arrested
met”

“) am, and will be the man who
shall set thee free.”

While they were talking some one
came to tho door and opened it. Gallus
stepped out.

“Thy sword is yonder, in the very
centre of the ring, Quick to gain it
before the lion cores!?”

These words were whispered in his
ear by tho man who stood at the door,
and he bounded forward.

He found the sword lying as if
dropped by chance on the sand, and
grasped it.  Twisting his light cont
round his arm he waited for the beae.

The people, at first astonished at his
finding a weapon, secmed pleased at his
bold bearing ; and the officers in charge
;nade no sign, 8o the lion was turned
0088,

Ho sprang out with a roar and
bounded toward Gallus, But the
young soldier was ready, and after
several times trying to seize him and
only meeting tho sharp sword instead,
the lion held back, growling terribly
and lashing the carth with his tail, but
still frightened.

It was at that moment that an officer
rode to the gate of the amphitheatre
and delivered a message, Then a dozen
men rushed into the ring, and slew the
lion on the spot; whilea great shout
proclaimed that the battle was over, for
the edict of Galerius was made public,
that the persecution of Christians was
to come to an end.

Gallus joined the Christians, and for
years after people used to point to him
a8 one who ‘was willing to lay down
his life for the brethren,

b4
-4

London Gin-Palaces.

More than one-fourth of the daily
earnings of tho denizens of the slums
goes over the bars of the public-houses
and gin-palaces. To study the phase of
this burning question let us take the
distrigts from which I bave drawn the
facts and figures I have submitted to
your readers in previous articles.

On a Saturday night in a great
thoroughfare adjacent, there are three
corner public-houses which take as
much money as the whole of the other
shops on the other side of the way put
together.  Butchers, bakers, green-
grocers, clothiers, furniture-dealers, all
the caterers to tho wants of the popu-
lace, are open till a late hour; there
are hundreds of them trading round
and about, but the whole lot do not
take in as much money as three pub-
licans—that is a fact ghastly enough
in all conscience.  Enter the public-
houses and you will seo them crammed.
Hero are artizans and laboure
drinking away the wages that ought
to clothe their little ones, Hore aro
the women squandering the money that
would purchase food, for the lack
of which their children are dying. One
group rivets the eye of the observer
at once. It consists of an old grey-
haired dame, a woman of forty, and a
girl of nineteen, with a baby in her
arms. All these are in a atate which is
best described a8 “maudlin”—they
have finished one lot of gin, and the
youngest is ordering an?ther round,
It is a great-grandmother, nd-
mother, and a xirother and a bga?y—-
four generations together—and they
are dirty and dishevelled and drunk,
except the baby, and evon the poor
little mite may have its first taste of
alcohol presently. It is no uncommon
sight in theso places to see a mother
wet a baby's lips with gin and water.
The process is called ¢ giving the
young 'un & taste,” and thebaby'siather
will look on sometimes aud enjoy the
Jjoke immensely,

But the time to sco the resnlt of a
Saturday night’s heavy drinking in a

low neighbourhood is after the houses
aro closed. .

One dilapidated, ragged wrotch I
met last Saturday night was guawing
a baked potato. By his side stodd a
thinly-clad woman bearing a baby in
ber arms, and in hideous language she
reproached him for his selfishness.
She had fotched him out of a public-
house with his last halfpenny in his
pocket. With that halfpenny he had
bought the potato, which he refused
to share with her. At every corner the
police aro ordering or coaxing men
and women to ‘““move on.” Botween
twelve and ono o'clock it is a long
procession of drunken men and wo-
men, and the most drunken seem to
be those whose outward appoarance
betokens the most abject poverty.

Turn out of the main thoroughfare
and Into the dimly-lighted back
streots and you come upon scene after
seene to the grim, grotesquoe horror
of which only the pencil of a Dore
could do justfce. Women with hideous
distorted faces aro rolling from side to
side, shrieking loud snatches of popu-
lar songs plentifully interlarded with
tho vilest expressions. Men as drunk
as themselves moet them, there is a
short interchange of ribald jests and
foul oaths then a quarrel and a shower
of blows,

Down from one dark court rings a
cry of murder, and & woman, her face
hideously gashed, makes across the nar-
row road pursued by a howling mad-
nmn. Itisonly & drunken hushand
having a row with his wife.

A friend of mine who is nover tired
of trying to urge the people of this
district to temperance, not long since
found a man sitting up naked on a
heap of rags, shivering with the death
throes on him, and crying for water for
his parched throat. His wife, in a
maudlin state of intoxication, was
staring helplessly at her dying hus-
band. A coat was given to wrap rovud
tho poor fellow. At night when my
friend returned, ho found the man cold
and dead and naked, and the woman in
a state of mad intoxication. She had
torn the coat from the body of the
dying man and pawned it for drink,
In these districts mon and women who
are starving will get grants of bread,
and some of themn will even ask for the
bread to be wrapped in clean psper.
Do you know why? That they may
sell one loaf to some one for a copper
or two, and get drunk with the money.
Men will come and buy a pair of boots
in the morning out of their earnings,
and pay seven shillings for them. At
night they will retarn to the same shop
and offer to sell them back for four
shillings. They havo started drinking,
and want the money to finish the
carouse with.—London Daily Neaws.

MR, Moop¥'s greatest hindrances, so
he snid, is the number of charch mem-
bers who come to his mectings and
kept out the unoconvertel and non-
church goers whom he desires to reach.
At his first great meeting recently ina
new part of London he asked all who
wore Christians to rise. Not suspecting
what was to follow, about three-fourths
of the audience arose, when, quick as he
could speak, Mr. Moody said, “Now
do not sit down; pass out at once.
Glad to know that you are Christians,
and 80 you may go, as I want the sinners
to como in” Aud as the stewards
showed the Christians the way out, a
great multitude which had been stand-
ing at the door crowded in and filled
tho Tabernacle with the very class

which Mr. Moody wished to reach.
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I Moeant To,

T bib not rise at the breakfast bell,
But wua so sleepy—1 can't tell—
1 wmeant to.

The wood's not eaveied in T know,
But there's the school bell, 1 must go.
1 meant to,

My lesson, 1 forgot to write,
But nuts and apples were 2o nice.
1 meant to,

** Forgot to walk in on tiptee:
Oh, how the buby eries-=oh, ol !
I meant to.

" 4There, 1 forgot to shut the gate
And put wway my book aud slate,
I meant to,

¢ The eattle trampled o swn the corn,
My slute is brohen, book is torn—
1 meant to,

Thus drawls poor, idle Jimmie Hite
From morn till noon, from noon till night,
I meaut to.

And when he grows to be u man

He'll heedlessly mar every plian

) With that poor plea’s ** I meant to.”
o = Hunie and School Visitor,
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Educsational Earning Wages.

