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TORONTO, FEBRUARY 25, 1899.

RAKIMO KINDLING FIRE.

Tte Cayadian Ghildren of (fe God

By J. Macdonald Oxley

To ald me in Dresenting the earliest
glimpses of the Eskimo, I am fortunate
{n having before me a manuscript pre-
pared by the late Robert Morrow, of

_ Halifax, Nova Scotia, an accomplished
student of tue literatures of Iceland and
Denmark.

That to the Norsemau, end not to the
Spaniards, rightfully belongs the credit of
first discovering Amerlca is now gettled,
and that when the Norsemen first
touched American soil they found the
Eskimo already in possession {s also cer
tain. Yet it was not these bold adven-
turers who gave this curious people the
nsme by which they are most generally
Knpown.

When Eric the Red salled across from
Iceland to Greenland (somewhere about
the year 985). he found many traces of
the Eskimo there; and when Thorvald,
some twenty years later, ventured as far
south as Vinland, identified as the pre-
sent Martha’s Vinevard (with which he
was s0 delighted that he exclalmed:
s Here {8 beautiful land, and here I wish
to riise my dwelling’’) ; the unexpected
discovery of three skin boats upon the
besch affected him and his foilowers
much as the imprint of a human foot did
Robinson Crusoe. They found more than
the boats, however; for each boat had
three men, all but one of whom were
caught and summarily’ despatched, for
reasons that the.saga discreetly forbears
to state.

RETRIBUTION,

No sooner had the invaders returned to
their ships than the natives attacked

them in great force, and altkough .the

Norsemen came out best in the fighting,
their leader, Thorvald, received a mortal
wound. After the lapse of two years,
one Thorfilnn Karlsefne, fired by what he
_hesrd of the wonderful discoveries made
by-the bardy sons of Erlc the Red, fitted
out an imposing expediticn, his boats
carrying one hunired and sixty men, be-
side women, cattle, etc., and set sall for
Vinland. He reached his destination

in safety. and, remaining there for some
time. improved upon his predecessor’s
method of treating the patives. Instead

« exceeding five feet.

of aimlessly killing them, he
cheerfully cheated them, getting
Ii-ro packs of furs in exchange
for bits ot red cloth.

After two years of prosperous
trading, tho relations between
the Norsemep and the natives ta
came strained, and they were
vanquished by sheer force of
numbers, and dcemed it prudent
to make oft withont standing
upon the order of thelr golng.

With the departure of the
Norsemen,

THR CURTAIN OF OBSCURITY

falls upon the Eskimo, and is not
litted agaln until we find them,
not luxurlating amid the vine-
entangled forests of Vinland, but
scattered far and wide over the
hideous desolation of the hatrd
north, and engaged in a ceaseless
struggle with hunger and cold.
Just when they thus moved
northward, and why, does not
appear. If their innate and in-
tense hatred of the Red Indian
be of any service as a clue, it is,
however, within the bounds of
reason to believe that they were
driven from thelr comfortable
quarters by thelr more active
and warlike fellow-aborigines,
and glven no rest until thoy
found it amidst the jcebergs and
glacters of Labrador and Hud-
son's Bay, where they may now be met
with {n. bands numbering from a dozen
to a hundred or more. Throughout the
whole of this Arctic reglon they fear-
lessly range in search of food.

The Eskimo are, in fact, the only in-
habitants of

A VAST TERRRITORY

which includes the shores of Arctic Am-
erica, the whole of Greenland, and a
tract about four hundred miles long on
the Asiatic coast beyond DBebhring’s
Straits, thus extending over a distance
of from flve thousand mtiles east to west,
and three thousand two hundred miles
from north to south. Notwithstanding
this wide distribution, there is a remark-
ablo uniformity, not only in the physical
features of the Eskimo, but aiso in their
manners, craditions, and- language.

THE MORAVIAN MISSIONARIES,

who, with an herofc zeal that only those
familiar with their lot can adequately ap-
preciate, have d. nted themsélves to “the
cure of souls” among the Eskimo.
There are six of these Moravian missions
scattered along the eastern coast of
Labrador. Nain, tho chief one, was es-
tablished as far back as 1771, Okkak in
1776, Hopedale in 1782, apA tiehron, Zoar,
and Ramah more recently.

The bestowal vl ~o attvaciive Biblical
names helps ve.y little, howeser, to miti-
gate the unfavouruhle Smwression pro-
gduced by the forbidding surroundings ot
these tiny oases almost lost In a seem-
ingly illimitable desert.

TOE ESKIMO

are, as a rule, small of steture, not much
Those upon the
western shore, however, are taller and
more robust; they are quite strongly
built, with halr and beard swzepinz
down over thelr shoulders and chest.
When the good seed sown by the patient
misslonary finds lodgment in a Huysky's
heart, he usually signalizes hig adoption
of Cbristianity by indulging {n a clean
shave, or at least by cutting hia beard
short with a pair of sclssors.

They all have small, soft hands, broad
shoulders, blg,
flat faces, large,

round  heads,
and short,
stubby  noses.

and very gener-
oi; mouths,
whirh, being
nearly always
on the broad
grin. make free
djsplay of fine
Jrows_of wharp,
white teeth.

-. ‘A‘ APT m _-tlmc.

.bim a paull .out

when  the sun's
burning rmays are
reflected from glis.
tening banks of
anow, they bocome
a'most as black In
the face as negroes
but pew-hern babes
may be seen as fair
as any Canadian
intant. Thoelr cyes

are small ard
slmost uniforinly
black, and peen

brightly out at you
from beneath a
perfect forest of
brow and lash,
Thelr hair {3 biack,
also, and very thick
and coarse.

TURIR OBRDINARY FuuD

i{s the flesh of the
geal, with its at-
tendant  blubber,
and the fish that
abounds along the
ghores. They are
not particular

- whether thelr din-

per I8 cooked or pot. ‘They are also
very partial to tallow, soap, fish ofl, and
such things, which they look upon as
great delicacles—a big tallow candle be-
{ng rather more of a treat to an Eskimo
youngster than a stick of candy to a
civilized small boy.

