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BY 'THE EDITOR,

Rrs14 presents the Iargest connected
ompiro 1n the world. Iixteuding 6,000
miles from west to cast, und 2,300 miles
from south to north—morve than twice
tho siz0 of the whole of Europo or tho
United Statos—-it covers ooe-sixth of
the land surface of the globe. But a
lsrgo proportion of this vast extent
consists of treeless steppes and inhos-
pitablo wastes, Its population, never
theless, reaches an agregate of 85,680,
000, ot many diverse nationalities, No
empiro in the world has such & variety

acended in part from the Finns and the
Scythianw, {

Tho Russian Church is emphatically |
a State Church, It is not merely con- !
nectod with the Stato, like tho Churches ‘
of England and Scotland, but enters
linto and forms a part of the State,
The Czav is the fathor and founder of
the whole ccclesiastical community.
The veneration for him at times iy
almost ag though he were Christ Him-
golf. “God and the Prince will"—
¢(tod and the Princo know it 1” These
are the two arguments against which

thero is no appeal. The coronation of

instruotion, is thus engendered beyond
all example in other countries, In the
army there is not a man but carries in
his knapsack a gaudy picture, with
which he never parts; and wherever
he halts he sets it ona piece of wood
and hows down before it.

The Russian priests strongly con-
demn the use of tobacco, while very
tolerant of the still greater evil of
strong drink, But they discriminate
in favour of the latter by a fanciful
interpretation of the text, « Not that
what gooth into the mouth,” as strong
driuvk, ‘“defileth s man; but that

Vor IV.] TORONTO, MARCH 13, 1886, [No._G.
o .
Sights in Russia. nemo Kussian. Thoy may have de- ' not as works of art, bub as cmblems of | empire ; rather Asiatic than European,

and yet compounded of both.

Moscow has a population of over
600,000, of many-mingled nations. It
i doscribed as at once magnificent and
mean, splendid and grotesque, beautiful
and sordid, and unequalled in pictur-
esqueness. Its hundreds of spires,
domes and minarets, diverse in form
and colour; the strange intermingling
of pagodas, temples and churches, of
Chinese tea-houses, French cafés, Turk-
ish bazaars, and Russian market-places,
produces a bewildering effect. It is
gurrounded by an earthwork twenty-
three miles long, and dominated by the

of tribes and nations. ‘Their number
exceeds a hundved, and they speak over
forty different languages. 'Tho im-
menso majority are Slavs—56,000,000
—and Poles, 4 800,000,

_ Among the great nations of modern
times, Russia is far the most recent in
its origin, Tnstead of ruuning back,
like France, Spain, Italy, and Germsny,
to tho opening of tho Christian ers, or
ewlier, it dates only to the sixth or
goventh contury, Xts Church was estab-
g‘shed two or three hundred years later.
Tho nation had its origin in the vast
feppes of Eastern Asia, and its people
1 gerc called the Zlossi, whence camo the

the chief ruler is not a mere ceremony,
but rather & solemn religious corsecra-
tion.

Tho Russians have not only & liking
for pictures, they have a religious ven-
eration for them. They are the main-
stay and support of their religious faith
and practice. On the wall of evory
room, at the corner of evory street,
over gateways, in offices, in steamers,
in stations, in taverns, is the pxcture
hung, with & lamp hung bofors it. In
the domestic life it plays tho part of
the family Bible, of the wedding gift,
of the birthday present, of the ances-
tral portrait. A passion for pictures,

THE CITY OF KAZAN, RUSSIA,

cometh out of the mouth,” as tobacco
smoke, ¢ this defileth & man,”

The most sacred city of Bussia is
Moscow, the seat of the chief patriarch-
ato, and the ancient, gemi-Oriental
capital. Most bizarre and fantastio it
is with its vast turreted and venerable
Kremlin ; its countleas churches, with
their flashing spires and clustering and
tucbzned minavets glittering in green,
purple and gold ; its mosques, with the
cross supplanting the croacent; its
glreots swarming with bearded mer-
chants and ferocious Janizaries, while
its female population were immured

and invisible, was a true type of the

great sacred fortress, the XKremlin,
encompasged by a massive wall, sixty
feot high, a mile and a quarter in
extent, and entered by five sacred gates,
two of them of peculiar sanctity.

The Kremlin comprises the principal
buildings, such as the gorgeously decor-
ated cathedral of the Assumption of the
Virgin ; the cathedral of the Archangel
Miochael, containing all the tombs and
portraits of the Czars, down to Petor
the Great; the church of the Annun-
ciation, the floor of which is paved with
jaspers, agates and carnelians; the
tower of John the Great, two hundred
feot in hoight, surmounted by & rag-
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nificent gilded dome, from which, as
from the other domes of Moscow, rises
the “Hovourablo Cross;” the C(zar
Kolokol, # Ring of Bells,” the grest-
ost boll in tho world ; eeveral palaces
and collections of ancient arms and
other antiquities, Of the sacred build-
ings within the Kromlin the most
famous is the church of the Assumption.
This is the most venerated building in
the Russian Empire, and in it, from
the time of ita erection in the sixteenth
century, all the successive Czars have
been crowned, It is one of the most
gurgeously ornamented churches in the
world. On the walls of the church are
painted nearly three hundred full length
figures, and more than two thousand
heads in half len many of them
more than life size. In the middle of
the church is suspended & rorena of
massive silver, with forty-eight chande-
liers, all in a single piece, and weighing
nearly three thousand pounds. There
are besides, numerous candlesticks of
silver, some of them six feet high, and
holding candles as thick asa man's leg,
It is said that two hundred and ten
thousand leaves of gold-foil were used
in the ornamentation of this church.
Within the XKremlin is also the
picturesque cathedral of St. Basil, with
00 less twenty towers and domes,
all of different shapes snd sizes, and
printed in every possible colour, Some
are covered with a network of green
over a surface of yellow, another dome
is of bright red with broad white
stripes, and a third is gilded. Bome
historians affirm that it was built to
commemorate the capture of Kazan;
others that it was & whim of Ivan the
Terrible, to try how many distinct
chapels ocould be erected under one roof,
on a given extent of ground, in such a
manner that divine mervice could be
performed in all simultaneously with-
out any interference one with another.
It is also said that the Czar was wo
delighted with the architect, an Italian,
who had taus admirably gratified his
wishes, that when the edifice was
finished, he sent for him, pronounced a
warm panegyric on his work, and then
had his eyes put out, in order that he
might never build such anotherl—a
at caprioe of oruelty, if true—
punishing the man, not for failing, but
succoeding in gratifying his employer,
Near this t oathedral is the
famous Czar Kolokol, or “XKing of
Bells,” by far the largest bell in the
world, It weighs no less than one
hundred and ninety-three tons, and is
twenty-one feet in height and in dis-
meter. It was suspended in a tower of
vaat strength in 1734, but three years
afterwards it fell down during a fire,
and a piece mix feet high and three
wide was broken from it. It remained
sunk in the earih until 1887, when the
Emperor Nicholas had it raised and
placed upon a pedestal of granite.
This giant bell has since been con-
necrated as & chapel, and religions
servioes are held in fte
Since the founding of Petersburg,
the cent Monocow, the repudiated
Oriental capital of the anclent Czars,
with her goldon tisra and her Eastern
robe, has sat, like Hagar in the wilder.
ness, deserted and lonely in all her
barbarian beauty. Yet sven now, in
many s backward look and longing sigh,
she reads phli’nl enough thuthshe ;s
not forgotten er sovereign, that she
is .unrfz heartypreferred, and that she
will eventually triumph over her usurp-
and artificial riva{

capital | of the kingdom of the same
name, It is situsted on the river
Kazanska, fear milea from its mouth
in the Volgs, and four hundred and
thirty miles east of Moecow. It was
founded in 1257 by a Tartar tribe, and
captured in 1552 by the Rusaisns
under Ivan the Terrible. It contsins
no lese than seventy churches, nine
mosqueg, 47d many educational eatab-
lishments, Its university, founded in
1804, has a large number of professors,
upwards of four hundred students, &
library of thirty thousand volumes, an
obeervarary., boianic gardan, and sev-
eral museums. Kazan is the ses of a
Bishop of the Greek Church, The
poprilatdon of the city is ahout sixty
thousand.

-
#* That I Might Live.”

{Rev. .Tohn McDougall, Methodist Mis-
sionary to the North-Weat, deacribes the
Indian as exceedinsly fond of listening to
the singing of sacred music, As an {llustra-
tion of this he relates the little story of his
owa personal experience, wpon which the
following lines are founded, }

AwAy o2 the grairie’n billowy breast,
Where the bison loves to roam,—
By the“l’etting sun, where the gates of the
est,

Shut in th’e red man’s home,
‘Where tl}lxle antelope bounds o'er the swelling
.
And the moose and the red deer play;
Whare, fed by his thousand mountain rills,
Saskatchewan rolls away,

By the flowsry marge of a woodland stream,
"Neath the pine and poplar's shade,
Through whose branches the sun's declining

am
Is flecking the forest glade s
‘What sounds unwonted are those that ring
On the greenwood's trembling ear ?
Why shrinks in terror each timid wing,
hy flies the frightened deer ?

