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SUMMER IN SWEDEN.
HE farm-folk of Sweden in tho sum-
er send. their cattle to the upland pas-
ures, and send with them their sons an
dughters to care for them and perform
¢ ® dairy work. These live in little
hatched houses called ** saeters,” the
Sleeping rooms being generally small
APartments under the roof over the
attle byres. Their summer life in the
‘Mountains is varied by midsummer and
Saint’s day festivals, when the lads and
asses get out their holiday attire and
ave a rustic holiday. The costumes
. of the girls are often very picturesque .
“nd beautiful, with embroidered sleeves
“nd jackets and a profusion of in-
€Xpensive jewellery. 1 do not know
Whether the young girl in the engrav-
ng knows what a pretty picture she
makes framed in the little window. I
ave no doubt that she does. Many
f these Swedish girls in country par-
Sonages and farm-houses are remark-
ably well educated and speak two orf
three languages, and are, perhaps, more
famil'ar with the best English litera-
ture than many youné people of their
own age in either Great Britain or
Canada.

BEEFORE YOU ARE FIFTEEN.

Straws show the way the wind
Llows, and a little straw blowing the
way of the wind before you are fifteen,
may collect another straw, or two or
three, after you are fifteen, and then,
it will not be a little thing but a large
one, blowing the way of the wind.

To illustrate; When a girl 1 know
was a little thing, she said about some
remptation, *I can’t do that ;”I can't
explain, but it doesn’t seem fair.” And
she «idn't do it. That straw showed
that the wind her way blew fair and
Honest.

_ Years afterwards she told me a com-
ical happening, showing that the wind,
lier way, still blew fair and honest.

Perhiaps this was only a straw also.

“It’s hardly worth telling,” she
began, with a laugh: ¢ Opening an
€nvelope several weeks ago 1 found
that it contained an advertisements of
Something 1 didn't care for in the least
and would mnever think of buying ; but

ere was an envelope with printed
address and two-cent stamp.

“Now it would take my time to
reply, and my time was precious, and
Iny refusal to buy his wares would take

e advertiser’s time to open and read ;

¢ only use in taking the time, or 1n
Wasting the time of both, would be the
i)?urtegy of the thing and the honesty.

ut had he any right to demand a re-
burn of the stamp ? He would not gain
afe Stamp. And, wasn't it my stamyp,
ter all? Couldn’t 1 carefully re-
Move it and use it? It would pay the
f.)oﬁta e on that bundle of papers 1 had
eg ed up to send to the invalid child
t gerly watching for it. And I hadn’t a
Wo-cent, gtamp in the world. In my
E?ﬁketbo‘)k was exactly enough to pay that
Wag (There usually is a bill to pay.) But,
usedlt honest? It was his stamp, to be
e w.f‘“' his {mrpose, and he had trusted
Iy ith it. (I might have written while
%m‘“t‘ thinking, but I was busy about
q“ite hing else at the same time.) It was
© a new thing to be trusted with, some-

ly’s two-cent stamp, and a very new
ct;?x;gtirn this question of honesty about two
cents 1 confess [ looked at it and desired
it fo. that little package.
1!; foCouii‘d I b,e? dishonest about such a
Ji.tle thing? What nonsense! What did

1 get twisted up about it for?A

«T hated to waste it; but T did, and it
.blazed. Diving down deeper, I exclaimed.
«There was the sealed, addressed, and
stamped letter T was sure had been mailed,
and gone to the Dead Letter Office, for I
had received no reply.

«iA letter answers itself in time,’

SUMMER IN SWEDEN,

<1 dropped it into my scrap-basket, re-
golving not to use it until 1 could do it with
a cloar conscienco. (1'he papers had to
wait over a mail or two.)

“«Not long after, in making the parlour
fire, 1 drew upon the resources of the scrap-
basket—there wag the freshly printed eu-
velope and fascinating' stamp. (A (wo
cent stamp is always worth more than two

cents.)

said Napoleon. And this had answered
itself. I could remove this stamp and be
honest. ) :

' The two were in the same scrap_~basket;
and would I not have felt mean if I'l?ad
stolen & stamp, when my own was waiting
for me!” .
oWas she too particular? What wo_uld
oudo?” Butshe began to be ‘ particu-
ar"” %o long ago, and like all other habits

(zood and bad) it grows upon her. The
beauty of it is that we can begin right
things so yopung, that doing them will be.
come a second - nature, and we shall forges
that we ever had a first nature to be
trained. '

The straws are constantly blowing—
watch and see which way your wind
blows. . :

e 4 P

PERSEVERING.

Tue following story is one of . the
traditions of a manufacturing firm in
Glasgow, Scotland. Thirty years ago
a Dbarefoot, ragged urchin presented
himself before the desk of the pirincipal
gzrtner and asked for work as errand

y- ‘

““There’s a deal o’ rinning to be
dune herd,” said Mr. Blank, jestingly,
affecting a very broad Scoth “accent.
* Your first qualification wud be a pair
o’ shoon.”

The boy, with a grave nod, disap-
peared. He lived by doing odd jobs
in the market, and slept under one of
the stalls. Two months passed before
he had saved enough money to buy the
shoes ; then he presented himself be-
fore Mr. Blank one morning and held
out a package. ; E

*“]I hae the shoon, sir,” he said
guietly. *“Oh,”—Mr. Blank with diffi-
culty recalled the circumstance—*‘ you
want a place? not in those rags, my
lad ; you would disgrace the house.”

