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A Lost Type.

Oh. tor a glimpse of a natural boy,
A voy with freckled face,

With ‘orehead white, ‘neath tangled hafr,
And iimbs devold of grace.

Whose feet toe in, while his eblows
fiare,
Whese knees are patched always,
Who turns as-red as a8 lobster when
You give him a word of praise.

A boy #ho was born with an appetite,
Who seeks the pantry shelf,
1o egt his " plece” with resounding
smack :
Who isn't gone on himself.

A Robinson Crusoe read-
ing boy,
Whose pockets bulge
with trash;
Who knows .the wuse of
rod and gun,
And where the brook-
trout splash.

IU's true he'll sit in the
. easlest chafr,
With hat on his tousled
head;
‘That bis hands and feet
are everywhere :
For youth must have
room to spread.

put he doesn't dub his
father “ 0ld man,”
Nor deny his mother's
call,
Nor ridicule what his
elders say,
Or think that he knows
it all.

A rough and .wholesome, *
natural boy,
Qf a good old-fashioned
clay,
God bless uim ¢
still on earth,
For he'll make a man
gome day.

he's

STORY OF A PITOHER.
BY LILA DUDLEY.

A lady frlend of mine

pas g very handsome jug
—or pitcher, some might
esll jt—which I admire.
very much. It is a
nandsome shade of red,
known a3 Indian red, I
belleye, decorated with
dogwood blcssoms. The
white flowers painted on
the red ground make. a
very opretty effect. I
asked her one day where
she pought .it, resolving
I would not be slow in
-purchasing one like it it
there was- such another
in the -city.
" My friend’s face had
an amused look as she
replled : “I am eofrald
-you will bave hard work
quatehing this i you
want to buy one, -for
such pitchers are not
made nowadays.” Her
eyes twinkled as she
sald: **No doudbt you'll
be shocked when I tell
you that it was once our
clder-pitcher.”

0Ot course I looked sur-
-prised, for she {8 one of the staunchest
temperance ‘women—the truest of the
true—and will not allow a drop of
‘alcoholic liquor to come into her home
either -for cooking, drinking, or med!-
.cine, And here "was this Immense
piteher, capable of holding five -or six
quarts, which I had. to try hard 'to im-
agine- filled with cider, and In her house,
100, .

‘She ‘Jaughed at my surprised look,.-and
then went on : “It is-very. old; has been
‘in our family ¥ gTest mmany years, and
gy mother very likely ‘boughbt it before
T wag ‘botn. .She. had a:large famfly,
and. 1t “took considerable: food to- feed
the msny hungry boys and :girls

- . - A
[ A .

i I remember what a dismayed look came

|
gathered round the table at meal times,

We were very fond of rice-pudding, and

{ to our milkman’s face when mother

. the other -day, .and, after a cox;ple ot

{ use!

who
R

used to take out to him this pitcher on I
a Saturday for the necessary milk for

the pudding. Milk and cider was al?

it was ever nsed for. We used to drink

clder, I am eorry to say, and always

put it in our mince-ples. An ordinary

oltcher was not large enough, so mother

used this, It was a common red

earthenware pltcher, but glazed.

* Since 1 have been converted to tem- i
perance, and do not use clder for my
mince-ples, I have had no use for it,
and it has laln useless down {n the
cellar, My granddaughter, who has
an eye for beauty, brought it upstairs

RENEMBER !

hours® work with her palnts and
brushes, the .result is, as you see, ‘a
thing of beauty.'’ It stood on a small
stand, -and held some tall peacock
plumes, and really was a very pretty
ornament to the room.

Oh. that all clder pitchers and jugs
‘conld. ba thus counverted to a Dbetter
Better lle dusty and mouldy in
the cellar than filled with what I be-
leve is * the devil’s kindiing-wood.”

A mar never knowa what he can do

REMEMBER!

We wonder what mother is saying to
her lttle daughter as sho liolds her
hand and glives her a last word of
caution and advice. The little girl has
beon listening to a long list of things
she bas to do in the villago, such as
giving messages, making purchascs, and
perhaps getting medicina in that long
necked bottle fn the bLasket, and het
mother {8 just now scylng, * Remember
this and remember that,” and the child,
with thoughtful face, I8 going oser in
her little head all she has been told,
You may ue quite sure she wiil forget
nothing and will come back in a short
time with a smiling face and tell her
mother all the resuits of her llttle

journey. Wauot a queer, old-fashioned
dress the mother and child wear. They
are probably Germams, as the carved
%ood and !ron hinges seem to indicate

ZITTLE SAMUEL.

Samnuel's mother gave him to the Lor?
when ho was a babe. When he was
yet a very small child she brought him
to the house of the Lord and_ left him
there with Eill the prlest. Whenever
Ell wanted Samneél to do anything for
him, he always obeyed {mmediately.

untjl be tries, and then he often regrets

‘that.he has found out.

- One.night Ell and Samuel had both Jaid
down to sleep, Ef In his place and

Samuel tn his. Pretty soon Samuel
heard some org calling him; he sup-
posed 1t woa Ell, g0 he roso quickly and
ran to him saying hero am 1, for thou
calledst me. But . ., said, 1 called not,
lte down again. Aad ho went and Iny
down. And he heard the voles agatin
calling Samael, ho fuse again and went
to ENl and sanid, Here am I, for thou
Jdst call me. And he ananerdd, &
called not, my sul, llo down again.
And 3amuel heard the vulce again the
third time. And he arosq and went to
ElL and satd, Here am 1, for thou didst
«all me.  Then Eit twld him that It
was the Loutd cawng him, that ho ahould
go and lie down, and {¢ no heard the
vulco agaln, ho should say . Speak. Lord,
for thy servant hearcth. So Samuecl
went and lay down In hiz place, and the
Lord came and atood and callod, Samuel,
Samuel. Tden Samue! answered, Speah
Lord, for thy servant hearveth. Then
the Lord talked with Samuel, and told
him what he wanted him to do, After
that Samuel always know tho volco of
tho Lord and obeyed him whenover he
spnke. He was a good boy and grew
up a good mad, and always worked for
the Lord as long as he lived.

