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The Shortest Way
Home,

Yes! snd the very
picest way, tool for
does not Willio get a
ride by going this way
snd how much nicer the
cool, soft water feels to
Nell's feet + than tho
dusty bridge would if
ghe went the other way.
No need of that anxious
look on your face, Mas-
ter Will ; Nell can carry
you and her basket,
too, if you just hold on
tightly, Jip likes this
way the best, and thinks
his little friends aro a
long time getting start-
ed; he looks back as if
to assure Masler Wil
that there is nct the
sightest danger.

How many of the
young folk who look at
pictures ever gee half
the beauty there is in
them? It is ove thing
to mmply look at & pic-
tare and call it “pretty,”
and quite a different
thing to look at 1t care-
fully, noting all the dif-
frent ideas the artist
meant to express in
v, ani all the beauty
mamped on the various
parts of the picture
which make it 8o attrac-
tive as a whole. In this
pictore  we naturally
notice the childron first,
the half-fearful look on
the little boy's face, and
the reassuring look of
his sigter ; then the in-
telligent look of the dog
who is impatient to be
going but who evidently
wtends 10 wait for his
iittle friends ; then from
the animate objects our
g'ance passes to the sur-
roundings; how olear
and protty the wateris;
wo almost fancy that,
were we near, wea could
geo tho smooth stones
and the little pebbles ab
the bttom. Now look
at the woods in the
back-groucd ; the sun-
shine falls on the brook
snd the edgs of the
woode, but farther in
the shadows are deep
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and cool, snd we think
of the white flowers, of
tho mandrakes acd the
beautiful forns and mog-
ges that must be grow-
ing in there,

Pictures are great
educators, and especially
guch pic'ures as this
one which paortrays some
phase of human nature
and some of the beau-
ties of nature which
God has placed arcund
us for our enjoyment.
Madam De Stael has
called beautiful archi-
tecture *frozen music,”
and if the beautiful as
expressed by man in
piles of stonework and
masonry can be spoken
of thus, what should be
said of the beauty de-
picted on some canvas
or even in lithograph
which bring to our eye
some scene of nature or
some view of human
disposition, so strikingly
got forth, as to impress
us with the involved
idea at once. CGod hes
given us a love for the
beawtiful that it is our
duty to foster and eda-
cate, and furthermore
make it redound to His
honour and glory. We
are to use all our gifts
and graces for Him and
He will add to them if
we will let Him, Saving
grace exercises a refin-
ing influence on the
mind and the soul, and
we often soe persons;
destitute of any refine-
ment before their con-
version, who afterward
develop a taste, not only
for the beautiful things
that recommend them-
gelves to our sight, but
aleo for fine litethture,
music, etc. In conolu-
gion, I will add that
each ono of us are ar
tists, painting the pic-
tures of the soul on our
face, actions, and con-
veraation ; let us see to
it that the two essential
tints—love t) God and
to our neighbour—are
not lacking, for if they
be not used, our picture
will bs but a confused
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masg of colours, unblended snd with-
out any lovelivoss to rccommend it to
auy one elso or even to ourselves.
—M, L. Cady.

Lyric for June.
BY RRV, BWIGHT WILLIAMH,

Tais in the day of beauty,

The sweetest of the year;
The June is full of roses,

The heart is full of cheer;
To God the loving Father,

To Jeaus His dear Son,
And Spirit all prevalling,

We offer praise, each one
The praise of hearts and voices,

The praise of song and flowers,
For Jesus came to save us

And bless this world of ours.

He is our Blder Brother,
Sweet Mar{l’a Son was He

The Lily of the Valleys
Qur Saviour cume to be

He was the Ross of Sharon,
In Nazareth he grew,

Himself a flower of sweetness,
80 loving, kiud and true.

0, conld we all haye seen Him,
He would have loved us all,

However low and lowly,
However poor and small,

He walketh in the gardens
Of His cwn realms to-day,

So near His golden palace
‘Where flowers have no decay ;

And O, I think the sweetest
Of sli the flowers therein

He gathered from the desert
Of.ﬂlll dark world of sin.

O, cherub happy children
In myriads are there,

Ho sent his angels for them,
Hia roysl home to share,

(o] bugpy 1and of children,
‘Who would not wish to go
And ses the flowers that faded
Out of this world of woe,
To dwell with Jeaus ever
‘Where death no more shall come?
Ah, poor neglected children,
He brings them safely homs ;
The babes of onr owa households
In darkness laid away,
He oalleth to His mansion,
And cherubs all are they,

What can we do for Jeans

On this aweet day of flowers?
What can we do for Jesus

To bless this world of ours?
We gather at His altars,

And first qur hearta we bring
To him who died to save us,

And we Hiy praise will sing
Woe've gathered flowers for Jesus,
And here we lay them down,

To tell how much we love Him,
Our king with throne and orown,

And gold, a little handful,
W:‘fut in Jesus’ hand,
To build him towass of learning
And grace in every land ;
And every little giver
Shall have a sweet reward
When Christ makes up His jewels
And speska the weloome word :
s¢Comae, all ye blessed givers,
Who helped My cause and Me,
Go with Me to My Father,
And orowned you all shall be,”

0, oome lot us sing of His buutg,
‘Who giveth the flowers their hu
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‘With our hearts astuns,

We come with His banners above us
His work shall be ours,
This Sabbath of flowers,

Who promiseth ever to love ua,

‘When we go to the land where He dwelleth
on the seed soattered here,
We shall see in His Kingdom triumphant
The fruit and the glory appear.
In beautiful June,

With owr hearis attune,
We oomib-with His baaners above us;

His werk shall be ours,

This Sabbath of flowers,
‘Who premiseth over to love us.

Go then y» happy children,
And love Him more and more {

Hs holds & cup of bleming,
And to i$ He will pour

All joy and pleasure for you;
Aund from this day of flowers
Ye all may work for Jeaus
And bleas this world of ours,
0, may. the King of children
Be crowned of all His own,
On this swoet day of beauty
Be every heart His throne.

Rosalic’s Way.
BY MEADL MIDDLETON,

Rosanie was a tall girl of sixteen.
She was an energetic girl, also, and,
withal, uzselfish, willing to be useful
to others, even during the summer
holidays.

A talk witk ber mother, one evening,
resulted in plans for the coming weeks,
—plans which included work as well
as play.

Rosalio was chavmed | * I am having
such & good time, mother,” she said
one morning, after & very busy hour.
«T snjoy my reading, and lawn tennis,
and boating a8 much again after I have
helped you uround the house! I don't
know what people mean by complain-
ing of work ! I just despise lazy people,
mother "

When, a fow days afterward, the
doctor said, very gravely, that Mrs,
Lawrence must go to the White Moun-
taing for change of air, Rosalie was
earnest in her assurances that she
could take charge of home matters,
and make her father and brothers quite
comfortable.

Leéft thus, Rosalie began her work
with great glee. She was up early in
the morning, busy as & bee, and happy
s & bird all day long. 8he sent the
cheeriont sort of letters to her mother,
snd did her utmost for those at home.
Every one called her a ¢ wonderful
girl,” & “heartecase,” a *sunbeam,” &
“jewel” Dick declared that he'd
rather have her for a sister than any
woman in history, ancient or modern,
—which remark, coming from Dick,
Twosalie enjoyed as & high compliment.

Everything went on so smoothly
that Romslie was pusrled, mors than
ever, over those who get tired mome-
times, and want to run away from
work. ‘“Nonwense!” she sald, “one
will be happy always, if one is only
busy.”

If thix state of affairs had continued,
she would never have known what it
is to sympathize with those who are
sometimes weak and down-hearted. Tt
was high time, you sce, that Rosalie
rhould learn that it is not always sun-
shine, even along the path of duty !

Her trouble came in the form of a
visitor to Dick, She was busy dusting
the asitting-room one morning, when
Dick looked in to say that he had just
received a letter from his special friend,
Frank Leighton, and that Frank was
coming to see him ; he would be there
by the next evening, perhaps.

#Dick Lawrence! You don’t mean
to say that one of your college friends
is coming to make & visit while mother

Why, you B
#“'Why, yes, Rosalie; here is the
letter,” .

“Telegraph him not to come!” said

¢1 cannot, Rosalie! He is on his
way now. He will be here by tea-time |
to-morrow,”

¢ And I shall have to sit at the head
of the table and make the coffee]” cried

oovering her face with her

hands, I wish that I oould run aws
and hide, If it were not for father
and Jos, I would go over to cousin

Nell's, and let you and your friend keep
house,”

y | softly—* Looking unto Jesus.,” I am

L}

«] dare say that we should get along
gomehow,” sid Dick, very much sur-
prised at his sister’s mood. *‘Nonsense,
Rosalis ;" he continued, ¢ Frank is the
best fellow in the class, He's just
splendid. He won't eat you, child,—1
dare say he'll not notice you.”

«J dare say not,” replied Rosalie,
flushing. 1 suppose ho'll be little
onough of a gentleman to act just ro.”

% Why, what do you want?"” Dick
asked, “I thought that he would
please you best that way, Girls are
queer.”

% S0 are boys; college boys espeocially.
Besides, I hate to have visitors while
mother is away.”

“But what can I do?” exclaimed
Dick., “Mother told me to invite
Frank—that was before she knew
about going to the mountains, Iknow
gomebody, though, who said that none
of the plans must be changed. The
game person, too, said that every one
should be made just as comfortrble as
if mother were at home, Easy vnough
to make promises, but not so easy to
keep them.”

So saying, Dick walked away very
much offended.