The boy hesitated a moment, and
then went out without a word.  Six
wonths -passed before he returned,
decently clothed in coarse but new gar-
ments.  Mr. Blank's interest was
aroused. For the first time he locked
at the boy attentively. His thin, bload-
less face showed that he had stinted
himself of food for months in erder to
buy these clothes. The manufac-
turer now questioned the boy closely,
and found to his regret that he could
neither read nor write.

‘1t is necessary that you should do
both before we could employ you . in
carrying home packages,” he said.
* We have no place for you.” :

The lad’s face grew paler, but with-
out a word of complaint he disap-

earcd. He now went fifteen miles
into the country and found work near
to a night school. At the end of a

ar he again presented himself be-
fore Mr. Blank.

“] can read and write,” he said
briefly.

“I gave him the plaee,” the em-
ployer said years afterward, *‘ with the
conviction that in process of time he
would take mine if he made up his
mind to dé it. Men rise slowly in
Scotch business houses, but he is now
our chief foreman.”

Thoreau says to a young man, ‘‘Be
not simply good ; be good for sonic-
thing.”

“God,"” says Benjamiu Franklin, trans-
lating the AMagian into Knglish, ** helps
the man who belps himself.” - Youth's Com-
anion. »

Tue Mohommedans sumetimes write
desirable names on five alips of paper, and
these they place in the Koran. 'l'K: nane
upon the frst slip drawu out is given to

the child.



PLEABANT HOURS.

A Boy's Hyma,

Jusr as I am, thine own te be,
Friend of the young, who lovest me,
To cogsecrate mys { te thes,

O Jeaus Christ, I come.

In the glad morning of my day
My life to give, my von’to pt’].

I would live ever in the light

I would work over for the right;

1 would serve thee with all my mighs,
Therefore to thoe I come.

Just as I am, you strong and

To be the ben’th;nt“l can lgo e

For ®eath and ri liteousness and thee,
Lerd of my %ife, I come,

With many dreawms of fame and old,
Success and joy to make me bol(f,
But dearer n.uf my faith to hold,

o7 my whole life I come.

And for thy sake to win renown
And then fo take my victor’s cn’)n,

And as thy feot to caat it down,
0 Maator, Lored, I come.
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8AVED BY TELEGRAPH.

A Youxg )
man w y
1 0 a8 once employed as a

8 telegraph office in a town in
England. 1p some way or other God led
to 8ee that he was a sinner, and this
9aused him great distress of mind. Like a
g‘:)l: lamb on the meuntains, he felt that
2} ad wandered from God’s fold and was
t %ﬂt sheep. But he could not tell where
his nd the Shepherd, or how to get back to

foal.d" But Jesus *“ the Good She herd
hin bwm’:lguhr way to find him an ,(b‘-mg

ng ® young man went to the office one
burl;lmg in great distress of mind from the
°n of his sins. He was liftin, up his
ciefalit 1 8ecret, and saying, ‘God mer-
th:uﬁo me, a sinner,” when the click of
thet egraph machine before him told him
. ?i ® message was coming, He looked up
nd saw that it came from Windermere, up

lakes and mountains.

) : “Behold the Lamb of God
Whl;h taketh away the sins of the world,
bloog p© have redemption through hia
ing the forgiveness of sins, accord-
folgl the riches of his grace.” And then

i::Wed the name of the Pperson sending it.
telegrwas & strange message to send by

o *l"P}L © explanation of it was this:
i: :ﬁr:m Was gent to a servant girl liv-
- dma &wn She was in distress about

g to find Jesns Khe

had s brother who was a Christian ; he was

& servant in the family of a gentleman who
was

Tlis poor gu-i had written to her brother
telling him about the trouble she was in,

-and aaking him the great question, ** What

maust I do to be saved ¥ Her brother had
no time to write to her just then, so he
sunt her this telegram. The poor girl found
her way to Jesus through those sweet
werds from her brother, and so did hat
young man in the telegraph office. This
was a telegrain from heaven to him, Those
precious words—*“ the Lamb of God,” **sin
taken away,” * redemption through his
blood™ and ‘‘riches of his grace "'—
brought him to Jesus, and he found
peace in him. The Good Shepherd made
use of the telegraph wire to bring one of
his lost sheep to himself.

TEMPERANCE BOYS AND GIRLS,

I wism to give three reasons why all
boys and girls ought to be on the side
of temperance. First, hecause they know
enough about the evils of rum and the
meaning of the pledge. Some one who
thought boys and girls ought not to sign
the pledge asked a little boy, * What does
the word * drunk ' mean 1"~ He answered,
‘* Getting crazy on purpose.” Then he
was asked, ‘ What does ¢ pledge’ mean?”
** To promise something, and then to stick
to it.” The man saw the boy understoed
it, and so let him sign the pletfge and work
for temperance.. . The second reason that 1

_want the boys and girls on the side of tom.-

perance is because men by-and-byewill be in
character what we get the boys to be now.
Bad boys will most likely be bad men, and

‘good boys, good men. In France when the

wicked tyrants were kings, some of the

boys had & band of hope, and when they

marched they had on their flags the words,
‘“‘ Tremble, tyrants, we shal
They intended to drive the wicked rulers
out of the country when they were men.
8o temperance boys can 8ay, *‘ Tremble, in-
temperance and rumselling, we shall grow
up snd put a stop to it.” e third reason
is because everybody can do something to
help the cause of temperanco, even the
boys and girls, If there were only two
temperance Keople in the world to-day,
and each of them should get one more eve
year to be for temperance, and each of them
should get one more every year, it would
be but thirty years before all the people in
the world would be on the side of temper-
ance. Let us all sign the pledge and keep
it, and get everybody else we can to let rum
entirely alone.

