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T don't like no such work,” he growled.
4You may do it yourself.” o )

¢ Maybe you don’t, but we didn’t ask if

ou did. We can’t do it, for we've got to

e on the ground below. And if you don't
stop it we'll find some way of doin’ it our-
selves. But mind,”—taking the boy'’s
shoulder in an iron grasp—*‘if you don’t
do it we'll catch you, and the mornin’ after
we'll throw you down and stop-the train
with you. Yes, don’t be afraid but we’ll
find yon.”

Jake shook himself free and walked
away. He had a terror of these men,
growing out of many things he had seen
them do which were utterly beyond his
half-wild understanding. He believed they
could do him any injury they wouldl.

What should he do? He had no love
for white men in general, but his nature
revolted against committing a erime.  Fast
upon his memory came crowding the words
spoken by the missionary so long ago,
giving him a very clear perception of the
ditference between right and wrong, and a
sense of his responsibility before the Creator
who has planted those perceptions in even
the untanght soul. In his dim, misty way
Juke had learned to recognize his voice in
the winds and the waters, and his face in
the sunlight.

How could he do such a thing? Andon
a siudden he stopped short.  That boy, the
one who had so stoutly opposed Burk, had
spoken of his father coming the day after
to-morrow. It must be on that train.

Burk would kill him if he did not obey
him. That would be better than doing it.
But he could start away this night and
before morning be far out of his veach.

He walked almost unconsciously for
miles over the rough, snow-covered hills.
Then came another thought. Burk was
going to wreck the train anyway. Jake
could prevent it by giving warning of what
was to be done. He quickly turned his
face towards the town. It would be throw-
ing himself into the hands of the evil men,
but if it must be so it must. e could see
again the frank, kindly gaze of the strange
boy. Poor Jake had a vague idea of the
difference between his rough, untaught
self and these more favoured boys, and a
pathetic feeling that the world could spare
him better than such as they.

In his deep thought he skirted too near
the edge of a steep descent. A few days’
thaw had been followed by a sharp frost,
forming a glazed surface on the snow. His
footing once lost, Jake found in dismay
that he could not regain it.  He grasped a
low-growing branch, but it gave way with
him, and, with a cry which echoed unheard
among the lonely mountains, he went
down-—down.

Jake opened his eyes with a confused
wonder where he might be. A dizzy ache
in his head led him to guess that a severe
bump had taken away his consciousness for
awhile. Tt was dark and eold. Looking
up, he could see the stars, and soon guessed
that he had fallen into some kind of a lole,

Light soon began to break, and then
Jake knew where he was. The mountains
around had been well hunted over by gold
seekers, and the boy saw that he had fallen
into a prospecting hole, dug in hopes of
finding the rich ore, and then abandoned.

He could not get out. One desperate
trial after another he made, to fall back
with bleeding hands and half-stunned
senses. The morning slowly wore away.
Another morning would see the fearful
work of wreck and death wrought on dozens
of innocent travellers. At intervals he
raised his voice in wild cries for help,

¢ Halloo ! Halloo !”

Could that be an answering cry? With
all his might he shouted again.
*“Halloo! We're coming.

you, anyway 1”

Jake kept up a clamour which was soon
rewarded by the sight of a head peeping
over the edge of the hole, a head orna-
mented with the fair hair he had seen the
day before.

‘*“Yes, here we are. Wo tracked you by
your snowshoes. And we've got a rope.
We've climbed down to the level so as to
get at you. There’s the rope ; tie it round
your waist, Aren’t you about starved?
We've got something to eat, too. Ho! We
wanted to see some of your trapping, but
we didn’t expect to find you ir. 1 trap.”

Benumbed and aching Jake w28 soon out
of his prison. It was not his way to
express his feelings in words, but there was
8 Jook in the dark eyes which could easily

Where are

be read.  Scarcely wonld he wait to satisfy
his hunger before telling his story of the
dreadful work which was in preparation,

The hoys listened with erave faces.

“Now I must get away,” said Jake,
stooping to adjust his snow-shoes. “They'll
kill me.”

**No, you sha'm’t go,” said Arthur
earnestly. <My father’s the governor of
the territory, and if he wasn’t T guess there’s
law enough finding its way out here to geb
equal with such rascals, and to take care of
you, too.  You wait here till dark and then
come to our house. Dick and I will hurry
back and set things at work.”

“What if we hadn’t spoken kindly to
that poor wild-looking fellow 2" said Dick
to his cousin after an hour of walking
silence.