Tue commencement season is over,
and the iustitutions of learning are al-
reudy calling for new recruits in the

- army of learniug, - We deaire to second-

the appeal which is being made in our
press, and ought to be wadv in all our
pulpits, for u larger patronsge of ali
Methcdist schools, especiully for the
colleges.  Educution has two uses ; one
is the prime necessitics of lifo and its
higher physical well-being, the other is
the inner values of life xud its relations
to immortal destiny. The use of liberal
learning in the second, or spiritual, de-
partment is nowhere denied, The
prime neconsities are met by the public
school. The region of doubt is the
higher physical well-being. The popu-
lar mind is still wrangling with the
college respecting the usefulness of
college study, and the point of antag-
onism is this matter of physical well-
being. A college presideat gives us a-
hard nut for objectors to crack. He
bas just conferred the A.B. degros on
twenty young men whose past he
knows,and whose purauits and prospects
be bas investignted, His statement is,
in substanoe, this: Four years ago the
wage-valuo of the twenty young men
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A TurkRisxn Scuooy,

was in the
To-day it is not less than 815,000. The : people where the professions monopolize
collego course has multiplied their power | the gradustes. The boys coming from
to earn their wages by three, They colleges are filling business positions to
will at otice earn, in the aggregate, ' an extent which is not realized by the
three times as much us they could earn | general public, All these facts prove
when they entered the freshman cluss. : that the competition for attractive
They go into various occupations; some wages is now on a level with the
bave engagements at 31,000 a yeur, ' general education furnished by the
"others get lower wuges, but none less ' college and counts for much more than
than $60C. The president further:it used to do. We were struck with
believes that in ten years these twenty ! the story told by a principal in a high
men if they live will e earning $30,- i schcol.  “ Eight yoars ago,” he maid,
000, or an average of $1,500 each, and : “I was & coal miner, earning precari-
that without the college they would ‘ ously from 36 to $12 u week. Iseldom
never have reached an average of 3750. ' got $400 & year in all. I
The class hus been lifted to a higher ' ycars working my way though college,

level of productive power—measured ' My education cost me nothing. Ilived : that, Methodism has not yet much
practical wan's hulf-bushel, * while getting it, and I merely lived be- | exceeded the upper limit in the arts
which is the nution's dollar—and it  fore. Iam now earning$1,500 a year, | courses, We advise, then, the bright
kas the power to advance to u much {and have the satisfactior of believing | boys and girls to get a college educa-
ithat [ am more useful.” This mun's | tion—we huve said *“boys” in this

Our suthority for the foregoing also ' education wus classical. We shall not : article for the suke of brevity. There
gives the following: Ten years ago - insist that it is the best. We can con- | is an increusing number of places for
two brothers had the opportunity of ceive of an education which would be | educated women in the world, and
going to college. One of them, the: better; but it probably does not yet ' there is no reason why girls should not
younger, embraced the opportunity ;: exist, and it is not wise for boys to ! have the best possible education.—X.

in the

higher productiveness,

the other, more eager to make money, _offer themselves as victims of experi-
went into business. Both huve had | wents in “the new education.”
friends to help them, and fairly even '

economical value of oollege education, ! symptom in college life is that the new
The graduate is earning a salary of 31,- i courses are asked for and pursued be-
800; the other a 8700 salary. Both ' cause they are easier than the old, and
ure in business, and their father hus : he adds that the results are unsatisfac-
been heard to say recently that euch itory. He reports, however, that the

of these sons of his receives about what ' wost successtul gradustes wie those

he is worth, ! whospecialize in acience. Such students
In this watter of the w ing ! are in demand as scon as they graduate.
power of an education, we are too apt | For physicists, naturalists, and chemists
to consider exceptions and not rules. : the demand is far Leyond the suptloy.
Hero and there a man rises without ' He gives tho exampla of a poor boy
education, But many men rise by K who got through college by self-help,
means of education, though they them- | rendering himeelf useful in the lnbora-
selves do not know it. In the great ! tory, and getting emough to keep soul
newspager cfices, great railroad otfices, ; and body together for this service.
city banke, and other large corpora- ' The “poor boy” is now receiving 85,
tions, the majority of the men are 000 a yoar as chemist. This boy's
graduates of colleges. Our high achools | scientific education was based on a
are more and more in the hands of " classical one, and the result is
college men, We are told that the i attributed to that fact, though that
demand for college-bred men in schools | basis may not bo necoswry,
at mluries from $1,000 to 81,500 is! A safe viow to take of education is

The college president to whom we !
chances, The result is a lesson iu the ’ have referred tells us that the worst -

]

spent six ! north-west our colleges are all within

i

steadily growing., We have distinctly | that it is & kind of goods for which

aggregate less than 35,000, ! pamed the stage in our growth ss a'i there is an enlarging market, and that

the beat goods commaud the best prices;
but the beet are not necessarily
to be had only at the largeat shops and
the most famous shops. Good educa-
tional- wares are turned out, not by
machives, but by men; and the best
college for any Iad is the one where he
will come into contact with the best
teachers. The middle range of colleges
—old enough to have formed s charac-
ter, strong enough in students to
graduate fiom fifteen to thirty a yeur
—are probably the best places in which
to obtsin & good education. In the

these limits; and, for the matter of

W. Christian Advocate.
Turkish School,
A qusgr-looking achool this is, but ||
it in just such & one a8 you may see in ||

any Turkish or Arab town where thers | /i
is a school at all, as for instance, in |l

Beyrut, Cairo, or Alexandria. The
boys all sit on the ground—gitls are
not thought worth sending to school—
and repeat altogether with a deafening
din paseages from the Koran, or Mo-
hammodan Bible. The grave old Turk
listens uudisturbed, occasionally ad-
ministering correction or advice as the
circumstances of the cave may demand,
Such is the uuchanging character cf
customs and usages in the East, that it
is altogether probable that in just such
u school the youthful Jesus at Nazareth
lowrned to read the Scriptuces, out of
which He was able to teach and astonish
the doctors of the law at Jerusalem in
His twelfth yoar, TIndeed, the schools
in the East, as a genoral thing, aremuch
inferior now to what they weee in
Palestine in the time of our Lord.

o,
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number of parsonages, 616,
value, $712,096; parsonage

A SkaL

The Fairy Lesson.

Hzr hair was so soft and curly,
Her eyes were so sweet and blue
(A dear little, queer little girlio
That looked very much like you),
And—shie wanted to go on u mission
Po China or Timbuctoo !

She wanted, somehow or other,
To be u philanthropist,

{Just say that big word to mother
And seo if you don't get kissed ;

1t means to help peoplo out of
Each troublesome tangle and twist.)

She wanted the lamp of Aladdin—
What wonders she'd do with that ¢

Not a soul should ever look sad in
The house—not even tho cat,

She wished she'd the purse of a princess,
Or, maybe, o cardinal’s hat.

“Or, if only I were a fairy—
What couldn’t a fairy do t—
1f T had her wand to carry
And knew how to use it, too 1"
Said this dear little, queer hittlo girlic
That lovked +ery much like you.

Up popped a fairy. *¢Surcly
must have o fairy's wand,”
Said this dear little, queer littlo girlie,
 To carry over the land
And help all tho poor Cinderellns,
Or whatever conies to hand.”

But he carried no wand nor crown ; he
Was cominf on work intent,

"Twas a dear little houschold brownie,
And straight to his work he went.
"herever he stepped there was sunshine—
Patches of heart-content.