Rosalie threw herself on the lounge,
and indulged in a long fit of weeping,
At last, though, she roused herself, and
began again to dust tables, chairs, and
books, Afterward she went up to her
own room., In g her toilet-table
she noliced that she had not turned
over the leaf of her daily tablet. She
did it at onoe, curious to see the text
for the day. It was: “Let us run
with patience the race that is set be-
fore us, looking unto Jesus, the author
snd finisher of our faith.,” The very
verse that they had talked about in
fnyer-meeting the night before, Rosa-

ie repeated it slowly, going to the
window, and looking out over the
lb;emtiful hills and fields of her country
ome.

“The ‘race’ here means the Ohris-
tian life,” she said; “and one duty of
my Ohristisn life is to do, moment by
moment, the work that God gives ms,
—not the work that He gives some one
else, At least, that is the way Dr
Roland explained it in prayer-meeting
Iast night, He says that it often scems
easior to run somebody else’s race than
to run one's own. But that is not the
word of command for us, Now think
of this partioular verse being my text
for to-day. That is what I oall strange.
It seems like & messsge to me, J
wonder if it is to make my work seem
easier, or to keep me frem wishing my-
self with mother among the White
Mountaing? Oh, dear! think of that
strange boy coming here, There are
ever 10 many extra things to do, but I
don't mind that part, There is Dick,
though, to make friends with; poor
Dick! How helpless boys are! ‘It
depends upon me now whether or not
his friend has & nice time, If mother
were here, how lovely she would make
everything for them, I suppome that I
ought to try my best. It is part of my
‘race,’ Why, oertuinly! If onmly I
ocould make up my mind to run it
‘with patience.’ But hark | that is ten
o'clock ; I must not stop here another
moment,”

Rosalie did stop, however. The last
pamt of the text took hold upon her
heart just then, She ted it very

glad that I know what that means”
she maid tenderly, “I couldn’t run a
step of the ‘race’ if I didn’t know,”

A fow moments afterward, Dick,

who was sitting on the piases in vathe
a disconsolate mood, felt two arnyg
thrown around his neck; turning, he
saw Rosalie, viith a very penitent look
upon her face,

“I am so sorry for being crow,
Dick,” she said. “I'll do the best thyt
I can tu give your friend a good time,”

Before he could answer, she was off
to givo divections for dinner, and w0
consult with Jane as to preparations
for the coming visitor,

“T will help you all I can, Miss
Romalie,” Jane sald—which promino
made things look wuch brighter to
Roaalie, * There fsn't 89 very much to
do,” Jane went on in a businesslike
way, * We'll get up a company supper
the first night; the young gentleman
will be hungry after his long journey
and the drive from the atation, Wil
hava spring chickens, and mufling, and
coffes, and a sp.nge oake, and "—

«Oh} we'll have some cut peaches,
Jane,” interrupted Rosalie, I have
been watching the peaches on that treo
:{. tl}:s end of the yard, they are jus

p“‘B'Aml I'll mee that we have good,
rich cream,” said Jane, nudding con-
fidentially, “ We'll not let Mr, Dick
miss his mother,—except, of courss,
for her merry way with his friends; he
couldn’t help missing that.”

¢ No,” Rowalie said, certain that she
should stand too much in uwe of Dick’s
friend to feel merry!

In the course of the day, Dick
stopped at the sitting-room door a
second time,

¢ Hallo, Rosalie ! he said, “ caunst

you hang some more pictures in my
room ! You ought to see Frauk's room.

There isa’t & bare place on the wall,
soarcely.”

“But where shall I get the pic-
tures1” Romalie asked.

“Oh, I don't know! Maybe you
could spare some out of the parlour.”

“Why, Dick Lawrenoce, how you
talk "

«Qh, well, never mind! I thought
that you might scare some up some
where,. I want my room to look as
fine as possible, you know.”

“T don’t believe that thore is a room
in the house to suit your friend, ' sho
uid impatiently.

“Yes, mow, your room is just
splendid |” maid Dick mischievously,
making his esoape to the piasza,

“«What does he meant” thought
Rosslie. “ Does he want me to give
up my room? He is very much
mistaken if he expects that. No, in-
deed!” she said to herself, running up
and down ateirs half & dogen times
within the next hour, trying her best
to forget all about Dick and his friend
and the arrangement of the room.

She had come to it again, however,
and her thoughts seemed to affsot hor
in a ourious way. She wou'd perp
into Dick's room for a moment, and
look at each piece of furnmiture A3
though she had never seen it beforc.
Then she would go across the hall to
her own room, and act in exaotly tho
same way, At last she said so low
that you must have been very close to
have heard, “I will do it{" Then,
pressiug her lips together tight, 88
though she were afraid to trust he-
salt to say anything more, she thought:
«T will not tell Dick till the last
moment, I will let it bs s surprise!

Then she remembered somethiag that
some one had said ahout its making
people selfish to leb them have thei®
own way always, This troubled hor

a——
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«] do not want to make Dick selfish,”
sho thought ; ¢ but there is something
that I do wish for him, oh, #o much!”

And thet wish for Dick, whatever it
wag, made her fingers wonderfully
skiliul, just then, in the arrangement
ot her protty room, She had an odd
little way of talking to herself,

[ dare say that this fine Mr, Frank
will laugh at my pictures, I suppose
that in his home are none but tke very
bost paintings and engravings, He
cannot laugh at my books, though,—
even he cannot have any bester authors
than Milton and Shakespeare and
Jeromy Taylor, I don's suppose that
there is anv'bing in our house grand
enough for Wm, Oh, welll he can
look out on the besuuful hills and
tields, ne  a¢ oan help thinking that
thoy ave lovely.”

Five o'clock Wedneeday afternoon !
The carringe thet had been sent to the
gtation to m i the visitor wag in sight
at the turn of the road, by the school-
house ; just at that turn, the family at
tho farm always caught the first glimpee
of their visitors from the city.

Joe was on the fence with his spy-
glass, ¢ Ho has come !” he exclaimed,
¢ | can see him as plain sy the nose on
your face! He is riding in front with
Diok,”

Rosalio ran up stairs to open the
shutiers that had been cloved sll day
against the sun ; then into the parlour,
a moment, for the same purpose, and
afterward into the tea-room, to make
sure that all waa right about the table,
By this time the oarriage was at the
door, and, as her mother’s represente-
tive, she must go forward to weloome
Dick’s friend, She felt awkward and
diftident. But, the next moment, she
fels like laughing at herwelf,

* After all,” she thought, * he iy just
a real, polite, warm-hearted boy,—even
it Diock does call him & college man!
i sh’all not be the least bit afraid of

im,”

“Qonie, old fellow |’ said Dick, pre-
paring to lead the way upstairs to his
own room, waiting s moment to hear
what Rosalie would say to him, 8he
whispered & word or two, *‘To please
you, Dick,” she said in & low tone,

“Your room? Is that sof” he ex-
claimed, with » pleased smile. “Why,
that is splendid | Thank you.”

Rosalie felt very bappy, BShe did
not regret having given up her room,
even though she had to go to » smaller
one in the third story. She did not
once think of herself at the tes-table.
The chickens and coffee and muffios
were a succoss, and Jane waited even
better than usual.

Frank fell right in with the family
ways, He seemed so much pleased
with everything that nobody could help
feling pleased with him, They enjoyed
the holidays all the more for his
Ppresence smong them.

Yet there were times when Rosalie
fels out of heart, and almost ready to
give up the “race,” Things seemed %o
tiresome, and she oould see no good
coming from all her self-denial ; some-
times she was afraid that her wish for
Dick would never come trus. He was
::;iox to have » tim& ?im;:lf,

appeared quite forgetful about
the comf:rt of othzrl.

“Dick never sesms to think that I
got tired, or that I have given up s
great deal %o please him,” she thought.
But Dick did think, slthough he
appeared w0 oarelems end selfish. I
really believe that he began to feel jast
the least bit ashamedof himself, “What

makes you so good, Rosalie {” o asked,
one day.

One Bunday afternoon Rosalie did
not feel like walking up the hill to the
old school-house, to teach her class.
She wondered if some one else could.
not take it for that day, Then, like »
flash, came the thought of * running

the race,"—doing one’s own work !

She put on her hat, and, taking an
;pixlbrelh, went out of the gate up the
1 .

Dick and Frank were on the fence,
making plans for the future, when they
should have become great men,

Rosalie invited them to go to Sunday-
school, but they laughed, said that it
was too warm, snd begged to be
exoused, Each was busy with his own
thoughts after that, till Frank looked
up and said, in his bright, quick way :
“Dick, what makes your sister mo
unseiiish 1"

“Just what makes some other

perscas so, I suppose,” Dick: replied
after & moment's hesitation, “Don't

you know, Frank "

#Yes,” said Frank, decidedly. *Now,
why do not you and I try the same
way? With all our fine tulk, I do not
believe we shall amount to much till
we

Diock knew that Frank meant enlist
a8 & soldier of Jewus Christ.

“I've been a good deal
about it lately,” he said,

“8o have I,” said Frank. Do you
know what set me to thinkingt—it
was just that kind, uowelfish way that
your sister has!”

Dick Frank's hand warmly,
ex , ¢ Why, cld fellow, that is
just the way it has been with me!”

How do you mu Rownlie felt,
some time afterw: when she found

that hor wish had been granted |

The Truest Courage,

MANY a boy is led into a wrong
course through cowardice. The mean-
est kind of cowardioe cousists in being
afraid to be considered a coward, Evil
companions tempt to wrong-doing, and
when objection is urged, they find &
convenient reply in the remark, #O,
you're afraid! I wouldn’t be & cow-
ard!” And the poor fellow to whom
the remark is made, instead of stand-
ing up in & manly way and saying, “I
am not & coward, and yet I am afraid
to do wrong,” blushes and hesitates,
and finally stammers s reluctant con-
sent, His oowardly heart gets the
better of his vonscienoce,

Several years ago & bright lad, &
pupil in the celebrated achool in Rug-
by, England, died. After his death
his friends opened his school désk, and
among his books and papers they found
» little sorap on which was written,
¢ 0, God, give me courage that I may
fear none but thee.”