FOR CHRISTS SAKE.

1 remember 2 young woman who cane
to me in great trouble; told me that her
father was drunk two or threg times a
week,; that ho insisted on having a
large part of her earnings to spend in
drink; and that when he came home at
night with drink in him, he often beat
her. Lifec was becoming intolerable to
her, She wanted to know whether it
would be right for ler to leave him
Her mother was dead; her (ather, If she
left him, would be alono; wes It her
duty to stay ? I told her that, In my
judgment, his treatment of her had re-
leased her from tho obligation; but 1
asked her whether it wounld be possible
for her to bs happy at night it she went
elsewhero; whether she would not be
always thinking that in hiz drunken fit»
her father might come to harm, and
whether sho could not regard the care
ot this upbappy man, with all the suf-
fering and misery it brought upon her,
as the speclal service to which Christ
had appointed her. She looked up,
hesitated a moment, snd then sald: 1
will.” I do not think she would have
made a good model for an artist palnt
ing a saint, she did not llve ia a pic
turesque monastery, but in a back court
in Birmingham, her dress was not plc
turesque, hut the somewhat unlosely
dress of a poor working girl. Yet that
seems to me to be the true imitation of
Christ. «. me flnish the story. She
came to me three months Jater, and told
me, with the light of joy on her face,
that her father had never -~ me home
drunk since that night she had resolved
to care for him for Christ's sake.

GLADSTONE AT ETON.

He persisted while at Eton in being
an unostentatiously plous and religlous
studert. He would not join in or coun
tenance any mockery or levity about
things which he had been taught to re-
gard as sacred. Yet there was nothing
whatever of the “ prig " abeut him, and
his force of character cven then was
such that he compelled tho most iight-
minded to respect him and his ways.
Nor wonld he stand any {rclicsome
cruclty to dumb animals. *“ He stood
forth,” says Mr. Russell, **as the cham-
plon of somnr wretehed pige which it
was the custom 1o tarture at Etoa Falr
on Ash Wednesday &nd when bantered
Ly his schoal fellows far his humanity
offered to write his reply in good rount
hand upon their faces.”

This boy wag father to the man who
gave up h!s much-needed vacation at
Naples in 1850 in orler tn investigate
the condition of political prisons *car-
rled om for the purpnse af violating
every law, unwritten and eternal human
and divine,” and whose subscquent let-
ters aflame ‘with such hot indignation
set Europe ablaze, ang onded in tho
downfall of Bourbonism and the eman-
cipation of Italy.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Little Holpers.

We are littlo Christiuns,
To Jesus wo belong:

We ourgelves are very weak,
But ho {8 very strong.

We aro little soldliors,
For Jesus we will fight;
Agulnst our greatest onemy,
We'll battle for the right.

Wae are little helpors,
Theroforo help must we,

And Jn a)) our helplug,
Must glorify theo.

We are little Christians,
Soldiers, holpers, too;

You may come and help as well,
Thero 18 much to do,
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W, H. Withrow, D.b., Editor.
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HINTS FOR DAILY LIVING : HOW TO
BE TRUE.

(Prov. 12. 19; Zech. 8. 16; Eph. 4. 15.)

Truthfulness and transparency of
character are the very first esscntlals
of a manly ijife. We all respect the
man or boy who tells the truth. The
old Spartans used to teach their boys
to be brave and bold and speak the
truth. This iz the speclial characteris-
tic of the English race. King Alfred,
who lived a thousand years ago, was
known as the Truth-teller.

It is this that makes an Englishman’s

This importation {3 by the Govern-
mont of tho United States, which is
rarrying out the plans suggested by Dr.
Bholdon Jackson, the Presbyterian mis-
slonary in Alaska, and last Moderator
of tho Genernl Assombly of the Presby-
terlan Church. The idea {8 to stock
Alaskn with roindeer. Beforo going on
board the ship the reindeor wero de-
horned. Only one died during the
Jjourney of four thousand miles from
Lapland, and that resulted from injurfes
rocelved §n fighting. If thoy had kopt
thelr horns, probably half of them would
have beon dead.

Among the caretakers s Ballo, a
Lapp, who crossed Qreenland with
Nansen, and proudly sports a sllver
meda) conferred upon him by Oscar IL,
King of Sweden and Norway, in recog-
nitlon of his services. Paulson, a Nor-
weglan, has threo prizes from King
Oscar—two medals and a silver pitcher
tor skill in rifle shooting; and Staglo-
garo, & Finn, bhas the distinction of
having been the northernmost malil
carrler in the world, For elght years
he carrled the mail on bis back to
North Cape, Norway, travelling on
skces—Norweglan snowshoes.

The governmont has a contract with
Ilnes of railway to take the relndeer to
Scattle, reserving the right at any time
to stop the train and rest the animals.
Prom thero they are to be taken to
Yukon by steamer, and there put at
once into actlve service transporting
supplies to the hungry miners.

The reindeer to the Laplander is ox,
cow, sheep, and horse in one animal.
The milk {s the chiet support of the
owner and his family, and as a draught
anlmal the reindeer has speed and en-
durance, and can travel on snow better
thgn any other animal .that man can
domesticate. The ordinary weight that

the comparatively small creature can

draw is about 240 pounds, and his speed
reaches 18 or 20 miles an hour, and his
endurance {s amaring. The. reindeer
can go 160 miles in 19 hours. There
is a portrait of one in Sweden which
went 800 miles in 48 hours, carrying
an officer with important despatches;
and according to the story, which some
authorities claim is credible, it dropped
dead immediately after accomplishing
the feat. )

The clothing made of the skin of -the
reindeer ig so impervious to the cold
that, according to Dr. Richardson, one
dressed in it and having a blanket of
the same kind, can- lie down on the
snow in the most intense cold of an
Arctic winter's night and be comfort-
able. The meat of the reindeer equals
the venison of the® best fallow deer of
the English parks, Alaska has an
abundance of the same- kind of -moss
upon which the reindeer lives. We~
shall be much interested to know {f
these animals can hold their own

agalnst the Eskimo dogs in the north--

ern partts, Tho dehorned ones will-be
protected, of course, by-thelr attendants.
Another ship has brought over 500 more:

ho had lost a passenger,

was vainly writhing, but no cne could
hear his smothered cries for lelp.