TOE 8EA

is, In fact, everything to the Eskimo.
\What the buffalo was to the American
Indfan, what the reindeer .3 to the Euro-
pean Laplander, all that, and still more,
is the seal to these Children of the Cold.
Upon its meat and biubber they feed.
With {ts fur they are clothed. By ita
oll they are warmed and lighted.
Stretched upon appropriate trame-work,
{ta ekin makes them scawxo:thy boats and
weather-proot tents; while, unkindest use
of all. with the bladder they float the
fatal harpoon that wrought its own un-
doing.
There 13 not much room for

FASHION'S IMPERIOUS BWAY

in Labrador. Seaiskin from scalp (o toe
{s the Invariable rule, and there would
be no smal! difficulty in distinguishing
between the gexes if the women did not
indulge in a certalp amoun! of ornamen-
tation upon thelr garments. Still an-
other distingulshing mark., permissible,
however, only to those whu have at-
tained the dignity of motberhood, is the
‘“amook,” a capaciots hood hung be-
tween the shoulders, which forms tho
safest and snuggest of all carrying-places
for the bables.

Lieutenant Gordon bears this testimony
as to the moral status of the Eskimo at
Hudson’s Bay : “One word may he sald
fn regard to their honesty. Although
scraps of Iron and wood possess a value
to them which we can hardly appreciate,
they would take mnotuing without first
asking lcave. Not even & chip or breken
nail was taken without thelr first coming
for permission to tte officer who was on
qduty.”

No doubt the fact that practical

LIQUOR PROUIRITION

prevalls has something to do
this commend-
able showing.
‘The law. alded
and abetted by
the vigilant
m 188 jonaries,
shuts out every-
thing stronger
than lime julce.
and the path of
the Eskimo {s
free from the
most seductive
and destructive
of sall tempta-
tions, except
when some un-
principled
whaler offers.

with

of b fask. ..
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NIPPED IX T3R ICH

The docttine that cleanliness is next to
godlinees finds few adherents in Eskimo
land. The rule seems to be to eschew
washing throughout the year, and -many
a mighty hunter goes through life iano-
cent of & bath, unless, indced, he should
happen ‘0 be tumbled out of his “kayak'
by someo frate walrus.

TNZIR INTELLIGENOR

in considerable. In sor.e instances they
display not only & taste but a talent for
musle, chert-making, and drawing. One
case Is mentioned where & mere lad
drew an excellert outline of the coast for
over a hundred miles, indicating its
many irregularities with astonishing ac-
curacy. ‘They are capital mimizs, and
are apt at learning the songs and dances
of thelr white visitors. But they are
poor men of business. They generally
leave to the purchaser the fixing of the
price of apything they have to sell.

Steallng and lying weres unknown
among them until these * black arts”
were Introduced by the whitea ax pro-
ducts of ctivilization, and unhapplly. the
natives are proving apt pupils. They
are also somewhat given to gambiling.
Although by no means without courage,
they seldom quarre! and ncever go to war
with one another.

The future destiny of this lateresting
race may be readlly forecast. Ali over
the vyast region he {nhablts are algns
showing that his numbvers were far
greater once than they are at present.
The insatiable gree! of hiz white brothers
j= renderiug his existenco increasingly
dificult.  The seal and the walrus ard
ever being driven farther 2orth, and that
meang a sterner and shorter struggle for
life. As the Indlan wil] not long survive
the buffalo, so the Eskimo wlili not long
survive tho seal. ‘There are, perhape,
fiftcen thousand of them now scattered
far and wide over the tremeéndous gpaces
between Lalrador and Alaska. Each

year thelr numbers are growing less, and
ere long the last remnant of the racte
will have vanished, and the great lotie
North will retutn to the state of ap-
palling solitude and silence that only the
Canadian Children of the Cold had the
fortitude to alleviate by their presenco.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

~

01¢ Rys Makes a Speech,
BY £ CARWERLL

I wns made tn be caten,
And not to be dranik;
‘To be thrashed In a barrn,
Not sonked in n tank:;
I como as & Llessing,
When put thiough the mfil;
As a blight and a curse.
When run tarough n stll:
Make me up Into loaves,
And your children are fed;
But if into drink,
1 will starve them Instead:
In bread I'm a servant,
The czter shall rule:
In drink T am master,
The drinker a fool.
Then remember the warning @
My strength 1)l employ
If eaten, to strengthen;
If drank, to destroy.
—Plttaburg Christian Adveeate,
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THE TEMPLE OF CHILDSOUL.

A certain good King bullt a number of
very beautiful and costly temples for
himselt, called Mansouls. Some of them,
smaller than the others, were called
Chlldsouls. He loved to dwell in these
temples, and always did so when they
were kept pure and fit for his presence.
But there were enemfes who sought to
defile and des‘roy his beautiful temples,
the boys and girls, and men and women.
" One of these enemlies, named Alcohol,
was a flerce, flery imp, who was deter-
m:ned to desecrate and destroy as many
of these beautiful temples as he could.
Knowling that he could not gain entrance
as he was, he disgulscd himself as a
fairy named Wine, who had a beautifui,
sparkling complexion, and mild, in-
offensive manners. Once in, the doors
were soon unbarred, and he was master
of the place.

He first called all his vile, wicked com-
panions, Hatred, Vulgarity, Gluttony,
Passlon, and Folly, to come in, and they
made the beautiful temple of Mansoul so
foul and offensive that they compelled
the King to leave. Then he preceeded
to strip the outside of its beauty. He
made the foundations (the legs) to bend
A/nd totter  He disfigured the front (the
face) with horrid red blotches. He
dimmed the windows (the eyes) with the
dust and stains of foolishness and pre-
Judice. and made the whole structure sc
ugly and untike itself that those who
saw it were disgusted. and the good King
mourned that the temnle had not closed
its doors against such an eaemy.

Meanwhile the enemy, Alcohol, was

not satisfliedt with what he had done. He .
sald, 1 must Lra this temple down.” '

50 he kindled fires ia the refectory
{stemach) and on the altar (heart) and
in the dome {Lrain}. and kept them burn-
ipg until the beautiful temple was con-
sumed in flames (delirium) and the King
WwA3S Tobded of one of his holy temples—
a human body.

But all this need not have happencd
had the King's cominand been obeyed.
There wore three keys with which the
temple should have deer kept Jocked—
*“Touch not. taste not. bandle not, the
unclean thing."—Christlan  Endeavour
World.

