e

¥

-

IR/ Y OUNGSFOL

Vor XVIIL]

TORONTG, OCTOBER 22, 1898,

Bedtime.

Three little girls arc weary—

Weary of books and play;

8ad is the world and dreary—
Slowly the time slips away.

8ix 1little feot are aching.
Bowed {8 each lttle lead;

Yet they are up and shaking,
When there {8 mention of bed.

Bravely they laugh and chatter,
Just for a minute or two,

Then when they onl thelr clatter,
Siciy »omes quickly to woo.

Slowly their cyes are closing,
Down again drops each

heud—

Three little maids are
dozing,

Though they're -not

ready for bed.

That is their method
ever—

Night after night they
protest,

Claiming they're sleepy
never,

Never in need. of rest;

Nodding and almost
dreaming,

Drowslly cach little

head,

Sti11 I8 forever scheming
Mer%ly to keep out of
ed.

——

READING FOR BOYS. §
BY A. F. CALDWELL

A healthy literary taste
is a growth. Such a
‘tasgte not only grows by
that on which it feeds,
but it produces results
ot a similar kind. Feed
a voy detective stories or
silly love tales. and you
glve bhim a stimulant,
agreeable for a time, but
it 1s sure to ‘¢ave a
diseased intellect, A
mind nourished with
strong-and vigorous.food
Bot *only digests the [N
‘Same, and .receivés it into
Iits life- current, but it .
‘treates as well. Thus
he has that which re- [
mains and ever affords .
‘material for -the up-
buflding of -his intellec-
tual organism. .

On your boys demand- .
ing- food, allow them to &M
go into the pantry, and F
‘nine out of ten wiil
select tarts and pre-
ssrves, while -one may
take, possibly, that which.
13 more substantial. :

Send the boys hap-"
hazard t6 & well-
assorted library, and §
Dine-tenths .of them wiil
return with the discour-
aging remark-: “ There's
nothifig  there -worth
reading.”

Now is the time when
1 rit of wise counsel will
‘turnthe tide of the boy’s
literary taste. into-a for-
tune of future -thought.
‘MaXe -a careful selection
of “intercsting, as well
-ag '{nstructive’ yolumes of . ‘
poetry and prose. Among them ‘there
Tnay be ** Ivanhoe,” “ Evangeline,” “ The
Merchant of Venice,” ** The Tale of Two
-Citfes,"~—in fact, one can select volume
after volume, the only trouble being in
knowing Wwhere to stop. )

‘To ‘the -majority ol dboys it would-be
‘causing-thei -to -commit literary sulcide

to .place™-even: these books before them

and: say: ‘“Ready A )

Every Loy is:fescinated by wwatching
cdertalri.chemical changes, but put the raw
materiais juto his. hands, without any
directions, and-an explosion undoubtedly
Tesults. Why? 'Because he Imows
Teither the pature-nor ihe combinations
-of the chemicals, -

-

The opening ot “ ‘The Moerchant of
Venlce,” “In scoth, I know not why 1
am so gad,” does not imnecdlately catch
a boy’s attention and arouse his Interest
ag does, * There was heard the sharp
report of a plstol,” or the *Once upon
a time,” of the detective and lovo storles.
However, when ' The Merchant of
Venice” 18 read and digested, the boy
has learned, and with plcasure, too, the
lesson of obedience, the jusuce ot the
laws of Venice, the typical Jewish char-
acter, besldes having read an ideal ro-
mance,

By suggesting the story of the caskets

OROSSING THE STEPPES.

In the southern portlon of the Russian
empire, extending from the River
Pruth, without.a break to the Volga and
the Casplan Soa, stratch vast plains of
sterile aspect and unbroken monotony,
called the Steppes. Covering & very
great nrea, they are so bare as to bo
called absolutely trenless; the only vege-
tation they suppourt being a low, atrag-
gling shrub, of which we sce a very guod
cxample in the left corner of tho plc-
ture. For a great part of the year the
Steppes present an unbroken expanse of

——in®

CROSSING. TRE STEPPES, RUBIA.

and. by relating, in a few words, the
powertul “ trial scene,” any buy-of aver-
age literary taste waquld- be led by a
natural curiosity to know thé book him-
self. By supplylng bim with a =hort

st of “test questions” on the subject

matter, he will read the drama in the

‘light of investigation-and criticism.