Doubtless, this boy had been eox-
posed to temptation 'from wicked
school-mates, and had found need to
pray for courage to resist, He was no
coward, and was not afraid to be called
one,

There is & beautiful monument in
Westminster Abbey to the memory of
Lord Lawrence, a brave English sol-
dier, It has this insoription: “Hoe
feared man so little because he feared
God wo much.” His true, loving fear
of God made him fearlews in the
prewence of men.

This is the truest courage. It gives
the viotory over tempiasion snd #in,

and helps to & decision for the right.

Solomon hia# two proverbs we do well
to remembers “The fear of the Lord
is the beginning of wisdom,” “My
gon, if sinners entice thee, consent
thou not.”

The Valley of 8ilence.
BY FATHER RYAN,

T wALKED down the Valiey of Silence,
Towa the dim, voiceless valley—alone !
And I hear not the fall of a footatep
Around me—save God’s and my own !
And the hush of my heart is ax holy
As hovers where angels have flown,

Long ago was I weary of voices
hot » music my heart could not win,
Long ago I was weary of noises
That fretted my soul with their din;
Long ago was I wearﬁ of places
here I met but the Human and 8in,

And I tofled on, heart-tired of the human:
And Y moaned 'mid the mazes of men:
Till I knelt long ago at an altar
And heard a voice call me; sinos then
I walked down tho Valley of Silence
That les far beyond mortal ken,

Do you ask what I found in the Vall:z‘!
in; tryttin?-plwo with the Divine;
And I fell at the feet of the Holy,
And about me a voice asid : **Be Mine!”
And then rose from the deg:hl of my spirit
An echo, *“My heart shall be thine,"”

Do you ask how I live in the Valley?
I 'weep, and I dream, snd I Kﬂgs

Bat my tears are as swest as tho ewdrops
That fall on the roses in May 5

And my prayer, like perfume from censor,
Ancendeth to God, night aud day.

In the hush of the Valley of Sileuoe,
I dream all the songs that Iaing;

And the music floats down the (iu: Valley,
Till ench finds a word for a wing,

That %0 men, like the doves of she Deluge
The measage of peace they may bring.

Bus far on the deep there are billows
That never shall break on the besch ;

And I have heard songe in the silence
That never shall floas into spsech :

And I have had dreams in the Valley
Too lofty for langungs to reach,

And | have osen thou{lm in the Valley—
Ah, me, how my spirit was stirred !

And they wear holy veils on their faces—
Thelr footateps can scaroely be heard ;

They pass througi the Valley, like Virgins,
Too pure for the touch of & word,

Do you ask me the place of the Valley,
© hearts that are ha by care?
It listh afar between mount
And God and His Augels ave there—
And one is the dark mount of Sorrow,
And one the bright mountain of Prayer,

Oanalling the Isthmus.

Ir is well known that s French
company is en, in oconstructing a
canal across the Isthmus of Panams,
and every one can see that when it is
completed it will separate the North
American and South Amerioan ocon-
tinents, as Africa was savered from
Asia by the Suez Canal.

Ot course, too, it will shorten enor-
mously the voyage of every veasel
which is now forced to make th:iﬁul-
age around Cape Horn. It be
much used in the trade between Europe
on the one hand, and the Pacific Btates
of Amecion, British Columbia, the
inlapds of the Pacific, Japan and China
on the other.

«'When it is completed,” we say.
There are not many people who doubt
that it will be finished scomer or later,
but as the construction of the canal in-
volves overcoming some of the grestest
en difficulties ever attacked,
it is only the most sanguine beliovers
in the canal who expeot that it will be
opened at the time now wet by the
company, in the year 1889.

The head of the canal company sad
the most enthusisatic believer in it ia
Count Ferdinand de Lesseps, to whose
energy and persistency the world owes

the Suex Canal. M. de Losieps made
a visit to Danams a few months ago,
was received with great enthusiasm on
the isthmus, and on his reture an-
nounced more confidently than ever
that the canal was to be completed
“on time,”

He did not, however, convince un-
prejudiced obeervers who went at the
game time to sce what had been done
and what was doing, These latter
agreo that much work has been accom-
plished, but they say that what re-
mains i¢ much the hardest and mosat
costly part of the undertaking,

Besides the difficulty of excavation,
and of removing vast bodies of rock,
and beside the labour problem,—for
the isthmus is ono of the sickliest
regions of the world,—there is the
obstacle in the way of the i
known as the Chagres River. The
canal traverses the valley of this river,
The Chagres is a very swift stream,
and, a8 it is fed from the swrrou. ding
mountains, frequently rises suddenly
sad enormously.

In ovder to avoid orossing and re-
crossing this river, it will be necessary
to divert its channel ; and the artificial
banks must be very high and very
strong to protect the canal from the
overflow. M, de Lesscps swserts that
the problem raised by the Chagres has
been solved ; but other people who take
lew1 rosy views do not agree with him.

Yot again the question of raising
money to proseoute tho work to com-
pletion is & puzsling one, The funds
already provided are approsching ex-
haustion, and it is not decided yet how
the sadditions! sums shall be proocured.
One scheme is a grand lottery in
France, under the manction of the
French Government, but it is not
looked upon with much favour,

All the millions raised and expended
have not yet dome onethird of the
work, and it needs very little foresight
to predict that the work of providing
means will become harder and harder.
M. de Lessepa is as confident that there
will be no financial difficulties as he is
that the Ohagres River can be conm-
trolled, Whether he is right or
wrong, it is tolerably certain that at
lsat, by the present company or an-
other, the canal will be built.

A Good Orov:tm of God,

T HAVE heard a man with & bottle of
whiskey before him have the impudence
to say, “Every creatute of God is good,
and nothing to be refused, if it be re-
ceived with thanksgiving;” and he
would persuade me that what was
mede in the atill-pot was & creature of
God. In one sense it is 0, but in the
same sense 80 is avsenic, so is oil of
vitiiol, #o is prumic acid. Think of &
fellow ton;ing cl:g’ ;' glnes i:gf v‘itrm: ti;.nd
excusing himeelf by ea that it is a
creature of God! Roywou.ld not use
such creatures, that's all Isay, Whiskey
is good in its owu place, There in
nothing like whiskey in this world for
preserving & man when he is dead, but
it is ome of the worst things for pre-
serving s man vhen he is living, It
ymwmttohuyadudmputhim
in whiskey ; if you want to kill a living
man, put the whiskey into him, It
waa & oapital thing for preserving the
dead admiral when they put him i
Tum- oheon,bu: italyahd ing
for milors whea tapped
oask and drank the liquor and left the
admiral as he never left his ship—high
and dry.—Guéhris.
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A Voyage,

WHEN sleep is coy and slumbers flee,
I hasten down to the dream-land ses,
Whare Fancy's boat
Dotn lightly float
On Jhe silent waters, awaitiog me.

I care not where the far shores be

Of tho waters that sparkle so bright and free;
I leap from tho strand ;
And oar in haund,

I ride on the tide of the myatic nea.

1 slip away from tho cares of day,
And silently drift away, away,
Till dream-clouds denea
Hide the shores of senso,
And the land and tho sky and the sea grow

aray

Now glides my boat into darknees deep;
No. cease my oars their rhythmic sweep ;
Yor full in view,
A fairy crew
In spreading the shadowy sails of sleep,
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FOR MISSIONS
For the Year 1886.

Some Missing Rounds.

Hgz bas just found it >ut-—away up
on the ladder—&hat there are several
missing rouunds, and he very much
needs them! Rather awkward, is it
not? It is hard to supply those miss-
ing rounds for this very stubborn rea-
#on : there is & heavy hod on his back,
and it is filled with brick or mortar,
and his hands are already mortgaged.
Fanoy John, the carrier, halting on the
la sder and pulling out & jack-knife to
whittle a round while the boss above
shouts, * More mort! more mort!”
He ought to have taken a ladder thut
had the nceded number of rounds,

Are you. aware that some day you
may find out that there are missing
rounds in your ladder, and that it will
interfere with your advancement in
life? Pat in the rounds now. Pat
stithmetic in, geography, grammar,
writing, spelling-—aplendid rounds to
be under & boy's or girl's feet. If mot
aupplied now, it will be hard to inserl
them by and by, when your back and
braiu are loanded with cares, '

And what of gocd habits,
what of & good name, what
of character? Put theso
rounds into the ladder now.
You will not then be shed-
ding tears over auy gaps in
life’'s ladder by aud by, nor
your advancoment hindered
by deficiencies now,

H+H
A Talk with Young
Men.

OsBskrvE that pale young
fallow crossing the street. 8
You see & good many of that }
kind just now. Soms folks
sey that it is the climate,
The truth is that the climate
of America, with a fair
chance, produces not only
the best complexion, but the
best health, in the world,
Did you notice the thing he
was carryiog in bis mouth?
Well, it 18 that meerachaum
that is doing the work for
him, Yo is busy with three
millions of our men,

Let us study one of the
moerschaum - suckers. We
will take a young man, He
shall have money and plenty
of time for sucking. Pale,
nervous, irritable, thin in
chest and stomnoh, weak in
muscle, he is fast Josing his
power of thought and appli-
cation, Lst us get near
enoagh to smell him, Even
the beasts of prey will not
touch the corpse of a sol-
dier salurated with the vile
poicon.