'Tis the sound of the white man’s sweeping

Iade
On the startled air that awells ;
*Tis the crash of the pine tree lowly la.d,
That pierces the Losky dells ;
While brown and dark through tho lace of
leaves,
A atructure strange is seen,
And the lazy amoke upon its eaves
Hangs gray on the tender green,

'Tis the lodge of the pale face, come from

far,
From blue Ontario’s side ;
Doea he come on the nulpimrom wings of
War,
Does he covet the prairie wide?
Does he come in the whirlwind of his wrath
With conquest's flaming Lreath ;
To bedew with the red man's blood his path,
And scatter the brands of death ?
L3 » *

" L

Througdh the deepening shades of the forest

A dwsky warrior steals ;

Not a snapping twig, not a swaying Himb,
Hia stealthy course reveals,

As the panther cresps on_ his guileless prey,
So oreeps the savage, slow ;

Is there none to help | no hand to stay
The wily, ruthless foe?

Ay, see! from its staff in the freshening
breeze

‘What meteor flag unfurls ?

The Indian pauses--thie Red Cross sees—
Then down his weapon hurls,

*Tis the banner the red man's heart reveres,
From its shadow suspicion flees ;

*Tis ¢ the flag that braved a thousand years
The battle and the breeze,”

But now no martial notes rusound
Where the banner peaceful atreams ;

No sentry measures his watohful round,
No deadly bayonet; gleams—

For the cabin that rises beside the shore
Hath no need of watch or ward,

And the soldier who stands by the open door
In the soldier of the Lord,

But hark { through the twilight, strong and
clear
A volce molodious rings;

sn is an importent clty of Russia,

And the Indian listens with ravished ear,
As the Misslonary sings,

1]
capital of the Government, aud ancient

To sings—and the ochoos backward giva
Bach tonder, loving tono—

¢ Josuy hath died that I ml{;ht live,
Might live to God alono.’

Tho sweot strain fell on tho savage brosst
With o nolten!nﬁ touch sublimo,

As falloth ths Sabbath’s holy rest
When the bolla of evening chime,

He listoned until the voico was atill,
Then forth from his covert strode,

Aud, grawping his hand with right good will,
Thus spoke to the man of God:

“Many months ago, when my oamp-fire

owe
Whegro the beaver aud martin lie,
A Bule-fz\ce stranger tho atory told
f your Jesas who came to die,
But I may not atay to hear it now,
For the trail of my lodge is long ;
I only ask that you teach me how
To sing the white man’s song.”

Again, while the swect scents rise around,
he Missicnary sings :
Again and azain, and o’er and o'er,
Old ¢ Coronation ” rings :
And again the woodland depths reply,
As the echoes are backwa thrown j
¢t Jesus hath died that I might livs,
Mightlive to God alone.”

x - » * *
Long years have passed, and tho mission
lodge

Far leagues o tho West has gone;
And sgain beside his cabin door

The preacher stands alone,
Again the evening shadows fall,

Arnd the sun sinks low in the West—
What fainl sound comes through the pinc

trees tall,
And over the river’s breast?

Hark ! rising and falling in cadence wild,
Now nearer and louder grown ;

¢ Jeaus hath died that 1 might live,
Might live to God alone,’

Round the river’s head a canoe appears,
Mauned by lusty acrms and strong ;

In the stern an aged Indian sits,
And keops time to the low, sweet song,

Now quick beside the river's brim
The Missionary stands,

The light canoe has touched the shore,
And the time-worn sachem landa,

Strong arms support his tottering frame,
But a glad light fills his eye,

I come, O pale-face, brother,” he aaid,
¢ To the mission lodge to die,”

¢ Rememberest thou that hunter lone,
‘Who came to thy lodge one eve,

Who ¢might not atay to hear thee tell
Of Ohrist who died to save?’

His sons and daughters have borne him here,
O’er a long and weary road,

And they come to tell that thoy too love
And believe in the Christian’s God,

‘¢ Sing now to them as you sang to me
On that eve 8o long by gone ;

¢ Jeaus hath died that I might live,
Might live to God alone.”™

They Iay the old man gently down
Ax the soaring notes uarhe 3

While the tears bedew his wasted cheek,
And shine in his fading eyes,

¢ Farewell,” he said, when the strain wag

one,
And he raised his dying hand ;

X s0o the trail through the shadows dim,
To the shores of the Spirit Land ;

I go—where the music shall sound for aye

hrough the heavenly arches wide,

I go!—Farewell! ¢ That I might live,’

And so the Indian died,

—Orillia Packet,
-
A Piece of Mother's Oake,
BY THE REV, PETER STRYKER, D.D,

Ix visiting the city hospital of Min.
neapolis & few weeks ago, I found in
one of the charity wards & young girl
about twenty yearsold, She had come
hither & week before from her home in
Dakota, 300 miles away, Buffering
from some physical disease, she sought
in the hospital that relief which she
could not obtain elsewhere,

Bhe meemed bright aud
Although she was not a professing
Christian, she said her mother was,

cheery,

and the lust words that Ohristian
mother said to her on leaving home

worp, “ Mary,
overy day,” 5

By her sido was a copy of the il |1
and it was evident that the nced varly 5
sown in hor heart was taking rog |§
So 1 «uoted some swoot promivg iy |
hor hearing, and saying I would gl
hor soon again, T arose to dr part, f

“1g there anything you oapreially i
need or desire!” I inquired, *

“They ara very kind to me here,”
she replied. I have plenty of goy
food, but sometimes I wish I had 5
piece of mother's cake,”

80 I went to one of our good chureh
people living near the hospitalhorselt
a mother, and very kind-hearted--anj
told her the story. Sho was degply
interostod in the case, ar.. said she
would go to soe her and ban .oraby
of mother's comfort if not +..” her eako

Here is a special opportuniy for
gentle woman to exerocise her gifls,
Lot her show her sympathy and love
A few kind words and a ounch of
flowers will lift the burden ror a little
while from some sorely opp* esszd heart.
But why atop here?  Would it not bs
well with the orange or bit of cake to
give the atranger a text of Scriptur,
or say a word for our Master?

Lot us never forget thero is Uns
better than mother—more loving more
willing and able to help. God is not
only our Father, but our Mother. The
characteristics of both parents cenire
in Him, This is also trus of Jesus,
our elder Brother, How tender and
sympathetic was He ! Did ever mother
or gister show such love a. Ho did
while He sojjurned here! Seo 1lim
in Bethany in social life, or comforting
the mourning sisters in their hour of
bereavement, Witness His benove-
lence as well as His power, as in
Capernaum and elsewhere He hea'ls
the sick and reatores the dead to life.

Do we realize that Jesus is still
able and willing to help the needy ! If
80, why not go to Him, or lead others
to Him? He will not disdain the
humblest one who seeks His sympathy
and assistance, He stands in tho hos
pital and in the home, by the bedside of
every sufferer, and near the heart of
overy weary wanderer, When you
feel the want of something, whether &
bit of mother's cake or someth’ag cls:
you cannot get, go with your longing
soul to Jesus,— Christian Intelligrucer.

don't forget to l\rnv
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BewAre of little drops of strong
drink, For where do all the drunkaris
come from? Don't they come from
young people who began to take littl*
tastings of intoxicating liquor? And
a8 you would not like to be a drunkard,
and fill a drunkard's grave, avoid the be-
ginnings of this dreadful evil, A greal
English statesman, Richard Cobden,
once aaid: * Give me & sober Engli b-
man, possessing thetruthfulness common
to his country, and the energy so pect
liarly his own, and I will match bim for
heing capable of equallingany other man
in the every-day straggles of life.” Then,
not long ago, Lord Wolseley said that
“he had long believed that the great
source of crime, disobedience, and of
other evils in the army, had their origin
in diink, Ho firmly beljeved that, if
we could have an army which not only
wore Her Majesty's colors, but ale0
wore the blue ribbon, it would b3 tbe
fineat army ever sent into the field tore
present thiv country.” And last summer
while at Gibraltar, I found that of the
eighty-five soldiers who were then 18
the military prison, nearly all of thom
were there beoauss of atrong drink.

B
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T Groat Storm on Labrador,
13 MRS JOSKEI'E HRRDKRSON,

E () ven, why xl\‘v(ell in curtained cage, boneath

1 f I\imll BKY),

1\ hu:o imm{l are warm with lovo and light,

fur want haa passed you by :

R () woman, with o soft white hand, a gentle,
tei cent breast ;

 \Whe bend with pureat lips above your

‘ children's sholtered nest: .

F Nnethward  the winter hurrios on, with

tempest rush and roar,

' [ [ave yo not heard it on the wind, the cry

frozn lLabrador?

[ileak, bleak and dosolate the land, and fow
men call it home ;

Tiut o'or its wild and stormy bays full many
fishers roam,

And, O my sisters, women thero, and tondor
chiltren strive

In cold, and wot, and weariness that thoy
may rudely live ;

Aund ruder hord through bittor nights along
that cruel shore—

The ocky coast, the dreadful comst of icy

Labrador,

A hilling mist enwrapt 4he dawn upon that
fated morn,

For in the darkness of the night the savage
storm was born,

A mighty, warring wind rushed fierce from

out the land of death,

1t smote with sword of sharpened sleet, and
with resistless breath,

And terrible the tide that dashed on high
with awful roar!

Two thoussnd svuls it wrecked upon the

coast of Labrador,

0 God! our helpless sisters there, those
woinen on the wave,

With their young children clinging round,
was there no power to save?

Thou lookeat down, O mighty God, while
pass dread scenes of woe !

Grim death, that ended wretched life, was
not o dire & foe ;

But yet their dying, drowning shrieks ring
in mine ears the more ;

Le-echoed from $hat iron coast, the rocks of
Labrador.

One there, a hero young and rude, had,
struggling, won the Inad,

Tremblizg and chill he cast him down upon
the wild, wet strand.

But oh! a woman’s fearful cty from out
that seething grave

Ho hears, his strength leaps up anew, &
stranger's life to save !