" AFRAID OF A COHAIR,
Tromas D. Besorow, a

native African,

_ 1a relating in the Golden Rule some of the

exporiences of his boyhood. Of his intro-
duction te life at a mission school he says :

* You cannot imagine my astonishment
at my first sight of the furnishings of a
civilized home. I wondered whether the
chairs, the tables, and the little adornments
were made by human or by divine hands,
and I decided that they had been made by
the latter. Mrs. Roberts motioned me to
a chair. T hardly dared to sit on it as I
saw her doing on another ; but, afraid of
the consequences that might follow dis-
obedience, I did sit gingerly on the chair’s
very edge. Then the breakfast was served,
Some half-dozen African boys came in and
took their seats at the table, I was
astonished again when they took up their
knives and forks and began to ply them.

ey gave me a knife and a fork, and
directed me to use them as I saw the others
do. My attempts to handle these inven-
tions of men must have been funny enough ;
for, try as hard as I could, I was not able
to manage them properly. How in the
world, thought I, could a man ever got
enough to eat at such a meal as this one
was? Why did they have the food scattered
about on 80 many different dishes ? Why
did they not put it all together and eat ou
of & common bowl? How was it that a
woman was allowed to sit with us while we
were eating! Among my people women
are not allowed to eat with the guests
unless they are queens or of some high
caste. My fear of the white [yeosle was
being rapidly alleviated, but T did think
thema very shildieh and «illy

his summer at the lakes. -

grow up.”

TERRACES FOR THE GROWTH OF RICE.

FARMING IN CHINA.
Il
OULTIVATION OF RICH.

Tae cultivation of rice,
any branch of farming at home, is very in-
teresting. A rice field must be so prepared
that water can be kept standin, upon 1t five
or six months in the year, is is accom-

lished by constructing mud dykes a foot
igl:l around small plots of ground. These
dykes are wide enough for a footpath and,
since there are no -feuces in C ina are
used as cruss-roads. * 1n the mountainous
district considerable ingenuity is dis layed
in making rice fields. The hills; o8 are
utilized by cutting the earth downwards
several feet from the' summit until a field
three or four feet wide can be dyked. This
process is continued umtil the base is
reached. If the hill has a considerable slope
the fields become wider and wider as they
approach the valley, and may number tem

so different from

ormore. It has already been observed that .

the Chinese farmners are very particular
about the appearance of their farins, and
hence these fields are regular and neat s
the surroundings will permit. To stand
upon the summit of a hill thus artificially
arranged is truly a great privilege,

The reader has perhaps asked where
does all the water come from to supply the
thousands of acres of rice lands,  This is
indeed an important question when we
consider that in China rice is the staffof life,
and a famine would mean great suffering,
Different sections have diffe. ent methods of
flooding according to their natural or de-
pendent resources.

The district in which Canadian Meth-
odism has established her first work in
China has the most simple and most effec-
tive system. To the west are a range of
hills which roll backwards to the borders
of Thibet. These hills are almost constantly
shrouded in clouds. From their ravines
surging streams are ever flowing, gathering
strength and volume as they meet, to pass
through beautiful gorges into the plains.
No sooner does the water leave its moun-
tain home than it loses its freedom. Huge
breakwater dams are constructed so as to
drive the main river into several large
streams, which run in different directions
and naturally go rushing through the
mighty plains that surround Chen-tu.
These smaller streams are utilized by driv-
ing larger poles nearly across their surface
in order to back up the water sufficiently to
fill canals, which in turn su&ply large
ditches. The latter intersect the country
in every direction. To flood a field a clod
of earth is removed from the dyke and the
nearest ditch dammed until the water pours
through the opening. By removing a clod
at the lower end—the water flows away.
It is indeed refreshing to the eye, but not
to the parched lips of the traveller, when
journeying in the scorching sun, to see
rushing along on both sides of the road
clear mountain water. The weary feet can
be bathed, but too many evil germs lie con-
cealed in each = rkling'dmp to drink with
safety. Like the Eleuures of sin they are
fair in appearance but poisonous.

Ono ¥ HWinrwws,

TOBACCO AND LONG LIFE:

BY 0. H. 8,

Was the life of the great poet mdwz‘;;‘:
man, John G. Whittier, lengthenetli oty
age of cighty-five years by his total 87
ence Y]rinciples from the use of t0
and then passed away like the ﬂolgfw
sleef ‘of a tired child in the ;mnl
mother, & sweet grand old man - e
Was the Lifo of tho wonderful s&i“;’“of
of manhood, physically and menta 3 4
the late Bishop Phillips Brooks, sho ]
by the use of tobacco, whose deat A hestt
sudden and unexpected, dying With %
§1sea.se at the age of ﬁfty-q;light years ),
Ing universal gricf that a life 8o 8°m'
beneficent should have closed 80 800R

A Moderrvl Prodigal’

Mrs, Julia McNair W";ght'v

CHAPTER VI.
THE PIFING DAYS OF PEACE.