THE GREEDY BOTTLE. ;

A poor, undersized Vv, nawmed Tim,
sliting by a bottle a1 .ng In, gaid :

, 1 wonder If thero can be a palr of,
His mother had mended ,

shoes in 1t 2
his clothes, but gald hig shoes were so
bad he must go barefoot.

were no shoes in 1t, and he was fright-
ened, for it was his father's Lnttle, Thin ,
sat down again and sobbed so loud that,
he did not hear a step behind him, until
“ a vo'ce sald ¢

' *“\Well! what's all this ?”

up in great alarm; it was his father.

g “Who broke my bottle 1 he said.

| 1 d1d,” sald Tim, catching his breath, i
i

1]

i

He sprang

half In cerror and half between his sobs. |
* Why did yon ?"
Tim looked up, The volce did not '’
' gound as he had cxpected. Tha truth
© was, his father had been touched at the
' sight of the forlorn figure, so very small
~and so sorrowful, which had bent over:
the broken Yottle,

“Why,” he satld, "I was lcoking for o'
pair of new shoes; I want & palr of now
shoes awful bad—all the other chaps!
wear shoes.” '

* How came you to think you'd find.
. shoes In the bottle 7" the tather asked. ’
, “Why, mothur sald so, I asked her,
for some new shoes, and she sald they
had gone {n the bhlack bottle, and that
lots of other things had gone into it, too
—coats and hats, and bread and meat,
and things; and I thought that {f I broke '
it. I'd find ‘em all, and there ain't a thing ,
fn ft!' I'm real sorry I broke your bot- |
tle, father, T'll never do it agasn.”

‘ No, I guess you won’t,” he gald, lay-
ing n hand on the rough lttle head as
he went away, leaving Tim overcome
with astonishment that his father had
not been angry with him. Two dayvs
after he banded Tim a parcel, telling
him to open it.

“ New shoes! New shoes !” he shoute
ed. “Oh, father, did you get a new
bottle, end were they In it 2
, “No, my boy, there ain’'t going to be a
; new bottle.  Your mother was riglt—

the things all went Into the bottle, but
You see getting them out is no easy mat-
ter; 80, God helping me, I am going to
keep them out after this.”-——Arkansas
Methodist,

SWALLOWING A FARM,

) This paragraph has been floating
i around in the papers. We do not know
i who wrote it, but It coxatalns much for
| young men to think about : “ My home-
less friend with the chromatic nose, while
! you are stirring up the sugar in a ten-
, cent glass of gin, let me give you a fact
, to wash down with it. You may say
; you have longed for years for the free,
independent life of a farmer, but you
lhave never been able to get enough
: money to buy a farm. But there is
| where you are mistaken. For some
; years you have been drinking a good
, improved farm at the rate of one hun-
dred square feet at a gulp. If you doubt
thie statement figure it out for yourself.
An acre of land contains 43,560 feet.
Estimating, for convenience, the land at
! $43.66 an acre, you will see that it brings
i the land to just one mill per square foot.
i Now pour down the fiery dose and im-
; agine you are swallowing a strawberry
patch. Call in five of your friends and
have them help you gulp down tbat five-
i hundred-foot garden. Get on a pro-
lenged spree some day and see how long
it will take to swallow a pasture land
to feed a cow. Put down that glass of
gin; there is dirt in ft—three hundred
feet of good, rich dirt, worth $43.56 per
acre.”

A TIPSY BABY.
BY LEWIS ALBERT BANES.

There is a2 man in Brooklyn who kesps
a boarding-house. There is8 nothing
very strange about thst, because there
are lots of people in Brookiyn who keep
boarding-honses; but there are very few
people In Brooklyn who would sleep well
nights if they opened thelr house to the
kind of boarders this man takes in it
fs a boarding-house for wild animals.
Circus people and theatrical troupes that
have snakes or animals that they are not
using for the time in their shows hire
him to take care of them and board them
for so much a week.

About six months ago a baby elephant
; Was brought over from Burmah and made
a summer tour, extending into the late
autumn, wht a travelling show  Then
it was sent to the Brooklyn boarding-
bouse to spend the winter. The elephavt
took 2 dbad co'd. and the landlord dosed
him with whiskey and quinine from a
demijohin. The elephant did not 1like
the liguor at first, but he scon acquired
the labit, and the other night, feellng

Then he took

A brick and broke the bottlo, but there | yying gsleep.

thirsty, he knocked the head off the
l demijohn, which had been left in his

quarters, and sucked out atl there was
left.

There was not enough to make him
dead ¢runk, but just cnough to make
him feel big, and want to break some-
thing and have a great time. In his
hilarity he overturned a glass-covered
case in which a twenty-foot python was
Tho blg snake was angry !
when he waked up, and, with a viclous
sparkle in his littlo eyes, he went for
that tipsy elephant and cofled himself
around its body.

As tho colls grew tense about the ele-
phant it trumpeted In agony, and strug-
gled to shake the python off; but the
snake had neither mercy nor fear.

The boarding-liouse keeper was awak- i
oned by the nofse and rushed into tho
room, club in hand. He saw the perll
of the elephaut, and when the snake .
raised its head avgrily at his intrusion,
he hit it a savage blow. The colls
loosened and the python fell to the floor.
The elephant gasped and fell likewise.
Its ribs had been crushed in, and in half
an hour it was dead. The snuko was
put back into its box, but an hour later
it was dead also.

The empty demijohn In the corner told ;
the cause of the tragedy. . !

Alas ! how many tragedies como from
the demijohn! Boys and girls think |
they can play with it, and take a glass ;
of beer or wine now and then without !
danger, but it soon gets to be master, and
their ruin follows.

There never was a wliser appeal than -
that of Solomon, in.his book of Proverbs, -
when he says: “ Look not upon the,
wine when it 8 red, when it glveth his |
colour in the cup, when it moveth itself ;
aright, At the last it biteth like a ser-
pent and stingeth like an adder.”

ANOTHER 8HOT AT THE
OIGARETTE.

