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PLEASANT HOURS.

How-the King Camo Home.
BY FLOWENCE TYLEE.

‘Oh why-ate you-walting, children,
And why are you watching the way 1"
* We are watching becauso the folks-
hawe sald,
The king comes home to-day—
‘T'he king on- his-prancing charger,
In Wis shining golden crown,
Ob, the Yells wili ring the glad birds

slng,
When the king comes ‘back to tho.
town.*

* Rupn home to your mothers, children,
In-ihe land is pain and-woe,

And the king. beyond the forest,
Fights -with-the Paynim.foe ™
But,” sald- the -little -chlldren,
“'Tho flght ~il. soon-be past

wo faln would walt, though the hour-

0 lato;
He will-gurely come at last®

So the cager chlldren walted
TiIl the-clesing of the day,

111l thelr eyea were tired of gazing
Along-tho dusty way;

But-therg came_no-sound of musie
No flashing golden crown;

And-tears they -shed as thev cropt to

bed,
When-the round red-sun-went down

Biit-at the-hour of mldnight,
While the weary chbildren slept,
Was beard-within. tho-eity
The volce of them that wept;
Along tho moonlit- highway,
Towar(- the sacred dome,
Dead on‘.(;\ls shicld, from the wolt fought

eld—
'Twas-thus-the #ing came home
~Chamber’s Journal
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HOW MO0ODY CONQUERED.

came to o that-the man had been -won-
over at last, and 0 comploto-was hls
converalon-that-in- meokness and- humil-|
ity, but with loya), steadfast faith, ho
-ind given his lifo to tho service of the
Master Only -whero .o lnkgwum -cons

exists does
hold  Don’t-have faith In me; have It
“in God. Come on, whether you bave:
!nm!' or-not, and-ho will attend-to the
rest.’

»

‘BOB AND THZ BEAR:
A Srony_ror_Bova,
BY B, KELLY.

Bob's father and mother had™ just
Ariven out of the-yard-on-their way to
tho_scttiemont, ton-miles -distant

The old_springless waggon could sl
be heard pounding over the rough side
road as Dob stood In the dvorway and
watched 1t disappear into the surround-
mg‘iwooda, and-thenco to the-concession
road.

The-old man-was perched on tho-bigh

his-knees, whiln ho chirruped -to-the.
sorrel-in_an oncouraging manner. Be-
atde him -sat tho-mother, tho strings of
her -faded- bonnet -fluttering-in-tho-wind.
On her knees reposed tho market basket
As they finally dlsappeared; Bobd
sigiied and turned:into tho-house, He-
had & heavy job upeialrs in-the garret.
-A formidable pile-of Indian -corn was.
_heaped in one corner,-and-tho boy was
required to-shell this-beforo-tho-return
_of "his parents, o _
‘The-mode.of-operation was_crudo and
simple. A board, fnto the end of which
an old table” knife was drlven, was |
placed across a rude-bench, and a basket
to recelve the kernols was placed under
tho “knife-cnd-of the board. .He then |
-scated himself upon. the board, seized a-
yellow car,_and_drew it-across tho back
_of-the knife, turning-it-in"his hand-until
the ear was stripped. N ~
Ho -worked diligently for about an
hour.  At-the-expiration of that tlme
-ho _strolled to the window nnd—looked
out: it was-a _glorious autumn day.
“Tho-frost had “touched- the- lcaves, and.
the-woods-were aflame with colour, The
squirrels, -black -and red, could be-heard
as_they chattered, scampering up and’
down:the trunks.of the-beeches, = A Jay-
screamed from the -topmost--branch of-|
an oak, whilo dozens ~of ~other birds
fluttered to-and fro, all preparing for
_their long southern flight. o
“It's a shome,” sald-Bob, half aloud,
“to be-cooped up here-this-fine- day._
My ! -but -the -beech- nuts- are -plentifut
this fall. Shouldn't wonder it there ars"
-bears around now."

Then he whistled- softly.  Bob was

| eleven years of age, and-an only child.

-He bad been born and reared on- the
_rough -backwoods farm, and though
young in-years, he was sturdy, and-fond
ot outdoor life. o o

“ Well, dad:didn't-say I was to stay
_indoora all day, so I'll get some nuts, and
then work-all the harder at thfs-Job.”