WHEN the second summer of Tbol”’:
Stanhope's imprisonment brought the
day of .}):Iy, great changes had been WI¥
in the Stanhope home, ,uﬂ”

The first day of July was an lmp:d the
date on the mountain, as it mﬂ'kw.obaf
close of the school term, and the usi®
always made it a festivity, with ™™
speeches, and decorations. Achm‘”’::fﬂ
réle of father of the family, attend Pfid‘
examination with his mother. With b
veiled under an appearance of ’teminl ’
cism, he listened to Samuel ¢ speak oo
piece,” and Letitia reading her erude ot
position. No parent present took 8 n‘:,lj
sedate and intense interest than this b Y
boy in his sixteenth year, on whoi “j
cares of the household rested, He Ob”gy
to his mother as they walked home g,
*“the children did as well as anybody- B

ave his mother his arm, and held upindb
%ead, and was proud of being by an.
the tallest person in the family. ¢

Achilles himself had no intellectus!
scholastic longings. During the "“wr‘gﬂ
had gone to school for three monthsw
put all his energy into arithmetic and o
ing. As for reading, he read the n:e.‘d
papers, all that he could borrow. He
solely with an eye to the main chance,
one object being to learn how to make d
most and best of his little house and plot

ound. ;
nghen his newspaper advocated the grof:
ing of cucumbers in barrels, he prompt!
prepared barrels for cucumbers; an. d
force the cucumbers by turning the to
the barrels into hot-beds, he took out
sashes from the window of his attic r09”
and used them to glass the barrels. o
mother felt sure that he and Samuel ¥ o
get their death of cold, but it, seemed 25f
the morc air they had in their sleep’
room the better they throve.

When the newspapers informed A
that Wona, vine. and achwa mede

3
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:::h » Was nearly as durable and proserva-
whe; 85 paint, he went valiantly o work
h the spring rains were over, and put &
choa" of P&i yellow over the house and
doors. The window-frames, eaves, an
and he touched up with Venetian rec,
Proud indeed he was of the result.
® porch and the rebuilt barn were yet
irs for the future ; but hop and honey-
ckle vines throve finely, the trees Achilles
bed Planted grew apace, the round flower-
be; Was pay with bloom, the two long
o-gehes placed one on each side the front
mr gave pleasant suggestions of evening
tne Thomas Stanhope would not, have
»w oWn his old home, so different 18 the
ok of the upbuilder from that of the
estroyor,
WoArl(:hlnes was wont to whistle lustily ashe
in ed, but music he voted a bore; poetrys
int,: hich Samuel revelled, being lifted as
th.Pamdxse by the sound of a few rhymes,
o plxl,l;;s bO}idly denominated ‘;fool stuff 1,1 .
erred to get history and geograp
‘:O‘wond'hand igl'om Letil;yi,a, and his Bible
m Samuel, except when, as & respectable
exemplary head of a family, he read it

Znhsund&ys' On such occasions, also
:0 les preferred to read sitting out of
™8, that he might be seen of men. 113

8 not go much a puerile vanity 8s & desire
that al) should knogv by these pz',esents that
® Stanhopes had turned over a new leaf,
otan Were on the up-grade toward the
Ad".‘% of the ancestral deacon. ;
a k-chﬂ es made one exception in favour ¢
SInd of knowledge which did not imme-
tely tend toward the betterment of his
unes. During the winter his teacher
8nnounced that there would be & course
al ectures in the town, on the effects 0d
b:()ho on the human system ; these woul
.ob{llustl‘&ted with diagrams and stereo-
- Pic views, They were to be givel under
‘n:l 8uspices of the Temperance Society,
" all wero inyited. .
o Achilles went ; he listened with intent-
the to the description of human a_.natomg',
del;, human gtomach and its lining the
Ph Cate texture of the human brailh bd"
Asiology of the human blood. Hestrery
Picty oyes extended to their widest ;
and res of s clean and healthy Swmach’
‘use 8 stomach diseased and inflamed byeflle
abg of alcohol ; he could discourse 1earn y
Ut red corpuscles and their abnorm
dﬁn“gement under the influence of strong
him Oddly enough, these lectures gave
He more toleration and pity for his father.
s SXPressed this privately to Letitia. .
fathey quan that poured in whiskey &
“2er did must have been in an awful case-
inlg bl-OOd must have hurt him all the tlﬂll)e,
his stomach must have been all knobs,
nots, and sores, enough %@ seb'gllfé
hxzs' It did set him crazy, 80 he didn N
u OW what to do, and that made hxm.clll
h}; 80. Now for me, if I'm the least little
lt sick, I'm as cross as a mad dog 80 lld
a her felt, that dreadful way the man to
Of ut, I don’t wonder he cut up rous -
) course it was all his own faulty g"“}t’g
thm 1t ap first ; but once he got into 15,
‘nere was that awful gnawing and burning,
Now JXxeiting and craving all the time
. oW I know enough not to get into any
Uch fix, You don’t catch me using up
the inside of me like that. But I fairy
o0t wonder father threw things roun11
0086, and tore about. Only don't yoU te
‘t‘ er I say 80."” .
“Why not ?"” demanded Letitia. ,
Oh, because—because she’ll think I'm
gettmg over the way he acted. But T'm
Ol(l)th and T won't. other writes to hlml’\
o ® thinks about him, she thinks 00 muc
bac im ; next thing she’ll be wanting U,l:
have and he shan't come back. won
i .
ut, now he is shut up, and can
any drink, you see, he'll gI;b well, as folks
ho, of any other disease, maybe, ang then
e‘]‘l be all right, and nice and kind.”
No 0 he won't. I wouldn’t risk him.
© use to trust a man that’s been 9
nkard. There's nothing left in him to
a Ust. Don't you hanker after him, 118 s
ond don’t you let mother doit. We're Wg
hs“ we are. I heard two men riding by
h t night say, ¢ Beats all how thos’e Stan-
tﬂ"’*‘l are picking up, you wouldn’t know
Place.””
b During some of the time Achilles had
hoon working in the town with the builders,
h:u?“'d dc'?rheard them als;) talkmﬁ ;1:::
and his family. Achilles was
boy A any mgnuﬂj labour, snd falthful in