Hours passed. Leon still struggled,
but vainly—valnly in the respect that
he came no ncarer to getting out; but
probably his struggles saved his life, by
preventing him from becoming be-
numbed with cold. Somehow hoe got
alr enough to save him from suffocation.

Howevor, at last, ho dld become ex-
hausted, and was unable to struggle
any more. The end must have come
soon. But when darkness fell, and !t-
tle Leon had not come¢ home, his par-
onts vegan to look for him. No one
scemed to have seen him jn the nelgh-
bourhood, But at last pnme one re-
ported that he had noticed the boy on
the big transport sled, and he also re-
momboered the sléd well enough so that
the driver of it was identified and found.

But the driver had scen nothing of
a small boy on his sled. The inquirer
was about to go away in discouragemont
when the driver exclaimed :

Thore was a big snow-slide struck my
sleigh this noon. 1 wonder it he could
have beeu on it then ¢”

He remembered about where the
avalanche had fallen, and with the little
boy’s parents he went to the place. As
a sort of forlorm hope, they bhegan to
dig; and, lo! in a fow moments, at the
hour of quarter past seven, Lecon was
unearthed—or unsnowed. He was ex-
hausted, benumbed, scarcely consclous,.
but alive. Doctors were called, and be-
fore long the boy was {n his own bed
at home and.sleeping peacefully.

RBHABKABLB CURRENCY.

One of the uses of glass has lasted,

we aro-told, from jts first making to.the
prezent day. .
- The Phoenliclans, ‘who were the great
‘commercial. people-of early ages, scoured
the known world. in their trading ves-
sels. 'The African coast was revgularly
visited, and for the-use ¢’ the-ignorant
natives glass beads wer¢ made. Some
of these beads, known t* us as “aggry”
beads,
Ashantées and other-nacives of the gold
coast of Africa.  Similar beads for the
same use are now made {n Venice, and
it is sald that there are exported from-
that city every year thousands of-pounds’
worth ‘of them of various sorts,

A PORTUGUESE MAN-OF-WAR.
BY ELIZABETH PATTERSON:

I.do not mean-a foreign-looking- ves-
sel,. with. a--grest spread of salls but g
.curious -little ocean: wandarer, which. is
‘often seen floating lightly upon the-
.water, or -cast upom the- gands_of an
.ocean beach.” Many are .stranfled on:

-13. seext as: far north axvthe. Long:Island:

{or specnlation. There -Is comparatively | 1and

little doubt that the shores of ‘North
America and Asla were once nearer
than they are now.

Take it gll in all, this enterprise sug--
Zests many Ianteresting reflections in
natural science, history, and modern
clvilization.

word as good &8s his bond, and makes
English goods the most salable in all,
the markeis in the world. There is
nothing which 8o undermtnes character
and degrades a2 man or boy, even in hls
own eyes, as the spirit of untruthful-
ness.

* The lip of truth shall be established
forever,” satd Solomon, three thousand
years ago, “but a lying tongue Is but
for a moment.” People soon find it out'
and put no more confidence in what it i
says.

In spesking the truth we must do lt:
gently, kindly, not harshly, There are
some people who pride themselves upon )
their truthfulness, bu: they fling the,
truth at you In great cluds and cultivate '
a kind of brutal frankmess. St. Paul
says we must speak the truth in love,
in kindoness, and gentleness, and thus
win the affection while we convince the |
Judgment.

MIGRATION EXTRAORDINARY.

At New York, in March, arrised
from Arctic Lapland 537 reindeer and
113 human immigrants, who will not be ]
compelled to be Inspected as tu thelr,
qualifications for eotering the United
States. The 113 consist of Laplanders, ,
Finns, and Norwegians, whoure business ,
it is to take care of the reindecr. The
stcamer Manitoba, on ‘which they came, 4
also brought 518 reindeer sieds, 511 sets .
‘of harpess, and 3,000 or 4,000 bags of .
moss to feed the reindeer. Among the ,
immigrants were six bridal couples, !
married just before thay came. \

A SEVEN-YEAR-OLD'S ADVENTURE.

| * There was & young boy In Quebec,

Who was buried in snow to the neck,
When they said, ‘ Are you friz 7
He replied, ‘ Yes, I is—

But we -don’t -call this cold in Que--|

bec!vn

So sings the poet of the burning
Jungle, Mr. Rudyard Kipling. His song
is supposed to relete to an imaginary
case; but meantime &8 young boy of
Montreal has actually: been burjed in a
snowdrift, quite over his head, so deep
that he could not dig out, and remained
vuried from noon until quarter past
seven in the evening, _

The story of bis gdventure is thrill-
ing, and aYords a telling glimpse of
winter 1life in Montreal. The boy's
name is .Leon Mahoney, and he 'ia ounly
soven. years old,
February last he was engaged in the
sport of “ catching rides’ on the pubdlic
street. 'He hungz on behind a big trans-
g?n sleigh, whose driver did not notice

m.

As the sleigh, with the boy behind,
was passing along Ann Street, in which
street little Leon lived, a. great quantity
of snow fell o a roof upon the sleigh.
The avalanche not only knocked Jeon
off, bLut buried” him. XHe trled to
squirm out, but the snow was heavy,
and the loog fall from the roof had so
packed it that the little fellow' could
not move, )

No:one saw the doy carried down by
the snow. The. driver. .unawzare that

On the eleventh of -

voyager indeed, for it iz -a native ‘of.
tropical seas and does—-not like bleak .
shores and' the -buffeting-of cold waves;
Learned men call' ‘it Physalia, which-
means * stinging. ‘bubble,” and fisher-
men speak of it as .a ‘“sea bladder.”
-But to satlors, and to. the world. gener-
ally, the iatrepid voyager is a Portu-

‘standing, even in .its. frailty, the tempest
which dashes the strong:ship to pieces..