So the corn-shelling was- abandoned
for a-time, and-the -boy-swung-himselt
out-of the house,seizing-his hat-and a
tin pail as he passed through the kitchen.
He soon_teached the desired-spot, abont
Jaalf a-mile-distant from-the-house, and
_was -soon -busily engaged-in _plcking -up
the sharp pointed beech nuis. But it

.| was slow work. The leaves were fall--

red-the object of his

ing, and-they co
search,

“T know what I'll do,” Lio sald to hif-
self, “T'Il- go home and get a white
sheet and spread-it under the-trees, then

“In-Edinb at-a- “0f=
2 man was_pointcd-out to me-one night’
as-being an infidel, one who-had-come’|
10 tho-mecting-to do-all he could- to |
keep tho-people from surrendering to
God.  Approaching the -man, I sald,
“ My friend; are you-a Christian ?" The
man-replicd With a.sneer, saying there-
was no such-thing nx God. He accused
me -of humbugging the peopie, -asking-
me it-1-did not-know -there” was-no- God.-|
He sald lie bad heard that I was a great
beilever In_prayer, and asked -1 would
11K¢ to try wy hano > him. 1 deter-
mined then and there w ecither pray him-
into-the- grace-of Ged or-pray -him out
of the meeting. Tho-man left tho meet-
ing. denounciog-me as an impostor, and
tnughing at the-ldca-of the.existence of
a-God.” -Ho came agatn-the next night,-
and the next, -but stit"held out against
conversion. He-followed- mg from ono_
town to another, exerting himself to
undo the-good that was .being -accom-
plished. ~_At:=a littio town-called-Wycke
1 was preachiLg to the fishermen- one
afternoon, telling. them of-tho God thaey
knew not, when 1 saw my obstinats
friend In-tho crowd. At this mecting
_his former bravado and-rebelllous-spirit
wore-not -as -strongly in evidente, ‘and

I can pound tko tree with a_club, so that-
the-nuts will fall-on the sheet.”

8o, rising-to his feet, he-ran- qulckly
-to the house, procured the necessary
sheet —(though&rlsklng _hia mother's -dis-

p an: the
“woods -agaln. YWhen zdout bhalf way-
there he “suddenly paused. ~ hil
was-Tooting among the leaves, something
that looked -black and husky.
“1t can't be. Si Perkin's-old black:
hog,” -he-sald, * it's bigger'a-his hog.”
Suddenly the animal shuffied- into :
patch of light, where the sun shone
through the lcaves  For ono brief mo-
ment Bob's hair bristled on his head,
nm]: the true backwoods spirit-asserted

" Cracky Loo!"-he claculated, “fit’s a
bear.  I'll get dad’s rifie. I belleve T
can shoot him.” -

Turning quickly, and stooplng as
much-as-possible,-the lad made-his way-
back {o the house. Tho rific hung over
“tho fire-place, -

the_hands of one accustomed:to it Dob
had. fired it-once or twice,-but-his father
had never allowed him to-take it out
alone. He lifted- it down-now, seized
the-tn powder-flask, and procceded to
load the weapon. His handa were

tho first indications -of- surrender were
to e sten. Some months 1ater, Sows

trembling Witk excitement,  Three.

_|-the kitchen-floor -

-a_long-barrelled-plece, of | .
antique pattern, but deadly- accurate In: -

drachms of powder; shake tho powder well
into the -nipple, a -wad, and- than the
ball, ho sald to himself, remeowbering
lils father's-manner-af loading. e was.
%0 excited that-when he prececded to cap
tho rific he spliled-the copper caps on_
-~ However, tho loading-
was finished, and once more the boy-
-started-for the-woods,

“I hopo to goodnesy it's there-yel,” he
sald to-himselt.

It was thero-atill, nosing among the-
_lenves, and muuching the beech mast
-like-a hog. R

“Two hundred yards, ono hundred nnq
‘fitty. 1 wonder ¢ I.can got closer.
One hundred yards, and the bear had not
-geen him. DBut ho had-heard somo-
thing, and tho gaunt, frowsy:-looking
“beast raised bimself on his hind lcgs,
“the ugly head and-polnted snout turning
from-side to side. It was a fatal move.
_for-bfm., From behind s sheltering bush
a wreath-of white smoko curled up, the-
crack of a rifio echoed -through--the-
woods, -and- the bear, plerced. through-
and -through, pitched hendlong to -tho

seat, his -hands held 1listlessly “hotween | ground,

%

And when Bob was relating the whole
-story -to- his father that night -ho-sud--
-denly remembered- something, and -sald,
- Qh, -gay, dad, I was so-excited-that I
forgot-all about the rest of the corn.”