‘ ‘told. A very little
dos ! “hg:; ‘;:’pert in lathing, 3;;
o a dollar and a quarter & th{
it. As he lathed he oould_hearbout
ol ters in the next room talking 8 ut
c%rpfntheir words came in snatches, ‘lsittle
hithJ 3 bundles, and fitted lath in
iches and OOMITT 1) old-fashioned Sthrc
The ?ya regular worker. Oneo 3
He ske'zmd to save, and to sptel?t
maHe’s done wonders for at
s it like & man. Renftsc:;l\;s
8 bi sture, boards 8 couple o ool
gl:m ltgcowprt:‘, and gets 8 dollar & wee

f them. :
:gfih gave a new barn ;
what a bay-™ mould oot :
1d have Win
Iﬁz:'}é;rsggr?hope had & very bad husband,
but she’s gob & good 8 rl: o
" Sho's vel !;lt;d (})xferge: I;lid. of him, sure
1 ) . ,
‘ VS;h'y d;f:anlaw will give her @ dltv;(:;‘ce
g 8 as he's goneé to the pemt_ex(x1 my;
ffrﬁ:an ll:v?’doesn't keep 8 woman tie
3

o Iicxt';s,ckun ghe thinks there’s no need. of

’ he’s safe and prosper-
in Hs"}ff‘ii“”oii';d of the kind that are
g i i ildren. e
wrapped up 1o their ’?hl r

n.
W”fftlt?elng,y 3%:.‘ She's had enough of

¢ Bub,g' in eight J

i me. .
Th‘?%l?;h:ﬂ;’ei(;s is a long time-
not he'll die” 4 ord to Kill, or he'd
gelf under the ground long

«Not mu<;1 1

have drur}k im

ago. Be 11 be ba,ck.a11 vn up, Treckon
« Not till they re grown U]

Thomas won't want to ghow

face round
' sen-
here, and if he lives out & ten years
*
tence, he

i off somewhere else
h will snesk He'd better ; no one
when he gev
here wants him,

o is gone
and as long a8 he is go!
his family hold their oW regpectabxht,y.
lsOver these WOTas, an

like words,
Achilles brooded.

o resolved to soun
hi mother’s views on this subject: He
is

that you cc_)u}d

aid you anov because he 18 10

said :
« Mother m father—
1

t a divorce fro
%ﬁe enitentiary
“%es, my som,
v i t it, he
gra‘vely. i u kpow if you 8%
‘lc? Iﬁav%lrdch(;xe meddling round you oOr
cou ome,

use agaln
ou}"l;)es, Achilles,
«Well then, mo

I know it,” said Mercy

that.”
Ibll(xgg,w why don’t you

do“im:’l’lilles when I married your father
s

i 1 otter or for worse: .
i ?:Bist f}(1)1:..81)1‘:m>,n all worse, and he mmde it

M e ."
811‘?10{(?0};‘3:” said M}c:rcy. fox";ilvggv?b had
i d I have .
much £° tfoiii:: ?}:e divorce _that th(? ﬁ:v’v,
Bll‘lalvlvsnr‘r)le 1 do not think divorce righ’
allo .

TES, ith
n to have him live with
P Ar"d a 3'(3;:1 el:S down, and ruin us
us again, an g

i hotly. vonce
e Aaile {When that long sen en
. ‘;11'\{'(;’(;2{’1;";(;“ will be iﬁ glear; “c’)i ::;ex:{)-
o o Lemmixwt.o hold the home

)
ever your poo!

’ gentence
out from that long word’

il
him, and that one wi
ised to love him, an
bo the wife ¥ P qeath.”
noble anfdl brave
er son
i as she said th15 that 3(111 o Blo,
in Mercy his head and 0

could do b imes too good for
11 Y ou're

e 3 s that
him. » gaid Mercy quietly,

e, 5 g 1 il 1%
! '}llszgn as I have t0 bait % t!:lat the law
chi the pr otection tha and had
f,akend ou. He was 2 mat nd help-
allowe . yh ice ; you were litile an en
made his cholC®, a8 auowed‘you.

hoice W
less, and N9 ¢ paopy
1 see Yo a}-})X; 1Il’havlz be;en to_allo;l Zoget;:
feelgmv;i:;d of doing e t})e“:.gnd 1 were

° T
ihat 7 Yous f(alitweell educated ab

an
ildren shou
o chit is too late

and improving, 1

all laid in early

_/—/fYou must forgive my stupidity, Achilles.

But when your father comes out of prison
you will be all young, strong, full of hope,
able to care for yourselves. He will be a
broken-down, disgraced man, and I shall
stand by him.”

Achilles made no reply. He looked
about the peaceful home which in fifteen
months had been recunstituted by hard,
united labour and scrupulous care. He
registered a secret vow that that home
should no more be defiled by the demon of
drink ; he was prepared to stand by his
home against the world.

But the world was not against the home-
making of Achilles, rather it seemed a sun-
shiny, helpful world, ready to lend him a
hand in his endeavours. Work was always
ready for Achilles among the farmers and
in the town. . ]

Spring brought planting and ploughing,
and when the little home acres were planted,
the hoeing and weeding fell to Samuel,
while Achilles went to help the neighbours.
During May he worked in the town for the
carpenters, but in June and July he was
haying and harvesting. August found him

‘busy in the town, and the early part of

September he devoted to his own place.
Then came apple-picking, corn-husking,
fall ploughing, and after that work in the
town again. In the winter evenings, vyxth
the aid of Letitia and his mother, Achilles
gucceeded in doing a little work at arith-
metic and writing, and then he had his
newspapers. He was busy as boy or man
could be, and contented and happy because
was busy.
he\Vhen h{s mother spoke of a Possible
coming time when he and Letitia could
protect the younger children in their home,
and she might go forth_ out of th’at comforta-
ble shelter, to share his father’s fallen for-
tunes, Achilles folt as if the glory apd beauty
faded out of life. Was not his Il}other
more than half of his home ? \‘Vhat incen-
tive would he have to labour {f»she were
not to be benefited 7 He noticed her on
that second Thanksgiving Day, when they
had kept their little family festa, and again
a letter had come from the prisoner. Mercy
was leaning back in her rot_:kmg—chaxr, her
eyes fixed nowhonl one (;',hlld, now on the
ith motherly pride.
Otl:?lﬁl;g:er," said yAI::hilles, with a little
catch in his breath, ¢“could you lea.ve"us’l
You said you might t Oh, could you? .