He put away cup, spoou, aud iadlo;
III(,) polished tl?é s§lvcr’frmﬁ rust;’
lo shook up tho comfortless cradle
Where tho baby had crumbled o crust ;

Ho swept up the room by enchantment,

And gave things a magical * dust,”

Sirring ox A Cuarx,

| (i Then off with a twinkle of laughter
That told her his lesson was done,

And wy little Kittykins after
As fast as sho could run,

She never will follow or find him
'Lill the seas dry up in the sun.

But couldn’t she put away things ?
While mamma wondering sat,

She picked up the baby's playthings,
A cardinal couldn't do that—

Nor a sweet mother's kiss come under
The brim of a cardinal hat,

They won’t let her go on a mission
To China or Timbuctoo 3

But she's found a sweeter ambition,
“That wealdn’t hurt me or you—

Just doing her best to brighten
The corner where she grew.”

&

Canadian Methodism.

Ix view of the consummation of the
union of the Methodist Churches, the
following statistics showing the strength
of tho united Church are given,

MEMBERSHIP.

Methodist Church of Canada, 128,-
644; Methodist Episcopal, 25,671 ;
; Primitive Methodist, 8,090 ; Bible

Ohristians, 7,398, Total, 169,303,

NUMBER OF MINISTERS

S)f all classes, including students)—
anunda Methodist, 1,216 ; Methodist
Episcopal, 259 ; Primitive Mothodist,
89 ; Bible Christians, 79, Total, 1,643.

CUURCHES AND THEIR VALUE.

Canada Methodist — Number of
churches, 2,202 ; valuo, 84,438,435 ;

furniture, $102,933 ; total
value of church property, $6,-
809,817, Methodist Episcopal
~—848churches, value, $1,314,-
204; and 126 parsonages,
value, $113,110 ; total value,
81,623,614, Primitive Moth-
odist—231 chuwrches and 50
parsonuges ; total value, $40,-

260, Bible Christians — 59
churches, value, 3395,210.

Total, 3,159 churches, $77 par-
sonages ; value, 89,130,807,

SUNDAY SCHOOLS,

The number of Sunday-
schools in the fonr branches
of the Church is 2,707, with
93,431 tenchers, and 185,052
scholurs,

A Message on a Bank-Note.

A Merciaxt in Liverpool
got a tive-pound Bauk-of-Eny-
land note, and holding it up
toward tho light he saw some
interlineations in what seemed
red ink. Ho finally dectph-
eted the letters, and found
out that the writing had been
made by a slave in Algiers,
taying in substance: “Who-
ever gets this bank-note witl
please to inform my brother,
John Desn, living near Car-
ligle, that L am a slave of the
Bey of Algiers.” ‘I'he mer-
chant sent word, employed
government oflicers, and found
who this man was spoken of
in this bank bill, Atter some
time the man was rescued,
who for e¢leven years had been
a slave of the Bey of Algiers.
He was immediately emanci-
pated, but was so worn out by
hardship and exposute that
he soon after died. Of, if
some of tho bank bills that
come through your hands could tell all
the scenes through which they have
passed, it would be a tiagedy eclipsing
any drama of Shakespeate, mightier
than King Lear or Macbeth,

Number One; And How to Take
Care of IHim. By Joseph J. Pope,
M.R.CS,, LS. A, Publishcd in Funk
& Wagnulld' (10 and 12 Dey Street,
N.Y.) Standard Library. DPaper, 15
cents.  William Driggs, sole agent for
Canada,

A. series of talks on the art of pe-
serving health. ‘They are marked Ly
sterling common senso and an evident
mastery of sanitary science.  These
* talks” are meant for the people, and
are on every-day mattes of the very
utmost conscquence to all, and regard
to which ignorance is almost a crime.
Such subjects as Diet, Dress, Ventila-
tion, Exercise, aro handled in & manner
at once pleasing and full of instruction
that is vitally important. A wide cir-
culation of this little book is Lodnd to
insure threo things : better Lodies,
botter dispositions, better minds, and,
wo wight add, better religion. The
author does not minco matters in dis.
cussing alcoholic drinks and tobacco.

Wk beg to acknowledge the receipt,
from an unknown benefrctor, of $2.00
for Mr. Crosby’s mission boat—zn
thank-offering.  Mr. Crosby will bo
happy to receive many such thank-
offerings,

A Story of a Seal.

“Tus sgeal is an amphibious qua-
druped.”

“Oh, come now, Aunt Emily, do
nob puzzle us with your hard numes,”
cried Johuny,

‘ But, Johnny, a lad seven years old
ought to know thut emphibions means
* cupable of living on land or water;’
and that quadruped memns ¢ having
four feet,””

“0h,now [ understand,” said Johnny.
“ But does the seal have feet 1

¢ 16 has u sort of feet ; but they ure
s0 wrapped up in the skin, that they
ato not of much uso on land, except to
help it to creep, after a fushion. So
the seal passes most of its time in the
sen, coming on shore only to bask and
sleep in the sun, or to suckle its young
ones, It i3 covered with a close thick
fur and is & very good swimmer,”

“But let us have the story,” said
Jane,

“The story is this : Once a fisherman,
after harpocning an old seal, found ono
of ils young ones on the sand, and
took it home. Hewe it beeame the
playmate of the children, whom it
teemed to Jove very much. They
named it Blue-eyes. It would play
with them from morning till night,
would lick their hands, and call them
with a gentle little ery, not unlike the
human voice in its tone.

“It would look at them tenderly
with its large blue eyes, shaded by long
black lashes, It was very fond of
music. [t would follow its master to
fish, swimming around the boat, and
taking a great many figh, which it
would give up without even biting
them. No dog could have been more
faithful, or more quick to learn what
was wanted.

“ Bug the fisherman’s half-sister was
a silly old woman, She had come to
help nurse his wife, who was ill. This
halt'sister took it into her head that
the poor seal would bring bad luck to
the fumily.  She told her brother that
he must get 1id of it.

“ Weary of her teasing, he at last
took the poor seal, rowed with it ang
into the open sen, and there, more than
seven miles frcm the shore, threw it into
the water, and then hutried home as |
fast as sails would carvry him,

“ But when he entered his ~ottuge
the fitst thing he saw was the taithful
seal lying close beside the cradle of one
of his children.  As soon as it saw its
master, it showed great joy and tried
to caress him. Lut he took the seal
and gave it away to a sailor, who was
going on a lovg voyage. 'I'wo weecks
afterward, as the fishorman came back
from his boat, he saw the seal at play
with the children,

¢ 1f yourdo not kill that seal, I will
kill it wyself,’ eaid tho old aunt. The
childien began to cry. < No, no, you
shall not kill it!’ cried Hans with
flushing eyes. ¢ You shall kill mo first,’
cried little June. ¢ You have no right
to kill it,’ cried Mary, the eldest girl,

“¢Am L to beruled by these chil-
dren?’ said the silly aunt, turning to
her brother.

¢+ The seal shall live, taid he : ¢ the
children shall have their way. Your
notion that the poor scal brings bad
luck i3 & very silly notion.  You ought
0 be ashamed of it,’

“¢‘Hurrah !’ cried Hans, ¢Blue-
oyet, tho vote is taken ; you are to live,
and all this nonsenso about your bring-
ing bad luck is blown away.’