Chowing is the naatiest
mode, snuffing ruins the
voice, but smoking, among
those who have time to be
thorough, is moat deatruc-
tive,

Young K—— graduated
at Harvard (no devotee of
the weed bas ever graduated
with the highest honours at that insti-
tution), and socon after consulted his
physician with reference to hia pale
face, emaciation and low spirits, He
weighed but one hundred and eight.

“8t'p smoking!"” was the prescrip-
tion, In four months he had increased
twenty-cight pounds and become clear
and healthy in skin, bis digestion ail
right and his epirite restored. One or
two million of onr young and middle.
aged men are in & similar condition,
snd would be restored to health and
spirits by the ssme prescription. On
the whole, the cigar is worse than the
pipe.—Die Lewis,

Jewish High Priest.

Our picture represents & Jewish bigh
priest a8 he appeared when, in tke days
of Israer’s prosperity, he offered aori-
fices in the temple for the sius of the
Hebrew people. The clothing that he
wore was very beawtiful and very
oosily, and nearly every artiole had
some signiticant meaning. He wore a
long, violet-coloured robe fastened with
a belt or girdle which was richly
embroidered. The skirt of the robe
was fiinged sround the bottom with a
row of little bells and pomegranates
snd on his brewit he wore a golden
Lresat-plate which sparkled with jewels.
The turban on his head was snowy
white and on the front of it, in golden
letters, were these words ¢ Holiness
unto the Lord,”

JEWISH HIGH PRIEST,

Methodist Magazine—Vol, XXIV,

Wite the June number completes
the 23rd volume of this MacaziNg,
whioh is in every respect the most suc-
oesaful yet issued. Of some of the
numbers a second edition had to be
printed ; and the circulation is far
ahead of any previous period. The
illustraticns, too, for number and
variety and artistic merit have never
been equaled in any previously Caua-
dian periodical,

Among the features of special in-
terest in the 24:h volume (July to
December, 1886,) will be a fine steel
portrait, costing over $100, of the late
Dr. Rices, with memorial tributes by
Reva, Dr. Dougias, Dr. Harper, Dr.
Stuart, and the editor. Tkis number
will not be sold separately, but will be
furnished only to subsoribers, A gra.
phic Story of Irish Methodism, in two
parts; by E, M. Morphy, Esq, will
prove of special interest to our Irish
friends. Mr, J. T. Mocre's splendidly
illustrated articles on ¢ Wonderland
and Beyond,” which have attracted so
much attention, will be concluded, as
also those on the * Great North-Weat,”
and the absorbing serial, *“Jan Ved-
der's Wife,”

Among illustrated articles of unique
importance will be “Our Indian Em-
pire,” “Saunlerings in England and
Scotland,” “ Through the Bosphorusa,”
“ Footprints of 8t. Paul,” “ Toe Seven
Oburches of Asia,” ¢In Bible Lands,”

“Swiss Piotures,” ¢In the German
Fatherland,” “In the Oarolinas,”
* Among the Zani,”  Jamaios and its
People,” * Wanderings in South
America,” * Pioturesque Canads,” and
soveral others, The illustrations will
equal, if not surpass, any that we have
yet presented,

Of the other contributions promised
we would invite special attention to
Dr. Williams' paper on the ¢ Loss
Known Poets of Methodism,” to ar-
ticles by Dr. Carman, Ds Dallinger,
Dr. Dawart, Dr, Burwash, Prof. Shaw,
Hon. G. W, Ross, Dr. Thos, Nichol,
De. Daniel Olarke, and others too
numerons to mention.

The English Princes at the Anti-
podes, from the Journals of Prince
Edward and Prince George of Wales ;
Ohivalry, by Rose Elizabeth Oleve-
land, sister of the President of the
United States; and Wesley and his
Helpers, by the late Thomas Guard,
will also be of special intereat.
condenssd record of the Aunnusl Con-
ferences and of the approaching Gen-
eral Conference, in a form convenient
for permanent preservation, will also
be furnished. The present is a very
convenient time to subseribe, only one
dollar to the end of the year.

Ir will generally be found that s

man's own good breeding is the best.

seourity agsinst otber people’s ill-
manners,
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FIRST METHODIST SERMON IN BALTIMORE.

Up the Hill.

Ur a steep and rocky hillside

Climbed a 1fttle ohild one day,
Heedless of all atones and briers,

Hastening, panting, all the way ;
Hair all iying in tho breezes,

On she went with cheeks aglow,
Though her tiny feet were weary,

And her ateps became more slow ;
But she never faltered till she

Reached the summit; then stood atill,
And with childhoed’s joyous laughter,

Shouted ** I am up the hill 1"

Backward through the misty shadows
Of the years that since have flown,
Comes that echo to my fancy
Like some long-forgotten tone.
I can almost feel the bounding
Of that baby heart again,
As the world Iay stretched before me
In that long ago. Since then
I have climbed another hillside,
And am toiling upward still,
And the evening shades as ever
Find me climbing up the hill,

But this hill seems so much longer
And the way sometimes s0 steep,
That ‘tis hard to keep the pathway,
And to shun its pitfalls deep,
Then the briers on life's journey,
Harder are to thrust aside,
And most all that early courage,
With that fresh youug hope has died,
Many of the dearly loved once
Now are lying cold and still,
And have left me aad and lonely,
Slowly olimbing up the hill,

But the summit of life's mountain
Must be very near to me,
And I know when I have finished
All my climbing, I akall see
That it ofttimes I have laboured
When I fain would stop and rest,
It had made the rest but sweeter—
For the Father knoweth beat.
And perhapa ere long—who knoweth ?—

I may cry out with a thrill
Of that ssme old joyous rapture,

T am safely up the hill 1"

“ MisstoNs are a failure—they cost
too muzh,” So some people say. The
statement is not true. The Governor
of Natal in & brief address, said: “One
migsionary is worth more than a
battalion of soldiers” The Earl of
Shaftesbury says *if London did not
have its four hundred missionaries it
would require 40,000 more pelics.”
Civilized nations cannot afford to cease
to cacry on misaions,

The People of Labrador.

IF environment moulds a people,
then the Labradoreans should have
strong traits, The climate, the unique
features of the country, the undispu.ed
supremacy of the sea, the isolation from
the world—all their circumstances, in-
deed —are 8o atrongly marked as to be
irresistible.

T was fortunate in being storm-stayed
at & fow of these French Canadian
homes, where I found now and then =
person able to give me some sccount of
the summer and winter life of the
people, To begin with external and
material things, the average home of
Labrador generally consists of & rough
board dwelling, with two rooms and a
garret, a small dock snd store-house
for receiving, ocleaning, ouring, and
storing fieh, and two or threo open
fishing-boats,

In the best places there may be in a
hollow & little sand, enriched with
decaying fish, where a fow turnips and
cabbages manage to show themselves
during & brief season, You get a gleam
of hope and of horror on beholding &
gaunt scafiold about eighteen feet high;
but it is not a gallows for the ending
of Jife, only a platform for keeping the
frozen fish for dog-meat. 'The interior
of these homes is not quite so distressing
a8 theirhard surroundings, for thehuman
hand in-doors can make its mark, which
is not always a clean one, The furni-
ture, diet, costumes, sre rough and
common-place; but the people are
courteous and kind, and they observe
well their religious ritee. Taeir isola-
tion is such that they keep the run of
time by marking the days of the week
on the door-post. An exception to this
dreariness is to be met here and there,
at a light-house, or at the home of &
merchant, I asked an intelligent fisher-
man how he oould content himself in
such a place.

“Well, air, I expect we're fools to
stay here, The worst of it is, our
children are growing up as ignoraut as
we are—just like the dogs, Hardly
any of us can read or write. Our
houses axre too far apart to get the

children iogether for school, excepting
at Esquimaux Point, Notashquan, and
Mutton Bay, Then, toc, we can't see
the priest more than once or twice a
year, and that's very inconvenient abont
dying, for pleurisy and cocsumption are
very headstrong. And there's no
doctor at all, nor any roots or herbs for
wadicines. We keep alive on pain-
killer and salts that the traders sell.
It's a hexd life, and we don't live to be
very old.”

The social season of Labrador is the
winter, There is no fishing then to
keep people at home ; cutting wood and
s little hunting are the only occupa-
tions,. Winter lasts about eight
monthy; when the channels among
the islands and the bays are frozen
over, dog teams can run up and down
the coast for three hundred miles
People then go visiting ; they carry no
provisions, for everybody keeps open
house, and the little cabins are often
packed with people and doga The
winter homes, a8 & rule, are back some
miles from the coast, where wood is
handy. Saveral families who fish at
Whale Head live on a swamp in winter,
where the tread of a man along the
street shakes every house. The Abbe
¥erland tays that in his
time — about fifty years
ago— the hospitality of
the corst was such that
the people on going away
from home used to leave
food, and sometimes even
money, on the table, and
the doors unmlocked, that
needy trave:lers might en-
ter and hep themselves.
But the advent of more
travellers in these diys
has led to more caution
and less generosity.

But their most astonish-
ing traits are laziness and
improvidence here in sight
of heart-rending hardships
and want, Labrador, how-
ever, wags formerly & ses
of plenty ; fishing, acaling,
trapping, geve even the

indolent a sura though a miserable
living. In a few wecks the aver-
ago man could catch fish enougl to
exchange with traders for the neco -
garies of life. This'enabled him
to idle away three-fourths of the
year, and relieved him of anv
senso of vesponsibility, But now
fish, oil, and fur are no longer go
sbundant. The average family
spends about one hundred dollara
per year to geb only the absolute
necessitien of life; and yet the
government is obliged very cften
to distribute flour and pork to pre-
vent actual starvation; and it
offers free parsage and work to
those who will leave the coast,
The lazy depend uponjthe indus-
trious, the provisions are shared,
and if navigation?is tardy, the
first sail is watched for in the
spring with very great eagerness.
—Harper's Magazine,

HiH

The One Journey.