«You do not anderstand me, Achilles,
said Mercy. ¢‘No, T could not leave you.
T could not go where. for even days at a
time 1 should not see you all. 1 only
meant that it might be that you would have
to take care of your gisters and brother
here, and 1 would take care of him—in the

rhaps.” )
tov‘v‘ans spe;k as if it wasn’t possible for
him ever to take care of you. How old
will he be when he comes out?

« Forty-nine.”

«There ought to be ten or fifteen years
good work in him, You may make up your
mind, mother, L1l never see you abuse’d
any more by him’or any one. If he don’t
do right, I'll make him, if there 18 law in

d")

theHl: rv)vent out to his usual refuge, the barn-

ard fence. Thesight of twenty-five fowls,
and three young turkeys, and two calves
now past calf-hood, and nearly full-grown,
the two colts which he.boarded, gave him
a feeling of comforting importance and in-
dependence. What was that strange thral-
dom of strong drink which could lure a
man away from home, family, friends, for-
tune, from his own better self # How could
any one exchange the pure, free air of the
mountain for the smoke, heat, and foul,
heavy smells of & reeking bar-room ? How
could any one leave the_amlable, gentle,
decent society of pigs, ghlcke}ns, colts, and
calves, for the companionship of quarrel-
gome, swearing, filthy human creatures !
What was there in a saloon to make up for
the wide spread of green pasture land, the
shining earth turning brown 'fromw;he
furrow as the share sped through 1t ? What
was this infinite madness of d'estroygg
instead of up-building and creating ? : e
looked up to the clear blue of the alge
autumn sky, he felt the spicy breath of tue
juniper and pine woods, he heard the calls

rting birds, the high clangor
of the last departing e g, o

a flock of wild geese il
g\flddeuly he seemed to realize the earth
with all its growth and life and glory,
lying in the hand of the All-Father ; he
r);aliud that Qod's work is alwaye of life,

-~

up-building progress from hi

good out of evil, much fmnfhlei:t‘;:
thing from nothing. He who u > builds
works in the line of é 's work, he tg;ought
He who fosters and nurtures and produce-;
runs nearest to his work who alone
creates; he who wastes, neglects, destroys,
is a yoke-fellow of Satan, the great de-
stroyer. ‘

_Letitia came and stood beside him. She
did not say that her mother had sent her,
fearing that her boy might be moody and
brooding.

Letitia looked about with pride. ‘‘Every
one says how nicely we are improving this
place,” she said. ‘Do you suppose we
can have the new porch and the roof made
pretty with a dormer window, next
summer 7"

“T don’t know,” said Achilles, “I'm a
little in debt yet at the store. We had to
get so much at first, and Friend Amos said
T'd better get the things, and have the good
of them. And then, you see, we go on
eating and growing, and wearing out
clothes. But I'll try for it, Tish. Perhaps
1 can get the carpenter and the lumber,
and work it out. I'm glad you are going
to stay home now. You've been at Mrs.
Lywan’s nineteen months, and you only
went to stay one.” . .

““Well, I learned a great many things
there. I learned how to make good butter,
and to take good care of a cow and fowls.
I'll be fifteen the first of April, and you'll
be sixteen the tenth of April. The tenth,
that was the day father got his ten years'
sentence !” :

“A pretty way for a boy to keep his
birthday, having his father sent to the
penitentiary, and worst of all, to be glad he
was sent ! That’s what whiskey does for
families ! ”

““Let us try to forget it,” said Letitia.
“Let us plan. I plan to keep as many as
forty fowls, and to sell eggs, and to have
some butter to sell, and so to do almost all
our store trading with eggs and butter. 1*
plan to get through all they teach in our
school here, next July; and Friend Sara
Lowell says in the fall T am to come and
stay with them, and go to the High School
in the town. 1 plan to get through the
High School when I am eighteen, and be a
teacher. What do you plan?”

«1 plan,” said Achilles, ‘‘to send Samuel
through this school, and perhaps through
the High School, and even to college, if he
shows good sense, and is not likely to play
the fool as some of the men say the Jenks
boys did at college. I plan to make this
place the nicest place of its size in the
county, and buy a few acres more. I plan
to set out grape-vines and peach-trees next
spring. I plan and plan—and then a
great black shadow falls over all, that
father may come home and put us to shame
and drag mother off with him ; what is the
use of planning if mother isn’t in it?”

““No use,” said Letitia, ‘“but let us
plan, and let us pray to God not to let
such trouble come. He may even make
father good. 1 read a text Sunday, ‘Re-
joice not over me, oh mine enemy ; when

fall then shall Irise!'”

(To be continued.)

higher,

A BLIND INDIAN MISSIONARY.

A srixDp Indian who had became a Chris-.
tian went to a missionary and said : I
want a bell and a hymn book and a God-
book.” .

When asked why he wished them, he
gaid: 1 live far away in a heathen vil-
lage. If 1 can show the books to my
friends they will, perhaps, believe what 1
tell them they contain, and I will ring the
bell for them to listen to me.”