Back ! back ! across that raging flood he
fights his pathway o'er,

Such heavenly graciousness cen dwell on

dreary Iabrador,

0 scant their bread, and furious the march
in Winter's hoat,

To prison men fu cheerloss homes on that
storn ice-bound comat !

They givo their all, thoto lowly ones, that
shipwrecked men might live,

O brothers, think how poor and pale the
charities we give !

Nor know they if thay gave their lives in
giving all their store;

Such heavenly meroy warmeth those hearts
on frozen Labrador !

—Christmus Number of Evening Telegran,
-
The Miner's Story.
BY J, G T,

Tur quaintest of Dutch clocks ticke
with golemn deliberation behind the
duor; the quaintest of straight-backed
chuirs stands in the snug chimney cor-
ler; and on the quaintest of mantels
towors, amidat & profusion of orookery
Ornaments, & minature grotto, whose
two gtaid inmates, Jack and Joan, are
reputed to be infallible on the sabjeot
of tho weather, Seated in the straight-
backed chair is the oldest inhabitant of
our Staffordshire mining village, and
48 he smokes his calumet of pewce, &
pet tabby site purring wt his feet im
Supreme contentment,

“ An' go, sir, you want me to tell you
how T comed to kmow anythin® about
tho_ Methodys?” meid the patriaroh,
having got his pipe into full blust, I
nodded asvent  with ons ;
tabby turned her grey eyes full upon

g

the | jeered about him,

him, purred in a softer koy ; the Datch
olack, even, to my far.y, reomed to
aulauo ity voice, and I saw the head of
Joan in & searlet hood peoping with
inatinctiva ouriosity through the grotto
door,

Deliherately as the clock, and in a
voice grown tremulous with sge, the
oldest inhubitant began his story, The
words came out with the whiffs, which
80 wreathed lhomselves in fantastic
olouds about his silver head, that I
could hove fancied almost I was listen-
ing to good Haroun-al-Raschid.

“It'll be five an’ forty year ago come
Tipton wake,” ho said, *if memory
sorves me, since I jine! the Methodys,
an' afors then I never knowed what th'’
inaside of a chapel or a church was like,
Ah, Iad—sir, I mean,” checking himself
at the sight of my white neckerchief,
“1 wur & sad dog in them days. I
reckon the bull-baitin’s at Wedgebuy
yonder 'ud & come on badly without me,
an’ as for the Tipton wakes, why bloss
you, sir, I wur the very life and soul
on’sm., The Methodys were the plague
o' my younger days, for at every wake
timo they tried to stop our sport wi’
their psalm.singing and prayin’, an’ it
often fell to my lot to put ‘em down.”

«And how did you do that?” I in-

terrupted.
#In various ways,” he resumed, with
even more deliberation, ¢ Duckin’ 'em

in the town pond by the green, peltin’
'em wi' rotten eggs, smashin’ the win-
dows o' the meatin’-house, an’ such like.
Ah! lad—sir, I mean, I wur a sad
dog in them days, probably the best
soldier in the devil's regiment.”

The tabby ceased purring at this con-
fession, and Joan emerged yot further
from the grotto,

¢ But what set me agin the Methodys
more than ever, was the goin's on o' one
of ‘em who worked with me in our
vit. He wur an old man when I wur
in my prime, They calied him Honest
Munchin, an’ I b'lieve he was one who
defended Wesley in the Darlaston riot.”

#Indecd1” I exclaimed, to relieve
the pause which followed. It was &
longer pause than usual, and the old
man's thoughts seemed oven to forsake
his pipe. )

# Ah, T shall remember Munchin to
my dyin’ hour, He was a torment to
me in my wickedness, but he came to
be my spiritual father.”

«How did he torment you ! I asked,

«That's just the curious point I'm
comin’ to,” he answered, ‘You must
know that Munchin wur a sad dog him-
gelf in his young days, an’ used to per-
gecute the Methodys, but a chance word
from a sormon preached by Wesley on
the Bullen pierccd his heart, and the
lion became & lamb, And s lamb he
was ever after, though never shrinking
from hia duty. He was one o' the
preachers T helped to duck in the pond
by the green, We soused him again
an’ again, filled his mouth wi' mud, tore
his coat from his back, rn’' left him in
the street more dead tkan alive. An’
yet, b'lieve me, next time we met he
wur as gentle s ever, an’ told we he

ve me all 1'd done, That's what
knooked me under, I oould ba’ stood
» blow or a cursin’ or anythin’ elso from
him, but I ocouldn’t stand that, His
indness heaped coals o fire on my
head, as the good Book says. I fel't
absshed at him after that. I couldn't
bear to look him in his kind, honest
face, b'lieve me, Yel I grow hardene
in vice, snd behind Munchin’s back 1
and devised all sorts

of mischief against him, He used to

sprnd a part of eveyy dinner hour in
private prayer. Stealing to a quiet
corner of the mine, he would be prayin’
whilo we were blurtin' oaths and ribal-
dry, Onne we agreed to go an’ pounce
upon him in hin prayin’ place, an” make
sport of him, 1 was to be leader, So
I went firat softly on tip-toe, an’ pres.
ontly I heard his voice, I stopped an’
listened, an b'lieve me, lad—rir, ]! mean,
I heard him prayin’ for mo an’ all the
rest by name, J could go no further.
That knooked me under quite, ¢that did,
S0 I turned back an' made the rest
como with me, He way like Daniel in
the lions’ den. 'We was the lions, but
b'lieve me, that vrayer had left us mo
teeth or claws to devour him with, so
to speak, 'When we got about half way
back tn where our dinner-cans were left,
a dull siumping sound almost deafened
ug, on' the little glimmer o' light from
the shaft went clean out. For a
moment he was dumbfounded. At
length one said, ‘It's a fall o’ rock
ahead on ue, lads, an’ we're buried
alive” He was right, too, A huge
body of rocky earth had given way,
an’ wo were blocked in without any
present means of escape, Our tools
were, as 1ll-luck would have it, by our
dinner.cans on the other side of the
blockade, In & moment rose s wild
yell ot despair from all of us together,
an’ it rang like a death-knell through
the workin's.”

The old man was warming with his
subject, waxed almost eloquent, and
becamo #o absorbed that he laid his
pipe on the ledge in the chimney oorner
to smoke iteelf out, at which unusual
proceeding tabby gszed harder than
ever, and Joan ventured yet further
from the grotto,

@A voice in the darkness said, ‘What
cheer, comradest’ But we only an-
swered with another yell. It was
Munchin’s voice; and presently he
groped his way to where we stood.
Munchin soon found out the strait we
was in, but he was as calm as a dove
and as brave as a lion, ‘Lads!’ he
said, ¢ we must work, an’ trust in the
Tord to rave us’ His courage was
wonderful, and we clung to him as our
deliverer. ¢Iads, he said, with a voice
as kind as a mother’s,  this is a serious
time, an’ we want all the help we can
got. You've often heard me speak of
One who is mighty to save, Suppose
I ask Him o save us now!’ We was
all down on our tremblin’ knees in &
twinklin!, but bless you, lad—sir, I
mean, X felt as how Munchin might a3
well ha’ prayed for the old serpent him-
gelf as pray for me ; but I knelt beside.
him tremblin’ in every limb, and so
did the rest, as this dear good maint of
God lifted up his voice to heaven.
What a prayer that was, surely ! I had
never heard a prayer o' that sort before,
an’ I have never heard one to match it
since. He told the Lord what sad
rebels we was (he put himself among
the number) an' then he spoke about
the thief upon the cross, an’ the
prodigal son, an’ he made it out as plais.
as A B 0, though weall was so wicked
that hell was almost too good for us, yet
that the Iord wouldn't cast us off if
we'd only come to Him, I could
hardly believe it at first, even when
Munchin prayed it, but somehow, as
he weat on, all my sins secmed to come
rolling up before me mountains high,
an’ I grew moreafeered o' ther: than I

d | was o the livin' grave we was kneelin’

in; but Munchin went on, an’ I felt
as though thet mountain o' sin was

ginkin’ me into the earth, an’ I oried

on. Yord, save me} Lord save the
worst sinner out o' hell ]’ an’ presently”
—herts the old man grew so fairly
excited that he got up from his cha'r
and took both my hands in hig—* prog-
ently tho mountain rolled away, and I
felt so happy here, here, sir,”—thump-
ing his bresst—<ag I'd never felt
before,”

The old man stopped from sheor
exhaustion, and I led him back to his
seat, Thiz was the longest pause of
all, and I saw that tears were chasing
cach other down his wrinkled face.