Aside from.its beauty, this' inirepidity
alone would lead us to examine the-tra-
veller more closely. The ganeral shaps-
"is bladder-like, with the c¢nds ‘much
protruded and sharpened, making the-
specimen 'about a foot in length. A
top, or crest, surmounts the back, more

much. extended, and: thus-converted into
| 2 kind of sail Underneath hang a.

thick cluster of flesby filaments, or:|

organs. some of which are used fn- de-
vouring food. From the middle of this
mass of organs descend several spiral
threads, cften two or three yards in
length, which, under close observation,
are found to be tastefully strung with
blue or purple beads. These minute
fibres are in constant motion, and are
fmmediztely wrapped around any un-
Jfortunate victim that may come fn con-.
tact with them, which is ‘then borne
to the probes or suckers near the mouth,
there the poisoned sting fs located.
‘In appearance, the Portuguese man-
; of-war is richly transparent and glassy,
, and of a faiot pearly azure, passing into
the brightest blue and purple, mingled.
with rays of green, violet, and crimson.
'The crest ia veined with purple, pink,
and dlue. But rich as ‘these colours:
‘are, every change of position gives a.
1 Cifferent combination.

7 As alréady siated, these --beautiful

People passed and repassed, within two |
or three foet of the spot whero Leon |

bave been fovad among the.

the Fiorid-. coast,.zad: occasionslly ore:
shore; and: even the-comstof New: Eng-.

But when the - beattiful' jeily-fish: |
comes- that far -north it is -a hardy

guese man-of-war, stingiog the hand |
that troubles it, and capable of with-_

‘|'tached to this devoted listener.
or less rufficd and ‘capable ‘of belng.

drove on. ' voyagers aro natlves of warm seas,

where thoy often appear in Immense
fleets. ‘Thoy are quite rare on northern
shores, and one i8 fortunate in obtain-
Ing a flme spechwnen,

DAWN ON THE NORTH-WEST
COAST.

An interesting little missiunary leaflet
entitled, * Na-Na-Kwa; or, Dawn on the
Northwest Coast,” comes to us f{rom
Kitamaat, B.C., edited by the resident
missionary, Rev. George H. Raley. It
describes Iife at the Klitamaat Home.
We reprint the following essays, with
the note by Mr. Raley.

The ecsays are the flrst attempts by
two of “our boys and girls.” They
are very crude, but we give them just
as they were written, some might say
“not much to boast of,”” however thoy
glve us much encouragement for the
difilcuities which have to be surmounted
by the native children in the study of
English are great.

Flora 18 an orphan, not very strong,
but quite bright and fntelligent., The
*“Home" bss iujecd been to her a
“City of Refuge,” protecting -her Lelp-
less girlhood, and eaving her from the
most miserable of lives. An orphan's
lot among the Coast tribes is not a
happy one. Jeremiah is a nephew of
the powerful chief Jessea, and will prob-
ably succeod him to the head-cbleftain-
ship of this tribe. This. young chief
wants to learn, and we are anxlous to
teach * his young {deas how to shoot.”

BREAD-MAKING.

First thing when we make bread they
get the-.flour out and put hot water in
it ard mix the flour with it and put
.spoon full of salt in it and them put
thrée ‘cups .full of yeast and mix the
flour with it we work It with our hands
up and down and when they finished we
-wrap them up with two quilts and put
it near the fire to come up and in the
morning we get the tins ready and wc
put it in a tin to get ready for the oven
and when they come up we put it In
the oven and when they done we put
‘in the table to get the hot out when
we get the hot out wo put it in the
bread box. Flora (Dahluks).

CANOE:MAKING,

A first thing of -3 make canoe to go
where the big tree and cut. down one
and .he-cut put his- inside of the canoe
and. hé ‘make. his two sides.and he make
‘his stern-and: he make-a fire: in' their

‘} camp and:he get:many stones-and:he

put-in the. fire-and.he many- pail:-water-
i cande- and. when- the stones warm and
“he put:it.in the inside:of the canoe:and:
the ‘water boil and cook canoe and make
-canoe. 'wide  and_ when he. finished and
he put -canoc ‘in the water up in the
-river'and_he get some small fish and-he
‘put ‘his met in the. water and he get
“many,-fish, Jeremiah :(Weyahkay).

A MUSICAL OANINE:
. A writer in the Boston Gazette tells
a wonderful.story of a. French musical
"critic; related by persons who profess.
o, have ‘been acquainted with him, aund
‘who- have. seen him in attendance on
‘musical- performances, He was a dog,
dnd his name in pudlic was Parade.
‘Whether.he had a different name at
“liome was nmever known,
At the beginning of the. French Re-
-volution, he. went. every day to the
military -parade in_front. of.the. Tulleries
.palace. He marched- with the musi-
. cians, halted with them. listened know-
‘ingly ‘to their performances, and, after
the parade, disappeared, to return
.promptly, at' parade-time .the next day.
.Gradunlly the musicians became at-
They
named him Parade, and one or another
‘of them -always invited: him to dinner.
He accepted the invitation, and was. a
- pleasant. guest.
It was discovered that after dinner
“he always attended a concert, where he
seated himself calmly in the corner of
the orchestra, and listened critically to
the mausic. If & new piece was played,
he noticed it instantly, sand paid the
strictest attention. ~ If the piece- had
fine, melodious passages, he showed his-
joy to the best of his doggish -ability;
but if-the plece was ordinary and unip-
teresting, ho yawned, stared at:.the house
.and unmistakably expressed his dis-
approval,

Science _triumphs as .greatly In pre-
vénting waste a8 in -discovering new
supplies.  An iron-mill in- Alabama is
investing a million-dolars in works for
the -utilization of bye products that for-
‘merly were thrown away as worthless,
We are finding that there:is nothing »0

mean and base 33 ta-be altcgther worth-

- - . ~
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The Sweetest Songs,
BY OORA C. BAMS,

‘The sweetest songs are left unsung
The sweetest them s unread;

The aweetest chords are left unstrung,
Tho sweetest words unsald.