* Tho seal began to flop about as if
in great joy.
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‘¢I ghall leave tha house at onco,’
said the silly aunt,

“¢Do a8 you please,’ said the fisher-
man,

‘¢ And 8o it turned out, that the only
ill luck brought to the family by the
seal was the departure of the cross and
gilly old aunt.  And, if the truth were
known, this was found to bo a very
good thing for all. The fisherman
prospered, the mother of the children
got well at once ; and all were happier
than ever before, including Blue-oyes,
who now was the jolliest seal that ever
played with children,” *

We Shall Be Like Him,

WE shall be like Him, Oh, how rich the
promise;
What greater could our Father's love pre.
pare ?
Few are the words, and softly are they

spoken,
But who shall tell the blessings hidden
there?

Weo shall be like Him, for He took our
nature,
To lift us up and with His glory bless;
He took our sin—Oh, wondrous condescen-
sion
That l{c’might clothe us in His righteous.
ness.

He bore our sickness, fainted with our
weakness,
That He might give us perfect strength
and hcafth :
He walked with us in poverty and hunger,
To make us sharers in His boundless
wealth,

We shall be like iim; pure in heart and
sinless,
But ?h, His great salvation ends not
there s
These bodies shall like unto His be fashioned,
And we His resurrection glory share,

While now in gracious love He calls us
children,

And we the royal robes in gladness wear,

Faith ¢rasps the promise of the glorious
future—

““We shall be like Him when Ho shall
appear.”

We shall be like Him; raised above all
weakness,
Forever {mst all weariness and pain 3
Even death itself shall have no power to
reach us,
When like our risen Lord with Him we
reign.

Oh, what has earth our thirsting souls to

offer,
Compared with that abundant life *o
come ?
How poor its pleasures and how dim its
brightuess,

Beside the glory of our Father’s home.

Now looking forth beyond time’s misty
shadows,
With scers of far off nges we may sing—
I shall be satisfied when I awaken
With Thine own likeness, Oh, my God
and King.”

So in the ope of bearing His dear image,
Rejoicing in His precious gift of peace,
His love shall keep our hearts in patient

waiting,
Till we in righteousness behold His face.

Leotter from Mr. Crosby, Port 8imp-
son, B. C,

DeAr young friends, a few wecks
ago I wished to make a visit to Port
Essington, about fifty miles away.
This was the season of the year when
moat of our people are away at the
Naas, fishing the oolachan, From this
fish they make grease which they use
a8 we would butter, only much more
lavishly. Othors of the people had

* We have often acen a soal climb up into
a chair, ag shown in the picture, and streteh
out its neck to catch fish thrown to it by its
keeper.

gone to the island west of us to hunt
for seal ; they have often to go out of
sight of land to catch them, and are
much exposed to danger.

So, there being no young men home
to form a crew for me, I had to paddle
my own canoe with but one man with
me, Wo had only gone ubout three
miles when we were attracted to the
shoro by the barking of dogs, and we
found two dogs with a fine large buck.
I suppose they had driven him down to
the water, as_they often do, then kept
him there. He was much exhausted,
and my young friend soon had him
killed and put into the canos, and as
we mot some parties who had been for
wood, we sent part of the meat back
to tho folks at home as a treat, for we
had not had any fresh meat for some
time. On we wont, the day being fine.
About sixteen miles from home we met
a large number of people from another
village out fishing, There were myriads
of fish about ; they were so thick that
the women walked out and took them
up in basketfuls. My boy William
sat in the bow of the canoe and took up
with his hands in & short time about
two bushels, After having such fine
sport and & luncheon on the heach, we
went on; called at Nietlah Rotlah, where
there were two of our friendssick. After
visiting them we went on till dark and
then camped for the night, and after a
good supper and prayer we laid down
for ress, for which we were ready, and
no thought of bears or wolves would
keep us from a good sleep *hat night,

Next morning at four we were up
and off for 2 good pull before breakfast
—camped by a mountain stream for
breakfast—by noon we reached Inver-
ness. Thisisa salmon cannery ; visited
some then, and off with the tide up the
river ; gotto Essington time enough for
the evening service ; was warmly met
by Brother Jennings and the people;
a good prayer-meeting.  Saturday,
spent the day visiting and meeting some
candidates for baptism. Sabbath,wehad
a good day; preached and baptized a
number of adults and children ; afier
the evening service we went with some
fricnds over to Aberdeen, where our
little church, the framo of which was
put up last fall, bad blown down ina
storm.

Monday morning early, by the assist-
ance of Mr. Dempater, we got a num-
ber of men to work, and before I left
at 2 p.m. we had the wall plates up. I
left in our little canoe fot home ; we had
hard work getting down the river
agaiost a strong, headwind, but we
worked on, gave a short call at Inver-
ness, and off again; paddled all night as
it was calm and we expected a head-
w:nd next day ; worked till I fell asleep
about 4 am., and my faithful boy
worked ontill he met a strong tide,
and then got a stone and anchored the
canoe near shore. Long after the sun
roes wo waked to find the tide had left
us high and dry on the top of a rock,
We had now to pay for our slumber by
taking all the things out and dragging
the canoe down to the water, and then
wo got on the way again, but only to
meet a strong headwind, and wero
obliged to put in at 8 a.m,, and here
we remained till afternoon. Wo got
on again againgt a heavy wind and
sea, about three miles further, when
wo met the peoplo at the herring
spawn agrin. After resting awhile
we put round the point, but the wind
wag 80 strong we had to camp for
the night. The wind blow nearly all
night, but towards morning it lulled, so

weo got into our little craft and off in a
rough heavy swell,

A pull of four miles and we took
breaktist, and here William nearly half
filled our canoe with herring spawn, for
it was go thick and plentiful.

Wo now had to pull hard, for a strong
wind came up against us, but by hard
work wo got home by 3 p.m., all well
and glad we had made the trip.

So you see what we have to do in
the way of paddling our own canoe ;
yot it is now more difficult than it was
years agc to get a crew, but still our
niorciful Father is so kind to us.

&

Dying With and Without Christ.

T THE REV. W, B, SECCOMBE, BRITISI
COLUMBIA,

ON my first mission in Newfound-
land, I was requested ome afternoon to
call and see & woman who was said to
be dying. I hastened to the place and
found that she had already entered
upon ‘“the valley of the shadow of
death,” She was a widow, about
thirty years of age, and had lived all
these years without a saving interest
in the blood of Jesus. To her the
future looked derk, dreary and hopeless.
I could seo that there was a terrible con-
flict going on within ; her cyes rolled
wildly in their sockets, and for a
moment fixing her gaze upon me, she
said, with a look of despair and in tones
which I shall never forget, “ Ah! it's too
late now, sir}; its too late 1” X sat by
her side, took her hand in mine and
spoke to her of Him who is * mighty
to save,” ‘“able to save to the utter-
most,” and urged her to look to Jesus
as her only Saviour. Again she turned
her eyes upon me and once more re-
peated the awful words, ¢ It's too late
now, sir, too late!” The 3ands of
time were rapidly passing away, and
soon her spirit returned to God.