#When Munchin had done prayin’,
I quite forgot for a minute or two all
the fall o' rock, but he urged us on to
work as well a8 we could, without ary
tools save such stones as wa oould find
by groping in the dark. Aye, it was
weary, hopeless work, but I was 5o
happy that I could a’'most sing, We
toiled at it all that night and far into
the next day, when hunger tamed us
down, and we could work no longer.
Laying us down in a sort of half-stupor,
for I know not how long, we prepared
for the worst. With what little strength
I had left T tried to repeat Muchin's
prayer, and that revived me even yet.
Pretently the sound of picks an’ men’s
voices gave us hope, but we was too far
gone to speak until they fairly broke in
upon us and carried us one by one to the
¢gump.’ Then they gave us a drop o'
brandy to revive us, an' it brought us
all round again in time, An’now they
were for hauling us up the shaft, at the
top o' which they said our wives and chil-

dren were a'most wild to sse us—my

wife aud only ciild are both in heaven
now ; Munchin -eyed me wi' & look I
understood, and I said, ‘Lads, we'll
thauk God for this deliveranca’ he
maen who had rescued us thought me
wondrous changed, butthey said nought,
and we all knelt down while Munchin
prayed as beswtiful as before. An’ mo,
Iad—sir, I mean, I've been & Methody
ever since, ard & Methody I hope to
dch”

The Dutoh clock striking at this
moment reminded me of the hour, and
after thanking the old mun for his
story, I rcse to take my leave,

«Youw're welcome to it all, I'm sure,”
he said, * for it dues me good to tell the
good old story. It often makes me
wish we'd got more Munchina ncw,” he
added. “An' when I hear of Hi
Ohurch parsons quarrelling about the
cut and colour of their—of their——"

# Vestments,” I suggested.

“ Aye,” he continued, “I was going
to say petticoats, When T hear this,
I often think o' my first sexvice in &
oathedral o' God’s own makin’, down
under ground ——they'd call it Low
Church, I xeckont”

#Very,” I assented,

“But it was both Low Church an’
High Church to me. It waslow when
it sunk me down beneath the weight
of sin, an’ it was high when it lifted
me up to the arms of Jesus, Aye, an’
datk as it was, we'd no need of candles
to find the way to heaven. Nol
bleased be God |”

Tabby was fast asleep by this time,
and Joan had come so far from the
grotto aa to suggest the idea that she
contemplated suicide over the mantel.

# Good-bye, 1ad-—sir, I mean,” said
the oldest inhabitant, grasping ay hand
with much heartiness, ¢ Good-bye, an’
a pleasant journey homeward. There'll
bo fair weather to-night, for I ha'nt seen
Joan w0 far ahead for weeks. CGood-

byel”
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T TORONTO, MARCH 18, 1886.

FOR MISSIONS
For the Year 1886

Our Sunday-Schools and Missionary
Work,

WE beg to call the atteution of all
Surday-school superintendents and
friends of missions, to the plsn suggested
in the Sunday Sehoo! Banmer, for
March, for organizing Sunday-school
Missionary Societies, For the details
of the plan we have not here room.
We think that geat benefit would
accrue to our Sunday-schools by bevom-
ing more deeply interested in our
missionary operations, and great ad-
vantage to the Missionary Society from
the hearty rvmpathy and active co-
operation of our schools, We observe
that at the missionary meetings in
England the Sunday-school children
take an important and prominent part.
At the great anniversary at Exeter
Hall, London, five hundred Sunday-
school children occupied places on the
platform and by their admirable singing
added greatly to the suocess of the
meeting. We would greatly like to
sce something of that sort introduoced
in Canads. Qur missionary meetings
would then be invested with greater
interest; young and old would then
look forward to them with keener
suticipation; and the attendance and
success would be greatly increased,

Some of our schools are organized
into a sort of Missionary Society of
their own, Each clase has its mission-
ary box; to the one raising most
missionary money is awarded a banner,
and keen is the rivalry for the coveted
honour, At the anniversary meeting
the boxes are presented by the children
'snd the money counted, and intense is
‘the interest felt on the oocasion and
great the applause accompanying the
presentation of the banmer. Apart
from: the . financial advsntage to the
Society, there is a great moral benefit
to the school. The children grow up
in the habit of working for the cause of
God and in intellizent sympathy with

$250,000(

Ohristian missions. Could not more
of our schools adopt some auch method ?
AP o
“The Whole Wide World for Jesus,”
A MISSIONARY RYMN,
Tax whole wide world for Jesus, this shall

our watchword be,
Upon the higheat mountain, down by the

wideat sea.

The whols wide world for Jesus, to Him all
men shall bow,

In city or on praivie, the world for Jesus
now.

Chorns 'The whole wide world,
Proclaim the Goapel tidings through the
whole wide world.
Lift up the cross of Jesus, hiv banner be
unfurled,
Till every tongue confess Him through the
whole wide world,

The whole wide world for Jeaus, inspire us
with the thought,

That evergoson of Adam hath by the blood
been bought.

The whole wide world for Jesus, O faint
not by the way !

The oross shall surely conquer in this our
glorious day.—Cho.

The whole wide world for Jesus, the march-
ing order sourd,

Go ye and preach the Gospel, wherever man
is found,

The whole wide world for Jesus, our banner
is unfurled,

We battle now for Jesus, and faith demands
the world.—O0ho,

The whole wide world for Jesus, in the
Father's home above
e many wondrons mansions, mansions of
light and love,
The whole wide world for Jesus, ride forth,
O oonquering king,
Through all the mlgh? nations, the world
to glory bring.—Cho,

-

DON'T FORGET THE
SUNDAY SCHOOL

AID & EXTENSION FUND

COLLECTION
——ON—
REVIEW SUNDAY, MARCH 28,

Ir will be remembered thai the
General Conference directs that this
oollection be taken up in all the Sun.
day-schools of our Church on the
Roview Sunday either in September
or March. Some schools, it is to be
feared, neglected to take it up in Sep-
tember. That is the best time. For
then all the achools are open. In
March thowe achools that close in win-
ter have not yet come out of winter
quarters, But we specially requeat
that the direction of the General Con-
ference be carried out by all those
schools which may have neglected it in
September. The ministers are sll
ssked at the May District Meeting if
this collection has been taken up ; and,
if it has not, the ministers often Jay
it out of their own pockets. Now, no
nchool desires this to be the case. The
ministers canuot themmelves take up
the collection, {or few of them can be
in the schools. It is the duty of the
superintendent of the mchool to see
that it is duly taken up and handed to
the minister of the cirouit.

o
Temporance Song-Herald, By J. O,
. Price 35 cents,

A book for Temperance Meetings,
Lodges and the Home Circle, Oliver
Ditson & Co., Boston, In this book
new and good Temperance words to
«“ Home Again,” “ Red, Whits and
Blue,” ¢ Glory, Hallelujah,” ¢ Tenting
on the Old Oamp Ground” and other

favourite melodies, constitute a marked
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CHURCH OF THE ASSUMPTION, MOSCOW,

feature, There are also pathetic
songs, rallying songs, battle and victory
songs, some good temperance glees, and
music adspted to the various rites of
Good Templars, Sons of Temperance,
and the Women's Chriatian Temperance
Uaion.

+>
Prayers in the Toronto City Council,

THE new regime in civic government
was fitlingly inaugurated recently
by public prayer in the City Council
chamber. This new departure was
suggested by Mayor Howland, and was
approved by a majority of the alder-
men, The Mayor's suggestion was s
good one, and will bear appropriate
fruit, Some years ago Mr, John
Macdonald, the well-known wholesale
merchant, while representing Centre
Toronto in the House of Commons,
proposed to have the sittings of that
body opened with prayer. The then

WINTER, STREET SCENE,™ M
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Prime Minister, Hon, Alexander
Mackenzie, cordially approved of the
suggestion, and prayers have ever sinc
been publicly offered up by the Speaker

Link

immediatsly after taking the chair Tha

The example thus set was followed by Ext

the Ontario Legislative Assembly, and I | Unsca

if devotional exercises are not unbecon: $o sta

ing these important bodies, they cannot ‘ot

be out of place in our City Council, I Wh
have no doubt that part of the credit

for the improved tone of our Parliv Till u

ments should be sssigned to the A hu
devotional exercises, which have 3

chastening and sobering effect. It s An

to bo hoped that the tendency of the And

Qity Council to resolve itwelf into s na 4

“bear garden” will be permanently An
checked by the installation of a Mayor

who, notwithstanding his marked foree God

of character, thus publioly avows bis Benes
dependence on a strength higher tha

hig own.—Canada Citizen, As Pfr(
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Our Methodist Tree.
BY THE EDITOR.
Lint: one who stands beneath a giant oak,
That stretchea forth it brnncﬁeu far and

wide,
Extending its dense shade on every side,
Unacathed hy tempest or fierce thunder-
‘ stroke ;
So stand we liere to-day, benerth a tree
0OfGod’s own planting inthisfavoured land,
Which He has guarded with His inighty

hand,
Till uow it rises strong and fair to see.

A hundred years have shed their wintry
smows

And suxamer showers around its spreading
roo
And till, b.y graoe of God, it apreads and
grows,
Andfltiiltl!l’)ring- forth ita rich and golden
rulte ;
God grant its blessed fruit may atill in-
oreasy, —
Beneath its shadow may shere still be peace.

As from an acorn amall that forest tree
Peerod flest, a feeble germ, above the

‘Frouna,
While ohill rains fell and skies inclement

. frowned,

Yot flourished atill upon the emerald lea;

So, from a weak and small beginni ow
This tall and atately tres, that shaketh

.. now
; Like Lebanon, and weareth on its brow
ts leafy bonours, fed by sua aud dew.

Fierco storms of wrathful hate assailed its

youth,
, Like surging tumult of the battle strife
Vet still it rose, fuvincible ac truth;

They conld not arush its heaven-imparted

_ life
Which flourishes in aturdy strength to-day—
od grant our tree may never know decay.

drink to
ved never

I wiLL never allow stro:
be my master, and am
to taate it,

P

BASIL, MOSCOW,
| The Schoolmaster’s Retrospect.
BY A, 8, WHITE, B A, LLB.