How strange it is, and vet how true,
Surpassing mortal ken,

Wae stil]l can catch a blessed view
Of thought and times and men.

Though brightest paths remain unknown,
And few the heights we tread;

Though we must struggle on alone,
With deepest tears unshed;

Although our hearts arec anguish-wrung,
And every effort pain,

I we can keep another young.
We have not llved in vain.

'I'ls sald the fairest buds decay;
Perhaps they do, and yet,

Upon the darkest, dullest way,
-How many flowers are met !

The happy hours so quickly flee,
We sigh to see them go,

When out upon life's troubled sea,
The moments move 8o slow,

Shall sweetest songs be left unsung ?
The sweetaet thomes unrend ?

The sweetest chords be left unstrung ?
The sweetest words unsaid ?

When we have but.to do our best,
‘The very best we can,

To have the future richly blest
Of God and truth and man.

—New York Observer.

IN THE OUIRASS,

HOW GLADBTONE'S FIGRTING ANCESTORS
YIRST WENT T0 WAR.

L

“When I was a8 doy,” sald Willlam
Ewart Gladstone in one of his speeches,
“1 was particularly proud of a certaln
youtbful ancestor of mine, who ran away
from home to fight at the battle of
Neville's Cross. The manner in which
he eluded parental vigilance and escaped
to the wars does as much credit to his
ingenuity as to his courage.”
of the Right Hon. W. E. Gladstone to
the pupils, Chester schools, 1886.)

The writer has been at some palns to.

discover who this' particular ancestor
was, and has finally succeeded in iden-
titying him as Willlam Gledstanes (such
was the anclent form- of the Gladstone
family name), who dwelt at Manitowe
on the Scottish dorders, where Lis Iather
held lands from the first Earl of Douglas.
No-book hias. ever been:published on the
former William. Gladstone, but through
the courtesy of Miss.Florence Gladstone
and of ‘Sir William- Fraser, author of

*The Douglas Book,” enough family and-|.
local tredition' has 'been gathered to-

gake.pmn the story of this-remarkable
Y.

Manitowe, was called upon-by thelr over-

‘ord, Earl-Douglas, o march- agalnst the’

English,

Now litile Wiil' was very anxious to
go forth by his father's side and fight
in the Scottish army; but, as the boy
was.- of small size and slender stature,
the old laird of Manitowe decided- that
it was far better for him to wait a while
before exposing himself to the English
spears, Battle to a knight’s son in
thore days meant very much the same
as & successful eniry into college- does
to 8. boy in our time. 8o Will Gled-
stanes- was bitterly disappointed when
his rough but_loving parent said.that it
was better for him to postpone his entry’
into the ranks of war.

But little Will, like his illustrious

descendant, the-ex-Premler of England,.|

was not of the kind that can easily be.
turned aside. In his lonely ‘little room,
high up in one of the turrets of Mani-
towe Peel, he set about-thinking of some
way in which he could elude his father's.
vigilence and go to the wars in spite
of all. But for.a long time no- idea
occurred to-him, and.it.secmed as tkough
he must remain behind after -all, when
ti)hod(}ledstanes forces marched across the
order.

II.

Now it happened tbat King David II.
of Scotland, desiring to-conciliate Earl
Douglas, bad commissioned Gledstanes
of Manitowe -to presen’. to that famous.
warrfor z superb culrass of -polished.
il sese armour. Thlis gorgeous plece
-L fronwork arrived at.Manitowe. on the
‘ay before. Gledstanec' troop began its
march, | i

Little Wiil Gledstanes was eager .to
-\amine this cujrass, and during the.
1'ght ‘preceding the departura of ‘his
father ‘he .crept .down the winding ‘stair
of thie castlé: and-stole or tiptoe iato the
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(Speech |

“For Will Gledstanes was only a boy |
when in 1346 his ‘father, Gledstanes of-

armoury. Thero in the moonlight lay
the armour. It was an cnormous culr-
ass—for the Douglas was a glant In
Blze, 8o large indeed that a smail Loy
1ike WH1 Gledstanes would have no difii-
culty in bestowing himself comfortnbly
in its leather-lined interlor,

Hearing his fathor's steps on the
stairs, Will hastlly crawled Into tho
cuirass to escape tho parental displea-
sure. Hardly was he csconced In this
novel Liding place when the old laird
sounded his bugle, and bade his merry
men make ready. Warned by a dream,
he had resolved to set out under cover
of darkness fnstead of walting until
morning.

Afrald to stir, Will uledstanes heard
the men-at-arms bustling about tho
armoury, and presently a horso-hide was
wrapped about the cuirass intended for
Earl Douglas, and the king's gift (with
the boy still crouched inside) was llfted
from its place and deposited In one of
the waggons which was to accompany
the forces. Little Will, finding himself
thus trapped, felt rather pleased than
otherwise. To cry out at tbat juncture
would brand him as a coward, and (so
he argued) his father, while he miyht
pardon him for disobedienco in golng to
the wars, would never forgive him for
crying craven.

Drawing his dagger from his belt, the
boy succeeded in cutting a deep gash in
the horse-hide. By this means he ad-
mitted sufficient alr into the interior ot
t}m cuirass to save himself from suffoca-
tion,

II1.

When the laird of Manitowe reached
Bis over-lord’s camp, near Hawlck, he

E—

ordered the horse-hide removed from
King David's splendid present. What
‘was the astonishment of Earl Douglas,
-the entire army, and of the laird In
particular, when there- stepped out of
the armour a small boy—no other, In-
deed, than young Will Gledstanes.

“My lord,” cried Will’'s father to the
Douglas, who stood smiling at this
strange sceme, “in this graceless brat
you belold ‘my own son, For weeks
he has pestered me for leave to come to
the wars, but I have-ever sald him nay.”

** And mow,” put fn the Earl, “he
hath- cleverly outwitted you and come
in spite -of your prohibition.”

“-But he ghall lustantly be sent back—""

“Nay, nay, -old friend. You cannot
send him back. Surely you forget that
this cujrass and all its contents have
_Just ‘been presented to e in the king's
namo. I clalm this.lad as I clalm the
cufrass. . Let him be my page and fight
bty my side.” .