He went away, and after a while the
message came from his village asking for a
missionary. The blind Christian was dead,
but as long as he lived—a year and a half
from the time of his visit—he kept tally of
the Sundays, and when they came he would
go through the village ringing his bell and
singing his hymns and telling the ¢ old,
old story ” as well he as could. Some of the
hearers believed, and they wished to know
more of Jesus.

bt

One hundred and twenty-seven thous-
and working women in New York support
their husbands, presumably in drunken
idleness.




PLEASANT “HOURE."

ZULU WOMEN MAKING BRVFAD,

ZULU WOMEN MAKING BREAD.
. WHAT strange houses we see in this pic-
Ure, and what . strange people! Such
'ﬂt:euaes and such people can be found in
southeastern part of Africa. The houses
8re made of reeds and grasses woven to-
gether in a very ingenious way, to shed
Tain, and form a protection from the burn-
0g rays of the sun. The women are mak-
m% bread. They do not have a flour bar-
rel, bread pan and moulding board, as we
have ; but their flour must first be made,
and then the bread prepared. They take
the corn and place it on a large flat stone,
and then with a smaller flat stone rub over
1 until it is ground. They content them-
salves with grinding a little, but it is not
like our fine flour.
1t takes quite a while to grind enough for
ameal, gven for a small family. When the
flour 18 made they mix it with water,
Place it on a atone or board, and bake it
before the fire, All of this work is done
Y the women, and the men do but little
excepting to provide the raw material,
.~ 8en you sit down to your breakfast,
With nice light bread, just remember the
Poor Zulus with their coarse flour, and send

UP & prayer that God may send civilization
and the Gospel to them.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

SECOND QUARTERLY REVIEW.
JuxNg 25.

» REVIEW.
1.

The lessons of i
the Quirter are found in
i:“ : books of the Bible, Sa.ch of which should
> carefully considered in this review.

(@) What is the v
telative age (probably) of
'{“}e Book of Job? What is its form—
1toric, prophetic, narrative, didactic,
:;E;‘;Phetic't What is it designed to

h) Proy s -
) Proverbs wag mainly written by whom?

n,“::t’;.n! In what form? With what
“ B;\e&? rrp\o\?}e‘ of Ecclesiastes is to show

the author 10 is generally spoken of as
{d) What was

A the name {or possibly the
ti‘:leg of the last of the prophets? He
- iive t‘dm*mg or after the career of two
8 isment: b‘N?me them. His little
' notable for a rebuke and a pro-
::‘Matmn.. Who was rebuked ? Who

2 w‘;‘ proclaimed 1
T or 2 Was the speaker of Lesson II.1

Te;l ‘:\}:\M Y0u kuow about him? )
‘ w““ Was the speaker of lLesson 1111
M Were the speakere of Degmog [V 7

5 The discussion betwecn Job and hia
**friends” (which reaches from Chapter 1V,
to Chapter XXXIV.), consists of —— circles
of speeches, each circle comprising ——
speeches, one by each of the ~—— friends in
in succession, with a reply to each from ——,

6. State in your own words what problem
these men discussed.

7. -Who was the speaker of Lesson V.?
{Not the author, but the character in whose
mouth the author puts the words of the
lesson. ) :

8. What can you tell about Solomon’s spe-
cial fitness to estimate the value of wisdom,
as he does in Lesson VI. t

9. Did Solomon ever harvest the fruits of
wisdom, and did he ever gather the fruits of
folly? Both are described in Lesson VII.

10. Can you observe any difference in the
effects of intemperance, as described by Solo-
mon in Lesson VIIIL, and those you see
about you to-day ?

11, Who was the speaker of Lesson IX.1?

12. Mention some of the qualities of the
excellent woman.

13. What experiments did the author of
Ecclesiastes make in search of wiadom?

14. What two duties are emphasized in

Lesson X.?

15. Memorize the beautiful figurative de-
acription of old age found in Lesson XI.

16. What does the author of Ecclesiastes
givesas the ‘‘ conclusion of the whole matter?”

17. Who was the speaker of Lesson XIL?
Tell what is known about him ?

18. ‘Whose coming does he prophesy ?

19. By whose career was the prophecy ol
“my messenger” fulfilled ?

20. By whose career was the
the ¢* Messenger of the covenant” fulfilled?

21. In what sense had the Jews *‘ robbed "
God?

22, What is the Golden Text of the quarter!

23. How did Job's career illustrate this
text?

24. How was it illustrated by Solomon's
career ! .

25. How was it illustrated by the bistory
of the later Jews? :

28. Have you seen it illustrated in human
life about you?

WHAT AN OLD SAILOR SAID.

¢«Tue Lord bless you, sir, i in your
words,” said an old sailor to a minister, who
had just gone on board to see his son; *‘ my
poor father put a Bible into my chest when
! first went to sea. 1 read but little for
somte time, and practised still less; but
that was the book which led me to know
that 1 was a great sinner, and Jesus Christ
is the Saviour for such a sinuner ; and T hope
at last to reach in safety the port of ever-
lasting rest. 1 have a Loy here, and also
gons in other ships, and 1 cannot do better
than to follow my poor old father's good’
example by putting into each of my boys
chests u copy of the Bibla—the best of all

haoka ™

rophecy of .

MOTHER NOT TO
BLAME.

Toy had been an idle,
careless, mischievous boy
in school. He did not
mean to be a bad boy, but
he wanted to do about

ing to care how much he
troubled others byit. He
had a seatmate who was
quite unlike him, in that
he was careful to try to
please his teachers,

One day Tom heard the
toachers talking about
some of their pupils ; he
beard his own name men-
tioned, and then that of
his seatiate.

