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PLEASANT HOURS. 171

“T,00k Up, Lift Up.” Sn one Ofttll?ese qr‘:casiofu,““ ItWisth ye cofu],d ;n’ ma.Zr ntoy con'ttel?t in ylae way, butlI’u no’ fessor Roth, of Munich, related to me, in

R : ae sonie iing wi’ my faither o stop ‘um frae e content in anither as lang as workin’ can  Jerusalem that the well-known Swedish
BY THE REV. D. A. PERRIN. drinkin’, Yecannuspeak like Balaam’s caddy, muk’ me better, The porters were lauchin’at  traveller Fedenbo mi&e‘ﬁ;x iinberesbilrig
to tell him aboot my mother, but ye could me this mornin’ at the canal basin, but they observati’on on'the 'fgl’nnd of Thades, where

Loox‘;;p, 1i>olf{ lup ti;) Jesus, it o el R o £

|idttday of lite begun gang richt past the publie- 1008e an’ 1o’ sto were gey an’ glad to get a job frae me.” : E : 1

He will “viyph joy recegive,us an’ if he did oller t(}) gang in, jist catch ’u!l)r,l £ léwgts jisg Iauuhi?\’ at Jyer auld-fashioned he was s'f“ymg: n ‘t‘he autuum, when th?

AVho seek the race to ran; by the cuff o’ the peck an’ haul ‘uin awa'. notions, for guid kens I'm prood o’ ye, lnddie, storks came in flocks over ‘dhte Ses to

His glory be our motto, 1 read aboot anither horse daein’ that, an’ an’ mair than sorry that I've to tak’ siller frae R'hodea, he often l?eard the notes of sl

Saivation be our aim, I'm sure you have as muckle sense as ony ye; an’ if yer faither wad only—" birds, without being wbie ‘to Bde ‘them ;
horse.” ¢ Py, never mind. We're gettin’on fine, an’ but, un_one occasion, he observed a party

lar secrets had been ye have Mrs. Fruser to thank mair nor me of storks just a8 they alightell, and saw
Jo Tora’ the siller ye get, an’ if I hadna you an’ several sl ‘hirds come ‘off ‘their bucks,

to work for 1 wadua hae half the having been transported by ‘fligin  ACross

Look up to him for wisdom,

Ye shall not seek in vain. I'his and many simi

hali whispered 1nto Tam’s nose, which
could baaly reach at the time, and that only Maggie

Lift up, lift up to Jesus, h ! ; p

lach other’s helpers be, when it \yered its head for the hay which pleesure in my wark ; 1 dinna care a snuff for the sea.’”

His presence shall 4o with us, he held to it, and Jo at any rate felt relieved siller if it wasna for you.”

And give us victory ; that he had contiled his troubles where they When Saturday came, Jo insisted on his SRS 4

Let every work of mercy would not be betrayed. mother tuykmg the half-holiday with him, :

Kmploy our every hour, «Ye're kind © thochtfu’. What's yer Maggie, of course accompanying them. Jo THREE TALENYTS FOR BVERYBODY

' pame ?’ said the man, interrupting the Wwason the important undertaking of opening y . . o
TrAT story which Jesus told his friends

reverie. an account at the Savings Bank in Grove !
«They ca’ me Jo. Ay. I was thinkin’ Street, and as he left the bank with the book about the use of t}le talents has a meaning,
aboot Tam here ; 've kent 'um since ever I inhis hand his pride was greater (han that of even for the children. This is how the

most large shareholders, reading over and over celebrated Scottish writer, Robert Louis

Lok up, look up to Jesus, ;
And in his footsteps tread, can mind.” f . : . . . f
Pur-ue the bright example, “«hat'll be a lang time,” said the man, 8g&I0 with ev‘xdept sat.lsf.acmon, “Joseph Btevenson, explained 16 : .
with good-bumoured sarcasnn Keddie,” and in the shilling column *5.”  Talking one day to the children in his

By his ygreat Spirit led ; A

Lift up, hft up the fallen, Jo, however, was soon on the best of terms He would not hurt his mother’s feelings by friend Miss Large's school at Apia (in
with the porters, for as he gave them work seking her not to say anything of the bank- Samea) about this parable, he told them

book to his father, but he was thinking where thone were throe talents they all possessed ©

Lift up, lift up to Jesus,
And save from Satan’s power.