‘1t makes me dizzy to think what,” said
Arthur.  ““Tt’s a sort of a strong showing
how much may come to depend on people
we shouldn’t expect much of.  Well, Jake
shall be well paid for his night’s work.”

And Jake found himself in such kindly
hands, belonging with hearts so generously
appreciative of the great service he had
rendered, that as the years went on in
which he made use of opportunities given
him, he was more and more able to rejoice
in realizing that the Lord, who has ereated
fair faces and dark, looks with equal love
upon each, granting to both the blessing of
being means of good to each other.
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METHODIST MISSION WOR

THE special glory of Methodism has been
its missionary character. Tt has not only
gone to those who nceded it, but to those
who needed it most. It has sought out
with a passionate zeal the forgotten and
neglected, and has sent the Gospel to the
degraded and the wretched, even in the
uttermost parts of the earth. This crown
of honour of the British Methodism is also
the characteristic to Methodism throughout
the world. But though many daughters
have done virtuously the grand old mother
church has excelled them all. This ig ow-
ing, we conteive, not to her greater wealth,
but to her superior missionary organiza-
tion. The average membership is, we
think, less able to give than the mem-
bership in either Canada or the Uniteq
States. But the mode of collection is
more systematic, missionary information
is more widely diffused, and missionary
zeal more intensely kindled. The mis-
sionary meetings at Leeds, Salford, Shef-
field, and other great Methodist centres
are seasons of glowing enthusiasm, and go

also are those of village and circuit Meth-
odista throught the land.

But'it is especially in enlisting the co.
operation of the young that thig superior

organization is apparent.
the juvenile offerings of the “Wesleyan
church amounted to $107,000 or one-third
of the entire missionary incorpe. raised in
Great Britain,

In Canadx the amount A
durning 1892-93 by juveni
$27,()39.25, an increase of $782.97 on the
previous year. If the Christmag offering
plan be not congidered the best, let some
other more efficient mode be adopted
Such a mode hag already been adopted b)"
some of our schools, at which, instead of
sending out Christmas collecting cards, a
Juvenile nussionary society has bheen est;tb—
lished, with the result of doubling the
amount of contributions of the school
The schools of Montreal last year con.
tributed the noble sum of $3,336.73, beine
anaverage of over 65 cents for each échul;fr’
on the roll.  And most of these scholars
we are told, belong chiefly to what ma b(;
_c:tlled the poorer classes of society, T'ly;erc
18 scarcely any place in Canada  which
with similar organization, might not giye
similar results.” Yot if even -half of Lglliq
or say one cent a Sunda n
the poorest could give,
774 scholars woul( yield
stead of $24,714.13 of last

The school of the Metro
f:hxs city, and we believe g
naugurated a plan whi r }
imitation. ApSundnchﬁii(l)wes S

' : missionar
meeting is held once a quarter, at whic});
missionary information ig given, letters

from our migs; i
8slonaries i
by o Iniss (d _ read, missionary
are 8, and missionary addresses
i;ret‘ma(. e. Besldeg this, a missionary ¢ol.
ection is taken up in each clags every Sun-

day. Far more im orta.
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THE TEMPERANCE FIGHT.

armies of this new crusade

that Hgm{lcar, the Carthaginiane alei t(?lld
made his little son Hanniba} at sii o
of age, swear, upon his doy y
eternal enmity against his ¢
The victorious march
conqueror over
territory tell how
kept.

In1 like manner the bo
youths and maidens, in our §

4 om i
our _schools, the young mep an‘gq a;lo(inin
women who will “go largely mould th
thought and the opinion of thg fut Y
should Swear eternal enmity againsg tlilr'e
foe of God and 1nan in our lang "

Here, as in eve

3 Ty great mor
woman’s lnﬂuence ¢an &1 ref

ountry’s fgeg.
of the Carthaginian
the conquered  Romap
faithfully that VOW was

Y8 and girls, the

orm,

: . ecome
supreme. She is the true regent of sgilire‘art);t

Her rebuke ma cause i i

its associate vic}e’s to shlxr'litlelini}.)s::}?gg ;V o
he}' presence. Her Co-operation willr(‘)m
spire the mightiest efforts for ¢he i
pation of this sin against Gioq and P
against man.  The W.C.T.U. on thicrlme
tinent is, we believe, the Mightiest, ¢, mpor.
anie agency yét organized. Stiper-

et the boys and girlg firs 1

the Sx'mday-schools.g Let 'Eell):p[;i«:tlilged_m
struction be communicated, ag jt slce l;-
largely is, In our public schoolg, Letr:a y
perance literature anq informatie, e
widly diffused in the religious ang sc;l lbe
press of the country, arnest, unceacFl "
lmportunate prayer should be sent usmg,
heaven for the staying of thig awful ti t(;
intemperance. Byt prayer without eﬁ‘e .
18 an insult to God, Prayer gho 1d e
accompanied by the o be