“ WuEN I was a young msan,”
says James S mpson, *there lived
& man who was universally report-
ed to be uncommonly liberal in
his dealings, When he had any
of the produce of his farm to dis-
poe of, he made it an invariable

: rule to give good measure—over
[ good, rather more than could be
required of him, One of his friends,
observing his frequently doing 80, ques-
tioned him why he did it, told him he
gave too much, and said it would not
be to his own advantage, Now, my
fiiends, mark the answer of this man:
¢God Almighty has given me but one
journey vhrough the world, and, when
go 6, I cannot return to rectify mis-
takes Think of this friends—but one
journey through the world.”

BARBARA HEOCK

A 8TORY OF THE FOUNDING OF
UPPER CANADA.

BY THE EDITOR.,

CHAPTER IV.—BEGINNINGS OF
METHODISM IN THE NEW WORLD.

Mernopisy having been establisted

by lay azency in the largest city in the |-
New World, it was soon destined to be
planted by the same means, in the
waste places of the country. It is s
gomewhut remarkable coincidence that
ghortly after Embury had introduced
Mathodism into New York, another
Irish loca! preacher, Robert Straw-
bridge by name, was the means of its

EMBURY'S GRAVE,
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introduction into the Province of
Maryland, like Embury, ho proached
first in his own kLouse, and afterwards
in a hmmble “log mesting-honse,” the
type of thousands such which were
degtined to rise as goldea candlesticks
amid the woral darkness all over this
vagt continent,

Captain Webb had the distinguished
honour of being the founder of Methogd-
ism in Philadelphia, and its zealons
preachor in many other places on the
Atlantic seaboard,

The honour of preaching the first
Moethodist sermon in Baltimoro belongs
to John King, an Eoglish local
preacher, who landed at Philadelphia
in 1769. His pulpit on the o:casion
of his first visit to Baltimore, was a
blacksmith’s block as represented in
the accompanying picture, which was
studied from the locatinn itself. These
grounds now comprise one of the finest
portions of Baltimore, containing,
among other notable structures, the
famous Washington Monument, and
the elegant Mount Vernon Place
Methodist Episcopal Church,

The preacher’s courage was tested on
this occasion, for it was the militia
training-day, and the drunken crowd
charged upon him so effectually ag to
upset the table and lay him prostrate
on the earth, He knew, however, that
the noblest preachers of Methodism had
suffered like trials in England, and he
maintained his ground courageously.
The commander of the troops, an
Englishman, recognized bim as a follow-
countryman, and defending bim, re-
stored order, and allowed him to
proceed. Victorious over the mob, he
made 80 favourable an impre:sion as to
be invited to preach in the English
Church of 8t, Paul's, and improved that
opportunity with such fervour as to
receive a repetition of that courtesy,
It is recorded that he * made the dust
fly from the Jld velvet cushion” of the
pulpit, and it is to be feared that, under
theexhilarating effects of such unwonted
good fortune, he may have partly for-
gotten Mr, Wesley’s adjuration not to
scream,

Meanwhile John Wesley, al the
solicitation of Captain Webb and other
Methodists in Americas, had sent from
England as mirsionaries, to carry on
the good work begun in New York,
Richard Boardman and Joseph Pilmoor,
the pioneers of an army of ten thousand
Methodist preachers on this continent,
To these Philip Embury readily gave
up his pulpit. His services had been
entirely gratuitous, although he bad
received from his grateful heargrs a few
generous donations. He had diccharged
the duties of his oflice under & sense of
grave responsibility, from which he
was glad to be relieved by the arrival
of anthorized and ordained pastors,

4 8irs,” he said, as he welcomed them
to the quaint “ Weeley Church,” #I
have held this place like the lone out-
post of & great army, I rejoice to see
the watch care of these people and the
duties of this office pass into other and
better hands, The Lord give you
favour and prosperity, and make this
house the birthplace of many souls,”

But even his faith did not rise to
the conception of the mighty result
whereto this small begirning would
grow, nor of the honour he should wesv
throughout all {ime as the first preacher
and founder of American Methodism,
¢ He builded grander than he know,”

For some months he laboured cordi-
ally with the new missionary evangeliats,
frequently occupying the pulpit during

theiv absence on preaching toursa.
During the following year, 1770, he
removed with lus fanily, together with
Paul and Barbava Heok and other
Palatine Methodists, afterwards well
known in Canada, to Sslem. Washing-
ton (unty, New York, Proevious to
hig leaving his 1ecent spiritual charge,
the trustees of Wesley Ohapol presented
him, in the name uf the congregition,
the sum of two pounds and five shil-
lings, ¢ for the purchase of a QUoncord-
ance, a8 a memento of his pastoral
connection with them,”

“ Brethren,” he said, with faltering
voice, ag he thanked them for the kind
donation, I need no memento to keep
your memory groen, Ye are in my
heart to die and live with you; but
the hand of Providence beckons me
elsowhere, No more welcome present
could you have given me, A Concord-
ance 1 have long desired to have, that
I might the better study the Word of
God, and bring forth and compare its
hidden treasures. Now that your love
has placed it within my reach, I shall
priza it for & double reason, and when
distant from you I shall still feel
united with you by a tender tie, as I
study by ite help the sacred volume
that we so much love. The Lord bless
you and keep you, The Liord make
His face to shine upon you, and be
gracious unto you, The Lord lift up
the Jight of His countenance upon you
and give you peace, Amen!" %

Embarking in a small river sloop on
the broad bosom of the Hudson, these
pioneers of Methodism made their way
slowly up that noble stream, I's
stately banks, not then as now adorned
with elegant villas, were almost in &
state of nature, The towering Pali-
sades reared their wall of rock, and the
lofty Crow-nest, and Storm-king, and
romantic Highlands were elothed with
foliage to the very top, They sailed
on past the quaint Duch town of
Albany, and the site of the present
city of Troy, then a wilderness, A
couple of ox teams conveyed the
settlers from the river to their new
homes on the fertile meadows of the
Pawlet River. This now flourishing
and populous part of the country was
then a wilderness,

Under these new conditions these
godly pioneers ceased not to prosecute
their providential mission—the found-
ing of Methodism in the New World.
Whiic they sowed with seed grain the
virgin goil of their new farms, they
sought also to scatter the good aeed of
the kingdom in the hearts of their
neighbours, Embury continued his
labours as a faithful local preacher, and
soon among the sparse and scattercd
population of settlers was formed a
“class "—the first within the bounds
of the Troy Conference, which has since
multiplied to 200 preachers and 25,000
wembers,

Embury seems to have won the
confidence and esteem of hix rural
neighbours, no less for his practical
business efficiency and sound judgment
than for his sterling piety, as we find
him officiating w8 magistrate as well as
preacher, R

He received, while mowing in his
field in the summer of 1775-—the year
of the outbreak of the Revolutionary
‘War—a0 severe an injury that he dicd

* This Concoxdance,  stout leather-bound
volume, bearing the inscription ¢ Phil, Em.
bury, April, 1770,” is now in the library of
the Wealeyan Theological Collage, Montreal,
It wus presented to the College by a great
granddaughter of Mr, Embury,

auddenly, at the early age of forty-tivo,
His end was pre-eminently joy and
peace  Though suflering much physical
pain, his sl rejoiced in Gad.  “Now,
Lord, lettest thou thy servant depart
in peace,” wore his dying words, * for
miue eyos have se~n thy salvation. I'ho
mustard seed of Methodism which,
through God’s grace, has been planted
in thie New World, shall yot grow to
be a mighty tree, whose branches shall
fill the whole land.,” He knew not,
good man, that toven years of tribula-
tion were to scourge his adopted
country, and that ho wag but taken
away from the evil to come, ¢ Ho
wag,” writes Asbury, who knew him
well, *“greatly beloved and much
lamented,” He was burisd, after the
manner of the primitive settlers, on the
farm on which he had lived and
laboured, ¢ After reposing,” writes
Dr, Stevens, * fifty-seven years in his
solitary grave without a memorial, his
remains were disinterrcd with solemn
ceremonies, and borne by a large pro-
cesion to the Ashgrove burial-ground,
where there resting-place is maiked by
a monument recording that he ‘was
the first to set in motion a train of
measuros which resulted in the found-
ing of John Street Church, the cradle
of American Methodism, and the intro-
duction of a systom which has boauti-
fied the esrth with salvation and
incoeased the joys of Heaven.”

-

My Little Lad and I.

I TARE a little hand in mine,
And walk the villago street,
With chirp and chatter ag we go,

In mingled converse sweet,
And pleasant salutations
From every one we meet—
Dear little lad and I'!

I tako this little hand in mine
To climb a neigbouring hill,
To pluck wild flowers or to trace
A lau%hlng mountain rill,
By which, when weary or athirst,
We panse to drink our fill—
Dear little lad and I}

I take two 1ittle hands in mine,
My boy upon my knee :
I listen to a pleasant voice,
Made rich with notes of gleo;
I feel a breath against my cheek,
A breath of life to mo—
Dear little lad and I'{

I take those little bands in mine;
I hear a prattlor’s tongue
Repeating childish thoughts and songs
No aweetly said and suny,
In harmony with apirit-harps
For heavenly music strung—
Deor little lad and% 1

With those two little hands in mine,
I think of other days—
One generation full of years
Between our parting ways ;
And yet our souls clasp hands across
The chasm in close embrace—
Dear fittle lad and I}

These little hands, so very fair,
keep them ever white !
Those little feet, unfettered yet,
Ma{ they e'er walk aright
That little life, a0 procious now,
May it be ever brignt l—
Dear little lad, pray 1!