TuroueHOUT the long, bright sum-

' mer sfternoon, through the open
windows of the old school-house on the
hillside, had come the droning hum of
children at their lessons, And now,
bursting from the dcorway with play-
' ful scufile and merry shout, pour forth
| the noisy throng, released for the day
| and joyous of their freedom. Within
| the deserted room the old schoolmaster,

left alone, sits at his desk. He in
evidently weary, His pale, thoughttul

face, old and worn, but kind!y, bou's
stamped upon it the gentle dignity of
patience. Heloans backin hischair, and,
with tired, absent look, gazes through
the open window down upon the valley
below, where nestles the quiet hamlet
with its dusty high street taking its
way past the gemeral stores, the two
smithies, the village inn, and, further
on, the spire-crowned village church,and
then going side by side with the brawl-
ing brook until, in the distance, they
dieappear together around a spur of the
mountain,

At this bend, as he Igoks, there
comes in sight & man trudging wearily
with  bundle slung to s stick over his
shoulder, With a momentary interest
he observes this man, dthen nudl?ily
sighing lapees into a yet deeper revecie.
Hgiuu;%oum go back over half &
century. He wsees & pleasant sitting
room. A lady, sweet and gentle of
face, seated at & table by the shaded
light of & lamp, sewing, sea-coal fire

blading in the open grate, on the

hearthrug stretched at length upon his

face, with his olbows on the floor and
his chin upon his hands, lies & child
poring over a large illustyatad volume,
Presently the lady reats hor work upon
her lap and gazes abthe boy with a
look half of yearning, half of pride and
all of love—such a look asis never
seen save on a mother's faco, The
child growing conscious of her gazo
risos, goes to her, throws his arms
about her neck and himself backward
across her lap, so that he may the better
look up into her face and receive the
kiss she stoops to give.

Then he speaks: *Ma, when I grow
big and become a man 1am going to
be a moldier and wear a scarlet coat
and & gword, and be a great general, and
fight and kill the ememy—won't you
like that?”

“What? my child,” answered she,
“will you fight and kill men who
were once little boys like you are now,
and who might have little boys and
girls at home tolove him as you do
mef”

The child's countenance fell, ¢ Then,
wouldn’t yon like me to bea brave
soldier and win battles, and be a great
hero, ma $"

“Yes, my boy, very much, I want
you to be & very brave soldier and a
very great hero and to fight, and to
win many victories, but in battles not
fought with swords. There is & nobler
warfave—a loftier heroism—than that;
when the struggle is with great and
wicked and powerful enemies, There
is that great enemy ¢strong drink,’ who

and 80 often cruelly tortures and slays
them, There are those other wicked
enemies of mankind, sin and his great
ally ignorance, with want and sickness
their camp followers. These are very
activo and powerful enemies, and the
conflict with them calls for a harder
fight and nobler heroism than battles
fought out under the excitement of
martial music and the booming of
cannon, It is a fight to save men, not
to kill them, Paul was a hero in this
army, aud Christ is its great General,
There are many brave men fighting in
its ranks. There is no military display,
no flags flying, no swords glittering—
ounly hard, heroic war, But to every
soldier when the battle is over and the
victory achieved there will come a day
when he will march in triumphal eatry
through the gates unto that City bright
and beautiful beyond all imagining,
where all is happiness and peace ; and
where radiant hosts will weloome him
with loud hosannahs and swelling

every year captures so many prisoners | grad

music, compared with which the
swoetest earthly straing seem but harsh
discord. That is the army in which [
would have you a soldier, my hoy.”

The child was thoughtful s few
moments, then he asked: * Mother,
was father a soldier in that army, and
did he fight and win and go home to
that City 1"

¢ Yes, my boy.”

“ And will you go there to be with
him{”

“Some day.”

“Then,” eaid the child resolutely,
«T will be a soldier in that army, and
you and father will be there to help
welcome me when I have won the
battle and enter the Oity.”

Two hours later the little form slept
goundly in ils cot. As the mother,
standing beside it, atooped to kiss the
flushed face there was moisture in her
eyes and she murmured, “God grant
he may win the fight,”

Then, a8 in & panorama, this picture
pasted, and the old achoolmaster saw
another. It was comuencement day.
'Che work of the college year was ended,
The great hall from floor to gallery and
in every aisle was crowded with a
brilliant assemblage, Ladies were there
in elaborate toilettes, planned weeks
beforehaud, ‘The broad deep platform,
save an open space in its centre, was
filled with dis‘'inguished and represen-
tative men, There also were the grave
professors in their flowing robes, The
degrees had been oconferred, snd the
prizes awarded, As the schoolmaster
looked, a young man in an under-
uate's gown threaded his way over
the crowded platform to its centre. At
his appearance there swept over the
vast audience a storm of applause like
the burat of a whirlwind, which subsided
into perfect calm as he lifted his hand
and commenced to speak. He spoke
in Latin. It was the valedictory of his
olass. Though there were many in the
audience who did not fully comfmre.l:end
tho address, yet the old schoo y
listening to their clear distinct accents,
caught and understood every word and
the whole besuty and pathos of the
farewell of the speaker and his class-
matos to their alma mater. and with
almost breathless intereat he hung upon
every socent of the orator until, with
outstretched hand #nd tremulous voice,
he spoke the closing words of the
eloquert peroration,  Salveti, salvets,”
and retired. )

Then the old man heard the tempest
of applause again sweep over the
assembly, and then even as ke listened
the soene shifted. It was the evening

..., THE KREMLIN AT MOSCOW,
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He maw s roces baif darkened to
exciude the brightuems of the afteracon
sumshine tha: wae without. On a bed
i y & woman on whos
face death had evidently laid His strong
hand Though the countensnce wae
pale and worn with iliness, yet it was
nill anchanged in the maternal gentle-
nets which had softened and beantified
it, whea the motber, standing by the
oot of her sleeping boy, stooped and
kissed him. It was eren radiant and
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wirmir on his defenss and  added
< Y.ou mmt be faugued with sach i
+3 y. Tais 3 very superfne brandy
{ bave bare ix glie desanmer, Win
1o take & glass with me 1™ And the
whooimssier saw the young man tow
bis thapks snd i and drain hiz gooms.
Eat immedisiely sgain the scene shifted.

A 100m cosily fornished und with al.
the taste and besmiy which naoght can
xive save the touch of & woman'e Land,
On a low rocking chair by s table,
pear & shaded drop-light, ss & young
wife 1exding alond in low sweet voice
to kim wbo, ou the c-her nide of the
table recliving in an easy chair, sut
g:mng. Presemtly he intexrupted
“ Vers, is there any of that brandy
lefc1™”  Sie lowered the book, looked
at him an instans, then rising went to
him, seated herssil oa is knee, rested
ber hand spom kis shoulder, and with
the otber spon his fnrehead, bant back
kis besd azd kiwed kim. Then per-
sussively she spcke :

“My boy, you don't want any I
know, now dc you 1™

“1 am afrsid, Hitle gicl” answered
he, “1 must plead guilty. I sappose
it is because of the long steady simain

by } of the past two days’ work, but I feel

exhausted and thivk a glass of brandy
would refresh me.”

A look of trouble shaded her face a
moment. Then, linking her arm in
his, she -Ed“(}om,ﬁll I skow you

Lifting him with gentle force, she led
himintotheadjoinig:momto;heﬁ&e
of & iittle cot where, with chabby hand
thrown over the coverlid, s little child
lay in the sweet balmy slumber of
infancy.

They both watched the little form
lovingly someé momenta, then she
whispered,

« Harry, if you have no fear for

yourwelf, are you not afraid for him1”

He started and back,

“What! little girl, you don’t think—

sureiy can’t mean— Why, Vens,

do you think I shall ever become a
siave to wine—a drunkard 1”

“XNo one ever thought he would be-
come such,” she answered. “But there,”
88 she saw the look of pain in his face,
and threw her arms about his neck »0
that her head Iay on his shoulder, “do
not be grieved. But I have been w0
much in fear, and am afraid now. I
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in whirpers long and with an earnest
res simost conrulsive, while in the
will night waiches no ciber wound is
beard save the dewp mericrous breath-
ing thet marks the elesp cf one nnder
the influence of wine,

Then this pictare, wo, faded ; and
afier it in qiick procession scene after
sxene, extending over {wo years' time,
raseed in review befors the old man.
Present in them all was the same
familiar face, but not one in them 2’}
did he see that face sgain flushed with
wine. He saw the sweet gentienem of
the young wife's face again unclouded.

Then came one picture that lingered
longer than the rest. Grouped in a
lsrge room were s number of meo.
There had that day been & grand politi-
cal dinner, Enthusissm bad run hi
8peoches bad been made, toasts drunk
and wine flowed freely, Scarce one
man in that p but had more or lem
desply drunken of it. Thes the old
man saw smoucg the group that one face
be had seen throughout flushed and ex-
cited a4 on that night two years before.
Scarce had he bebeld when an angry
word was spoken, and the face flashed
the desper crimson of wine and pamion
combined. Then be saw a fierce and
tudden blow and a man fall, in his
descent striking bis head on the arm of
s chair. He saw the bystandera raise
the fallen man all limp and unconscious.
He maw .n;zso- hastily summoned,
haviag made his examination, shake his
head ominously. And he smw the
amailant with face now no longer lushed

almost wailing cry, ¢ ! have
I killed him.” i 4

Thea this pi vanished and in its
place the old man again looked upon a
crowded court-room. In the dock with
bowed head and haggard face sat the
man whom he had heard pleading for
the life of amother, now himself on
trial for taking the life of a fellow-man
There was stillnem, followed by a sud-
den movement in the crowd, the jury-
men entaring with their verdict.
filed into their box. The crier com-

Then, s before, the events of two
other years in quick moring
panorama re the ayes of the old
man. In all be saw the same familiar
face coufined in a prison eell. E

t, the limit allowed
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very iil. Wken he is better |
coms 1o You. — V ERA."”