Often, as I have recalled that scene,
I have put up the petition ¢

¢ Lest that my fearful case should be,
Each moment knit my soul to Thee ;
And lead me to the mount above,
Through the low vale of humble love.”

On my last mission in that country,
I wag called to witness another death-
bed scene. But how different from the
former. A widow about tho same age
lay dying of consumption; but her
faith in Christ was strong, and she was
not afraid to die. She had fled to
Christ for refuge and laid hold upon
Him ag the hope set before her, and
now she felt that this hope proved as
‘an anchor to the soul both sure and
steadfast.” A short time before her
death she said, “O ! whatshall I do to
praise so kind and loving a Saviour?”
*Out of all the Lord hath brought me
through.” “I am waiting, waiting.”
“Jesus! Jesus!” A friend bent over
her to wipe away the cold perspiration
which had accumulated oa her brow ;
and looking up, she said with an
emphasis :

“] say,'r]\ow the death.dew lies cold on my
OI'OW,
Ifeverl lm’cd Thoe, iny Jesus, 'tis now,”

Ghortly after, without either a sigh or
struggle, she sweetly fell asleep in Jesus,
¢ For 80 He giveth His beloved sleep.”

Reader, would you die as trium-
phantly make Christ your {riend.
While young in life give your heart to
the Saviour. Do not put off your
soul’s galvation from time to time, but
accept the Saviour now! ¢ Behold,
now is the accepted time ; behold, now

is tho day of salvation.” ¢ To-day, if
ye will hear His voice, harden not your
hearts,”

“ But if YO“ atill His call refuse,
And all His wondrous love abuse,
Soon will He sadly from you turn,
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn,

¢ Too late 1 too lato 1’ will be the ery—

¢ Jesus of Nazarcth has passed by."’

&
ag

S8augeen Indian Sabbath-School
Picnic.

AN invitation having been given for
all interested in having a Sabbath.
school picnic to meet in the church,
& large number, old and young, came,
and in regular form, by resolutions
moved, seconded, and carried, it was
decided to have a picnic, time and
place fixed on, committees appointed,
and that each family should bring a
basket of provisions—tea, sugar, and
lemons to be provided for by a ten-cent
collection,

Accordingly, we had our pienic
yeaterday. The weather was beautiful,
The scholars, accompanied by the brass
band, marched in procession from the
churct *o the woods, where tables were
erected, covered with tablecloths,
ornamented with flowers, and loaded
with an abundant supply of good
things of various kinds. Cups, saucers,
plates, knives, etc., were loaned by the
Indian band for the occasion. The
young men and women of the Sabbath-
school, assisted by some of the women,
prepared and waited on the tables,
Men, women, children, and babies
turned out well, and being dressed in
holiday attire, presented a fine appear-
ance. Tho tables were filled four times,
and the best of good order and good
humour prevailed. The children, i

in
regard to whom some had their fears,
behaved themselves in a very credi-
table manner,

The band enlivened the gathering
with good music. Swings were pro-
vided for the children, who made a
good use of them; the young men
amused themselves at football, ad-
dresses were delivered by Obief Henry,
Chief John, the Superintendent of the
school, aud the Interpreter. The chil-
dren of the Sabbath-school sungbetween
each address. God was acknowledged
in opening and closing the entertain.
ment, by hymuns of praise, prayer, and
benediction. All seewed to have hada
pleasent time, enjoyed themselves very
much, and went home well satisfied
with the picnic.

Tuos, CuLBERT. |}

Saugeen, July 22nd, 1884.

&
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“HuRrRY, mamma,” said a littlo inno-
cont with his cut finger,  it's leaking.”

Our neighbour of the Times suggests
that Orillia, as well as Toronto, should
hold a semi-centennial celebration this
year, a8 it was about 1833-4 that the
first white settlers made their way
here. A ter-centennary celebration,
however, would ho more appropriate
and do better justice to the early his-
torical associations of the place. Mr
A. King, Mr. Gill, Mr. Bailey, Mr.
Quinn, and others were early settlers,
but their coming was antedated by
another illustrious white man, by more
than two hundred years. Champlain,
tho first pale-face to set foot on the
shores of Lako Couchiching, was hers
in 1615, And he may fairly be said
to have been a settler, for he dwelt
with the Indians in their beautiful
villago for some months,

Th
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| And I am out in the whirl and rush,

|| The waves and the billows sweep over me
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Up to my very feet ; .

And now they are stretching so far away,
That I searcely hear them beat 3

But pleasures and troubles aro coming thus
On the breast of tho waters witle,

And I wait to see what shall be to me
With the ebb and the low of the tide,

Like a boat that is stranded I lie awhilo
On the tide-forsaken shoro ;

The hot sun beats on the barren strand,
And, oh, that the day were o'er;

Whero are my waters of blessing now 1
I ask of my lonely heart,

And the joyous movement and glow of life,
In which I once had part ?

But a lesson in patience is given to meo
While the waters from mo glide;;
Though the time be long, I can wait with

son
For the low of the freshening tido,

Oh, merry and free is the sunlit sea
When the bounding waters play,

And the rhythmic leaps of the gentlo waves

Keep time to my gladsome lay;

Checri,l)y dancing the brifht hours throu§h,

The waters riso and fal, ue

And the beautiful skies in their cloudless
Look down and bless us all H

And every change is an added bliss,
While gently the waters glide,

4nd hope laughs out with a happy shout
On the ¢bb and the flow of the tido,

4 terrible storm beats down on me,
And the waves are mountain-high,

In a tempest of anger they rise and shriek
To the black an frowning sky ;

Helpless, alone, afraid.

Aud how is my soul dismayed |

Oh, for a helper—a saving ark,
A haven in which to hide :

But after the storm a calm will come
With the ebb or the flow of the tide,

My home is away across the sea,
i\’hero the skies and the waters meet H

That is the land where the summers last,
And the tempests never beat.

And what of the \'oyui;e that lies between
This and the other shore ?

Ihave a boat that is safe and strong,
And a Pilot to take me o'er;

The water is low, but soon I know
Ishall see the faco of my Guide,

Aud sail away to the happy day
On the joyous glow of the tide,

e 0o

Kitty's Question,

JouxN Vincest had been a total ab.
stainer for nearly a year, and he knew
be was the better for it. In former
times, before he had signed the pledge,
his home had not been so comfortable
a8 it might ; not that it was a poverty-
stricken home like some we could point
to, but there was a lack of many of the
little comforts that tend to make a
houso cheerful and its inmates hsppy.

“Never,” said John, “will T tako
another drop. I feel 80 much better

| io mysclf; then the children and their
t mother are better clothed, and yet I
bavo managed to put sumething by.”

“ Well," answered Harry Jones, to
whom John was speaking, “you do as
you like, it doesn’t matter to me; but
don’t be so sure that you will never
takeany more.”

“Sure?” cxclaimed John; «I qr
ture. I have made up my mind to it.”