@

The Vanderbilt Boys.
HOW THRY WKRE TAUGHT TO SHIFT WOR
THEMSELVES — £LXSSONS WELL
LEARNED,

CorNELIUS VANDERBILT i3 forty now,
and he is worth, I suppose, at least
880,000,000, perhaps more, This, at
compound interest, should double every
twelve years. which would make it no
less than $640,000,000 when Mr, Cor-
nelins is seventy-six,. It would in-
crease & groat deal faster than that at

tha interost which he is to-day receiv.
ing on his stook and bonds, but thers
will come panics, veverses, cataclysus,
and he cannat aafely count on makiny
more than 150,000,000 in thirty siy
years,

Theso young mon are oxecptional
charactors, 'Thoy started in the path
of hfe under the iron rod of their
remarkablo grandfather, the old Com-
modore, e didn't believo in boys at
all; he didn't belisve in anything
much, and when Cornelius and Williaum
K. got out of short clothes he said to
their father, ‘* Liook-a-hero, Billy, boys
are no good ; there's only one way to
savo 'em, and thit is by putting ‘om at
somothing, and making ’em work all
the while. Now, stick those boys in
gomewhere and make ’em come down
to it. Don't let up on 'em,”

William H. was not half as hard
and inflexible as his father, but he was
acoustomed to mind that gentleman—
as obedient when he was forty as whon
he was fourteen—and he knew por-
fectly well that it was bettor to kick a
boy oul than te¢ pet him and to give
him money ; so he told the boys, as
hig father had told him, that they
“must support themselves,”

Oorneliug got a little olerkship in
the Shos and Loather Bank when ho
wag sixteen, and for four years he got
there as early as any clerk, and worked
a8 late and as hard, He allowed him-
self no extra holidays, and neither his
father nor his grandfather did anything
to make his lite easier, D ring theso
years bis uncle Torsance, going to
Europe for the Commodore, invit.d
“the youngs.er” to go with him, and
the granatather relented and consented.
The boy was delighted at the chance,
but the question of salury was involved
He presented the matter to the Presi-
dent. * You can go,” taid that amiable
functionary, “but of course you will
lose your salary, $150,' That sottled
it, Qurnelius turned his back on the
temptation, and deolined to go.

When he was twenty he was made
a clerk “at the bottom of the ladder”
in the Hudeon River raiiway otlice,
and his younger brother, William K.,
was put ab work there the next year.
For more than eighteen years, now,
they have “ bowed down to it ” in that
conc.rn, and they are far better trained
than their father ever was in all the
details of the business,

They are not faat mew, 'They own
no yachts, They care nothing for
clubs, They love their children, and
each family, filing into church, looks
like a pair of gently sloping atsirs.
They care little for fast horses, One
of them is superintendent of a Sunday-
school, and both are deeply interested
in various charisies of the oity.

Oorneliug is firat vice-premident and
head of financo; William K, is second
vice-president and maater of transpor-
tation, Each knows his business
thoroughly., The mout strikivg thing
about either of tham is that they work
a8 hard as if they were hired by the
job—which they are by the way—and
that they are perfectly democratio and
accessible to anybody who has business
with them, On the whole, the present
seniors of the house of Vanderbilt are
about the most quiet, wnassuming,
well-behaved, woll-trained, and levol-
headed of the New York millionsires
of the present day.-—Cincinnats Con-
mercial Gasatte,

‘W can do more good by being good
than in any other way.— -Kowland Hill

WP‘&
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The Temporance Jall,

Turovanoor the land,
On syery hand,
An earuest call is heard,
It rolla along
Each day more strong,
Till every heart is stirred.

T'rom far and near,
The call we hear,

I'rom city, town and wood ;
And proud heads bend
While Emyers ageend

To the Author of all good.

1t gathers force
From overy source,
From age and sunny youth ;
Beforo its powor
Che demong cower
As falschood shrinks from truth,

This call we hear
O shall we fear
The tyrant bold and strong?
Qur Father's hand
Shall guide our band
To viotory o'er the wrong.

0 Thou to whom

We may all comoe
With every joy and grief,

Hear thou our cry;

Lord, save, we die—
0 come and bring relief !

Then on we'll go
Till all shall know
That Thou hast heard our call;
Till every knee
Shall bow to Thee,
And orown Theo ¢ Lord of all.”

Sowing and Reaping.

“«My child!” said Mry, A—, ¢1
do not wish you to go with the Thomp-
gon children, They are very good, no
doubt, but they are not just the kind
for you, There are the De Lanceys
now ; they ara such nicely brought up
children ; I wish you to be friends with
them.” And so the simple unaffected
children of Mrs, A-——— get their firat
lesson in worldliness. They are to cut
the Thompsons whom they like, and
they are to cultivate the De Lanceys
whom they do not like, but whom
mothor rec;mmends for reasons which
the youthful mind readily gu ssos,

Ten yearn pass. Mrs, A-—is in
widow’s weeds, She is consulting a
friend of her late busband as to what
she sball do with Cnatrley, Listen to
her once mcere

“T would be glad to get him sent
away anywhere, Young Do Lancey
has led him into such a reckless and ex-
travagant life that he cares for nothing,
and will do anything now to get money-
Ho is my greatest gorrow, Ahsir! a
living grief is the worst grief.” Poor

Mrs, A——1! It is her sad harvest
time.
“Well, for my part, I don’é approve

of such atrictness, I like my children
to enjoy themselvev, aud I see no harm
in a play. I feel as good, for my part,
in a theatre ag I do anywhere else”
Mrs, B was sincere, and probably
correot in this remark, and she acted
upon it and now and then took her boy
Harry to the theatie, It was very nico
to both, and she brought him safely
home, And when Harry went to busi-
ness in New York, which cculd boast
of a stage such ag his va:ive city poorly
rivalled, he gaw no harm in spending
his nights in the same manuer. He
made friends ; he found his way to the
bar-room, to other rooms, aud to such
company ss they presented. Honeeded
money. He Lad little principle, Any
time that mizht have been given to
tober reflection he spent where reflec
tion is imp- ssible,

Several years pass, and hera is o dis-
tracted line from Harry:

“My darling Mother :—Jv breaks

my heart to say good-by to yon—but
I must, X amruined; andif T stayod
would be arrested. I go away to-night
~—where, you will hear if I havo any
better luck, I am your uunfortunate
son, Harny,

That is Mrs, B——'8 melancholy
harvest,

““Money | at all risks, T must make
money, and keep it, too, when [ have
it.” So said Mr, D—, & young man
of steady habits, with a cold gray eye
and & narrow forchead. e camo from
the vihlage of Westfield, where his
parents livad ; but he did not go to it ;
to go cost money. HHe gave no gifts;
it cost money, He joined no church;
it cost money. e supported no chari-
ties; they took money, And so M
D 8 wcd the whole field of his life
with wind, Forty-five years pass. M.
D is old and sick. He has no
frionds about him, Ho has sore trouble
of mind, His one servant is faithful,
but wants his money, he suspects. His
“man of husiness charged high,” and
he is now’ getting a will made by a
sharp sttorney who scented the prey
from afar, who will do anything he is
asked while his client lives, and pay
himself when he is dead. Aund there
he is dying, Sympathy from man he
never sought, He sought money.
Ghrace from God he never sought, He
sought money, Aud there ho dies
without love from earth or hope from
heaven, The harvest is as the seed.

But one has not always to wait so
long. Hero is a corner of & harvest
fisld fcr example. “[ am very sorry
to say it,” says old Mrs, G , but I
have very little comfort in my child- en,
They did not marry the kind of persons
I would like; and when people marry,
they generally go with those they join;
and somehow they do not think much
abou’ their mother.” Now let us go
back fifteen years, Then, after a period
of hard wark to bring up her children,
Mrs, G having sttained to some
means and comfort, resolved to have
¢t gooiety” and *life” for her children.
She drew about her people of like mind,
old-fashioned morals were laughed at in
her parlours, and “ modern” ways were
introduced. Some pious friends drew
off in consequence, but their place was
moro than filled by others. The associa-
tions so formed grew closer, One
daughter married in haste, and soon
obrained a divorce. The sons united
themeelves to women who do not be-
lieve in the old-fashioned obligations to
honour one's mother, especially when
it is a mother-in-law. .And the youngest
daughter is *engaged” to a man of
“varied sccomplishments,” who is a
sooffcr, They will be married as soon
as he can get something to do, The
seed was sown ia worldly ambition; the
havvest is gatherd in heartless dissp-
pointment. Oh parents! who make
your childten pass through the fire of
fashionable folly, in the hope of ad-
vancing them in life, ye know not
what ye do.

Now, if all these things happen in
life, a8 it is casy to see, is it to be
wondered at that the rule reaches on
into eternily? You are a blameless,
upright man. You have been honest,
and men trust you. You have been
kind-hearted, and men like you,
have been industrious, and God—who
rowards natural virtwe in its own
department, and a8 fer a8 it goes—has
given you prospority. Bu’ yéu have
sown only natural ared—not spiritual,
And as you sow, you will reap—only
more than the seed.

