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Gold Locks' Seasons.
# Ir fs winter on tirsudpa’s hoad,”
The little gir, Golt Lucks, said,
As, porched like s bird on the round of
tho chair,
She bruched and patted his soft white har.

Then, tirvd at laat, sho crept

Into his srms and slept;

And her choeks grow red as W ruse, 80
warn

Was the nost of his close enfolding arm.

Befoto she scarcely woke

Or opencd hor eyas, sho spoke

<] fool your hoart buat, xrandps, dear,
And it's just as hot as summor hore.”

Al, loving thought 1 Wo smilod

At tho wisdom of the child;

For though stiuws do lie on his dear haw,

Bis heart has only summor there,
—Yimth's Companion.

—— - —

* Por Mothor's Sake.”

uP'y dono with him  Ie said xo,
and I'll stand to it. [T disgraced
himsolf and my good name, atd [ wash
my hands of him lenceforth and for-
ever,”

Mra. Amold stood in the cottage
doorway, tho sweet bloom and yverdure
of the carly apring-time all nbout her,
and listenod to her husband’s angry
words,

# O Jamnes,” sho entreated, ¢ seinem-
ber, he is our son!”

41 shall mako it my busincss to for-
get it from this hour; he is no son of
mine.”

« 13ut, James, Jamos, think what the
end way bo, What if they send him
to tho State prison T’

t Lot him go--he descrves it.”

The angry ather strode away, o hard,
relontices look upon his face.

Tho mother stoxd thero in the L‘hl‘lr
sunshine, her poor face white with
sgo!.rl\y, her hands clutched hard to-

cr.

She couli sce the villago spires from
the cottage porch, and in the village
prison Ler only son lay.

The troublo had como about after
this wiso: Dick Arnold was confiden-
tial clerk in the Lardwaro housc of
Robinson & Co., at & very fair salary.
A promising young fellow was Dick,
bright, intelligent, and as shrewd and
clever in business matters as he was
gouiat and winning in his social rela-
tions, But his character had its weak
7~points. In the first place, ho was fond

of atrong drink ; in trw sccond, he had
pot tho courage to-say “No' when
temptation assailed him,

Many a sceape poor Dick was lured
{nto, many a heart-ache ho caused his
fond mother, many a setting down ho

t from his oversevers father; but ho

id not mend his ways, Nevertheless
his employers wero fond of him, and
trusted him, and winked at lis short-
oomings.

“ He's a fine fellow; he'lt get all his
wild oats in, and do better after a
while,” they said,

One afteenoon Dick was suinmoned
into Mr. Robinson's privato office.

* Hero, Dick,” said that gentleman,
putting a sealed envelope into the young
man's ?mndu, “T want you to tako this
and deliver 1t to Mr. Selbo, in Coving:
ton. You know the place ¥’

u yea, sie”

" Very well, mind you keep steady on
your legs, my boy, and doliver it safely.”

Dick put the cnvelope into his broast-
pocket, bowed himself out, and was
steaming on his way to Covington on
the next train.

Ho reachod there a little before mght- !

£a)}, and fecling somewhat tired nnd
thirsty, ho dropped in At a restaurant
for n drink. Al, mo' if thore were no
such placas, how 1uch misery, and sin,
and shianie would be banished from the
world! But they moet us at every
turn, these devil’s dens, whermin ruen
are despoiled of theirearnings and their
honor. Dick went in amd stumbled
right into the midst of some threv or
four old cronive, They haped up and
welcomsad him with uproanious delight

“ Wiy, Dick, ol fellow, haven't secn
you for an age! Well met, 'pon my
soul ! Hero, Iandlord, brandy and sclt
zer for four, and be spry att.”

Thn bruudy and seltzee appoared and
vanished, A broiled stonk, and oys-
ters, and erackers followod, und then
came rum to wnsh it all down. DBy
sunxot poor Dick's head wasin a whirl
Whaen darknes foll his errand was sull
neglected, and ho aat in the little bar
parlor, looking on while his boon com
panions played cards, a hot bloom in
his cheeks and an insano ghtier in his
handsome eyes.

“Come up, Dick,and try your luck.”

“Daon’t care if I do,” aaid Dick; and
at it he went,

Hiv own pumo was suon emptied,
and then-—ho never could clearly recall
bow it all happencd, but, insane from
drink and determined to retriovo his
Josses—-he vontured to open tho sraled
envelope and to Lotrow a stako from

tho funds intrustod to him Ly his era-
loyur.