And gather in the youth,
B.yxs,hnsg our Lovd forgiven, the{dwell;e c_areful not to offend him; and he b 1 saf : 3 Py
joicing in the truth. could take in good humour their mild jokes he could sa ely keep it, and truste to her « s o oheer-
) with him, and was not displeased when they saying nothing of it. I;‘ js_troe that money ‘fu'lrzz u::;k?:}tx()ti?iafg;;tv:iﬁ tw?reli'g (;::;xld

said, ¢ Here comes Mr. Keddie,” though he brings care. Jo could hardl fix on any place ' SRR
knew it was not altogether said as one sgpeaks safe enough. He felt thaﬂ{ the best plan them- Faces, that they “lﬁls“ koep b‘f;‘f-."ht
to an employer. would be to ask Mr. Tnglis to keep it with his &8 & new Sh‘um& 80 at they might shine
Thas Hrst night of his experience as coal. other books in the Safe, but the great objec: Jike lamps_in their homes. Hands, that
g ent Jo felt was an episode which must be tion was that by e doing he would not have . they must keep emp‘loyed in useful work
«®Look up,” ** Lift up” for aye, colebrated by taking home two pies. He had the satisiaction of seeing it ap often as e cheerfully done; and i they spent their
ok up " by faith to Jesus, done & good day's work, which brought ite could wisk; in the meantime, at any rate, e lives in doing these things Tor the good of
‘Lift up” each other, yea. own satisfaction; he had more money than would keep it in his pocket. And when on  ophers, they might be told at last: ¢ Inas-
her; and a victorious Sunday morning he went to give the horse & much :“ e did it unto one of the least of
general never felt more pride in returning to walk out fora drink, followed by breakfast, ¢} : yd'd it unto Me.””
the capital than dit Jo as he triumphantly be found a hole in the wall in the dark shadow ese, ye did 1t unto e
PU—:D D IN 9 entered the stable yard, in charge of Tam: of the manger, which he determined to adegt e ——
. his mother saw him, and that was tnore than &8 his safe. . . .
) «D’ye see that, Tam?” he said, holding out DID 1 GUIDE YOU STRATGHT ?

the huzzas of the crowd to the general, and

Look up, look up to Jesus,
I'he pledge within the heart,
Lift up, lift up to Jesus,
All who from sin depart;
Sine of our noble mottoes, ag

usual to give his mot

e —to

An Edinburgh Story, if he envied any one in the world it was the the book for the horse’s inspection. ** That’s - ; )
BY owner of Tam.  * Man, Tam,” he said as he the beginnin’ o’ my savin's, an’ when I hev Waen aneral Wolseley was aboat to
fol the horse, “if 1 was yer maister 1 wad enough I'll see if ] can buy ye. Hoo wad ye ux}de,rtake. his march over theplzuns nf_ the
ke to hue me for a waister, eh? Ya, auld Nile for his Inst engagement with Arabi he

d like me. Eh, it wad secured the services ot an educated young
Scotchman, who was familiar with the
to guide the movements of his
‘their march