Youl it

You live hero withont God, Then
you can only expost to by without God
always, You sow no spiritual seed,
Then you can look for no gpiritual fruit.
You live for men. Ist them roward
you if they can. You let (t:d alonoe,
Then He will let yon alone, You sow
tho wind of worldliness; you can only
hope to reap the whirlwind of judg:
mont and despair,

“0h, G.d forbid!” you exclaim,
“ that it should come to that!” DBut
God will not forbid it. His already
establighed rule is that if we sow to
the flesh, weo shall of the flesh reap
corruption ; if we sow to the Spirit,
we shall of the Spirit reap life evor-
lasting. You cazn read it for yourself
in the epistle to the Galatians, 6:8.
How can you expect God to forbid the
workings of His own laws? How
absurd to sow thistle.down, and say,
“God forbid that I have thistles!”
Go then, at once, to God, and beg His
mercy for Ohrist's sake Take His
word and keep it. Beg Him te load
you in the way of life, and to show
you how to sow to the Spirit. And
to show that you are in earnest, move
tn the direction of your prayers.--
Dy, John Hall.

el & PP Pmmimrammns
Mrs, Lofty and I,
Mgs. LoFry keeps a narriage,

NSedols
She has dapple greys to draw it,
With Nbolnehavgl; hing bab;
ith my Dblue.eyed laughing baby,
'l‘rundlﬁxg bg, 8
I hide his face, leat she should sec
‘The Cherub boy, and envy me,

Her fine husband has white fingers,
Miue has not ;
He could l&ive his bride a palaco—
ine a cot s
Hers comes home beneath the starlight,
Ne'er cares she,
Miue comes in the purple twilight,
isges me,
And ﬁrays that He who turns life’s sands
‘Will hold His loved ones in His hands.

Mrs. Lofty has her jewels,
o have I,
She weurs hers upon her bosom,

nside I,
Shs will leave hers at death’s portals,
By-and-by 3
I shall bear my treasure with me,
en I die.
For I have love and she has gold—
She counts her wealth—mine cant be told.

She has those who love her atation,
None have I, ,

But I've one true heart beside me—
Gladam1;

T'd not change it for a kingdom,

o, not 1
God will weigh it in B.. balance,

y-and-by.
And the difference define
"Pwixt Mrs Lofty’s wealth and mine,

Dancing,
BY ANNIE WAR¥FZR,

You think [ am very hard »pon
dancing; and I have reason. “Two
years ago,” said a young girl to me,
“you told me that if I went on doing
those things I should myself change;
that I could not do them and keep
myself. I was almost angry then—
but ¢o you know, it has come true, I
have changed, Things that T minded
aud shrank from then, I never notice
now. I have got used to them, as you
gaid ; it frightens me when I think of
L )

Poor child | neither fright nor warn-
ing have stayed her courge since then,
A ceaseless thirst for excitement, and
endless round of unmatisfying plessure
—~a0 called—a weary, old, disappoiuted
lock on the young face; broken en-
gagements, forgotten promises, a wasted

life. This is what it has all cowme to.
“ Hard upon dancingi” “Yes; cor-
tainly I have reason, Do I not find it
right in the way of my Biblo class,
who might else become Christians?
Do I not know how it tarnishes the
Christian profession of others? Do
not the carel 88 young men in the
olass boaat that they can get the church
members to go with them anywhere
for a dance? Or how would you like
to have a young girl come to you,
frightoned at the things she had per-
mitted at the ball the night baforo,
entreating to know if you thought
them very bad?”

Street Arabs,

Tur reporter of a New York paper
was recently applied to for help by a
bootblack who #aid his box had been
stolen, and after giving the )ittle fellow
a few cents he weat to the superin-
tendent of the boy's lcdging-house to
inquire about him, * A small boy is
often robbied of his box and brushes,”
said the superintendent, “and whon
wo know or believe him to be hones.
and industriouy, we start him afresh,
But sore of them will sell their kit to
go to the theatre, or to see Jumbo, or
anything else that’s going, and then
they'll try to beg money for a new kit,
If you are ever avked again, tell the
boy to bring you a nole from me; if
he deserves it, he'll get it.”

“ How many of those who began as
newsboys or boothlacks have succeeded
iulifet"

“ Hundreds! Why, the other day,
a man stopped me in the street and
asked me if I recollected bim, Of
course I didn’t, but he soon recalled
himself to my mind.. He had been
under my oare, and he told me that he
was now owner of a factory in Newark,
employing two book-keepers and sixty
workmen,

t Another man visited me lately
who had been picked up, wandering
about the Bowery, and had heen
brought to the lodging-house. His
parents were dead, He is now pro-
prictor and editor of a paper in War-
gaw, Indiana.

“There are aldermen in this city
who began lifo under our care, but
some of them are ashamed to have ib
koown. They ought to be proud of
i,

¢« Many of the little bootblacks work
for the big oncs, who sit majeatically
on stoops, or in door-ways, looking on ;
and tho big boy feeds the little one,
giving him six cents for his lodzing,
and pockets the rest of the day's earn-
ings. It's wonderful how faithful the
little ones are, too, I suppose they’re
afraid of getting thraghed.”

PaTIENCE i8 the finest and worthiest
part of fortitude, and the ravest, too.
Patience lies at the root of all plearures
as well as of all powers, Hope heiself
ceases t¢ be happiness when Impatience
accompanies her.

A youNG Japauese,says the Christian
Union, had been imprisoned for being
too outspoken. In his prison at Tokio
be set to work to preach Christ to his
fellow-aufferers, and the news of these
efforts attractad others, till he had threo
hurdred heavers, When released he
1aid the neglected state of the piisoners
before those .iu office, aud he has been
appointed governor of a mew prison,
with the consent of the authorities to
pursue his religions work—an evidence
of tho value of words spoken in season,
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ROMRE AND SBOHOOQL,

LESSON NOTES,
SECOND QUARTER,
STUDIES IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN,
A.D. 27.] LESSON XIIL {June 27.
REVIEW AND TEMPERANGE LESNON,

REVIEW,
(Seripture Lesson,~—John 1, 1-17.)

(GoLDEN TEXT.

And the word was mado flesh, and dwelt
among us, {and we beheld his glory, the
glory as of the only begotten of tho Father.)
full of grace and truth.——John 1. 14.

Dairny READINGS,

M. John 1, 1-51, Tu. Jobmn 2, 1-25, 1V,
John 3. 1.36. 7h. John 4, 1.54. F, John
5. 1.47. Sa, John 6. 1.71, Su. John7. 1.63.

T1ME,~This quarter covers nearly three
years of Jesus' car:hlg ministry, from Jan,,
A.D. 27., to Oct., A,D. 29,

PrLAOE. —Jerusalem, Cana, Capernaum,
Betheatda, Sychar, John leaves out a large
portion of the ministré in Galiles, because
recorded in the other (Gospels, which were
written before his, and he dwells ohlefly on
the ministry in Jerusalem and Judea.

SvacrsTroNs,—(1) Read the first eight
chapters of John's Gospel at one sitting. (2)
T'race out the movements of Jesus on the
map in order to make his life real and vivid
to you. (3) Study up tho state of the
country in the time of Christ. (4) Review
the Titles, Golden Texts, and Central T'ruths
of the quarter.

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY,— W hat Book of the Bible
have we been studying? Who wrote it!?
When and where? Tell all you can about
the book, Give some account of the apostle
John, How much time do the lessons of
this quarter cover? Whers did the events
take p'ace? Name the principal persons
mentioned.

Suesror: TE REDEEMER OF THE YWORLD,

1. His Nature (Lessons 1, 11, 12),—Who
is the Redecemor of the world? How long
has he existed? What great works did he
do before he beoame man? When did he
become man!? How is he the Light of men?
the Life? the living water? Meaning of
¢ Christ.” What reasons have we to rejoice
that our Saviour is divine? that he became
man?

If. Tux Bgromnives or His KiNopom
(Lesson 2, 3, 4).—Who were his first disci-
ples? How wers they led to him? What

veat results have grown from these small
oginnings? What was his firat miracle?
When and whers? What was it meant to
teach? . )

What was the first great doctrine he
taught? To whom? Why is this placed
fiens.

LI, His Miracuks (Lessons 3, 7, 8, 9).—
What are miracles? Why did Jesus perform
them? What was the first one, and its
teachings? What is the next recorded one?
What was that meant o teach us? Describe
the next one, What does this teach us?
What one the following night! What
miracle did we study in Lesson 9? What
are its teachings?

IV. His Tracuixas (Lessons 4, 5, 6, 10,
11, 12).—What great doctrine was taught
to Nicodemus? What comforting trushs
to the Samaritan womsn at the well?
What dil he teach her about worship?
What instructions did he give hiv disciples
on the same day about working for God?
What " he teach about the bread of life?
About the living water? About the liberty
of the Gospel? About eternal life?

TEMPERANCE LESSON.
{Scripturs Lesson.—Mark 5. 1-20.)

INTRODUCTORY. — Read over the story
given in the Scripture Lesson, In what two
obher places is the same story given? (Matt.
8, 28.34; Luke 8. 26-39.) ho were the
principal actors in it? Where did it take
place? And when?

Supixer: Tue DEMONS o INTEMPERANCE,
AND HOW TO GAST THEM 0UT,

1. Tux Possxssxd oF Dxmoxs (va. 1.5).~
Who met Jesus on the shore of the Sea of
Galilee? Where was his home? What is

meant by being possessed of demons?  How
did men como to be under suvh control?
Why is strong drink like these demons?
How do men come to ho under its control?
Are they to blame for it? Can they escape?

1L, Tag Ruiy WRovGHT kY THESE DEMONS
(vs, 4 18),—What injuries did the demons
du to the man possessed? How would this
affeot his home.life? his hoppiness? his
usefulness? his life and health? What
injury did they do to property on the shoro|
Did they injure everything they touched?
What, is said of their number? Tneir power?

What injury does strong drink do to the
drinker himselt? What to his family? to
his usefulnesa? to his happiness? to his life
and health? to the community by inciting
to crime? to property?

Are the demons of strong drink aleo
legion? What do you know of the diiliculty
of binding and restraining this ovil? What
of its opposition to all good ?

III. Tuxk PowER BY W HICH TH¥SE DEMONS
ARE CAsT oUT (vs, 8, 15).—Who cast the
demons out of this man? By what power?
Had other efforts been in vain? What was
the effect on the man?