'l soon doublo it,” ho thought,
and then Tl replace the amount.”

But Lo lost instend of doubling, and
then awallowad more brandy in his ex-
citement, st the lnvitution of his good
frirnds.  Tho end was that hoe made a
night of it, and when the momning
dawned poor Dick found himself alone,
foranken by his friends, and the sealed
envelope und its contenta both gone,
The ahock sobered lum,  He got up
and, with his Lead beating like & trip-
hammer, wilked Lack to his natho
village, and seckiug his employer con-
fossed all that had happensd.  Mr
Robinson was grestly provoked, and
at once put the matter into the lands
of the law, atd Dick Arnold was ar-
rested and sent to prison.

When the news came to hia father's
ears ho refused to gi e Wis son cither aid
or countenance

# I've doue with him. Lat them
send him to the State prison , e de
serves ft.”

But the motlier, hee faithful keart
gomg  out in  yearning pity for
her eering boy, stood and pondered
how shie might saye him,

In o little while she turned and
entering the plensant cottage, went
slowly up stuits, and into the chamber
where her daughter Rose sat sewing
on her brudal robes.

Sitting dovwn beside  her, she told
her tho story of her brother's trouble.
Rose understood hier nother’s meaning
even buefore she could put it into words.
Thore was o little box on the table,
which contained her marriage dowry.
Littlo by little tho father and mother
had hoarded it in their dnughter's
nawe, that sho might not bo dowerless
on her wedding-day.

Protty Itose took the box and put it
1n her mother's hauds,

«Take it, mother,” sho said, “and
do with it as you think best.”

“Jlcaven bless you my daughter;
but it is hard to deprive you of your
marriage dowry, and your wedding-
day so ncar.”

flose's checks bloomed like her
namesake's in the little garden below,
and her blue nyes lit.

“ Nover mind that, mother,” sho
said. . Charlio will be willing to take
me without tho dowry ; I'm suroofit.”

So Mrs. Arnold took the box and
went her way, Beforo the day ended
sho had refunded the money to Mr.
Robinson, the charge was withdrawn,
and her boy was out of prison.

“ I can’t go Lome, mother Father
docsn’t want me, ho told we s0,” said
Dick, as they stood under the green
locust trecs {eyond the cottago Jawn,
“Let me go out into the world and
work my way up, and then I'll come
back.”

She put her arma around his neck,
and looked up at him with streaming
eyes,

“0Oh, Dick, wy boy, my darling,
yon will do better—you will, Dick, for
mother's sake.”

“ Yos, mother, God being my helper,
I will. I've caused you so much
trouble, and you've always been good
and gentle to me, mother,  Forgive mo
now ; I'll come back and bo a comfort
to you yet.”

“My Loy, I forgive you, and I
believe in you. Hero Dick,” and she
drew a purse and a worn little DBible
fromm her bosomn, * take these. You
may need the money; ths Bible ia
mine, Dick~-mother’s DBible, don't
forget that. Mother has read it every
day and night for the last thirty yoars.
You'll think of that, Dick and yow'll
read it for mother's sake”

“Yes, mother.”

“ Every night, no matter whero you
may be, yowll read & chapter, and get

down on your knees and pray tho httle |

prayer mother taught you if nothing
else?  Promise me, Dick. Every
mght at ten o'clock—at that hour I
shall bo on iny knces prying for you,
my boy. I shall nover wiss a night,
Dick, while 1 live; promiso you'll do
it, for mother's sake.

Inck tned to prommiee but ho let his
handsomcheaddroplownonhismother’s
bosom, 1nstead, and wopt, thore like a
child,  As the sun «et thoy parted.

* Goodbye, iny boy, and God bless
you You'll keep your promisc.”

“Yes' mothor, with God's hely,
Good-Lye!"

Across the ficlds, with tho little
Bible in his bosomn, and his bundle
on his arm went poor, erring Dick, and
down the pathway Mrs. Arnold re-
turned to the cottage.

“ 1 pever givo np my bey,” aho
said. My prayers shall prevail with
God for hun.  He will return to us yet,
and be the comfort of curold nge.”

But her husband, bitter and romores
ful of heart laughed her to scorn.