The laird threw up his. mailed hands
in mock despalr. . .

*Have your way, my lord,”” he ex-
clafmed. “ Let the young scamp -fight
the English, since he-cams in Douglag’
cuirass to do ‘30"

So Wili Gledstanes:fought at Naville's
Cross after all,-and a stout little warrfor.
he proved. . .

People who know the stout-hearted:
* grand old man" of England will find

‘the source of.the strength of baracter.
and purpose Which has ‘made Willlam
Ewart Gladstone a ‘leader among men
and & controlling. power in the great
pation of which he iz so influential a
‘member. . But how much greater was
‘the Grand Old Man, who never swung:a:

oL T

_sword, than his fighting ancestor!
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THE YOURTH SWORD.

At the coronation ¢f Edward V1. of
ngland, when the threo swords for the
threo kingdoms were bLrrught to be
borne before him, the king observed that
onc thing was yot wanting, and ho
called for tho Bibie. * That,” ho sald,
*is tho sword of the Spirit, and ought,
in all right, to govern us, who use theso
for the people’s safety by God's appoint-
ment. Without that sword we are.
nothing; we can do nothing, From that
we are what wo arg to thia day . .
wo recelvo whatsoovor it is that wo at
this present do assume. Under thut
we ought to live, to fight, to govern the
people, and to porform all our affaira.
FFrom that alono we obtain all power,
virtue, grace, salvation, and whalsoever
we have of Divine strength.'”

GRACE, GRIT AND GUMPTION,

* 1 think he has gracz,” saild a father
concerning n son who was fitting for
tho ministry; ** whether he has grit and
gumption remains to be proved.” That
was a wise end witty father, at all
events, whatever the son may prove to
be, for he hit at once upon the three
most important requisites of a successtul
minister, or, for that matter, tho most
important olements oi success in any
other walk in lite,

That is about the order in which the
triumvirate should stand. At 1least,
graco should coma first. That gives us
the Christian gentleman, the honest man
ot business, the faithtul friend. Then,
it grit is added, we have persistonce,
* ptick-to-itiveness,” that will secure
good scholarship, and, In time, success
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‘¥ THIS GRACELESS BRAT YOU BEHOLD MY OWK goN."

in business and triumph over difficulties
in the end, while, if “ gumption,” or, in
other words, tact combined with good
judgment, Is added, lttle i3 left to be

grit and still more woefully for lack of
gumption. The young man who has a
fair share of all three is well equipped,
even though genius and talent were both
left out of his make-up. If it did not
savour of current slang we should say
+{ s a a8 young man, ‘“ He's all right.”
With these three.qualities of mind and
heart he cannot fail of success,

BLACUK BRBAD.

** Sometimes my people, who are most-

from Western Russia,” writes a
Lutheran pastor, “tell me that they
looked healthler, felt better, and were
able to resist cold weather more readily

.and-to- work .karder In» Germany, where:
"they had meat perhaps two or three

it easy to trace in this historic episode ,

times a ‘week, than they can in this
country, where they have meat in
abundance. I tell them they had bet-

** Better bread! Why, ‘it was coarse
and dark,” they say.

* Yes,” T answer, * that s why It was
better. Life bad not been rolled and
bolted out of it.”

ter bread.”

Many a man fails for lack of.

* life-sustalning valuo* has Leen almost
entirely removed, for the sake 0f white-
ness and powdery finoneax n “ profty
complexion,” an it were., Sclantific in-
vertigation has demonstrated that 1ifa
can bo todefinitely austnined on the
coarse, dark bresd of the Italiah peas.
antry, while n dog would starve in forty
dayas on bread made of ordlnary white
ftour. .

A BEAUTIFUL OUSTOM.

A privato tetter from a Indy who s
spending o year amogg the peasauts of
Tyrol saya:

* The morning of our arrival wo were
awakcned by the sound of a violin and
flutes under the window, and hurrylng
down wo found tho littlo houss adorned
as for n feast—garlands over tha door
and wreathing a high cbalr which was
set §n state,

“The table was already covered with
glfts brought by the young people, whose
music wo had heard. Tho whols nelgh-
bourhood were kinsfolk, aud these gifts
came from uncles and cousins in overy
far-oft degree. ‘Thoy wore vory simplo,
tor the donors are poor—knitted gloves,
a shawl, a basiet of flowers, jars of
truit, loaves ot bread; but upon aill somo
little messago of love was pioned.

“+]g there a bride fn this house ?* I
asked of my !andlord.

“¢Ach, neln ! ho sald. ‘Weo do not
make such a pother about our young
) it 18 the grandmother's birth-
day.’

U The grandmother, in her spectacles,
white apron and high velvot cap, was a
herolne all day, sitting In state to re-
ceive visits, and dealing out slices from
sweet loaf to each who came. I could
not but remember certain grandmothers
at home, iust as much laved as she,
probably, but whose dull, sad lives wore
never brightened by any such pleasure
as this; and 1 tllought we cotld learn
much from thess poor mountalnecers.”

The Solace, a beautiful dboat of the
Morgan Jine, has been fitted up with 500
apring beds and several hundred bam-
mocks, medical and surgical stores, do-
Jicate food especially prepared for the
sick and wounded, ‘with a lof of sur-
geons and nurses on board, and will ac-
company the iying sguadron as an angel
of mercy. She is painted white and
green, the most conspicuous colours, and
stands high out of the water, so that
she can be seen at a long distance, while
at her mastheads float the flags of the
Red Cross, which will protect hor from
all civilized enemies. This {8 a new
ides in warfare. It was nover adopted
bofore. In tho midst of a battio she
will stand by out ot danger, but within
signalling distance, and when the fight-
{ng is over the cther ships will Jdetiver
to her the wounded to be cared for and
the dead to be prepared for burial. If
a ship of the enemy I8 captured or sunk
sho Wwill offer hor merciful bospltality
to its officers and crew. The stcamer
La Grande Duchesse, of ths Plant line
at Newport News, {8 ¢o be equipped in
a similar manner as rapldly as possible.