*‘Jamie must have a
very lovely mother, 1
think,” said one, *‘ for he
is always so polite and
agreeable, and tries very
hard to please all who are
around him.”

“I have heard that
Tom Dunn's mother is a
good woman,” said an-
other, **but I don’t see
how it is that she has
such an unpleasant boy.
1 think he has a generous
nature, and when he likes
can show fine manners.
It is my opinion his
mother tries to teach him
just what is right, but he
will not listen to her
teaching. You know there is many a boy
that will go on to destruction in spite of
his mother.”

Tom had heard enough to make him a
miserable boy for the rest of the day ; an
he had not put conscience away so far but
that he couﬁi hear a whisper:

‘“You have been a mean boy, and they’'ve
laid it all to your mother.”

Now, he did really love his mother, and
could not bear the thought that he had
brought discredit upon her. After school
that night he lingered until the others had
passed out, and going up to his teacher, he
said slowly, and as if he hardly knew how
to say it ; :

“I want to tell ySu—that—that mother
isn't a bit to blame. Don't lay it to my
mother—all my bad ways, [ mean.” .

I don’t think Tom thought at all what a
brave thing he was doing; he did not think
of anything but the wish to defend his
mother ; but when the teacher tock his
hand and said, ¢ Your mother must be a
brave lady, Tom, for her boy has shown
himself brave to-night, and I shall expect
good things from him in the future;” he
thought, I wonder if the other boys know
that, good or bad, all they do is laid to
their mothers.”—Selected.

o

A COMPANY OF EPWORTH
GUARDS.

Wer were over in Michigan, last week,
attending the Epworth State Convention,

1t was a splendid gathering, and all the

young people seemed very happy indeed.
At the morning session the president said
we would stop all business for a little time,
as the convention was about to be visited
by a company of soldiers—Epworth guards.
Pretty soon some one started to play a
march on the piano, and the youngsoldiers
began to file up the aisle, two by two. They
presented a very pretty sight with their
caps trimmed with red bands and a red sash
thrown uver their shoulders. Under their
left arm each soldier earried —what do you
suppose ! A sword? Not the kind of a
gword you are thinking of, buta real sword,
for all that. 1t was a Bible, which you
know iscalled ‘' the sword of the Spint.”

Under the direction of the leader these
Epworth guards gave us a short ¢ sword
drill,” and one of the girls gave arecitation
very uicely. Then the whole company
sang a chorus. We made a little speech—
about four minutes long—to the guards,
after which they marched down the aisle
again and disappeared. Kveryone was
very much pleased. sud wished the little
folks had remained longer. To show how
glad they were at this visit the convention

cheered the guarda saveral times. — Eprrorth
Vi

as he liked, without seem-~ ~

. A Lady.

T xow » Jady in this land dy
Who carries & Chinese fan in her B8y
But in her heart does she carT¥ & rond”
Of her Chinese sister who careftt y i
The dainty, delicate silken 10y '

For lier to admire and to enjoy

This lady has on her parlour ﬂo?r
A lovely rug from Syrian shore dous art
Its figures were woven with curd oarb
I wish that my lady had in her eign o1
One thought of love for those forver come®:
Where the light of the gospel n°

L t
To shield my lady from chilling ‘1;*;:
18 & Japanese screen of curioud Cce gi
She takes the comfort its presencs.

.

Not even one little thought-—ah me

For the comfortless homes tha
sea,

. ¥
My lady in gown of silk is arrayes
The fabric soft was in India m&d:;hence\
Will she think of the country

came ? . . me
Will she make an offering in His :a
To send the perfect heavenly dres®
The mantle of Christ’s OW(;‘ i and 10
To those who are puor and 8aC 8170, ‘yqep e
To those who know not that Christ1® B

i
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WINGS AND HATS.

™

Last year a good deal of talk Wa%
about ﬂza barb%,riam of using the w?”
birds for millinery adornments. o whig?
the generous feeling of compunctio able’ of
made wing-wearing really unfashion a pio?
a while will not die out. Hero i & §ig
ff news which should arouse every
oving girl to action : 1ing’

‘¢ A professional bird catcher of Bi\lf that
ton, lowa, is getting in his WOrX . ¢ew
city and vicinity, and has n the p?nb or
days captured and killed a large BU™ "4, a
beautiful songsters. The red bir
favourite prey; and he claims
contract to furnish 600 of these .
eastern wholesale millinery houses o5 high
ghort time. Me says he has ma‘_i‘zi' "o
$2,800 in one year by trapping bir 5'1 oné
+:That is only one man, counting "“-yk of
species of bird, in one district. pabes’
the total slaughter in the United “th the
Girls, refuse to decorate your hats W1 .
wings of birds.

/

A New Pansy Book.

Then(y-Minue-Lt

“Mrs. Isabella M. Alden

s@-
Cloth, Illustrated, 70c.

This new story of Punsy’s seemé :;0'_’
likely to diminish her popularity, judg
ing from the orders coming 1B for 1%
1s it in your scheol library yeb?
not, see that it is placed there.

The book is uniform with our V‘tell'
known Canadian Copyright Editior
the previous volumes of which are

1. Eighty-Seven. A Chautauqua Story-
2. Judge Burnham’s Daughters.

3. Aunt Hannah, Martha, ana John-
4. Mis< Dee Dunmeore Bryant.

5. A Modern Exodus,

6. Mer Associate Members.

¥. John Remington, Martyr.

We have a.‘complete list of Panay’s
books, with portrait of the author, which
we will gladly mail to any address on
application.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Publishing House,
Toronto,

C. W. COATES, MONTREAL.
8. F. HUFRSTIS, Haursx