Month followed mwnth, sumnoers
came and went, harvests were sown
and gathered in, winters hoaped theie
white snows and spring sunshine came
and melted them. Pretty dowerleas
Rose had mmarried and gone to live in
a happy home of her own, while Mrx,

Arnold, Lusy with ho daily tancs, did

not loso hopo.

Just albout that time the whole
country was ringing with the ronown
of n young roformer, a man of talents
aud goniuy, who was spending the boat
days of his manhood for the good of
his fellow-mon.

News camo at lust that this wonder
ful man would deliver a locture in the
village. Preparation was made, und
vxpectation was on tip-toe.

On the appcinted night, Mrs. Arnold
went with the rest.  The spenker took
the stand, and announced the subject
of his discourse, It was--

pon MOTHRR'E sAKE."

The poor mother, her heart yearning
for her ubsent scn, Jooked on and lis
tened, blinded Ly swift-lowing tears.
She could scarcely seo the tall form of
the handsotne spuaker, but his words
thrillod her through and through.

The audience sat-spelibound, breath
less, until the lecturer drow tiear to
the close of his remarks,

#For mothers sake,”  ho saul
“That ono little scntence has made
me what U am. Who in this crowd
od room, recogmres ol Five years
ago, on just such n night as ths, I was
n prisoncr in the old jail over yonder
My mother'’s lovo saved mo from tho
consequences of  intemperance and
youll:}ul folly, nnd when [ parted
from her under the old locust trecs out
thero in tho lane, T promised to bo a
better man—or mother's sake / Nei-
ghbors and friends, you know me now.
[ am Dick Amold. T kopt my pro-
miso—--1 have been n better man, ‘for
mother's sake't I wonder if my
mother is hero nnd hears my voico to-
night 1"

 Oh thank God *
‘my 1 "

In another minuto he had her in his
strong arms, her gray head pillowed
on his breaat,  She looked at him with
yearning, wondering eyes.

“Yos, T do not mistake—you ore
my son, O Dick!”

Ho held her closely, toars streaming
liko rain over his bearded face.,

#Your own boy, mother. God has
mado him what lio is ¢for mothers
saket”

O my boy' my

——————

Michasl The Upright,
a—

Mone than two hundred years ago
there lived in Holland » ﬁttlo boy
named Micliacl.  His parcnts were
poor, and_ wished to bring him up to
some treade ; but Michael's heart was
sot upon being a sailor, and nothing
clse would do. So ho was allowed to
have his own way, and his father got
him a berth in A vessel about to sail
for Morocco, on the coast of Africa.
Tt belonged to & merchant who was in
the habit of carrying out bales of
¢loth to sell to tho natives of that place.

As ho went himsclf in the ship, he
had full opportunity of testing the
charncter of his new “hand " ; and he
very soon found ho was something
worth having. Not only was ho quick
to learn his duties, but what was far
botter, ne was A boy to bo trusted.
Whiatever lie had to doha did it in the
beat way he could, whether anyone
was looking at hin or not. ¢ This is
tho boy I want,” thought the merchant,
and Michael roso rapidly. Hisindustry,
paticnce, and straightforwardness were
known and henored by all.

At last, one day, the icrchant fell
sick, and could not go with tho vessel,
whieh was laden ready to sail for
Morocco. What could he dot He
knew of only ono person to whom ne
could entrust his cargo, and ho sent
for Michacl and told him that ho must
2o in bis master’s stoad,  Mickael was
young, and tho responubility was great,
but it was his duty and he did not
flinch from it, ‘The ship sailed with
Michael in charge, and in due time ho
might havo boen seen arranging his
cloth in the market-place at Morocco.

Now the city wasgoverned by a dos-

t called the Bey, and so despotic was
]:: that he could do what heliked with
the lives of his people without anybody
to call him to acoount. On this verg
morning ho came into the market, and
after inspecting tho various pieces of
cloth in Michaol's keeping, fixed on onc
and asked the pries.  Michacl na=wd
. Tao Doy offeced half the sum
named, :

“ Nay," said Michael; 1 ask no
moro than it ix worth; ny master ex
pecta that price, and I awm only his ser-
sant. [ have no power to take loax,

The Boy's face grew dark with anger, !
and the bystanders trembled, for they
know it was certain death to opposc
the wishes of the cruel governor. I
will give you till to-morrow to think
about it,” he cried, and hie walked away.