W. GLRANT STE VENSON, A.R.S. A. like ; an’ there’s nae sayin’, if 1 mak’ as much
every day as L've dune the day, I think 1
.. could save euough to buy ye. An’ if ever
v . CHAPTER HIL I'm able to buy a horse itll be you, ¢ I wad dae? 1 wad hue ye a’ polished up on course, ;
e _‘ANY besides the oll coal agent had re- Simpsou Il pairt wi' ye. It’s better for me Saturday afternoon, an’ pit a lot o’ cleanstrae army. Before they took up
W:‘;,‘b‘exd of Jo, *That laddie "Il get on.” His as it is the noo, but then in the simmer-time  iu the cart, an’ yoa an’ me an’ my motheran’  the General said to him :
LW ;{::had got tired of the work, and Jo was he'll need ye, an’ I wadna like o sce ony Maygie wad a’ gang awa’ to the country for «Now, I want you to guide e
he ‘3’, to part with him. ither man drivin’ ye ; but I doot iUl be a the fresh air, an’ I wad tak’ye oot o' the cairt  geraioht ; guide me by the star.”
issolution of partnership had been lang time or I could buy ye, for yere a far N‘: let ye pa’ the fine fresh grass for ye,rsel’., Dmin’g the battle that followed, the
an’ that wad be sweeter to ye than eatin’ that young man Was mortally wounded.  Hear-

talke . . r
vked of for some time, avd Jo, feeling bhimself better horse nor Bob, an’ he got sixteen
't the ? o !
dry bay, Wadnt that be fine, eh? 16 wad t this, General Wolseley visited him

unal - L
Lh]ets):n:)t('img the load umlx‘uled, and being at pound for him —sixteen pound ! what a lobt b : 1 ing o
ime averse to taking another part- o siller ! I wonder hoo lang 1t wad tak’ me DeaTeg lar picnic for us a. ng € !
i Jo was soon lost in the delightful scheme n his t_ent. _AS he eﬂf»el‘efi. the dying sol-
dier raised his eyes and said :

1_13{ had been arranging a scheme of—to him to gether up that, it T couid lay past five

" e greatest magnitude, being nothing less  shillin’s a week ? I’ll coont it up ou the slate e had pictured to the horse, and when he vy . .

1an carrying on the busincss by means of a  when | gang hame, an’ miaybe Simpson wad brought himself back from Lis imaginary bliss *Didn’t 1 guide you straight, General }
«I wish I could keep thae things Didn’t I guide you straight?”

man, ye ken fine ye wa
be rare if ye belanged to me. 1Yye ken what

horse and cart, the -preparations for which let me hae ye on the three-years’ system— he said,

bad been arranged at nights, while his part-  thouzh 1 wadna like that; I wad like to feel ©0% o my heid  Taye feel sae sorry I canua and the General could only acknow-
ner was talking of leaving. that ye werc my very ain.” cairry them oot. 1 mind when 1 was in the ledge that he did.

It was winter. Building was almost, if not “ Pies again, laddie 1” gaid his mother, as country wi’ the Sunday-school picnie, I was Is this not & most appmpriate quesbion
entirely suspended; the quarries were not Jo entered with the luxury which meant a 8¥¢ wishin’ my mother an’ Maggie was wi' us.”  for parents, pastors and teachers to ask as
being worked, and, as & consequence, the good day. «\Ve're gettin’ reg’lar extrava- Sunday was a great day with him. Inthe o Ilook ul”‘}“ the souls committed to our

afternoons he generally persuaded his mother ‘ § led
t for a w PMaggie requi trust? By our examplc have we led our
o go out for a Wl Maggie required 1o gy, gers only in the paths of safety? In

persuasion _.and on one of these occasions he . :
‘ our instructions have we declared the

horses were—as Jo had heard the owner say gant, though I shouldna say that o you, for
— < eating their heads off, in the stable,” and  naebody could think less o’ buyin’ things for

he had no difficulty in arranging to have the theirsel’ than you.”

use of oné on easy terms, and his old friend « What d’ye think I've made the day, managed to cross the canal bridge, from ~ae )

the coal agent was only too glad to lend him mother?” which the coal office could be seen, and sad, truth, warmly, earnestly, plainly, affect-

a cart, and at the same time give him a few « | dinna ken, laddie, but ye're a perfit’— with all the carelessness he could assume, ionately * Have our warnings been faith-
¢« That's whaur 1 gang wi’ my orders. ? ful and tender and Joving ?