A prominent railroad man is the latest
to throw down the gauge of battle to the
cigarette. He is a general freight agent ;
on & large railroad, and employs many ,
young men as clerks. He has an-
nounced that, in the future, he will not
employ any young men who are addicted
to the cigarette habit, and, further than
this, he expresses his intention ot getting
rid of all cigarette fiends now working in
his department. He gives the following
as his reasons for this decislon: “ Among
the 200 in my service, thirty-two are
cigarette flends. Eighty-five per cent.
of the mistakes occurring in the office
are traceable to the thirty-two smokers.
They fall behind with their work, and
when transferred to other desks, which
men who do not smoke handle eastly, |
they immediately get along just as badly, |
showing that it is not the amount of |
work, but the inability or indolence of
the performer. The smokers average
‘two days off’ from work per month,
while the non-smokers-average only one-
half of a day in the same time. The
natural conclusion is that the thirty-two
young men are holding positions deserved
by better men.”-—Michigan School Moder-
ator.

THE DATE LINE.

A mapmaker asks The Sun it the Date
Line, or the imaginary line drawn to
mark the change in the calendar day re-
quired of circumnavigators of the globe,
follows the 180th meridian. He adds
that he has been unable to find the Date
Line on any map. .

The Date Line does not follow the
180th or any other meridian for its en-
tire course, but takes a somewhat devious
route through the Pacific. It is strange
that it is shown on so very few maps of the
world. Tae reasons why a crooked
course was given to it and why it was
piaced in the Pacific are interesting and
easily understood.

Suppose the. Date Line had been run
through our country on the meridian of
Chicago. In that case, when it wus
Monday in New York. Cleveland and In- |
dianapolis, it would b3 Tuesday all the,
way from Chicago to San Francisco aad ,
out on the Pacific. Of course that would .
be.a gerious business inconvenience. It .
is evident that the Date Line sheuld not ,
pass through any continents. It is prac-

i
|

ticaily a necessity trat such a line had
to be fixed somewhere, but it obviously
had to run through an ocean.

It should 2ot pass through the Atlantic
Ocean, because, in that case, when it was
Monday in London, Paris and Hamburg,
it would be Tuesday in the United-States;
and thi, would be inconvenient in re-
gions that have such enormous interests
in common &nd are 5o closely united by
telegraphs and cables. The best place }
for the Date Line was in the Parific;
Ocean. It we follow the * .e through }
the Pacific we shdll o #.ve that the;
ideas above -éxpressed snave had die .
weight in marking its course. H

Paseing through the middle of Behring |

Strait the line suddenly turns to the
south-west tiil it reackes 170 degrees east
Jongitude., In this way Mehring Tsland
and the entire Aleutian chaln,all a part
of North America, are kept on the Am-
erican side of the llne, When it is
Monday in New York it i{s also Monday
in Attu, our most western American pos-
geasion,

Then the line sweeps eastward again
and followe the 180th meridian far znuth
till it reaches the neighbourhood of the
FIj1 Islands. As this group and other
{slands round about belong to Great Brit-
ain, and are closely urited in business
relations with New Zealand and Australla,
the lino takes a wide sweep to the east
50 as to give them all the same calendar
day. It then returns to the 180th
meridian, which it follows to the Ant-
arctic—New York Sun.

The Nution's Call.
BY EMMA PLAYTER SEABURY,

“Wanted,” a half of a million more
Ot boys, as brave as boys can be;
To fight our battles from shore to shore,
To fight our battles upon the gea,
Boys who will start at the bugle's call,
Who are never afraid to face a foe,
Strong and manly, and true withal,
Who stand for a principle where they
go.

“ Waauted,” a half a million or so,
To 1ttt thu ensign up for the right,
Unturling, and tossing it to and fro,
Agalnst the hosts of evil to fight,
Legion and regiment, square on square,
Proud, invincible, never a break,
Stern, deflant, and tall, and fafr,
Daring to die for the truth’s own sake.

The nation calls, and her need is dire,
For half a million of boys to come,

With bayonets drawn, and souls on fire,
To fight and vanquish the fiend of

Rum,

The boys sre falling along the line,
Thick an fast, and the trampled sod
Reeks with the blood of its victims

splashed,
And the nation’s call is the call of God.

“Wanted,” & million, or two or three,
Ot boys who never will tell a lig,

Whose souls are pure, and who dare to be
Opposed to wrong, and opposing die,

Temptatlo]n attacks with her serried

steel, .

The fortress wavers, and we must hold;

Wanted,” a million boyg to feel

That right is a better thing than gold.

4"

“Wanted,” a million to bear our arms,
Not for the pearis of the westérn seas,

Not for the horrors of war's alarms,
Not for the slaves of the Antilles,

But patriots, who are staunch, true men,
‘Who will stand by the armies that do

not toam,

To fight life's battles over again,

Thehdauntlesu armies that stay at
ome.

“Wanted,” a million of boys {o stand
By the slaves of passion who plead
and pray,
The slaves of appetite need a hand,
And the slaves of poverty, every day.
The bravest of patriots ever known,
Have fought their battles in twos and
threes,
With right and duty, or stood alone;
Anc God gives victory unto these.
~—VUnion Signoal.

FOR THE LOVE THAT IS IN IT.

A poor Arab, travelling in the dasert,
came to a spring. of pure water, and
filled hig leather cup to carry it to the
caliph. He kiad o go a long way before
he could present it to his sovereign.
The caliph received the gift with plea-
sure, and pouring some of the water into
a cup drank it, lhanking the Arab and
rewarding him. The courtiers around
pressed forward, eager to taste of the
wornderful water, but the caliph forbade
them- to touch a single-drop. When the
poor Arab had departed with a joyful
heart, the caliph told his courtiers why
he had forbidden them to taste the
water. In the long journey it had be-
come impure and distasteful in the
leathern bottle. It was an offering of-
love, and as such the caliph had-recaived
it with pleasure. But he knew tkat i¢
any other should taste the water, .he
would have shown his disgust, and thus
the poor man's feelings would have béen
wounded. - : )

Does not thie beautifully ilustrate the
spirit with which Ohrist receives the
gifts and servicus-of those who love him?
The.gifts may be worthless, and the ser-
vices may avail nothing: but for the love
that prompts them, he accepis thewa
:'hlth real gladness and richly rewards

em, : N ‘ '

S
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A Foe to Fight.
BY NETTIR A. PRRHAM.

Wwe will fight the liguor {raffic;
Yes, wo'll fight {t to the death,

Vo will litt our volce against it,
Jus’ a8 long as we have breath.