Yes, Jobn had quite made up his
mind to
poyone or anything could ever tempt
im to break bis resolution ; he fels
itrong and confident about that. He
persuaded himself that he hud -quite
overcome the liking for ale, or anythi

the of the kind, and that the old
traving, the almost noed for stimulants,

Sometimes in their genorous wealth they riso

it, and he did not think that God

ing | mother ; X shall be better by-and by.”

together.

but they, some of them
John to forget his pledge.
tried it many times without success,

thing had put him a little out of temper,

one glass, he took it and drank it
Poor fellow it was a bad glass for him,
for it did not end with the one.  Asg g
tiger which has once tusted human
blood continually thirsta for it, 8o John
longed for another glass, and from one
he went to two, and from two to more,
It wasasad time for John's wife
when she saw how he was, on his re-
turn homo in the evening. Sho thought
of the old days which she had hoped
were gone forever. Was she to haves
repetition of them? Her heart sunk
within her; but she was too wise to
8ay anything at the time. She tried
to make her husband as comfortablo ag
she could, and when he had gone to
bed, which he soon did, she went into
the next room where her children slept,
and kneeling down, prayed to God,
that He would help her husband to
koep from drink in the future, And
the prayer then offered in secrot was
rewsrded openly,
When sho rose from her knees, Mrs,
Vincent was surprised to see her little
girl Kitty looking at her with wide.
open eyes,
“What were you doing, mother?”
asked the little ome, Were you
saying your prayers?”
“1 was praying to God, Kitty.”
“What about ?” asked the littls one,
“I was asking Him to give me
strength,” answered Mrs, Vincent, who
felt that strength would be needed if
her husband returned to his olq courses,
Kitty said no more, but Iaid her
head on her pillow, and was soon fast
asleep. She did not, however, forget
her mother's words,

A woek or more passed by, and
every night, notwithstanding his wife’s
expostulations, Jobn Vincent came
home the worse for drink.

It was Sunday morning; the church
Lells were ringing for sgervice ; the
chapels were becoming filled, but John
Vincent sat by his fireside gazing into
the glowing coals.

“Aren't you coming, John$” in-
quired his wife. Never sinco he had
taken the pledge had he missed going
to a place of worship on Sunday.
“No,” he answered; “I don't feel
up toit. You go, and take the chil.
dren; I shall stay at home to-day.”
“Oh! John,” exclaimed Mrs, Vin.
cent, “I am sorry ; shall I stay with
you? I will if you are not well.”
“No,” said John, shortly, “Y don't
feel ill ; but I don’t feel exactly strong
enough to go this morning,”

Yittle Kitty laid her hand on her
father’s knee, and looking innocently
into his eyes, inquired, “ Diq you ask
to give you strength, daddy t”
John started as if ho had been bitten
by & serpent, but he answered his little
girl kindly— .
“All right, Kitty, you go with

When Mrs, Vincent and the childyen

oould never return,

It was very wrong of his shopmates,
at any rate,
bad made up their minds to persuade
They had

but on the morning in question some-

and when they coaxed him to take just

143
The Ebb aud Flow of the Tide, Alas! he little knew how weak he half-gallon jar of ale. He had brought Brevities,
BY MARIANNE FARNINGHAM, was, and how little he could depend | it hom;a tlll(e night hbefol:'e, and]had “Wiat makes the sea salt asked
, upon himself, meant drinking it wher ho was a on8, | yohnny's her. “ Beg
Is&‘ﬁ;;;’ ?vﬁi‘;’rf‘,'ﬁ.‘; 3&.?2’,1%0:{2&?8 e Hardly a weck had passed after his but he did‘nob feel ag if ho could enjoy 50 m:gy ZZ?E f(i):h in it, l:::?ag;?fosggg
Sometimes the billows fight furiously, conversation with Harry Jones before | it now. Every time he looked at the Johnny.
And sometimes calr 'y sleop ; he broke his resolutica and his pledge

tion, “Did you ask God
strength?"” came to his mind,

the pledge. I wish I
I must have a little,”

haunted him,

if answering a question, he said, ¢ No,

stone jar with a firm hand, and carried
it into the kitchen and emptied its
contenis into the sink,
“God be tnanked I” ho exclaimed as
the lust drop disappeared. ¢ He has
given me strength, and He will again
ifIask Him.  And God bless little
Kitty, too, for asking the question,”
That day was a turning-point in
John Vincent’s life.
It is years since thig occurred, but
he has never returned to his old habits,
Whenever he has been tempted to
break the temperance pledge, he has
thought of his little one’s question,
‘ Did you agk Godtogive youstrength?*
and then he has sent up a secret prayer
to God for help, and God has heard
the prayer and answered it,
There are many who try to resist
temptation in their own strongth,
They are sure to fail ; without the help
of God we can do nothing.—Selcted,

Cracked.

'Twas a set of Resolutions,
As fine as fine could be,
And signed in painstakin fashion,
By Nettie and Joe nndﬁke.
And last in the list was written,
In letters broad and dark,
(T'o look as grand as the others),
*“ Miss Baby Grace, X her mark 1

We'll try all ways to help our mother ;
We won’t be selfish to each other H
We'll say kind words to every one ;
We won't tic Pussy's feet Sor fun ;

e won't be cross and snarly, too ;
And all the yood we can, we'll do,”

““It's just as casy to keep them,”
The children gaily cried ;
But Mamma, witha smile, made answer,
““ Wait, darlings, till you are tried.”
And truly, the glad, bri§ht New Year
Wasn’t his birthday old;—
When three little sorrowful faces
A sorrowful story told,

*“ And how are your resolutions? *
We asked of the baby, Grace,
Who stood with & smile of wonder
On her dear little dimpled face,
Quick camo the merry answer
She never an instant lacked,—
““I don’t fink much of ‘em’s broken,
But I dess 'em’s 'bout all cracked 1

It is now twenty-two years since the
Wesloyan Missionary Society began
work in Italy, In the Rome District
there are now 14 circuits and 19 Italian
ministers, and 369 church members,
In the Naples and Sicily District thero
aro 18 circuits, 10 Italian minigters,
and 575 membors, In Spezia alone

were gone, John opened a cupboard,
sud from & hiding-place took out g

their day schools are giving Christian

jar, and then at the glass he had
brought in, little Kitty’s inquiring eyes
seemed to be before him, and her ques-
to give you

“ Dear little thing,” he said to him-
solf, “she doesn’t know I have broken
hadn't ; but now

“ Ask God to
give you strength” rang in his ears;
the little childish voice sounded over
and over again and the bright eyes

For some time he sat ; but at last he
started up, and speaking out as loud as

I didn't, but I will now,” and fell on | thitg to put in it 1?
his knees. MobEsT persons are not the soonest
For some time John romained kneel- frightened. " “I wonder what they will

ing, and when he rose he took the

“ PLEASE, T want to buy a shilling's
worth of hay.” ¢ T it for your father 7"
‘“Ob, no, it's for the horse; father
doesn't eat hay |”

School Mistress : “ You 866, my love,
if X puncture this indiarubber ball, it
will collapse. Do you understand ¥’ |-
Child : “ Oh, yes, T understand ; if you
prick it, it will go squash.”