A BOY HELPED BY GOD'S SPIRIT:

Little Ben ran fn from-school smiling
brightly. o

“Well, my-dear, you look very happy,’
sald his mother. ~

*Well, mother, I've had =a -regular
fight, and now that it Is over I do feel
-happy, indeed.”

*Had a fight, my boy ?

-hear_you say that”” ~ ~

“Well, the-other boys stopped on-the
_way bome to .plck scmo of Farmer
Adams’ .apples. I stopped,-too, and- as-
we were climblng over -the-fence some--|
thing sald-to me, ‘ Don't do it.' R

“T 1ooked-round, but could see no one;-
-the-volce-was-so small_it_seemed like-a
_little glrl's volce,

“Then I.heard quito a loud-voice say,:
*+Oh, go on !-he has-plenty of apples.’

“{It"fg wrong,' came-thelttle volce
agaln, o B

“+0h, it will not hurt-any one, and
J.hedng:gr boys-are going,” the loud-volce-|
sald, - ~

“ But- the little voice sald. softly, ‘It
-will-hurt you, Ben. Don‘t do {t."

“Then J-jumped down-and ‘ran-home,
and I have not been-abio’to do anything”
but: smils_ever since.” CoT T

When -little Ben jumped down from"
that fence Jesus_smiled-upon hire. No_
wonder-Ben smiled, too. o

Look out; children, for-the little plead-
ing volce—God’s -Holy Spirit. Obey
that; and you will always have the smile-|
ot :Jesus.—~Westminster Lessons.

I'm sorry.to

JERRY'S-STOLEN SUGAR-.

Jerry. McAuley was one of-the wicked--
est men:in-New-York-City; but-he had
ears that could_hear God's-volce, and:
-eyes.that-could-gee-God’s hand and-take
-hold of §t. Did you ever think that
some of the most-gentle-and-polite- peo-
_ple In, the world are without eyes or
‘ears-for God 2  After Jerry became-a
Christian he-started a maisslon for-other-
_wicked men_and women, that-he-might
belp them-to know God. o one-of
“his “ Talks* wa hear about the stolen-
SUBAT : o .

“1 want to say-to the-young converts.
-that “they will_be tried In many. ‘ways;
but i you only learn to trust-Jesus fully
-and fearlessly, you will come out all”
right. I remember a short-time after
-1-was converted-I-was:sitting:in a mls-
slon down town reading, when -in came:
a man:-who was captain of a_vessel. He-
“looked around till ho saw_me, and-sald
-to the_man-who kept-the place. ¢ What
are yca-doing with that rascal én here 7
“Che” captain was ‘told I was converted:
and lMving -2 Christian life. ‘'He a

| Christian'?’ sald the captain. ‘yes, a

pretty Christian-heis! He stolea hun-
“dred dollars’ worth of -sugar from” me-,
once, and if ho had -got hls-deserts he
would be-in the ponitentlary.’” Then,
“walking up-to me, he'sald. It you aro.
_converted, and pretend.tobe an honest
‘man, pay mo-for that-sugar you stole
from-me.' My frlerds,.that wasa try=
Ing-time for-me,-and-the devil-tempted:
ine to- deny -the whole thing .and- face
-4im down, but-I lifted-my heart to God,

she-helped.me. I went-up-to him-|
d © *Captain, -1 did sleal that
sugar-from-you, and if you will walk-to
_my. bome with-me-I will_pay you for-it.
I-had got steady -work,-and-had saved a
~hundred-do'lars, and-had put-1t' away—
the first hundred dollars I had eve
saved by honest worki 1.hated to part-

d: -to thelr stations._

Lord elped me, and I.said @ < Core on
“walk-right home-with me, and-T will pay
-you_for that sugar.' °Yes,'sald ho, ‘you
ook -like paylng a-hundred dollars, 1
ain't“fooled -quite -so casy as that'® 1
 took him by the arm and made him-walk
right along, and the Lord he.ped me
every-step I took. Io was siient for-a
while, when ho-#ald, In a_kinder tone,
* Now, -Jerry, -you-don't mean-to_pay me
that money. You can't spare it.' I
| zald, ‘Yes, Ican. ‘Tho Lord will-help
_mo to-spare it.’ ‘Jerry,’ said- he, ‘1
“bollevo you have got religlon. Now,
hold on:I-ain't golng to-take that money.
‘It s dlamond cut-diamond. T stole that
sugar and you: stole-it from me. Sup