shillings per week, in return for Jo assisting «Five shillin's,” said Jo interrupting the .
i ' ’ , N Tu our exhortations have weé pleaded with

him with the delivery of his orders, which he coming compliment. v 4 !
would have been otherwise unable to over- « Five shillin’s?” them ‘‘as dying men with dying mweu !
{;&ke, owing to the extra pressure of business “Ay; I was twa rakes for Inglis the coal —— In our supplications for the:i}‘ at the
rought on by the cold weather. _ man, and three for mysel’. 1f1 could dae as throne of grace, Lave we wrestie for them
“Man, Jo, ye're & perfect wonder,” said the much as that every day, I could sune buy a HOW SMALL BIRDS CROSS THE as did He whose heart's desire and prayer

0CLAN. for Israel was that they might be saved !

old man one day, when Jo returned for a third horse ; at least, 1'm gaun to coont it upon the
slate, ap’ we'll try 1o pu something in the A Grrmax author, Adolf Ebelling, writ- Can it be sald of us—

(1'o be continued. )

ton of coals, ** Hooin the world d'ye manage
to ﬁ?)tlol‘f](’ars, an’ frae such, gwellg, t00?” Sa‘\"iu”s B;’L‘uk <1:very Suméflz\’y.” her ing in the Gartenlanbe, asserts that he
i o h, it’s Mrs. ‘Fraser 11.11 obleeged to for “Ive .].Ist' reen ‘:3‘00’11‘ in’ up, 'm'(‘) llE‘T, fa found it currently belicved at Cairo, that “He w;xtched and wept, he prayed and felt
& maistly. She spetks to a lot o her said after dinner, “an it wull tak® aboot & 4 6 and other o all birds cross from for sl ;
freends ; she's an awiu’ kind leddy.” year aw’ & half to buy fam —that’s the vame Edc' “”‘ to Nubic a.nd( Ab S‘S“il)i't ‘(;n the As & bird each fond endrarient ti1ies
Jo's excitement and pride kuew no bounds o’ my horse _if T was to lay by five Cdotlin's a urope o u na ie - Y Ad d stails th To tempt its new-fledged offspring to the
48 he drove to the canal basin for the first  week ; an’ that’s no’ sae much, either. I'm backs of storks and cranes, an ctails the akies, "
time with a cart of coals, the climax of his sure my faither drinks mair than that when result of conversatlons which he had Wlth Ho tried each art, veproved each dull deluy.
Iuportance being reached as lie picked on one he's workin— isn’t it awfu'? Just thiuk of geveral independent witnesses, all testify- Allured to brighter worlds aud led ¢
onybody drinkin’ Tam 1 ing to the same thing. He then proceeds: way”'?

Ol the porters waiting at the gate for a job. 9L el e Nl ;
‘At supper, in the Hote de Nile,

]‘d-ugh all around was the first response, fol- Jo seldom mentioned his father’'s name,

l:)Wed by bauter at Jo's expense; bub the and as he saw his reflection had brought the yelated the curious story to all preseity Can we Fay, AS We will want to say when
N 1 1 y M X3 M A

::n addressed, seeing Jo's goo«l-nutured face, sad expression to his mothers face, he hast- but, naturally enough, found only uube- we look up from our dying beds, *Didn’t

"“T’] ened to change the subject by narraling the Yigving cars. The only oue who did not 1 guide you straight n

1 ga i’ . man ; ye're & brick. day’s experiences. It W was the P ceyeC Hor vot Heu-
Wiy o BoTE Wi ye, my man - ye . M BRI TR . augh was the Privy- ‘wuneillor von B P
'\\va;t are ye drivin’ for? Ye're young at the 1'[‘fI {4:“] twa di‘lh“s atthe.il‘t:h;lrlef: “ivlt}:\z glin, the’ famous African traveller, and, ®
wp - different hooses - WS B ; excepting  Brehm, the most ce'ebrated WHAT A PITY!