Michael put back the cloth, and be-
gan calmly to wait on his customers.
“I amin God's hands,” ho said, when
those around him begged him to give
in and save hie life. **Ha who is not
truo 1n small things, how shall he he
true in great! If wy master loses one
penny through e, T am not a faithiful
servant.”

poaroid as beforo, only that bosides his
other sorvants tho publio oxecutionor
followed Lohind him. Ilo asked the
samo question, and he got the samo
anawer. *Tako my life if you will,”
added the brave Mz'lm-l. “but T shall
die with & clear concience, nnd ns a
truo sorvant of my master.”

It was an awful woment., Iivery-
body cxpected to hear the order, **Strike
off hiis head,” and in a moment it would
have been done.  I3ut it was not done.
Tho face of the Bey suddenly changed

“Thou nrt a noble soul,” he cried,
and sworo lis favorite oath. Would
that T had such a servant as thou art!
Give me thy hand, Christian, thon

shalt be my friend. T will muke of tho|
cloth a4 robe of bunos as o wemorind of |

thy fidelity”, and the Boy throw a
purso of gold upon the table, took up
the cloth, and departed,

And the young mian who was thus
faithful over a fow things did not go
unrewarded.  Wo do not lose sight of
him there.  Flo roso step by step till
he Lecamo an admiral, and {w fought

tho Lattles of his country as nobly nsj. ...

ho sold his mastor's cloth, aud the namo
of Michael Rujter, known at that timo
over tho world, ix still Lhonored nnd re-
membered 3o his native country

And tho thing about him which they
love Lest is this, that in the very faee
of doath hao dnred do what was right.—
Temperance Record.

>

The Power of Hablt.

Tur passersby on a country road
used to pause son.ctimes and wonder
to sce an old white horse in the pas-
ture travelling round and round tn A
cirele  Hour after hour Lo hept up
ius tramp, though entiroly free to go ard
como as he pleased. Tins shows the
force of habit. lor twenty years hio
had been daily harnessed to theendofa
long sweep, and teaveled in just such

further sewvieo; then o kind master
gavo him his timo and a good pasture,
Twenty years of ateady industry had
mado work a necessity, Now when
lifo was all holiday; heto was no
holiday; soho kept on, from choico
on his old round.

Habits, good or Lad cling tous, T
remember what & blustering winter
morning it was when Allen resolutely
Luttoned his overcost up to his chin
und drew on his fleecy g{:mm.

“You nre not going to church such
& morning as this, Allent” said a
brother modical student,

“To Lo sure I am,” zaid tho other
decidedly, * I waa brought up to at-
tend church, and I alould as soon
think of going without my Lreakfast
as of staying at home.” It is one of
tho best habite a youth can form, and a
great safeguard amidst the temptations
of a city, to attend the house of Gud.

Tho habit of patient industry is a
grand one to form very early, forall
of onco's success in life must hinge upon
it. *‘The idle soul shall suffer hunger.”

There are bad  labits, too, which
acemn to blend into ono another as nat-
urally as the waters of the brook
mingle with thoso of tho river, Idlem
love the saloonsand the shady porcles
of old tavern stands, and the company
they meet there. Thoy fall an casy
prey to the rumseller; and when the
habit of tasting his samples is once
formed, it is not often Lroken. All
tnanliood goes down with it as into an
awful whirlpool.

How happy & bLov should be who
finds a good habit of any kind growing
stronger every day ! It is casy forone
to sell himself just how he stauds, if
he will only look sha-ply at his goings
and coming, and se  vith what feclings
ho goes about lis daily duties. *“lle
that bath clean hands shall Lo strong-
cr and stronger.”"” One cannot have his
handscleanfeom sin unfesa thethoughts
flow in right chanuels, They do make
channcls for themsclves, in which they
habituslly flow, just ns suicly na the
water ccurses,— Youth's World.

————- -
Repliying to Rav, Macdoanell.

Rev R H. Wanbelr, B.A., B.D., Ph.
D. of Mount Forest, preached an oliquent
sermon, Nov. LJth, in the Metlualisg
Church of that place, on **The Testimony
of Scripture Respecting $trong Drink,” in
direet opposition to a sernion preached by
RRor. D. J. Macdonuell of thincity onthe

sane duy.