A poor Irishman offered an old sauce.
pan for sale. Some children gathered
around him and inquived why he parted
withit. “Ah, my honeys,” answered
he, “I would not be after parting with
it but for a little money to buy some-

think of me,” is not the inquiry of
humility, but of vanity.

“How could you think of calling
auntie stupid? Go to her immediately
and tell her you are sorry.” Freddie
goes to auntie and says : Auntie, I am
gorry you are so stupid.”

ONE morning one of the horsos got
loose Marcy came running to grandma
in great excitement, “O gramma,"”she
cried, “ Nellie's going off up the road
bare-headed /” Nellie hadn’t any har-
ness on,

Lirree George, aged four, saw and
heard a violin for the first time, He
thought it very funny, and this is the
way he described it. ; # Why, mamma, I
couldn’t help laughing, The man had
the funniest little piano you ever saw,
and he held it up to hisneck and pulled
the music out with a stick.”

“You just take a bottle of my medi-
cine,” said a quack doctor to g con-
sumptive, “and you'll never cough
again.”  “Is i as fatal ag that}”
gasped the consumptive,

Student (reciting) : And — er —then
8 — ér— went — erand — o ——"
The cluss laugh, Professor - o Don't
laugh, gentlemen. To érr is human.”

“YES,” said Miss Coffin, « [ always
congratulated myself that I should
improve my name when I married, and
here I'm going to become Mg, Tombs,”
Bridget : “ Wot's the most genteel
thing for a ladyas is a lady to carry in
the street, Nora?” ook : “Sure, thin,
some prefers a three-volume book, but
I prefers a roll of music mesilf, quite
careless and easy-like.” ,

TuEere is something exquisitely cool
in a Yankee's reply to the European
traveller, when he asked him if ho had
Just crossed the Alps: « Wall, now you
call my attention to the fact, I guess I
did pass risin’ ground,”

Auy Bery, a little girl seven years
old, entered the Savings Bank of Man-
chester, N.H., and timidly scid that she
would like very much to be shown
around the institution as generally ag
was oonvinient. As Amy is a very
attractive little maid, her request was
complied with. It wasa dull time of the
day, and the treagurer, ex-goverhor
Smyth, escorted her all over it, exhi-
bited the workings of the big locks, and
laughingly introduced all the gentlemen
to her.  When going out Miss Amy

thanked them, and said: “ You 8oe,

my papa has ’posited five dollars heroe

for me, and I wanted to be sure it was

in areal safe place. Thank you "—and

training to nearly 400 scholars,

out she marched, radiant with relief,
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The Lonad is oy light and wmy salvation ;
whent shatl 1 fear? P27 L

ChATRAL TRUTH,

God s the Salvation of ail who put their
tenst in Hin

Duny Reapixes.

Moo P2 01 M YR R % F A
70 P 2% 1 FoooPs a7 ]
B Pa B L2, N UL LG

S Psodur. 143

Trug. = The date when thix Psalm was
wistten is umatan Eitha O 106250
or LU, 123,

Arrhei. - Panid, aecording tethe Insarip.
o
o,

Uceaston, —-Either when David wag per-

seerted by Sanl (B C, 1062 10065, or bodwe”

fie became king, or when Danid was Heeing
fram Bz son Msalom who had rebelled
wranst ham (B OO 10230 TThe Paall well
explesses Das nd v focisng~ o Gtz ouoasions.

Heresovenr Hakp Povevs S ) T4 Lend
e Do To e swthe way torightesus-
ness and heavens (25 toshow dangets that
e wight avold them : @ to ring comfort,
duetitness, and health, 4. 2" 8 1 aw
S aa o oaow ot 7o L -7 Abide under
holy aud resigions tnducneds, continue in
worship of Liod, cud in s ooonupsia with
Him, 78 0 cotn sf 20 7 oond—Tue attiac
tiveness of Hix charact = and of s works,
Twumgerav="Fo~eeh o light, help, gaidance.
S, Jlele e Ji s gt sdoe—The royal pavi-
Tion was it the centie of the anny, aid bionee
‘ﬁ’-j“ﬁi:;:\i]id(wl, Thowe 2o Al ree & —
The inuermost recesgns, the Holy of Hodies,
into which nothing evil can come. 0.
Bk o it - ueld - Ahop sl g -
1e i thie ~trons <t aied Lesdie st love slidd
fail, God's fove wii never fail, M, 4ok
et =\ pravey L gal lanee in the
many et questions that aise 14,
Woet - e Lo -G te Hasie D wWhat pea
need, bnag 3 ont el trouble to Him,
and then await Hi: tane tor hddp,

1

Sepners 1ok Srioind, Rerert- - The
27th Padun-—The Lol enr light. Tl
and burdens leading ug to God. —\Vhen
troubleg ave b sz~ — How fu God ddeln.
ers ux-=Duellinz in the bomee of the Lol
—The Leauty of the Land.—~tGod's pavilion,
—\Verse 10.—God's cunduniee in dithault
questions. Past eapertcice and asstance
for the future.

QUESTIONS.

Intronrerory —What i<a P<al? Wha
wrote the 25th Psaln ¥ Under what eir-
camstances?  About what date? What is
the Golden Teat?  What iy the Cential
Trath® How e bynas wiilten so long
ago be of help tonsy

Svrrrner: Gob s ok SALVATION,

1. Gon 1s otk Saivarioy 1N Tives op
Trovart (vs. 1.31—Who is the Lordv
What two thingzis Heto His peoplet How
is the Lord our’ 125422 From what is God
our salvation?  What gredt enenies lave
wer{(Eph. 6: 12 What injuiy would they
do ux? How does Gad save us from tewp-
tations? (2 Cor. 12: ) Prom the powers
of evilz (Eiph, 6 : 13-18) Inwhat two ways
docs He save us fiom oublex ¥ (I's 107 ;
13: Rom. §: 251 s the Chuiistion always
safer 19 all this & 1wson for  becominy
Clistinns?

11, Goir 1s ot Savation By REEPING
v NEAL TO Hivsuie (v 4.65- What one
thing Jdid David duosire of the Lowly  What
is it to dwell in the house of the Lornd?
What i3 communion with God?  How
may we hare it? How does tiouble lead us
toit? Jlow do prayc and warslup help us
to connnune with God 7 What is it to *“in-
quire in His temple 27 What is meant here
by God's pavilion? Dy ** the searet of His
tabernacle ™ How «did anid show Ins
ratitulde for God's salvation?  How should
we? (Rev.5: 9-14.)

b,

1T A Praven ront Sanvatiox (va, 7-192),
--Was David conscions of his unworthiness
in Gad's sight ¥ What is it to seek the face
of the Lord T What is the muaning of verse
103 What is meant by the Lord's way?
Wha will show it to us? (lohn 14: 6.)
Why shenld we pray for salvation? How
shouhl we pray if we would be answered ?
tlel, 10z 63 Jam, 1 37 Had former
prayers heenaswered ? (v, 13.) How would
thi= help im to have faith for the future?
What wlvice does he give tonll? What is
it to wait on tne Lord ¥

PrACTICAlL SUGGESTIONS,

1. The tirst need of the sonl is light,

2 Weareumrounded by enemies,—=temp-
tationy  from withont, temptations frow
vithing ovil intluetives, —evil men, trouble,
aad sotowx,

G God gives salvation (1) by saving us
from them, ot (23 by wahing them work our
spurituad goud,

L Weewaved only when we are bronght
near to Gad,

a Lhe value of church, Sabbath school,
and all worship, ix to bring us into conu-
niot: with Geed,

6, O past deliverances give us faith for
the fune,  David knew God wounld help
him in hix contest with Goliath, because
He it helped hin overcome the lion and
the bear,

Review Exkrerss, (For the whole School
in concert.)