Then, nerving himaslf o the (g
he tore open the cther letter iy

will

wis brief snd almost bruwl iyl

bleni ness,

“Your son died yesterdsy cf feve
Your wils & very ill with the wam,
direase. She is delitiomn, and o)
doctor gives no hope. Bhe s [y
you incessantly.”

With a cry, the man sprang 1 ki
feet. “My God! muw I be cage
here, and-———." Tha utterance erde]
in a groan, and he dropped down o
the badside and sobbed in all the feur.
fal agony of a strong man whoee hear;
was breaking.

Then the old man sw come forth,
thres weeks later, from the priton door
s man 20 aged by grief—s0 broken and
haggard—so y wi reck.
Jems-—00 crazed by sorrow, that it would
have been but common charity to have
testrained him there till he bad re
covered of calmness and reason
to make it safe to leave him with

Five years went by s time spoeds
in s dream, and the old man av
picture, fearfal in its vividnes:
It was past midnight. In the ill kept,
dingy sittisg-room of & Jow country iny,
before an opm in which
smouldered & fow -mt:“ll: sat for
scarce moving, wi is chia
and his elbow on his
man with the batiered, disi
and wretohed look charscterisic
the comm'n drankard. He wa
Ia faint faghes of the fire
light the old man coald di ish the
of the face, and though bloated
they were but the
once had been,
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that had twined his arms abcut his
mother's neck in that plessanc sitticg
room loug before,
Preseatly the man ress, wemt to the
door of the room, and softly cloeed it

They { Then he took down from where it hong

on brackets on the wall a musket. He
examined it carefully to assmre himself
it was loaded. Thea he oocked it,
rested the stock upon the floor, placed
the muzzle againet Lis forehesd, snd
aguinst the trigger

but that was all. Impatiently bhe
raised the weapan to again ok 1
whea ke noticed the eap had fallen of.
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Lol nearent him and sobbed—* Oh,
frother! Vera |—this, your herol”
bjen, motionlees almost aw one dead, he
Hong lay uttorly broken and prostrate,
pyopent ly camo the vxllag_ﬂrs, singly and
n groups, wending their way to the
evening sorvice, and, all unconncious of
the prostrato form 50 near them, entered
the gute wnd passed on into the church,
A httle while, and the music ot the
organ and choir swelled and flosted out
through the open window upon 'the
quict air, and then died away into
silonce, and in the huwh that followed
roso tho voice of one reading.

The deep and earnest cadenoe of the
speaker’s voice had something familiar
in it that caught the ear of the prostrate
m i, until, scarce consciously, he roused
himselt enough to listen,

With something even of interest
that grew us he listened, he heavrd
again the story of how the Master in
the Temple stooped and wrote with His
finger in the dust, while the clamorous
Pharisees—a weeping woman in their
midst—orowded about Him, and seek-
ing to entrap Him, asked what they
should do with her, whom the law, for
her crime, declared worthy of death.

iness, And he heard the answer come, when
kept, st length, l.oking up with a calm and
y ine, penotrating glance that swept the circle

and searched esch heart, the Maater
spake: “Lot him that is without sin
smong you cast the first stone.” Aud
when at length the acousers, conscience-
stricken and abashed, one by one had
slunk away, he heard the geut'e words
sddressed to the erring woman, ¢ Neither
doI condemn thee; go and ain no more.”

Then the reading oceased, and the
other portions of 'the evening's servios
succoeded, But the prostrate man
was oblivious of all save thoss words of
the Master—*¢ Neither do I cndemn
theo; go and sin no more,” With
distinctness ho heard them uttered, as
though spoken to him from the sir
sbove, and from the graves heside him
scemed to come the whisper, ‘‘8in no
more,”

Long hours after, when the wor-
He shippars in the ehurch had dispersed to
mself their homes, and were unconsoiously
o it, sleeping, & msn peniient and broken-
laced hearted, kneeled r:nthe churchyard by
, ond || thoso three graves and prayed, long,
igger. pleadingly, earnestly, while only the
fell— stars looked down, and that pitying
y he God who mercifully judgeth the re-
ki pentant sinner and with infinite tender-
n off. ness bindeth up the broken heart.
e dim Then onoe more the soene changed.
k fell Around the same bend in the road,
n the down which had trudged the traveller
-open with the bundle slung to & atick, the old
¢ the schoolmaster in his vision saw, walking
He wearily, the same man who had hoen
eplac present in all the vigions that had
agaln passed in review before him., Fora
‘thers whole fortnight, by day aud by night,
itude. by rail, by stage, on foot, without
1 the|[ 80D, ever westward from that spot

vhers these three graves lay in the
quiet churchyard, had he travelled to
where, then almost on the frontier of
western oivilisation, lay the secluded
village, He saw the stranger spproach
j and enter the inn, Then, in quickly
| thifting panorama, the soene of over
twenty yoars passed before him, Hesaw
tho man, his system unstrur gand broken
by the want of ita scoustomed atimu-
lant, tossing in the delirfum of fever
To saw bim alowly recovering He
8w him an attentive listener at church.

¢ saw him workiug in the Babbat -
school.  He saw him at the door of the
gushop rescning the drunkard from

the very month of the pit that yawned to
engulf bim, and aftorward with gentle
hand helping to unbind the ohuina
whioh. strong drink had forged. He
gaw him organizing and leading the
orusade which finally drove from the
village every mm-shop which had
polluted it. Ho saw him ministering
at tho bedsido of the sick and comfort-
ing the dying. e saw him slone in
his room kneeling in ecarnest prayer,
He saw him a guide to the young, a
counsellor to the cld. He saw him
enshrined in the hearts and the love of
all. He saw him evor earnest, ever
zealous, ever striving in the cause of
the Master, He saw him for years a
faithful teacher in the village school.
And, a8 the vision passed and came
nearer, the old man, even as he gazed,
felt himself to merge into and become
identical with the man whom he had
seen, and to step into and become a
?nrb of the scenes that had passed be-
ore him,

Then again, with the swift transition
of a dream, came back the picture of
tha ohild by his mother's knee, in that
pleasant sitting-room, long yeurs sgo;
and then of the bed in that darkened
room, with the face upon it lightened
witk a kind of glory, and the hand
pointing heavenward,

With a bursting ory—half spoken,
half whispered—the old man buried
his face in his srme upon the desk
before him and wept.

The sun, sinking hehind the western
hills, shot through the open windows a
parting golden beam, that for a li‘tle
reated upon the bowed head like a halo
of glory, and then faded.

The twilight came and deepened
into night, but the old man still sat
motionless in the same attitude. The
moon rose, and her pale beams stealing
in among the shadows crept to where
he sat. But he noted it not. He had
won the fight. He had entered the
Qity.

Even as the parting sunbeam orowned
his head with its dying glory, then had
been placed upon his brow, mid the
acclaim of sngels, the crown that
fadeth not away, laid up for him who
ever cometh.

Sussix, N.B

>~
' Mother, I'm Coming.”’
BY JOHN FOWKS.

[These were the last words of & dear child,
in Birminghaem, Eng., whose affectionate
mother died about two years before.]

« Exrxr softly,” s sister aaid,
o o e od
I approached the bed,

Geatly A‘l,grlondl were aighing.
I looked upon the lovely face,
‘And could iu every feature trace
The workings of the Saviour's grace,

Grim death defying.

Her frame was weak, her volce was low,
And death was mear; ,
And yet this lov'd one seemed as tho
A friend was there:
She mov'd as if ahe wished to fly,
Her {ace illumined with sacred joy ;
We heard her apirit’s gentle llg,,
«Mother, I'm coming.’

] come to you, my desreat motaet,
O give me Wi 1
And take me to my angel brother,
Wher‘: c}nomb l:sgl.;" a
well on the last worde she said,
X‘:ld\ho:\gh we've laid her Little head
Among the ailent and the dead,
Her voloe atill rings.

Though

in bliss with thoss we love
Agnd MW?ho’n won the fight.

Christ praise shall then our powers employ
In that oternal world of joy,
Whore none can e'er our bﬁu annoy
In realms of light.
AVONMORE, ONT.
-
The Land of Beulah.

A LiTTLE while, O beautiful land,
O beautiful land of Beulah !

A little while on thy lovely atrand

My weary fcot shall reeting stand ;

A little while in thy meadows fair

I shall wander, untouched by fear or care,
O beautiful land of Beulah |

The trodden ways of earth are rough-hilled,
O beautifnl land of Beulah !
Rut here the air with sweet peace ix filled,
The noise and strife of the earth are stilled ;
The heart sings softly a pleasant song,
From its fulness of joy thy vales among,
O beautiful land of Beulah !

Through golden miste at the hour of even,
O beautiful land of Beulah !
1 neo hefore me the hills of heaven;
For gleams of glory and light are given
To tkose who dwell on thy border land,
And thy visious and voices understand,
O beautiful land of Beulah !

A little while the King of the land,
O beautiful land of Beulah !
Will send » herald from cu$ the band
Of shining ones that around Him stand,
'o bear the token that calls my soul
Where thy bordering waters deeper roll,
O beautiful land of Beulah!

The g:lden bowl will break at the apring,
O beantiful land of Beulah !
Before the message of my King,
The bells of heaven will sweetly ring,
1ts host come down to 4he river's brink,
In the flowing waters I shall not sink,

O beautiful land of Beulah !

—=Selected.

.
The Curss of a Woman.