. L'm * drivin’ . e 1 Jo Inglisalloos meon orders, an’ he’s to gic me s R . . N R

‘gb}b no’ drivin’ for onyhody.’ V¢ 2 aturday for the use o’ Tamn a0 T authority of our time on birds in Africa. ) 1o that oty girl

A, B Ccally, us it ashamed of the impofh e y ' ‘ , On asking his opinion, he remarked : ‘Lot Cax it be posst sle that our Fre y girls

ave encouraging the slaughter ot our birds?

io> of lis positi “Pm i jness f oy main to eat frae the folk T took coals to A s
v sition. P’m in busivess for g 1 - k ' 8
myfel};-" P Than 1 could tak’, but i put itinmy ponch ffox; others luugh—they know nothing about 1t
a, ha ' 7 » uponmy Lam. 1 wish 1 could buy Tam; T'm awfu
wozl;di ’yc’r,e};ac.-mt‘?ie}; you beat &', UP y foud o 'um, an’ 'm sure he kens me. If ye tome. 1 shiould have made men !
the Hyte‘ Tam, my man,” said Jo, addressing  saw ‘um cock his lugs when I come, oot o’ﬂ; in my wu):k, if 1 had had vy persoui e oan
hi horSe‘ more £t the'pm-pose of showing hoose, to see if 1 have s bit breid for um ! an ])roof to Jushfy it. 1 conseer the case ol : .me(llc
equ‘pzmion the familiar terms on which a leddy an’ gentleman lauched wlnelu \h;sy prubnble. though I cannot give any walr cont]nt?‘ tot
i 48 with j b i aw an’ .0’ nicherin’ when he g, Y everything ) .
1t With it than with any intent to hurry saw um lookin' at me an 1 rant for it. R 1 D Fge
: K iy it wi it pi ’ ; i i Y :her 4 said that in a sin le
the y, e had picked on Tam as it was one of saw me gaun forrit wi’ a bit pl}r:ce.’ « My discovery, if T way 50 call it,” the bird }}))utctlufx. tlr lthjnmmd oo Wegre
hag or%es his father used to drive, and he o Weel, laddie, ye wadl mak on_\\'\mdy 1&11';31’1 continues Herr Tbelling, 1 would have season 2 ou :vrrlyM‘ e SWAIS
’ wi' yer big notions abuot buyin’a horse. Pm o pont to myself—even after Heuglin had  killed at Cape Cod, Mass., an T8 o
; ep’ ¥y i ¢ Florids have been depopu-

Olten : .

Rong fed it and stroked its soft, warm v e

" sure we have lot to be thankfu’ for as it s T4 himself had 1 not dis- and marshes 0
e thues expu,bsul himselt, ed of their egrets and herons for the

3 .
«1 ken that bne, mother, an’ fam thankfu’ o e it In tho
vad . mew authority for 1t b ! :
SN S k sole purpose of using their plumage 1n
<

1 do not laugh, for the thing is well kuown 1t 18 estimated thab about five rpillion
) tion of it gong-birds are annually required to fill the

demand for the ornamentation of the hats
women. The shiughter is not

the singing birds, however ;
hat has feathers is a target for

1
0 “Kl;,e l;icaﬂt kens ya'" | iy N to hetter ¥ oursel? b
o oY fine,” Jo replied sadly, thinking of but =houk Wt yeaye try to better yoursel = 1 book of Dr. Petermann’s great OO
wi P y \h;?;} Navhoniy wad vet on in the world if they ;}M{Irl::v\;;);: f fnd the following? «Pro- millinery.——b:mday—bfchod Visttor.

lnanv .

; :m“_'““sldetl convr-ations he ha ST i ’ ent

’ s atable. ** Man, Tam ” e sal werena aye ann at something. I’ content,
- + N »