6. Who wrote the 27th Psalm?  Axs,
King David after some great trial. - 7. For
what dud he pray? Ass, To be delivered
from hix enemivs, S \What did he eall the
Lendd ¥ (Repeat the Gelden Text.) 9, What
did he meatly desive?  (Repeat v. 4.) 10,
Wit did Lis cxpetictice encourage others
todo? (Repeat v, 14.)

B.C. ——.]  LESSON XL
WAITING Fulk THL LORD.
Moy 117

{Sept 14,

Comntil to mem. vs, 1-}.

Gotbky TexT

T:ldizht to o thy will, O my God.—Ps.
40: 8.

0:8§
CeNTRAL TRUTH.

They that wait on thie Lovd shall renew
their strength,
DLy Reapixes,
P's. 40: 1.7, Th. Ps.62: 112,
Heb 102 1230 20 Ps, 1055 145,
5130 1-S.  Sa. Py 16 1619,
S P50 1261 146,

M
7.
ue,

T Uneertaing but probaoly fate in
Davidd » life.

M noR~David,

Trrek-~To chiuf musician or leader of
David’s great vocal and mstrumental choir.
Henee w be used in public worship,

Puaen Seiierere.—The  lasg

verses are the same as the 70th Psalm,
68 are quoted in Heb, 10: 5.9,

five
Vs,

Sreaeer —=This hus been called a Messi-
anic I~adm. Thiee verses are applied to
Christ in Hebrews It was true of David,

ut 1it< highest fulfilment wasinJesus Chyist,
the ideal man.,

Huses ovir Harp Praces.—). I waited
patintiy With intense desire and longing,
L Out of @ horediz pit=Of trouble and of
gin—durk, dismal, defiling, slippery, like
miry elay, from which he could not escape.
Fstedhishu d any yotngs<Enabled me to step
firmly. 3. See it~1is salvation from the
horrible pit  And frar—1t will lead them
toret erence the God who so saves, 4. Blrossed
—*+Oh, the blessedness,” for they are many
and vavious.  Lespeclethe nol the proud—Does
uot ook to him for help. 6. Sucririce
mnd offes “ny—"These four hinds mentioned
here inelude all the kinds of saerilice vequired
of the Jews.  Y%on dost not desire—Thon
dust nut care for the ontward furm, but only
for the love and obedience they should lead
to, Mo cors hast than apened —Made them
ready to listen to God’s word, and able to
understand, 7. 2% Book —Of the law, 7t
v aerezen—preseribed, commanded to me.
1, Wahhold nat—Rather thou will not with-
hold, 14, Lat therme be ashamed and cons
Juunded—He would have all who work
against God to fail in their purposes.  Only
by the failwe, and sometimes by the des.

truction, of the wicked can the world he
wide good and happy.

Sumrers vor Sreciar, Revorts,—The 4th
Paalm,—Does it apply to Christ 2—The hor-
rible pit of sin.—Waiting for the Lord,—
The joy of conversion,—God’s numberless
mercies towards ws,.—The four kinds of
sacrifice.—"The law of God in the heart.—
Speaking of God's goodness.—Wishing fail-
ure for the wicked.

QUESTIC NS,

INTRODUCTORY.—Who wrote this Psalin?
At what period of his life? What other
Psalm is t}lu same as the last five verses of
this?  Which verses are quoted in the New
Testument ¢

Sunrkcer: Tus Story o A Cnristiax Lare.

I. Coxvensiox (ve, 1-3).—What is it to
wait for the Lord? Why do we have to
wait for him? Does the Lord always help
those who go to him and wait? To what
does the ** horrible pitand miry elay” refor?
In what respeets is the impenitent sinner

for him?  What wus the new song?  \What
do you know of the happiness of becoming a
Christian?  How did the experience of one
lielp others to become servants of God ¥

Kixnyess (vs, 4, 5).—\Who are blessed ? In
what respecta?  Nume some of tiod’s won.
derful works to us.  What are **Mis
thoughts to us-ward?” What is said of
their munber? Why does n Christian think
more of God’s mercies than of his own
troubles?

I Coxseeratioxr 1o Gob (v8, 6-8) =
What four kinds of sacrifice are named here?
What is meant. by God’s not desiving them ¥
What does He desire for us?  What is the
meaning of verse 7?2 What is it to have
God'’s law within the heart?

IV, Leavise Oruers 1o T Saviorn
(vs. 8, 10).—Of what did the psalmist speak
to others? Why do those who have expe-
rienced God’s salvation desire to speak to
others about it? How does this speaking
help others ¢

V. Faiti STRENGTUENED By TRIALS (vs,
11, 12). —\What confidence had the psalmist
in Gud? How muny and great were his
troublesa? How had God shown his loving-
kimdness and truth ir: them?

VI, A Praver vor Henre 1 tae Varien
ExprrigNces oF  Lire (va, 13-17).—Who®
alone could help him? What did he wish
for tiod's enemies?  Was this 1ight? What
did he wisk for God’s people?  How did he
express hisown humility 2 Will God helpall
who go to Jim?

Pracricatn Stcerstioss,

1. Sinislikea horrible pit,—dark, dreary,
narsow, terrible, unclean, hard to cscape
from,
2. Waiting for the Lord implics curnest
seeking, using every means, patient perse-
veranee, till we tind Him,

3. The new song expresses new happiness,
a new evperience of God’s love, new percep-
tion of the danger escaped, new vision of the
blessedness of holiness und heaven, new joy
in prayer and in the Word.

4. God's mercies wre more in number,
more various in kind, than we can coneeive,

A, God's law in our hearts makes it nutu-
ral to do right.

G. Those who have experienced God's
salvution should speak of it to others,

7. Compare the experience in this Psaln
with that of Chrietian in Bunyan's Vilgrim's
Progress,

Review Exencisk,  (For the whole School
in concert.)

11. What is the state of sin like? Axs,
A horrible pit and miry clay. 12, What
is the first step in the Christian life? Asx,
‘To be convertat and saved from sin, 13,
What is the second step? Axs. A new song
of praise and joy? 14, \What is the thirﬁ
step? ANs. Renewed copsecration to God,
15. What is the fourth step? Aws. Jead.
ing others to the Suviour. 16, What is the
tifth step? Ans. Fuith, pmi.e, wayer, and
help, in tho varied experiences of life,

A ¥AX went home the other night
and found his house locked up.  After
infinite trouble hu managed to gnin
an cntrance thirough A back window,
and then he discovered on the parlonr
table u note from his wife, reading « I

have goneout.  You will find the key
on the side of the step.”

Tustrated with numerous Wood Engrav.
like one in such a pit? What did God do |
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