Other .books - may ‘be read™in thé same
way, and- in & remarkably short space
of time the boy bas found the *“open
sesame " to the best of thought, and he
fully realizes that * tooks are the voices
of the distant and the dead, and mazke

‘us heirs of the spiritual life of past

ages.”—Epworth Herald.

snow-coversd and hard-frozen wastes—
as.-dismal and desolate a plece of coun-
try as can ‘be found anywhere in Europe.
These conditlons naturally render tra-
velling very difficult. It is a1l ‘done
in sleighs, drawn by three, -and some-
times ‘more, horses, and ‘the distances
covered in a single day are often in-
creditle.

But.distance and cold are by.no means.

the traveller's worst enemles, Good

warm furs and strong, swift horscs ren--

der these comparatively harmless. The
greatest danger ikes the unwelccme
form of large, roving packs of huregry
wolves, which, though afraid to approach
a settiement unlezs under ‘the infiuence

from-being hurt and wounded.

ot cxtreme hunger, will not heaitate to
attack a lonsly traveller-~where the pro.
portion will probably be fifty 10 one.
The plcture fa a typleal sceno of the

‘Stoppes; with the dull and threatening

sky. the scanty vegctation, and tha vil.
lnge tn tho background, while in the
foreground a slelgh, with the peculiar
mode of harnessing the horses, sectting
out, with a vigorous driver, for some
far-distant vlllage and peasibly to ineet
his worst cnemy. May ho have a pros
perous and safo journcy.

A GENEROUS HORSE.

Tho horse is generally rated as one
of the most intelligent of animals. and
n pretty incident that wvas witnessed by
a onmber of persons vesterday showe
that generusity alsv  oenters  inio bis
character

Two fine-looking horses s "ached ¢
single buggles were hitihed » the rurd
opposite the Chestnut Street. entrance
to the Merchants' Exchange. They were
Ritched ceveral feet apart, but tho hitch
Ing straps allowed them sufficient liberty
of movoment to get tholr heads togethor
it they so desired. ‘The owner of one
of them had taken the opportunity of a

.prolonged stop to glve the horse a feed

of oats, which was placed on the edge of
the eldewalk {n a bag.

This horse was contentedly munching
his oats when his attention waos attracted
by the actlons of the other horse. The
other horse was avidently very hungry.
He eyed the pléntiful supply of oats
wisttully and neighed in an insinuating
manner. The horse with the feed
pricked up his eara politely and replied
with a neigh, which must have been in
horse language an {nvitation tc the other
fellow to help himself, Evidently he
accepted it as such, for he moved along
in the direction of the bag as far as his
bitching strap would permit.  But the
strap was not long.cnough and his hun-
ary mouth fell about & yard short.

The other horze noticed and seemed to
appreciate this difficulty. Fortunately
there was some lee-vay to his strap.
So he moved slowly along the curd, push-
ing the bag with his nose. until the
other horse was able to reach it. Then.
after a friendly nose-rub of salutation
the two horses contentedly finishad the
oats together.—St. Louis Republic.

THE SHIELD OP SALVATION.

“Thou hast also glven me the shield
ot thy ‘saivation.—2 Sam. 22. 36.

This beautiful little text teaches us a
very precious truth. Tt shows us that
-he- salvation which the Lord Jesus came
{v bring is not only salvation at last—
just escaping hell—but that it is saiva-
tion. now, and saivation in cverytaing.

Szlvation does not- only mean victory
at last, but it is lko a broad, siining
shield, given to us in thc midst of the
battle, coming: between us and the
poisoned arrows and sharp sword-thrusts
of the enemy. It is 2 shield not only
to keop us from -death, but to. keep- us
1t Is the
shield ‘which the Captain has glven us
-0 use -now, as well as the crown which

“he will give when the warfare is caded.

How are you to use this shield 7 What
dees it really mean for you ? ‘It mesans,
that if you have come to the Lord Jesus
to ho saved. he does not say he will
save you, bur that you are saved—that
he saves you .nOW.

‘And this is how you are to use it: Be-
ileve it, and be-surc of it, because you

R

have ‘his word for it; and thes, when a

" temptation comes, tell tho enemy that he

has nothing to do with you, for you are
saved; that you belong to Jesua, and not
to him. Look up and say: *Jesus
‘saves me !”

AWili he fall you? Did he ever le!
any find themsclves decelved and mis.
taken wko looked up in faith and. con-
fidence to him, trusting I his great sal-
vation? Never! And pever will you
spd this ahield of his salvation fall to
cover you completely. Satan himself
cannot touch you when you are behind
this shield. Lift it up when you see
him comipg—even ever so far off—and
you will be safe.