THE PARMER'S DOG.

A true story of a farmer's dog, which
bad been found guilty of obtaining goods
under false pretenscs, was told recently.
The animal 18 extremely fond of biscuits
and has been taught by his owner to go
after them for himself, carrying o writ-
ten order in his mouth. Day after day
he appeared at the chapdler's shop,
dringing his master s order, and by-and-
bye the shopman became careless about
reading the document.

Finally, when settiement day came,
the farmer complained that he was
charged with more biscuits thaa be had
ordered. The chandler was surprised,
and the next timo the dog came jn with
a siip of paper Luiween his tecth he took
ihe trouble to look at 1. The paper
was blank, and further investigation

| showed that, wheanever the dog folt 3

s g st

craving for a biscuit he looked around
for a piece of paper and trottced off to
the shop.

Apy dishonest contractor, whose weajth
accumulatea while his work decays,
ought to read, with a bdblush of shame,
of 2 new bridge across the Danube. FPil-

The *“black ™ or “rye” brend used by y Jars of a bridge bullt at the same place

peasants {n forelgn countrles, .and of

which we sometimes speak disparaging-
1y, seems to be much more nourishing
than our fing white flour, -and. hence the

pitied peasant has-rather the advantage-

of rich folks. {n palaces, who have to
lve -on what Dr. Cutter, of Harvard
University, calls ‘‘the white and fool--

by the Emperor Trajan are to form a
part ot the structure. The cngincers
attest the strength of the Roman work
under an empcror whose reign bexan
exactly elghtecn hundred years ago. To
du as the Homans did mey sometimes
mean a desceat to the lowest vices, but
it may also signify &-noble integrity in

‘| ishly fashionable-fiour,” from which the | bullding as in being.
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JRWISIL PUNERAL
“And Elisha died and they buried him."—See lesson for Septs 4,

The Two Villages.
BY ROSE TERRY COOKBE.

Over the rlver, on the hill,

Licth a village, white and still;

All around fn the forest trees
Shiver and whisper in tho breeze.
Over 1t salling shadows go

Ot goaring hawk and screaming crow;
And mountaln grasses, low and sweet,
Grow in the middle of every street.

Over the river, under the hill,

Another village leth still,

There 1 sce, 1n the cloudy night,

Twinkling stars of houschold lght;

ires that gleam from the smithy's
door,

Mists that cur! on the river’s shore;

Angd In the woods no grasses grow,

For the wheels that hasten to and fro.

In the village on the hill,
Never a sound of smlith or mill;
The houses are thatched with
and flowers—
Never a clock to tell the hours;
The marble doors are always shut,
You may not enter at hall or hut;
All in the village lie aslecp,
Never a grain to sow or reap;
Nover in dreams to moan or sigh—
Silent, peaceful, and low they lie.

grass

In the village under the hill,

When the night is starry and still,
Many a weary soul in prayer,

looks to the other village there;
And, weeping and sighing, longs to go
Up to that home, from this below—

o 1ONES to sleep by the forest wiid,
\hither have vanished wife and child;
And heareth praying the answer fall,

* Patlence l!l That village shall hold
)‘0 a !n

WHAT JIM DID.

A sultry summer day Is apt to shrivel
our generous impulses into selfishness.
it 18 sometimes rather difficult to think
of other people’'s comfort or conveni-
ence when the mercury Is registering
*ninety in the shade, but when un-
seltishness s rezlly seen w.der such
clrcumstances it is as refreshing as a
cool spring in the desert. * Kind
hearts are more than coronets,” wrote
Tennyson; and Jim Regan, newsboy,
has proved himself worthy of our ut-
most respect and admiration.

A little newsboy in
the street was moving
along, not alert and
bustling llke the ideal
newsbo¥; on the con-
trary, he moved along
as it cach step he took
was painful to him.
Meeting an  acquaint-
ance, he stopged to
exchange greetings un-
der the friendly shade
of an awning.

" What's the matter,

Jack?  You get along
'‘bout as fast as a
snall

*“So would you, Jim
Regan, it your feet
were full of Dlisters
walking on the hot
sidewalk. Every time
I put my foot down

it's Hke to sot me a-
crylng,” the other un-
swered.

Jim looked down at
the bare feet in ques-
tion, and glanced at his
own, encased {n a pair
of shoes which.had cors
tainly seen  duty, but
which still afforded pro-
tection from the heat
of the dazsling paves

ments.  Qulck as a flagsh, he dropped
down on a step, and the next moment
was holding out his shoes to Jack.

* Here, you can wear them till to-
morrow. My fect aln't blistered. Take
‘em, Jack, it's all right.”

And away he went, cryiag, * Three
o'clock edition of The Post !’ at the
top of his volce seemingly uncouscious
that he had just performed a praise-
worthy deed.

LESSON NOTES.

it

THIRD QUARTER.

8TUDIES IN THE HISTORY OF THE TEN
TRIBES.

LESSON V.—~JULY 31.
NABOTH'S VINEYARD.
1 Kiugs 21. 4-16. Memory verses, 4-6.
GOLDEN TEXT.
Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's
house.~Exod. 20, 17,
OUTLINE.
1, Ahab's Greed, v, 4-6.
2. Jezebel's Crime, v. 7-16.
Time.—About B.C. 900; four years be-
ijore the death of Ahab,
Places.—Samarla, the capital of -Israel;
Jezreel, a royal residence twenty-five
niles to the north of Samaria.

HOME READINGS.
M. Naboth's vineyard.—~1 Kings 21, 1-6.
Tu. Naboth's vineyard.—1 Kings 21. 7-16.

W. Law of inberitance.—Lev. 25. 18-28,
Th. Vanity of wealth.— Eccles. .2. 1-11.

F. 1Oppresﬁlon condemned.—Mf{cah 2.
-10.
S. Covetous Achan.~Josh. 7. 10-13;

19-26.
Su. Sin of covetousness.—Luke 12, 13-21.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Ahab’s Greed, v. 1-6.
Of what was Ahab covetous ?
What commandment did he thereby
break ? Exod. 20. 17.
To whom did the vineyard belong?
For what purpose dld Ahab want it ?
‘What did he offer to Naboth for it ?
‘What was Naboth’s reply ?
How did this answer-affect the kirg ?

