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CANOEING IN THE NORTH-WEST.

WONDERLAND.
Above in the trees sings a robin:
I lie here on the ground,
I wonder where he learned that song,
And where his \\'ihz- he found.

If T could become a robin,
And sing the
I wonder i things that puzzle me
Would roll

Ii\l'?"hf_’ 4;.1.’._

like the

“.lliﬂ is 1t makes the stars< so .'A_ 4
What makes the skv so Wue !

Do the aneels, | wonder, up in theis

}l-.ln"n

See mie as they losork thr neh !

But God is up in heaven
And the robin sings for jov:

He knows why He made all thines.
And made me ..7.‘_'\ a boy

CANOEING IN THE

WEST.

NORTH

!-“ vithir a verv fen A < i )
transporiation to the faroff forts t U
Hudson Bav Compan vas | ins of
canoes.  For hundreds of miles thev f
lowed the rapid rivers, making f n

portages, when the canoes, ar oV -.\!‘ ng
thev contained, had to be carried around

some rapid or waterfall. Such a scene as

that shown in our ent was of very frequent
1 in

occurrence, and, fine wes

dehghtful wav ot travelling it was

TAKING 9T THE CHRIS
TIANITY.

|

. | the

;

“Inen I must take out the Old Ladies’
Home” said Norah very =oberly.
Orphans’ Home at the
vn.”

" Norah exclaimed, “there
left ! 1 wonldn't live in

r anvilning I't-"‘ knowing
Jesus make all that difference ¢
> {ed.

THE SWISS BOY'S FAITIH.

A man and his son were following a
| perilous path among the Alps. In passing
| along gathered many beautifu
| flowers, which grew abundantly in tha
{ region. The father had for this purpose
supplicd himself with a long staff, on one
| end of which was fastened an iron hook.
With this he pulled to him those flowers
which he could not reach with his hands.
He had told his son to keep close to him,
and not to go too near the deep and dan-
gerous gulfs around them; but ere long
the boy saw at a distance some flowers
waving in beautiful colours. Wishing to
obtain them, and hurrving :hnu:htless]_\‘
along toward the object, he fell on the
slippery grass, and began to roll down the
steep until he was stopped by some tall
bushes.

With all his strength the boy seized
bold of the shrubbery, while, greatly ter-
rified. he called to his father for help.
The brush grew on the very brink of the
yawning abyss, in whose fearful depths
the poor boy, had he passed over the
precipice, would have been crushed to
atoma.
| Tt was impossible for the father to reach
i with his hands, vet he soon
{adopted a plan. The boy had around him
| a leathern belt, which the father knew to
| be strong. Reaching down the staff. he
fastened his iron hook in the sirdle.

The lad, however, conld not be drawn

they

son

a 142 i s up without rl‘z".'bin'_' hiz hold on the
" . _— | bushes. e could not see his father: nor
' ’ did he, in his fright., even feel that his

s U}

athen town 27
“ 0, a Christian town,” Norah
quickly.

it a heathen tow

* Snppose we make 'n
her father sugeeste “ What must we
ke ¢
e ehuar ' 1 Norah, « 'i!xL’
o one s1de
’ boat 1 ¥

and the old.” |

father held hisn up. Ie only heard his
father’s voice calling him: “ Let go of the
bushes, my son, and I will save vou.”

To the boy it scemed as if he would
ms hurry himself to destruction. At
t, relving on his father’s words, be * r-

t
las
sook his hold, and was drawp out, ot the
danger into his father’s arms,

This boy was saved through faith. His
firm belief in his father’s words saved his
life. Had he doubted or hesitated, had he
waited to find out how his father helped
him up, he would have ]-limm'd. tozether
vith the slender bushes to which he clung,
into the abyvss beneath him.

For such faith as this in the Lord Jems
He i:
o that if any boy or
any sort, the Lord will
reward their faith if they earnestly ask
him for help.

Christ we must constantly prav.
alwavs near to ns:

girl is in trouble of