We will not defend the rummies,
Nor for them apologize,

But exposo their wretched husiness,
Till in misery it dles.

Would you tolerate a lion
Or a tiger in your street,
Which would trample or devour
Any child it chanced to meet ?
Would you send your youth and children
Out upon that street to roam,
And you calmly sit indifferent
In the shelter of your home ?

No, ou would go out with weapons,
Every man in town would go,

And with clubs and stones and bullets,
Give the beast a powerful blow;

There wocld be a great excitement,
You would boldly hunt him down.

And most certainly would kill him,
Or would drive him from the town.

Friend, do you esteem a lion
Or a tiger greater harm
Than saloons aJong your sidewalks ?
Does it cause you more alarm ?
See those rum shops unmolested,
Countless victims they destroy,
Aud they're walting, surely longing,
To ensnare your girl or boy.

Come, go out and fight the liquor,
As you all would fight the beast,
*TIs the greatest evil surely,
But you treat it like the least,
And the most destructive weapon
Which against it you can use
Is & prohlbition ballot.
Really, how can you refuse ?
~—Christlan Advocate.

A Methodist Soldier

-

ALLAN-A-DALE.

e ——

CHAPTER IX.
TRE FAIR AND THE YIGHT.

You may be certain I made the most
of the company of my father on the day
of my enlistment and my last day of
freedom. Together we explored many
an odd corner of the old city, entering
the cathedral and gazing with reverence,
wkich wasg none the less sincere because
we were Methodists, upon all the marks
ot its honourable old age; smiling per-
haps a little at some of the quaint
sculptures and curicus inscriptions, but
never forgetting what manner of sounds
the roof above had echoed for centuries.

Then we went out to see the fair, al-
veady in full swing under the blazing
sunshine of & summer day, and speedily
found. ourselves laughing at the antics of
the clown outside a great booth, on the
wood and canvas of which were painted
the wonders that might for twopenue be
seen within. Had we wished to.sev sll
that the fair offered, and buy everything
to eat, drink, and wear that the hucksters
thrust in our faces we might have spent
with ease the bounty money which my
father had safely tucked in a leathern
wallet under bis belt. But we resisted
the entreaties of the leathern-lunged .men
to ‘ep up and see’ all manner of
struage things, from mermaids to the
play of Hamlet, “as performed hefore
his Majesty at Drury Lane,” andto “ buy,
buy, buy,” every kind of merchandise
from clothes to gingerbread.

Presently on the outskirts of the fair
grounds we .came suddenly upon Mr.
Ullathorne, who had left us earlier in
tire day with the promise to raeet agaln
at this place.

As we came up, we found the good
man had already gathered a small com-
pany of-listeners, and was talking te
them with the honest and hevd-hitting
cloquence which made him so much ad-
mirel by country folk. He was not,
however, having an saltogether easy
time. ‘Several in the crowd who had
already found the attractions of the fair
too much for their sobriety, it they ever
had any, were inclined to Interfere
boisterously. .

As we stood and listened, the inter-
ruptions appeared to grow, and especially
from a quarter in the crowad hehind the
‘preacher. Presently ‘a -soft missile of
some kind came from the back snd
knocked Mr, Uliathorne’s hat forward
upon hix brow. There were cries of
“8hame ! from some and laughter from
-others. Disregarding both, and scavrcely
‘slopping {0 Yeplace his hat,. Mr. Ulla--

- thorne continued. Then came 3 Tove:

ment: which:looked like an organized:at-

- fempt. ;o_im;_t,le the preacher.

- * N

T S T

Now my father, though above all things
a peactable man, when he saw more be-
hind the interruptions than mere joeular
horse-play, pushed his way through the
crowd, and placed himself by the side of
Mr. Ullatkorne, I, you may be sure, fol-
lowing close at his heels. As wo did o
there was another movement in the
crowd behind the preacher, and, still
looking in that directlion, I was aston-
ished to see, or jmagine that I saw, the
evil countenance of Joe Harter. Who-
ever it was, he hopped with remarkable
agllity behind a gipsy van, and the
crowd was too dense to allow me to
follow. Whether It was due to our ar-
rival, or the disappearance of the man I
had taken to be Joe Harter, I could not
say, but the crowd continued to llisten
without any too unfriendly Interruption
to the preacher, while many Jjoined in
singing the tuncful o'd Methodist hymns
my father raised during the Intervals of
Mr. Ullathorne's talk.

\When it was over for the time, and we
were threading our way through the
crowds of country folk and soldiery on
our way to our lodgings in the clty, T
ventured the suggestion that Joo H.
was the cause of the disorder at ..e
preaching.

* Think again, Jim," said my father;
* I believe you must have mistaken your
man. There are more one-legged rascals
in the country than Harter, unfortun-
ately, DBesides, what should he be do-
ing here, 8o far from home ?"

I was willing enough to confess that I
might bave made a mistake, yet I still
had the uncomfortable feeling that not
only was Joe Harter at the fair, but that
he was there for no good purpose.

“ Wil you preach agaln to-night, Mr.
Ullathorne ?* T asked.

“ Gertalnly Y shall, Jim. You don't
t! A should be deterred by the dis-
t&%ahce this morning? Not when I
have two such stout supporters as your-
self and your father,” he added, with a
jolly laugh. He was himself a_ well-
built man, and, rejoicing in double
strength, from within and without, feared
nothing.

So that evening found us on the edge
of the fair agafn, in a spot where the
people passed to and fro, and yet suffi-
clently removed from the beating of the
drums and blaring of the trumpets to
make plain to every one a)l Mr. Ulla-
thorne had to say.

Somewhat to our surprise no serlous
{nterference was attempted, and I began
to imagine that the disturber of the
afternoon, whoever he might be, had de-
cided to hold his hand, either out of
deference to Mr. Ullathorn’s bodyguard,
or becsuse he realized that there was &
good fceling towards him in the crowd.
But, as it.turned out, we * halloed before
we were out of the wood.”