"The latter stanus

How did he show his displeasure ?

What question did Jezebel ask the
king 7

What was Ahab’s reply ?
2. Jezebel's Crime, v 7-16.

What did Jezobel theuw ask ?

What did she promf{se to do ?

To whom did she send letters ?

In whose name did she send them @

How did she «ummand them to honour
Naboth ?

What wicked plot was then to be ghep

carried out ?

What is the ninth commandment 7 §

Exod, 20. 16.
What did the elders and nobles do ?
\vhat message was sent to Jezebel ?
What did Jezebel then say to Ahab ?
What did Ahab at once ¢o *
What s the sixth commandment ?
Exod. 20. 13,

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we taught-—-
1. That selfishness leads to sin ?

2. That one sin leads to another ?

3. That one sinner can do great harm ?

MOURNING OUSTOMS IN THE
EAST.

The marriage and the funeral customs
in Palestine are marked by the same
unchanged use and wont. In any Jew-
ish village may still be verified the life-
like portraiture of the Parable of the
Ten Virgins, and of the Marrlage Sup-
per. S9 also the mourning customs of
the people, expressing with Oricental
fervour the sorrow of the soul for the
loved and lost, old as bumanity, yet,
cver new. Just such a processlon as
that shown may our Lord have met
coming out of the streets of Nain, “‘and
much people of the-city with it” And
Just such a company of hired wallers,
with its careful observance of prescribed
ceremonial, ‘the mipstrels and the
people making a noise,” may cur Lord
have put forth from the house of Jairus,
before he ralsed the dead damsel to
lifte. Such a company doubtless
mourned over the death of Elisha.

HOW ANIMALS PLAY.

Everybody ought to play .sometimes,
no matter how old or busy or solemn
he may be. Play, it it bte innoceat, is
healthful; but there should not be too
much of it, for then it becomes waste-
ful. Perhaps some of our readers should
itke to know how animals play.

Small birde chase each other about in
play. Perhaps t’ 2 conduct of the crane
and the trumpet. 1s most extraordinary.
on one leg, hops
around in the most eccentric manner,
and throws somersaults. The Ameri-
cang call it the mad-bird, on account of
these singularities.

Water-birds, such as ducks and geese,
dive after each other, and clear the sur-
face of the water with outstretched neck
and flapping wings, throwing abundani
spray around.

Deer often engage fn sham battle, or
trial of strength, by twisting their horna
together and pushing for the mastery.
All animals pretending ‘violence in thelr
play stop short of excrcising it.

The dog takes the greatest precaution
not to ‘njure by his bite; and the orang-
outang, in wrestling with his keeper,
pretends to throw him, and makes
feints of biting him,

Somsa anhmmals carry out in their play

0y

-| Golden Words.

[ ‘G W..COATES, Moxrzisz.

RUINS OF 8AMARIA,

the semblance of catching thelr prey.
Young cats, for instance, lcap after every
small and moving object—even the
leaves strewed by the autumn wind,
They crouch and steal forward ready for
the spring, the body quivering and the
tafl vibrating with omotion; they bhound
on the moving leaf, and again spring
forward to another, Benger saw two
young cougars and jaguars playing with
round substances, like kittens.

Birds of the magple kind are the
analogues of monkeys—full of mischiet,
play, mimicry. There is a story of a
tame magpie that was seen busily em-
ployed in a garden gathering pebbles
with much solemnity and a studied alr,
burying them in a hole made to re-
celve a post. After dropping each stone
it cried “ Cur-rack” triumphantly, and
set off fo: another. On examining the
spot, a poor toad was found in the hole,
which the magpie was stoning for his
amusement.—S. 8, Advecate.

Reward Cards
and Tickets.

10¢. per package of 12 cords.
SIZE 5t X 4t

Words of Cheer. Floral texts.
Loving Counsels. _Landscapo design,
Shicld of Faith. Landscape design.
Welcomo Words. Floral design.
Wouderful Redemption. Floral desigu.
Treasures of Gold.  Floral desiga.
Faith ond Hope. _ Floral design.

Good ‘1idings of Joy. Floral design.
Procious Words, Iloral design.
Heavenly Light. Landscape design.
Everlasting lowers. Floral design.
Grace and Peace. Floral design.
Sunshine and Song. Floral design.
Precious Thoughts, Floral design.
Day Break.

loral dml‘gu.
Heavenly Grace:  Floral design.
Como to Jesus, Bible Invitations. Floral de-

8mgn. . .
Becsgnfmm the Bible, Monitory Texts. Land-
scape design. ‘
15¢. per package of 12-cards.
) SIZE 31 X &

The Love of Josue. TFloral.

Glad-*$idings. Fleral.

Reward of Merit. Floral.

Sowing Jesus. Floral

Qolden Commandments.  Floral,

Joy and Peacs. Floral

The Love of Jesus. Floral.

Birds.

Mizpah. Flowers and-landsca

Chorus of Love. Flowers and landsea:

Mi L or Messages to Absent
ora

i‘or'iends.

|'Seoc Timo and Harvést. , Colored design.

Great Tidings. Delicate vignettes, -
International Scripture Lessons, 1898. Floral,

15c. per package.

| Precicus Thoughts. 100 tickets. Floral.

Wiso Proverbs. 100 tickets. Floral
Forget-Me-Nots irom tho Bible. 72 tickets,

Floral. .
Golden Words. 98tickets. Floral
Steps Heavenward 72 tickets. Floral
Proverbes, containing 108 ticketa. )
Little Picture  wxts, containing 338 tickots.
The Work of «he Holy Spirit, containing 168
tickets, A )
Bible Precepts, contdining 168 tickota.

R0c. per package,
50 Picturo Cards with Hymos.

B ‘| Good Seed.~ 900 tickets:

Seat-per.Mait, Postage Paid.

‘WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing House
Toronto.. °

ERTN