poxo wo call it-even Well, he would
go:-no farther, and'1 saved my hundred
_Zollars, If -I -had -trled- to shirk the
‘maotter and run away from that-man, 1
_would have lost-my own enjoyment, and
1ost the chance-of showing the captain
“how the graco of God in the heart
-makes-a man- honest.  Uh, my-friends,
{2 you- only get honest” with God and-
_honest -with yourself, you:-can-defy-the
worid "—Everybody’s- Magazine.

‘A _FAMOUS- FLOATING BRIDGE.

_ The-greatest-and most-famous of all
floating bridges- was that built by the
‘Roman “Emperor -Caligula in -A.D. 39.
An-immense -number-of -boats-were an-
_chored in_the bays-of -Balag and Puteolt
in two-lines, In- the form of a_crescent,
over three -miles lodg. _ A. flooring of
planks was lald upon thém-and:covered
with-carth. Houses were bullt upon-it,
-and fresh-water was conveyed to- them
by-pipes from the shore. When all was
-ready, the Emperor, accompanied by -hle
court and a throng oi-spectators, rode
“In- solemn - procession -from-one end of*
the bridge-to_the other. -He-was clothed
in costly- Tobes and.adorned with gold
and- 18, and wore_Alexander's breast-
_plate.and a clvic crown. At -ovening
the wholé -bridge- was {lluminated with
torches and lanterns, and -Caligula
“boasted - that he had * turned the night
“into day,-as-well-as-the sca_into land.”
The whole court slept-that right in the
houses_on-the bridge. Next-day there
was another procession in which-Cali-
“gula-rode- in a-trlumphal -chariot; fol-
Jowed by a_train-of other charlots. The
_inscne Emperor then made an_oration
in_pralse of his work, 2n¢ wound up.the
_festlvities by -ordering a -large numwder
“of. thotspectators to be"thrown into.the
gea=~Good- Words.

HEROISM AT SEA.

wo hundred and four delegates-set
_oiit frorm Boston on-the Catalonia, bound-
for the World’s -Sunday-school Conven-
tlon in London. -When about flve hun-
-dred-miles from -Queenstown, at”ten
o’clock. at-night, _some_of* the delegates
notlced a smell-as-of-burning.  Investi-
gatlon shoviled a 1ittla smoke 1ssuing from
one of the ventilator-pipes-extending
“from-the hold. . At once-the fire-alarm
was_sounded, The-trained- crew-leaped
The _passengers were
warned. -The -iron -compartment' doors
_were_closed.  -Hatches™ were flung:open,
and out poured & black volume of smoke,
Then-came a-terriblo fight-to get down
among-the bales of cotton to-the deep-
scated fire. Smoke and steam and water
_dnd fearful heat all had-to be-endared
~while bale after bale was- hoiated from
_the hold. In- the 'meantime the pas-
_sengers walted, -calmly- and-prayerfully.
It was a struggle-of hours-to burrow
‘down -to the fire. At last it was
reached; the smouldering bales thrown
overboard, the burning woodwork soaked
-with-water, and” the-passengers, at three
o'clock -in the morning, we! d- that
all was safe.  To-have-part in.such a
fight-1s as_noble as to have served-in
Cuba—Christian Endeavour World.

Many teachers and school _children
whom Mrs, ‘Olive Thorne-Miller-has-in-
terested -with her * Talks Abdout “Birds,”
_and others not 50 fortunate, will-be glad
“to.learn. that-she has expanded them-in-
to-a lttle b09k ontitled, *“The First

“published . by- Houghton.

-cst-the Teader- In the living blrd, not-as
a-target or a.producer of eggs,-but as a
fellow-creature.  Mrs. Miller, in her
Preface, mentlons an incldent which
_came-to her potice of a-small-boy who
bad-listencd to her talks, who-persuaded
_the-village boys 2bout his summer home
to give up- ng eggs and killingbirds,
and watch them ~instead. " Numerous
“fall-pago iBustrations, clght of Which
-coloured, are a-very important fea-

with:it, we_pecded things 50 bad; but-they

a
“ture of this book, which should be placed
“in every -school-room. Do