All through that little service at the
fair, while the night grew darker and
the oil lamps fiared red and yellow under
a moonless sky, though the audlence
changed and wandered, none tried to dis-
turb the preacher; so that, when. nearly
two hours had passed, and we were ready
to return, it was with the teeling that the
time had been speut to some good ad-
vantage,

Now our way homewards on suck &
dark night tay properly by the high
road; but, as that was somewhat cir-
cuitous, Mr. Uijathorne proposed & short
cut through the flelds by the river.
Never dreaming of harm we took the
pathway, walking carefully on account
of the darkness avd in single file, the
preacher first, my father bringing up the
rear. ‘There was light enough to dis-
tinguish the outline of the hedge on our
right haad, and the river running
snoothly and silently under the bushes
on the left,

We were walking in this fashion when,

suddenly, from behind a tree in the

hedge sprang & huge dark figure full
upon Mr, Ullathorne. So violently did
he come and quickly that the preacher
had no power to resisl the shock. Big
man as-he was, he tottered, unbalanced
for a moment, and then plunged through
the bushes into the river. As he fell,
the man who had thrust at him so
héavily turned sbarply on the path, and
was it me like a tiger. At that instant
I heard my father cry out, and kaew
that bhe also was assailed; but by how
many I could not tell, for the first man
had me by the throat, and was trying
his bext to gend me to join the preacher
in the dark waters of the Itchen.

I ws3s young, strong, and desperate,

arnd he found it & harder task than he.

had reckoned.

* Curse the young 'uz,”’ cried a voice
in e darkness from the hedge adove.
“ Belt hiia over the head, and.tackie the
old ‘un. He's got the stuff, and Bill
can’t hold him.*”

How the knowledge of it came to me
I zannot- tell, but in that instant I-did a
trick which, though I knew it not, has
nerved many a weak man struggling with

& stronger, Clutching my assliant

.bed In a most comfortable room.

4 named 2"

‘Jamp out te pull up the wick.

desperately round the neck, I allowed
my feet to slip from under me, and fell
backwards on the pith., As I did so ]
doudled my knee in & ¢ruel manner.

With a terrible crazh we went down
together, and the big man screamed with
paln, whilst my head, lucklly a hard
one, struck the baked earth with a crack i
which made it ache for a wuek, i

Nothing I cared for that when I felt
that vicious throttling grasp relax on my
throat, while suddonly his great Wy
rolled from mine,

Relleved of the welght I ros, half-
dazed, to my fect, and peecrlng through
the darkness cailed lustily for help.
Even as I called there came an answerlng
stout from the river bask, lower down:

* Down with the Phllistines, Iad; amite
them hip and thigh 1"

It was the volce of the preacher. |
Stumbling on the uneven path I ran to-
wards the spot, and in the half-darkness :
fell pell-mell over two forms tightly .
locked and struggling.

Scarcely had 1 dune so when another
cor.ng from the other side fell likowise
on the pair,

By his great figure and sireaming wet
clothes I knew him to be the proacher,
and by the same token 1 knew that the
one who was uppermost of the struggling
pair, upon whom we had both fallen,
was not ry father,

Then 1 would have put forth all my
strength to strike the uppermost, but as
they rolled the praacher caught him with
hig great hands, and-—always a8 peace-
maker, even when he fought—ended the
matter more simply.

{(To be continued,)

THE BASY-GOING BOY.

BY BISHOP J. H. VINCENT.

« Y must go in the morning on the five
o'clock train, and would like to be called
at twenty minutes of five,” ..fd I to Tim
Notting, an affable, accommcdating,
smiling, free-and-go-easy hote! clerk and
general serve-all to a little country hotel
among the mountains of New Hampshire.
Ther, remembering the propensity of
gome porters to rousé one about mid-
night with a thunderous rap at the door
when a train {s to leave at daybreak, T
repeated severai times to the thin, low-
statured, wiry Yankes boy : “J need just
twenty minutes, and no more, between
the time you call me and the time the
train is to leave.”

After & long day of rai'road travel, and
a lecture lasting through an hour and a
halt, followed by hand-shaking with a
few loyal Chautauquaps. and a short
walk in the keen winter afir to the hotel,
how welcome was the embrace of ‘Aw{it

nd,
lo! in the early hours there came a rap
at the door, and a voice from without
sald, “ Get up.”” “ Al right,” I respond-
ed, and I got up.

Then my thoughbts ran out toward the
high, show-clad hi!ls around and, 'coking
out of the window, I saw the stars shin-
ing in the cold abysses, and congratulated
myself on the fact that a few minutes
more would put me on my way, and that
the transit from a comfortable room to
a comfortable car would be short and
comparatively plcesant.

“ Have we five minutes?* I asked.
“ Qbh, yes,” sald Tim, *‘you have thirty-
five or forty minutes yet.” ‘ Bui,” gaid
1 in surprise, ‘I thought I was to be
called twenty minutes before the traln
leaves T “Oh, yes,” replied Tim in an
amusing way, ° yes, twenty minutes.
Yes, you have more than that now.”

‘“Are yon sure,”” I asked, at length,
~that the train leaves at the hour you
“Oh, yes, it always does,”
sald Tim; and, taking his lamnp, he wont
to the rallway time-table opposite, on
the wall, and, examining it carefully, he
said : “ No; that iy the time it leaves the
station above,—several mliles above. Tt
doesn’t leave here until quarter past
five.” Again I meditated in silence.

“ Well,” said Tim, after we had waited
a Jong, long time, “‘ I guess now we better
start down to the depot." * Will the
station-room be warm ?”’ I asked. “Oh,
1 guess not; they don't cpen moruings.”
* Then wouldn't it be well for us to wait
here where the room 1s warm, until just
time for the train?” “ Well,” sald Tim,
# it will be Just about {ime by the time
we gzt there.”

Putting ca my coat, I fellowed Tim and
his lantern to the station, a dlock and a
half away; apcé there on the frosty plat-
Iorm I stood, and on the frosty platform
I walked up and down, down and up, five
minuces, ten minutes, fitteen minutes,
twenty minutes. The light In Tim's
lantern began to grow dim. He took the
Brightly
it blazed for less than x minute, and then
went down. “1 guess the thing hain‘t
got no oll in it solfloquized Tim, znd
I could keep silence no longer.