. most
persistent effort to bujld u; Ggsfnegt and

in the world and to overth

! 1 row i
Baastile of Intemperance and vict:a}.le ﬂla(tu:}?t
boys and girls urge and beseech theig

¥, which even

] Dark Places

“Tt Bhall Come to Pass in the Last
Days.”

A BETTER day is coming,
A morning promised img,
hen girded right, with holy might,
Will overthrow the wrong ;

When God the Lord will listen
To every plaintive sigh

And Stretch his hand o’er every land,
With justice, by-and-bye.

. CHORUS.

. Coming by-and-bye, coming by-and-bye!
.. " The better day is coming,
he morning draweth nigh ;
Comingby-and-bye,coming by-and-bye:
Th§ welcomg dawn will hasten on,
The coming by-and-bye.

The hoast of haughty error
No more will fill the air,

But age and youth will love the truth,

. And spread it everywhere ;

No more from want and sorrow

Will come the hopeless cry ;

And strife wil] cease, and perfect peace
Will flourish by-and-bye.

Ok ! for that holy dawning
We wateh, and wait, aid pray,

Till o'er the height the morning light
Shall drive the gloom away ;

And when the heavenly glor
vShalI flood the earth and sgy,

We'll bless the Lord for all his word
And praise him by-and-bye.

A STORY OF STEPHEN GIRARD.

A CHARACTERISTIC story of Stephefl
Gu‘arﬂ was that he induced a boy to WO,
for h}m till he was twenty-one years Ol- :
Promising to give him a geod stert in life

“afterward. When the time eame the young

man applied for the promised reward. o
eccentric old merchant looked at him for 8
moment, and then said grufily, ¢ Go, 8B
®arn a trade. Considerably cast down
the young man turned away, for he h
eXpected g very different start; bubt after
8ome reflection, knowing something of the
other's peculiarities, he decided to do a8 h,e
had been bidden, and learned the cooper s
trade. When he had mastered it, 8 year OF
80 later, he presented himself again, an the
old man gave him an order for two barrels-
}'I.e made and delivered them, and Mr.
Girard examined and praised them. <Now, b
he said, ““you havea capital that you cann®
lose, for you can always fall back on your
trade if you meet with adversity.” An1
then he advanced his protege a considerabl®
capital with which to start business-—
Harper's Weekly.

—— it ——

LET IT ALONE.

Soromon, speaking of the use of Wil®
declargs t ‘At last it biteth like & serpe;
and stingeth like an adder.” Prov. 23- 3110
The adder he refers to is thought to be the
cockatrice, or yellow viper—one of th¢
largest and most venomous of the ven(I)t
ous serpents which invest Palestine: 1
has been said that its breath was polsoni’
the vemon exudeq from its skin ; th# its
could kill even by its very look ; that !
Polson was 50 subtle, that a man who kdl(}ie
1t by hig spear, fell dead by reason of ¢
boison darting up the shaft of the spear A1
Passing into his hands ; and that it burn®
Up the grass wherever-'it crept, and i
b}r(_is fell"dead when they a.ppI'Oa"h"él 1:
hldmg‘Place. The sacred writers, doubb
less, had these legends in mind ; and t°

'8 peculiarily poisonous character, M

uted to the cockatrice, or adder, they I¢
OF In their warnings against the wine cup-

T t——

THE Central Christian Advocate, St. Loulss
O, 8ays: “Tn the Methodist Magazine
for October (Toronto, William Briggs), V"
- Howells writes on ‘ Village Life o0
ake Leman,’ brimming over with_ the
quaint, delightful humour of that writer
and ‘Bob Bartlett’s Baby,’ a story of grgaﬁ
PoWer and pathos, recounting a thrilling
spwreck and rescue on the coast of NoW-
foundland, is afforded by Rev. Geo. Bonds
Mrs. Helen Campbell’s ¢ Light 1#
; or, Rescue Work in NeW
York Slums,’ is also very strongly writter
and a life-sketch and portrait of Prof.
rummond, with an article from his bril:
nt pen, are also given,”