“Ir you want to hear a strange
story,” eaid a gentleman to a reporter
of the Alta the other day, in Golden
Gate Park, “engage that gray-haired
muln in :on;emﬁon ;nd lt him to
tell you his history. It w y you
for {vour time ;” and he ln;(i’s: 'y
prematurely aged man with a sad face,
in the sun on one of the benches of the

rk. The reporter needed no second
nvitation, and was soon seated by the
man with the strange history.

#T am told,” sald the seeker after
facts, ‘‘that you have a life story,
strange in the extreme, and that you
ate not averse to relating it.”

The eyes of the man were turned on
the speaker a moment, and folding his
white hands in his lap, he said:

Yen, it is & strange story; Iam a
murderer and a reformed gambler ; but
you need nov shrink so from me, for
the murder was not intentional. Ten
years ago I owned the largest and
most po(}p\".ar gambling parlors in the
city of Chicago, and on Saturday nighta
I 3;“: out my faro-game, in which busi-
ness, of cvurse, I made a great deal of
money, Many unpleasant incidents
grew out of my business, but I always
exoused it on the ground that men did
not have to play games any more .than
they were olliged to di’nk poison. I
finally got to noticing and expeocting
one man in particular, who always came
when it was my night to deal. At
first he played boldly, und, as & conse-
quence, lost heavily; but as he grew
more familiar with the game Le played
carefully, and acted as thonﬁ life
depended oa his winning, which, in fact,
was the oase, as afterward proved,
got scquainted with him, addreming
him as Brown, but knowing that was
not his true name,

«] think he followed the game for
moaths, winaing alittle sumetimes, but
generally losing heavily, At last he
came one n% and I saw by his flushed
face that he had becn diinking, although

he looked appavently ocol. He sat
down to the table, drew out a small roll
of money, snd laying it down before
him said :

¢i%here is in that pile my fortune,
my honor and my life, I either win
or lose all this night, Begin your
game ; I am ready.

Qchers joined in at first and played
for & while, but finally withdrew from
tho game and watched the strange man
at my right. He played to win, but
fate was againet him, for he lost, won
and loat again, and finally, after two
bours of playing, evidently in the moat
fearful suspense, he lost his last dollar.
Leaning back in his chair with com-
pressed lips, and face blanched to a
deadly whitenees, he looked me in the
eye a moment, and rising, said :

¢ ¢ My money, honor, and happinens,
have gone over that table, never to
return. I said my life would go with
them, snd so it shall. Tell my wife I
had gone too far to return.’ Before we
could prevent it he put & derringer to
his breast and shot himself through the
heart, falling upon the table that had
been his ruin and death,

% His wife came, awful in the majesty
of her grief, and after sntisfying hernelf
that her husband was dead, she asked :
¢ Where is the keeper of this dreadfal
place’ T was pointed out, and striding
up to me, so that her finger almost
touched my face, she exclaimed in tones
that are ringing in my ears yet: “ Ob,
you aoulless wretch, with heart of stone |
You have lured my husband from me,
sent him to perdition, widowed me, and
orphsned my children. You are his
murderer, and may God's ocurss rest
upon you eternally !’ And with a wild
scream, ‘Oh my husband! mychildren!’
she fell fainting on the lifeless body of
her husband.

#] lingered for weeks in a brain
fever, that curse seeming always to be
the burden of my mind, On my re-
covery I burned the fixtures of my den,
and closed the place, and have devoted
most of my time to travel, with the
hope of escaping that woman’s just
curse, but I can’'t. I believe it is on
me forever, and I fcal that I was the
man's murderer. I am rich, and m
first attempt was to get the dead man's
wife to acoept an annuity from me, but
she refused all aid, and tried {0 support
herself by her own labor. I relicved my
mind to some extent, however, by
sottling a certain sum on her and her
children, which passes throngh her
father’s hands, and oatenaibly ocomes
directly from him. Her children are
receiving & fine education by this
means, and my will, safe.y locked in her
father's office, bequeathes to her and her
children my entire wealth, scme $100
000.” « My life,” he continued, *is
devoted largely to visiting gambling
dens, whare I meet young men who are
on the highway to hell, and warn them
of their danger. Thanks be to God, I
have suooeeded in many cases in saving
them : and now, young man, remember
this story and let it always stand up as
» white spestre between you and the
gambling table. See to it that the
poison does not enter your veins ; and
ke pulled his hat over his moistened

I| eyes and strode sileatlyaway.—Seletad.

No; we do not intend to give up
the cities to drunkenness, Where the
devil masses his forces the friends of
God and humanity will do the same;
and as God ia stronger than Saten they

will win the fight,
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LESSON NOTES
FIRST QUARTER.

FTCLIES I¥ JTWISH HIPTORY,
124-40s.] LESSOX XIL {Marck 21
Mrsstan's MEsazs«. gns,

Mal 8. 16 4 1£, Conmit 1o mem. v, 2. [-5,
Goroxs Txxry.

Bebold, I will send my messenger, and he
shall prepare the way before me.—Mal. 3. 1.

Caxyrar Tavrn.

The S}:l:-m:n%“ come : the rixling ofdthe
son 10 purify his people, and to
destroy sin from the world

DanLy Reanrvos.

M. Mal, 1, 1-14, Tu Mal 2. 1.17. IV,
Mal. 3. 118, Th. Mal. 4. 1.6. P, Isa 40.
1-11.  Sa. Isa 60. 1.22. Swu, Isa. 61, 1-11.

Tiux.—Probebly 424-408, At the same
time with Nehemiah's second visit to
Jerusalem (Neh. 13, 6).

Prace. —Jerusalem.

Coxraxrorany Hisrory.—Darius IL
{Nothus), Persian emperor, B.C. 423-404.
Nehemiah, governor of the Jews. Socrates,
teaching at Athens, with Plato for his pupil.
Herodotus nearly thrcugh his travels, 484-
400, X (444-354) leads the retreat
of the 10,000 (400).

Pracz1x Bisex Hisrory. —Malachicorres
ponds with the laat chapter of Nehemish.

Maracg1.—Means “ Messenger of Jeho-
vah.,” He was the last of the prophets.
He was a Jew, contemporary with Nehe-
mial: in his second visit to Jerusalem, lived
between 444 and 400 B.C. Of his personal
history nothing is known.

Tux Boox or MaLacu1.—Consists of the
words of Malachi himself, aiding Nehemiah
in his reforms, and neoung:ztbe people
with a vislon of the future. of writing,
about B.C. 400, at Jerusalem,

Inrnopvorion,—Half & century after the
shory of Esther, we tarn again to the refor-
matior; under Nehomiah (Les. 9, 10} in Jeru-
salem, After there for 12 years
he went back to Persia. How long he staid

and aids him in his refor-
mation. What needed to be done can be
seen from Nehemiah, chap. 13, and Malachi,
chaps. 1.3

e G Pl
Y Messsnger—d 0 ptist (Lu .
27). Before me—God in the persom of his
Moemiah, Jesus Christ. Whom ye reck—
They wers looking for a deliverer and a
kiag to bring the times promised Ly Isaish
(chaps. 60-63). AMessenger of the covenant—
‘The one covenanted or promised (Gen. 22,
15-18 ; Isa. 52. 13-15 ; chape. 53, 60-63), and
the one who would make & new and better
covesant between them and God (Heb, 8.
6.13). 2. But who may abide—He will be
vory ditferent from their expectations. A
refiner’s fire—Their trials were to purify,
And Christ ? his character and life and
demand for faith would separate the good
from the bad. Fullers'—One who cleans or
soours cloth, Soap—Lye, Our soap was
not then known. 3. St as a refiner—The
refiner sits that be may watch carefully the
process of refining, and not heat the metal
too hot or too long, 6. Hor [ change not—1
will keep the &r:mim 1 have made, and
adhere to my plan of making you the people
of God. ‘I'herefore 1 refine, not destroy, by
the troubles I send upon you. 1, The day
cometh—This refers first to the troubles that
come upon the Jows, eapecially the destruc-
tion of Jerusalem, and this is a.type of the
punishment of all sinne's. 2. Sun of right-
eouimess—Balng to God’s people what the
san is to the world,—a bringer of light, life,
comfors, power, fruit. Wings—Rays. As
calves of the stall—They should {;o out from
their sroublous times us joyful ly a8 » calf
shut up in the stall bounds and frisks when
fet out into the fleld. 5. flijah—See Matt.
1. 14; Murk 8. 11, 12,

SusssorsrouSrro1ar Reroxrs —Malachi.
—His connection with Nehemiah.—The
evils that needed to be reformed.—*My
messenger.'—** The messenger of the coven-
ant,"—Refiner's fire.—Fallers’ soap.—~Christ
o8 & witoess against wrong.—The day that
shall burn as aa oven,— Christ as the sun of
righteousness,

QUESTIONS,

+ ImemopvoronY.—How many years alter
Rether was Malachi? Who was Malachi?

When did he live? When did he prophesy?
Weat great man's reforms did be aid?
Where in the Bible history docs his prophecy
belong?

Srprror: Tne Coutxe, or THY SAVIOUR,

1. Tux Nxxv or 4 &aviovk.—How long
did Nehemiah remain at Jerusalem? When
did he go back to Persia? {Neh. 13 6.) Did
he return to Jerusslem? (Neh. 13. 7.) What
evils di1 he find prevalent there? (Keh. 13. 4,
£, 7, 10,15, 16, 23, 25, 28.) What ones are
mentioned by Malachi?! (Chape. 1. 6-5, 13
2.8,11,17;3 8, 15.)

1L PrEPARATIOX YOR THE Saviork {v. 1,
and chap. 4. 5, 6; —What is meant by ‘'my
m er? ' (Luke 7. 27.) What is ke
called fn v. 5 (See Mait. 11. 14; Mark 9.
11, 12} What is meaut by prepsring the
way? (Isa. 40, 3-5.) Before whom?