I told him that, if he were to keep his

wits about him, fulfil his promisgs, wake
his gueats at twenly instead of 8Lty min-
utes. before train time, Xeep thent com-
fortably housed in a warmn hotel offiea In
stead of marching them out for dalf an
hour's tramp on o freaty platforin, aud
A1l his famp 1ike a wise virgin the night
before, he might have mare glow in the
hoarts of hia customers, and more ight In
his oild Inntern, and kinder memorles {n
the hearta of those whom he now de-
celves and abuses,

Poor ‘fim?! I pity the fellow, He ia
slack, lasy, false, alipshod: he will never
make much of & success in this world tn
anything. His performance s not vp to
his promite.  He is affable enough, but
there Is no bhackbone to his affhility
He gives tho soft grasp of the covrtler

, He lacks the firm grip of the man of

He lacks tact, thrift, energy.
reality He Iacks henesty lu trifies, and
he who is dishonest {n trifles will be
diahoneat, on occasion, in larger matters.
—Success,

affairs.

“WHEN HE'S IN LIQUOR."

Once upon a time a pussy cat lived in
the house of a family who drank teer
cvery day. Tho beer was kept in a
barrel in the storeroom, but each dey a
large brown fugful was drawn off. and
left ready on a tablo below the atore-
room shelf til} it was wanted for dlnner.

in a safo hole in the cornmer of tnls
she'? there lived a nica little mousie,
who had a promising young family. She
was bringing them up with great care.
and smong other precepts she had warned
thém never to taste the beer. Now, tho
eldest of her family was & vory aelf-
opinlonated young mouse, and he sald to
himself : “My mother's ideas are old-
fashioned; at anZ rate, 1'll taste tha beer
at the first opportunity, and judge for
myself.,” Accordingly, the first day his
mother went to market he crept along
the shelf apd leaned over the edgo to
taste the beer, when, flop ! he fell into
the jug. ‘The shock was very unplea-
sant, and the \aste and the smell almoat
slckened him! but, worst of a)l, how was
he to get out again? He swam round
and round, and saw thera was no escape.

Just then pusay, who had been watch-
ing the whole proceeding with much in-
terest. peeped over the edge of the jus.
Her first idea was to ciaw Master Mouse
out, but she hated wetting her claws.
and, being a dellberate pussy cat, she
meroly looked on.

“ Oh, Mrs. Pussy!” cried Mastor Mouse
“gave me, and [ will do anything in the
world for you. I will even let you eat
me when 1 get out—anything, rather
than be drowned in this horrible stuf.”

* You prcm'se 7' sald pussy.

* Yes, ! give yout my word of honour
So just lower your beautiful tall #1111 ean
catch hold cf it and cl'mb out.”

This suited Puesy’s planas to a nicety,
so she lowered her tail into the fug.
Mousfa clambered up to it, and ran
stralght into his hole as fast as hia little
feet would carry him.

*“ Come out, you youug scoundrel!"
cried Pussy, “ you know you promised
to let me ent you.”

“ Hoots, nonsense ! said the young
mouse. “Don’'t you know a fellow
doesn’t know what ho's talkin’ about
when he’s in liquor ?”

The family thought the beer had a
peculiar taste that dav. Pussy’s thoughts
are better unrecorded.

Master Mouse's thoughts wera. 1.
“im a lad o’ pairts”” 2. “But I have
tarnished the honour of the famliy.” 3.
My mother wasn’t g0 far wrong, after
all.”"~—Irish Temgperance League Journal

LEAGUE ITEMS.
Nova Scotia chapters are vigorous, and
growing more 50.

Grace charch, Winnipeg, is using forty-
three sets of the reading course.

Tho chapter at Smith’s Falls keeps a
good supply of religious literature in the
barber shnps of the town.

The Centennial Chapter, of Toroato,
debated the Chinese exclusion quest'~n
not long ago. It was lively, and the
meeting finally voted in favour of ex
clusion !

Secretary Crows is picking up some
first-class material for the Canadlan end
of the Indianapolis programme. If the
€anadian men surpass tho represenia-
tives sent gver to the Chattannogs Con-
vention, they will need to be superfine,—
“Epworth Herald.

*The Sleeping Beauty” A Modern
Version. By Martha Baker Dunn Ilas-
trated. Bosfon: L. C. Page & Co. To-
ronto : William Briggs. Prlce, 50 cents.

This isx a charming children’s atory.
beautifully told and well {llustrated, and
has a pronounced religlous character,
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Be Kind and True.

Do kind, iittle malden, be kind,;

In life's busy way you will find

There Ia always room for a girl who
pmlles

And with loving servico the hour be-
gulles;

A lhas who is thoughtful as sho is falr,

And for othrrs’ wishes hag a care;

Who 8 quick Lo sce when tho heart is

sad,
And is lmlng and tender to make it giad,
Who loves her mother and lightens her
cnres
And many ‘a houschold duty shares;
Who Is kin” to the aged and kind to the
young,
And laughing and merry and full of fun,
There 1a alwnys love for a glirl who is
sweet,
Always a smile her amile to greet;
‘Then Le kind, Httle malden, be kind.

Be true, littlo laddie, be true,

f*rom your cap to the sole of your shoe.

. we lore a Ind with an honest eye,

\Who scorns decelt, and whoe hates a lle,

\Whose epirit I8 brave, and whose heart {s
pure,

Whose emile f2 open whoso promise sare,

Who makes hls mother a friend so near

f1o’ll listen to nothing she may not hear,

Who's his father'a pride and his mother's
joy—

A hearty, thorough, and manly boy;

Who lovlcls, on the playground, a bat and
hall,

But will Teavo fun bravely at duty's call,

Who's as pleasant at work as he is at
play,

And tn’kos a step upward with cach new
day;

‘Then be true, llttlo laddle, be true.

'LESSON NOTES.

——

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIKS IN TIIE GOSI'EL BY JOIN,

LESSON X.—MARCH 6.

CHRIST FREEING FROM SIN,

(May be used as a Temperance j.esson.
Study John 8. 12-59.)

John 8. 12, 31-36. Memory verses, 34-36.

GOLDEN TEXT,

It the Son therefore shail make you
free, yo shall be free indecd.—John 8. 36.

OUTLINE.

1. Jesus and the Believer, v. 12, 31, 32,

2. Jesus and the Bondman, v. 33, 34.

$. Jesus and the Freeman, v. 35, 36.

Time.—~A.D. 29 or 80, soon after the
last lesson.