The friends reoné who have .
stared froin rob ne:oa Consnmption bm::o
of this original propatation, wiuxl the ofal
lnzt‘l:;lhrml;u. ".n!: recotuniendl
AC ledging ita wonde officacy.given t
article a vasl ‘-:puhmy io Now Rﬂxl:}d Tee
Cod 1iver (6l 1s In this oinbinaiion robbed of
Its anpicasant tut;itnd rendored doubly cfiec
tive In being coupled with the I'hosphate of
1dme, which la iteelf & restorat,ye panclple.
i ul‘il\( natam with just the aslsiance re-

The morrow came.  The Lley ap.

'k“ tn heat and tratlore the diseased Lunge
.‘"l}.“}\'u.uot. Hoslon, prupristor,  3old by all
A ate

({3 }"

Femperance DHocielies,

in
THIE TEMPERANCE REFORMA-
PION SOCIETY

Hold Temperance beotings svery Habbath
slternoon st the Temporance 1lall, Teinper.
anca Street, at 3 ovfock. Addressos by
roformed inen and others.  Gouod sluging by
the cholr,

J. WARDELL, I'res.  J. I MARKHALL, Beo.

08
“PEUSEYERANCE LODG), " No. L.
Moots vvery Tuesday ovening at Tem.
perance Hall, Pandora St., Vie
torin, BB.C.

———— - — ey
=== —_—

1.0. G. T. LODGES,
" HONDAY EVENING.

ay’
“THE TORONTO,” No. K27.
Orange Hall, Queen Street Enst,
M DBrowys, LIy, 261 Simcoo St.

MOUNT LEBANON LODGE, No 15,
Meets in No. 2 Room, DBascment, Tem.
peranee Hall, on Monduys, at 8 pm,

Wy Josks, 4 Arcade, Toronto,

—nrwem

___ TUESDAY EVENING,
“TEMI'LARY HOME.”

Copelund’s Ihall, cor. Kiuyg and Sher.

bourne Sts.

H. Brooks, L.ID, 195 King §t, E,

BT, OF TEMPERANCE,

PIONEER COUNCIL, No. 1.
Every Monday, 3 p.m., Temperance Hall,
Iirock St.

Jxo, DoNeor,See., 198 Muter St,

[
WESTENDCHRISTIAN TE.\I!'HRATI:'CE
SOCIETY

Sunday Afteraocons,  Occident Hall

Five cent concert cvery Satunday evening.
A Firatey,Pres, J. Frasrron, Bea.,
£55 St Patrick St 120 Queen St., Parkdate.

K13
PATTERSON PLACKE TEMPERANCE
ASSOCIATION,

Y ! Sydonham St. Miwlon Hall, Ftof R
a circuit until too stilf and blmd for: ! Fuerlay of Regeot St

Congerts ¢very Tueaday st 8 pan, Sliver

Collec tion
Mrs M. AL Dok, Sec., 9 Patterson Place.

T 7 W, G T, UNIONS,

“CENTRAL" UNION,
Monday Afternoon. Shaftesbury IHall,
Mrs, K. M. Switi, Sec., 247 Jarvia 8t

[
TORONTO Y. W.C.T. U.
Ist and 3ed Wednesdays, 4 p.m. Shaftes.
bury Hall. Miss TrLLky, Pres., 78 John St
Misa Soorr, Cor, Sec,, 753 Youge St

&8

BEDDING OF ALL KINDS

MASOFACTURED ARG RENGVATED DY STEANM,

Mattrosses, Pillows and Crushions made to
order. Sprias Dods ut every doscription om

H. J. SMITIH, 876 Queen St.W.

Dry Goods.
-3GO TO~
The-:-People’s-:-Store
622 Queen St. V., Cor. Muter,

—FOR—
Cheap Blankets,

Cheap Comforters,

(773

Cheap Dress Coods,

Choap Shirts and Drawors, Cheap Mil-
linery, Table Linens, Flannels
snd Dlanketa

DAVID MILLAR.

- e o e

RICHARD AHEDOWN 1t

Remorod from 338 Dundas Etroe
Quoen Stroct Weat Lo 818

Willow Basket Ware aad Reed Puruiture
alls, Brusbes, Brooms & Wire Qoods
Cane Boltom Chalra Re-esoatod

PURE GOLB G00DS

ARETHE BEST MADE.

ASHKH FORTHEMIN CANS
BOTTLLS s PACKAGES

o i~

AL L A ST S A AL A A

THE LEADINGLINES ARE
BAKING POCWDER
FLAYORING EXTRACTS
i '-\\SHDE BLACKING

VE POLISH
COFFEE
SPICES

PURE

COLIMANTS (O

LA TR