111, Trr CoMixu oF THE SAVIOTR (v, 1)
~—Who is meant by the memenger of the
covenant, and why ! How did Christ come?
Where? Why were the Jews seeking him?
(l2a. 40. 5-11; 60. 1.22; 61, 1-11.)

IV, Trx Missiox oy THE SAVIOUR (vs, 2-6
and 1-4).—In what res was Christ like
s refiner’s fire? Like fullera’ soap? Why
does the refiner sit at his work? What
would be the result? (v. 4.) What would
Chriat be to sinners? Is his religion opposed
to every sin? What day is referred to *‘that
should burn as an oven?!” In what retgect
is Christ like the sun? Meaning of last
clause in v, 2? How does Christ cause men
to keep the commandmenta of Moses?

PRracC?ICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. The world is full of sins, and needs the
Saviour.

2. Conviction of sin and the fear of
punishment lead men to Christ.

3. Christ coming purifies the good and
casts out the ovil,

4, Carist condemns and bears witness

agsiost all sins,

5. He is to his people what the sun is to
the world,—the giver of light, warmth,
comfort, life, and power.

6. Those who believe in Christ kesp the
law from love of right.

REVIEW EXERCISE.

15. Who was Malachi? Axs. The isat of
the prophets, in the time of Nehemiah, 16.
What did he foretell ? Axs, The coming of
the Memiah, Jesus the Son of God. 17.
What would he be like? Axs. A refiner and
purifier of silver. 18. What would he
opposs ? Axs, Allsinsand crimes. 19, What
would he be to his people? Axs, The Sun of
righteousness, with healing in his wings,

LESSON XIIL
Reviaw aAND Easten LxssoN,
REVIEW.
(Scripture lesson,—Ps. 107, 1.21.)
Goroex Taxw,

Then they cried unto the Lord in their
trouble, and he delivered them out of their
distreaser.

Oh that men would praise the Lord for
his goodness and for his wonderful works to
the children of men.—Ps. 107, 8, 8.

Osxenar Tauyrx,

God guides and ocontrols the affairs of
mon for the upbuilding of his kingdom on

Darcy Reavinas,

.2 Kings 220 1.13. T. Jer. 9, 1-16;
35.1219. #. Dan 1, 8.21;8,16-28, 7A.
Dan, 5. 1-28. ¥, Kzra 1. 1.4;3, 8-13. Sa,
Neh, 1, 1-11; 8. 1-12. Su. Mal. 3. 1.6; 4.

1.6,
UESTIONS.

1. Over how much time do the leasons of
this quarter extend ?

11. Name the ten most important events
which oocurred durfug these two and one-
half centuries.

III. In what lands did these events take
place?! What chmg- were made during
this time in the kingdoms of the world?
Point out the places on the map.

1V, Name the most e‘ln-mninom:
whose acts are recorded in these lessons,

The kings. The prophets. The other men
of promineace,

Suwsxor: Gov’s ProvipxxtiaL DrALINGS
witH His ProrLx,

I Tus Sap Coxpiriox or ¥mE JEwS,

(Las. 1, 2, 3, 4),—What was the chief ain of

the Jews! Ol what other sins were they
guilty? Did the people grow bhetter or
worse? Had many things beea dons to make
them better? Why were they so wedded to
sin and idolatry?

II Tur Rerixixo as SILVER 1= Rerxxn
(Lea, 67, 10, 11).~What did we learn in
our last leeson about refining silver? How
does God purify the hearts of men? Name
some of the things God did to the Jews to
purify them from sin? What great revival
of religion? Whoat two leasons show an in-
cr! interest in the atu.ly of God’s word?
What warning did_they have in the fate of
the kiogdom of Israel> What warnings
from prophets? What good men set
them a noble example? What punishment
did God inflict upon them? When waa their
city and temple destroyed? How many
times were they made captive! To what
lands were they taken! How long did the
captivity last! What new trouble came
upon them in Esther's time?

II1. Tux Dawxixo of A BRICHTRR DAy
(Lea, 5:12).~What change did the captivity
work in their characters? Name some of the
good men who showed the power of true
religion. What tinies came of new interest
in the study of God’s word? What revivals
of religion are recorded? When wers they
allowed to return from their captivity? How
many retarned? When was the temple re.
built? What two great reformers came?
What gropheu sided? By whom were the
walls of Jerusalem rebuilt?

1V, AprricaTions.—W hat does this his-
tory teach about God’s dealings with us?
What does God want usto be?! Name as
;many ss you can of the ways in which God
;‘l seeking to make you good and fit for
eaven.

EASTER LESSON.

What is the meaning of Faster? What
does the day celebrate? When does it occurt

Svpizcr: ScaiprORE WORDS ABOUT THR
Rxsurrecrion,

When and where did Christ die? How
long was hein the tomb? (1 Cor. 185. 4.)
When did herive again ? (Mait, 28. 1; John
20. 1.) How many times did Christ appear
to his disciples? For how many days? (K:.h
1. 3.) To how many persons did he appear?
(1 Cor. 15, 4-3,) Was there sufficient proof
that Jesus really rose again from the dead?
What was his last act in his earthly body?
(Acts 1 6-11.) Whereis hs now? (Mark
16.19; Rev, 1. 12-16.) What is he now
doing? (Heb. 7. 25 ; Matt. 28, 20.)

‘What did Paul say he was seeking? (Phil.
3, 11.) What did Jesus promise his dis-
ciples? (John 5. 28; 6. 40; 11. 23, 24.)

hat ;oroo( of the resurrection did he give?
(Luke 20. 37,38 ) What did Paul say to
the Romans about the resurrection? (Rom.
6 8,9.) What to the Corinthians? (1 Cor,
6. 14; 2Cor. 4. 14.) What to the Thessa.
lonians? (1 Thes. 4. 16, 17.) What to the
Philippiavs? (Phil. 3, 20, 21.) What was
the frequent preuohi;g of the apostles?
(Acts 4. 1, 23 24. 15; 26, 8)

What does Paul aay about the importance
of the resnrrection?! (1 Cor. 15, 11.20,)
What does he say about the change made
by the resurrection? (1 Cor. 15. 35.54.)

What comfort and help can we derive
from the resurrection of Christ? What from
the promise of our resurrection? How may
we attain to the resurrection of the juat?

“WHEX you are pained by an unkind
word and deed. ask yourself it you
have not done the same many timer,

Tuge number of girls in the common
schools of Jupan in 1882 was 930,000,
and there were 3,300 woman teachers,
Tois dies not include thoss studying
with private teachers, or in private
schools, which the higher classes mostly
prefer, In muny of thoce familits
whose sons are abroad in Europe and
Americs, the daugbters are receiving
at home such instruction as they can
get in those lunguages which will
enable them to keep in communication
with their brothers, and in sympathy
with them. I know of » family where
three or four sisters write to their
brothers in this country in English,
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CHEAP BOOKS

--¥oR THK-

SUNDAY SCHOOL||

Limp Cloth. Each 15,

Buy your own Cherries,
Edition. By .. W, Kitton, Kay.

Buy your own Cherries, Versifled ‘
from the Original Kdition. By the Author §
of * Dip your Roll in your own Pot * i

Christopher Thorpe's Victory. Al
Talekloxx? the Upper Classes. Iy Nelue |
Brook. :

Dick and his Donkey; or, How to|
y the Rent, By the Author of * Philip
K;nkhun‘u Two ns,"” :

Pross §

Sam Adams’ Pi becamea
H&\; By J. W. Kirton, A%ethor of *'Bu
your own Cherries.”

How Tom Tomkins Made Hig
Fortune, By Mrs, L, K. Reea.

John Worth ; or, The Drunkard’s
Death. By Mrs, our, -

Little Sermons for Little People.
By William Locke.

Nettie Leigh’s Birthday. By A.|

o I%e

-

Philip Markham's Two Lessons.
By tll)ie Author of ** Dick and his Donkey." |

Procrastinating Mary. A Story
for Young Girls.

Riﬁht Opposite. A Taleby Lucius
. Sargeat, :

May's Christmas Dream, and |
R?\?l?st Ctge of it. By Nelse Brook, |

b; or, The Workhouse Boy's|
s%rigt dtart in Life. By Mrs, Balfour,

8 of Two Apprentices: Thej
tDoi:hyanut and thepgnoeeufnl. By the
Rev. J. T- B.rr.

The Best Master ; or, Can Coach-
men have their Sundays? By the Author{
of ** Household Proverbs,” &c.

The Bible the Book for All. By

Jacob Poat.

The Victim; or, An
Amusement at the ** Vulture,”

Tottie's Christmas Shoes. By
Nelsle Brovk, Cover printed in colours.

Voice of Ohildhood ; or, The Influ-
enos and Poetry, the Wrongs and the
Wants of our Littic Ones. By John Deg
Fraine.

THE TINY LIBRARY.
Books printed in large type. Cluth
Bourds, 15 cents.
1. Hot Coals.
2, The Golden Ru.e.
3, Grandpapa’s Walking Stick.
4. Honesty the Beet Policy.
5. Silver Cup.
6. Short Stories.
7. Brave Little Boys.
8. Ben and his Mother.
9. Little David, .

10. Richard Barion: ur, The Wounded
Bird,

Little Jim, the Rag Merchant.
Curious Jane.

Joony and the Showman.
Littlo Fan,

11
12,
13,
14,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kixa Staxar East, TOROKTV.
0. . COATES, Montreal, Que.
8. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.3:
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