Place.—The temple courts in Jerusalem.

Rulers.—Herod In Galllee; Pilate in
Jerusalem,

Connecting Links.—The officers sent by
the Sanhedrin falled to arrest Jesus, say-
Ing, In apology, * Never man spake like
this man.” An angry discussion in the
Sanhedrin followed, which was taken up
by the pcople in the temple courts, To
the people he spoke these words.

LESSON HELPS.

12. “Then spake Jesus again''—In our
last lesson Jesus declared himself to be
the fountain of truth: here he says, “I
am the light of the world.” The first
chapter of John tells us that the Word
was Life, and the Life was Light, and
the nght. shone in darkness, and the
darkness comprehended it not.  Jesus
is the Light of the world because he is
the source of its life. * Shall have the
Hght of life'—Those who walk in the
light as he {s in the light become them-
selves luminous. Read attentively verses

13-30.
31 " 1If ye continue in my word - Not
merely belteve my teaching. but imbibe

my spirit. > Disciples indeed "—ﬁue
laarners
32 " Ye shall know tbe truth "--This

was and 1s conditjoned on * contipuing
in,” lnwing accurding to, the word of
Christ.

33 “ Abratam’s seed "—-To whom God
had promised wide don.dnion. * Were
never in bondage "—And even while they
said it Roman sentries were pacing thelr
ramparts and Roman publicens were
levying on their wealth.

34. ' Whosoever committetb sin”—The
sinner is sin’s slave. and those to whom
Jesus spoke were all sinners.

85. “The servant abldeth not—
slave i3 ct home in his master's manstion.
*“The Son ahideth *—As an heir. “Son”
bare neems to refer to all the children
ot God, and should not begin with a

capital.

6 “The Son '"—Hers the capital S is
correctly placed. The Son of God alone
can give freedom to slaves in sin. *“ Ye

ghall be fres Indeed "~—Jesus' disciples

ESKIMO VILLAGE XX WINTER.,

are God's sons, and this world {8 God's
house,
HOME READINGS.

M. Christ freeing from sin.—John 8. 12,
28-36.

Tu. Seripture fulfilled.—Luke 4. 14-22,

W. Power to forgive.—Luke 5. 18-26,

Th, Dead to sin.—Rom. 6. 1-11,

F. Free tu serve—Rom. 6. 15-23.

S. Redeemed frrm bondage.—Gal. £. 1-7.

Su. Deliverance from sin.—1 John 3. 1-10,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. Jesus and the Bellover, v. 12, 81, 32,
‘Who is the light of the world ?
What promise I3 given to those that
follow Jesus ?
Who did Jesus say were his real dis-
ciples ?

What benefits did he promise to dis-

cipleship ?
6 ‘;'zhat would the truth secure? Rom.
2. Jesus and the Bondman, v. 83, 84.
‘What boast did the listeners make in
reply ?
Was that boast true ?
Whom did Jesus say was & slave ?
3. Jesus and the Freeman, v. 85, 36.
What dlfference is there between a
slave and a son ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
Where {n this lesson are we taught—
1. That every sinner is Salun’s slave ?
2. That Jesus can free us from Satan’s
power 7
3. That God’s children are the only true
freemen ?

SATAN'S COHAIN.

Disobedience, bad company, late hours,
the first glass, wine, beer, whiskey.

Let a boy disobey his parents, go with
bad boys, stay out late at night, take
the first glass—maybe hs says it fa

* oniy cider,” but it may have alcohol
in it, and may be the beginning of a
mste. let him go on, then, to other
stronger drinks, and he will find himself
in prison and bound with a chain. Jesus
is the only one who can make such a
prisoner and slave free indeed. But he
can do more. He can keep people from

getting in. Isn't this better? By
Jesus' help be obedient, caraful, and trye,
and never touch the firet glass, and you
will stay free from this dreadfu! bondage
of sin. If the first link {s never made
the chain never wiil be.

Now let us say these lines, and make
them true:

‘“Somebody asked me to take s drink.
What did I tell him ? What do you
think ?
I told him ‘No."”

WHAT A BOY DID. .
The Duke of Argyle, walking in his
garden one day, saw a Latin copy of a
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great work on mathamatics lying on the
grass, and thinking that 1t had been
broughit from his !brary, called some-
one to take it back.

‘“It belongs to me, your Grace,” said
the gardener’'s son, stepplng up.

*You !" cried the duke. * Do you un-
derstand geometry and Latin ?°

“1 koow a little of tt.em," mmrexed
the boy, modestly,

Tho duke, having a taste for the
sclences, began to talk to the young stu-
dent, and was astonished at the claar-
ness and intelligence of his answers.

“But how came you to Xknow mo
much 7** asked the duke,

*One of the servants taught me to
read,” anawered tho lad. * One does not
need to know anything more than the
twenty-six letters in order to learn every-
thing else ane wighes.”

But the nobleman wished to know
more about it.

‘* Atter I learned to read,” said the boy,
*the mason came to work on Yyour
house. T noticed that the architect used
a rule and compasses, and made a great
many calculations, hat were the
meaning and use of these ? 1 nsked, and
they told me of a sclence called arith-
metlc. T bought an arithmetic, and
studied it well. Then they told me
there was another sclence, called geom-
etry. It seems to me we may learn
everything when we know the twenty-six
letters of the alphabet.”

They are, {n fact, the ladder to every
scfence. But how many boys are con-
tented to waste their time on the first
two or three rounds, without pluck or
perseverence enough to climb higher!
Up, up, up! if you wish to know more,
and see clearer, and take a Ligh post
of usetulness in this world. And if you
are & poor bHoy, and mneed a_ little en-
couragement to help you on, be sure, it
you have a will to climb, you will find
the way, just as the gardener's son did
atterward in the Duke of Argyle, under
whose patronage he pursued his studies,
and became a distinguished mathema-
tician,

A lecturer was invited to speak at a
local gathering, and being nobody in
particular, he was placed 1ast on the list
of speakers. The chairman also intro-
duced several speakers whose names
were not on the iist, and the audience
were tired out whon he sald, introéucing
the lecturer: ‘‘ Mr. Bones will now give
us his mddress.” “My address,” said
Mr. Bones, rising, “is 551 Park Villas,
S.W., and 1 wish you all good-night.”
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