By whote power must the demons of
intomperance be cast out? Will an; other
power alone do it? Name some of the ways
in which Jesus uses his power for this
purpose, How does Gospel Religion aid?
What can L'e done by Tcmperance Literature ?
What by Trmperance Societics: What by
Initruction and Training, and in what places?
What by Public Mecting:? What by Lew
and its enforcement? WWhat by erample
What by sigiing the pledge ¢

Does the religion of Jesus aid, inspire, and
encourage all these?

IV, Tur OrrosiTIoN OF MANY TO THE
WORK (va, 14.17).—What did some who had
seen the wonderful change in the man do?
What harm had cone to them? What did
thﬁghf;aﬂ Was their conduct evidently
selfis

Why are many opposed to the Temperance
reformation? How does it injure them?
Does this counterbalanco the good?! In
their opposition selfish ?

V. Tue TrsriMONY OF TiHE SAVED (va,
16, 17-20),.—What change was wrought in
the man? Whom did he tel! of the change?
With what effect?

What changes has temperance wrought in
many? Why should they tell others what
the Lord has done for them?

REVIEW EXERCISE,

LuavkR,—What injuries are done by the
dewmons of the cup?

ScicoL,—They destroy lifs, They squan.
der property, Theyinjure the hea th, Lhey
destroy happiness, ‘Lhey incite to crime,
They ruin families, They are a curse to the
State. They lead the young astray.

Lraper.—By what means can they be cast
outs

1. By the Gospel. 2. By temperance
literature, 3. By temperance socleties. 4.
By inatruction in temperance. 5. By publie
meetingr, 6 By prohibitory laws. 7. By
good example, 8. By signing the pledge.
9. By personal offort, 10, By the power of
the Lord Jesus inspiring and working in all
these ways.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIRS IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN,
AD. 29]  LESSON L (July 4,

JK3US AND THE BLIND MAN.
John 9, 1-17. Commit vs, 1-4.
GoLovxyN TrxT,

One thing I know, that, whereas I was
blind, now 1 see.—John 9, 25,

CENTRAL TRUTH, .
Jesus Christ is the light of the woild.
DaiLy ReApINGs.

M. John 9, 1-17, ZTu., John 8, 18.41,
W, 2. Cor. 12, 7-11; Heb. 12, G.}1. 7Th.
Is, 35, 1.10. F. Is. 42. 1-18, Suz. John
1, 1-14, Su. Luke 6, 1-11,

Time.—Cct., A.D. 29, Probably the next
Sabbath aftes the feast of Tabernacles, Less.
11 and 12, 2d. Quar,

PrAoE.—Jerusalem, near one of th
of the temple, ’ o of the gates

Jrsus,—About 33 years old, about si
months before his cruo¥ﬁxion° » Bhouk six

RoLers.~Tiborius Cemar, omperor of
Rome (16th); Pontius Pilnte, governor of
szlcu (4th), Horod Antipas over Gallleo
(33d).

CIROUMSTANOES, —In our last regular
lesson Jesus was discoursing with the Pnari-
sees in the tomple, and thoy had taken up
stones to kill him, when ho passed quietly
out nmong the throngs, Tho events of this
lesson took placo soon aftor, probably on the
Sabbath followiag,

Herprs over HARD Praoks,.—1, s Jesus
passed hy—Not the samo verb as the one
translated ** passed by " in the the last verso
of the last chapter. Henco it noed not refer
to the same accasion,  Blind from his birth—
And thorefore more difficult to ocure, 2,
Who did sins Whose sin was the occasion
of this great sorrow ?  'The Pharisees taught
that oach trouble was the punishment of
some particular siv, 7his man—Of course
blindness from birth could not be the punish-
ment for the man’s own sin. Tnerefore was
it in consequence of his parent’s sin, 3,
Newther hath this man sinned—This was not
on aceount of any sin of either the man or
his parents. It does not mean that the
never had done wrong. Such evils as blind-
ness aro the results of sin in general, but you
cannot always trace a trouble to a particular
ain, nor judge of character by the amount
of trouble, ¥V orks of Qod—His works of
love, goodness, salvation; that these might
be shown in the man’s spiritual good. and
thus also be revealed to others, 4. While
it 48 day—While the opportunity lasts. 8.
Made clay — Used some means to awaken the
man's faith and test his obedience, Siloam
—A pool south of the temple area, 14.
Sabbath day—DBoth making clay, and healing
the man, broke their interpretation of the
Sabbath law, but did uot break the fourth
commandment,

Supsxors ronr SrroiAl RrporTs,—What
is mortal and spiritual blindneis?— Connnec-
tion between ain and suffering,—Works of
God.—Working while it is day.—Jesus the
light of the world,.—v. 16,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—What was the last regu-
lar lesson about? At what time were those
words apoken? How long after did the
eventa of to-day's lesson take place? Where?
In what part of Jesus’ miniatry are we now
studying?

Jrsus THE Licur oy THR
WorLp,

I. Tux DArkxess (vs, 1.83)—~Whom did
Jesus see one day as he was walking with
his dleciples? Why is it mentioned that he
was born blind? What question did the
disciples ask? What led them to ask it?
Is suffering always the fruit of sin? (Ezek,
18, 20. Rom, 5. 12, John 5, 14,) What
was Jesus' reply? Did he mean that these
people had never done wrong? Is suffering
the proof of special sin? (Luke 13, 1.5.)
What is moaut by the * works of God?"”
How were these made manifest in this man?
What other darkness iv in the world besides
blindness? Why is sorrow called darkness?
Why is ignorance like darkness? Why is
the state o1 sin called darkness?

II, Tux Licur (va. 4.6 )—What did Jesus
call himself? In what respects isx he like
light? How does he take away the darkness
of sint of trouble? of ignorance? What
is meant by *‘ tho day " and **the night” jn
v. 41 Give an account of the cure of the
blind man, Why did Jesus use such means?

SusJxrcr:

Iil. Tux Coxrrlor BETWREN LieHT AND
DARKNE:S (va. 8:17).—What did the neigh-
bors say about this cure? What was the
man's testimony? Why did they take him
to the Pharisees? What wrong did they
think Jesus had done? Had he broken the
Sabbath? What two opinions prevailed?
Which one was right? How did this dis-
cussion result

JEsus TRE LigHT o¥ TaX WORLD,

1. The blindness, of the body, of sin, of
i;{)norznce, of sorrow ; because the light is
absen

2 The causes, (a) In general it is the fruit
of sin, But no one can infer great sin from
great calamity (Luke 13, 1-5)." The best of
people are often great aufforers. (b} God
permits thiv suffering, and he transforms
people by it. He makes it work out spiri-
tual goodness and joy. He makes it to show

leil love, his goodneas, his power, his redemp-
on,

3. The Light signifles all that makes ug gee
Gud, truth, goodness, culture, purity; al
that brings briﬁhtnosa and peace into the
xoul, all that takes away sin, sorrow, ignor
ance,

4. Jesusis the light of the whole world,

6. Our part, We should receive the light,
Wo ahould reflect it to all poople, Wo
should use all the moans God has provided,
We must do oach duty in its time, We
must expeet that the coming of the light
should make commotion in the darkness,

REVIEW EXERCISE,

6, Whom did Jesus see one day?! Ans,
A man blind from his birth, 2. What
question did his disciples ask? Axs (Re
peat v. 2) 3 What did Jesusreply? Axy,
(Repeat v, 3,) 4, What did Jesus do?
Axs, He gave sight to the blind, 5, What
was one result? An~s, The Pharisecs hated
and opposed Jesus,

LYGEUM LIBRARY!

Fifty Books, Octavo Page,
Manilla Cove:s,

The Yourit's SERIES is composed of
thirty volumes, mostly historical, The
OmLpREN'S SERIES comprises twenty
volumes, and is made up of intensely
interesting, healthy, and instructive
histories and stories. Though sold at

TWELVE CENTS NET,

each number contains matter which
would sell at from seventy.five cents
to one dollar and a half, in the ordinary
book form. The strong manilla card-
board binding will prove very durable
with ordinary care,

The following titles will show the
chardoter of the books:

CHILDREN’S SERIEMS.

1, Little Henry and his Bearer. Silver
Bloom,

2, Nora the Flower Girl, *“Bob:” Some
Chapters in His Early Life, Mary Ash-
ton: a True Story of Eighty Years Ago.

3, Talks to the Children, By Alexander
M‘'Leod, D.D.

«+, Anna Ross,

5. Pearls for the Little Ones,

6. The White Rat, and some othex Stories.
By Lady Barker.

7. Nurse Brame; or, How a Cold Heart was
Warmeld by Learning to Feel for Others.

8. The Blind Basket-Maker and his Little
Daughter,

9. Charley and Xdith; or, How Two Selfish
Children were made a bloming to a Lame
Boy. By the Author of ¢ Ministering
Children,”

10. Little Sue and her Friends, By the
Author of * Ministering Children.”

11. Gertrude’s Birthday, and other Stories.
12, Wee Donald : a Stevy for the Young.

13. Robert Dawson; or, The Brave Spirit.
The Meadow Daisy.

14, Harry Blake's Trouble,
fell Greet Oaks,

15, Sermons for Children,

Little Strokes

16, Little Ray and Her Friends. Nilv'
Revenge: a Tale of Swedish Life,
17. Pearl; or, Loat and Found, Tot, the

Child Pilgrim. 7alks with Uncle Morris;
or, The Friend of my Boyhood

18, Margery’s Christmas Box,
Orange Nellers,

19, The Eldest of Seven
Marmonet

20. Davy's Friend,
his Father’s Arms; or,
Ones. o

27" THESE BOOKS CAN BE HAD
SEPARAYELY OR IN SETS.
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