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The Happy Life.
How happy Je be born and taught
That serveth not another’s will,
Whoze armour {s hls honest thought,
And simple truth his utmost skill !

Who God doth late and early pray
More of his grace than gifts to lend,

And entertain: the harmless day
With a wellchosen book or friend.

Thig man 18 freed from servile bands
Of hopo to rise, or fear to fall—
rond of himself, though not of lands;
And, baving nothing, yet hath all.

THE LAND oF THB RISING SUN.
L
Japan i3 an anclent and extensive em-
plre, consisting of about four large and
wany small islands, sald to be about
4,223 in all. The empire comprises an
srey estimated at 47,697 square mifes,
with & population in 1890 of 40,072,684,
Japan is sald to possess a written his-

tory of over two thousand five hundred
years, and ite sovereigns to have formed
an ynbroken dynasty since 660 B.C., the
Ppregent emperor being the hundred and
twenty-first 0f his race.

. Within the last fow years Japan has
made unparalleled progress in civiliza-
tiog, and tbe adoption of Western man-
.nerg and customs. The feudal system
under which the country wes governed
hag peen abolished, and the first national
Parliament, the outcome of the constitu-
tion granted by the emperor, met in the
autymn of 1830,

] BESOURCES,

Japan is very mountafnous, and not
mope than one-sixth of its area is avail-
able for cultivation; though agriculture,
on which they bestow great care, is the
principal occupation of the Japanese.
The soll 18 productive, teeming with
every variety of agricultural produce.
Among the vegctable productions may
be poted the camphor-tree, paper mul-
berry, and a lacquer-tree which furnishes
the celebrated * lacquer " of Japan. The
tobacco-plant, tea-shrub, potato, rice,
wheat and other cereals are also culti-
vated. Copyer, iron and sulphur abound;
gola and silver mining i3 prosecuted on
e small scale, It possesses a fair sup-
ply of midéling coal.

The coasts are extremely rich in fish,
ang possess many fine harbours. It has
an grmy of nearly 260,900 men.

In the open country rice and wheat

flelds abound, overywhere indicating
skilled and careful ugriculture,
: CUSTOMS,

Meals are sgerved on small, squarc
tables, about a foot 4n height, onc teble
being Provided for each person, who sits,
-of course, on the floor.
The meal over, the
tables are removed.

Frequent bathing, in
water of a high tem-
perature, ic a habit of
the Japancse. The bath
18 heated by a charcoal
furnace, connected with
ong sgide of the tub, It
13 pot always deecmed
needful to <change the
‘water for each bather,
any guests at hotels
fing it, dificult to secure
absolute privacy during
their ablutions,

Writing of the social
condition of the Japan-
€53, Mr. Maclay ex-
preggses the conviction
“that, generally speak-
ing, ‘the Jspanese men
make kind and affec-
tionate husbands, and
the women make vir-
tuoys and exemplary
wlves and mothers, and
the children gare cer-
talnly the bappiest lit-
tle {mps in the world:
thelr parents fondle
snd spoll them most
effectnnally, and. at the
sime time, nover ioso
their ~ coptro]  over
them.” Though the

THB CITADEL OF

husband bas absolute control over the
person of his wife, he does not seem to
abuse his power, as a general rule,
though, of course, exceptions to the rule
oceur,

RRLIGION.

The primitive religion of Japan is
Shintolsm, which is the worship ot the
Invisible by a slmple pastoral com-
munity.

Buddhism, brought by missionaries
from China early in our era, was eagerly
received by Japan, and to-day the num-
ber and magnificence of {ts temples
sbow the hold it took on the nation.

The Buddhists are the champion mon-
astery-builders of the world. Thelr love
for nature. which is a characteristic idea
of Buddhism, was prominently seen in
the cholce of sites for their mon-
asterfes.

Christianity was first introduced into
Japan in 1549, by Spanish Jesuits, who
in a short time counted their converts
by thousanda., But {nterference with
things teinporal, intriguing and con-
spiracy, brought banishment to the
Jesuits, and the decree of 1587 with its
edict of extermination of all Christlaps.

In 1853 two treaty ports were opened
to forelgners, and before very many
years were past, misstonary stations were
everywhere formed, and Japan was as-
ts‘iduously introducing Western civiliza-

on.
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80CIAL OONDITIONS,

Regarding the soclal condition of the
Japanese, the women, though they have
more liberty than any other Asfatic wo-
men, are far from enjoying the privi-
leges of women In Europe or America.
And that they are treated no worse than
they aro 18 due more to the inherent
gentleness of Japanese manners than to
any recognition of what is due to wo-
men.

Except in the houses of native Chris-
tians, or Japanese who have lived abroad
and become thoroughly impregnated with
Western ideas, a wife or daughter is
merely an upper gervant. In theory the
wife of every man. from the Mikado
downwards, performs the offices of a
valet to him. Women of quite high
rank keep their husbands’ clothes
bruched and mended, and see that every-
thing they may require is to hand. It
is the custom for Japanese ladies to
make their own clothes and those of
their children, and their -husbands’, too,
when the latter do not wear European
dress,

Except when she is exchanging hos-
pitalities, a woman devotes herselt to
the -are of her household, of her chil-
dren, of her husband, and her husband's
parents, it ghe {8 so uynfortunate as ty
have them. For the Japanese woman
the mother-in-law has terrors unknown

patriarchal households that it is quite
the rule for a son to bring his wife home
to Hve in his father's bousehold. Thore,
capecially if she be the first daughterin-
law, she may llvo a life ot utter drudg-
ery. Sho Is oxpected to walt on evay
ong ia the house oxcept the servants, to
be a sort of housckeeper under her
mother-in-law, and the old people ofien
troat their daughter-in-law with ail tie
severity and tyranny possible to thelr
mild and philosophical nature. A wifo
has no redress unloas she s in the ata-
tion of a servant or has powerful par-
ents. If the former she zimply gots
uneasy and goes into service agaln,

CBIZF CITIRS.

Ono of the carlicat points of’attraction
to tho visitor in Japan, is Yokohama, the
commercial capital. It is a cosmopoiitan
city, almost all nationalitics being re-
presented, hence it is no! the mast
favourable place to study Japanese Hfe
The streets are wide and zas-lighted, apd
the bay fiiled with ehipping, a greater
part of which fiies tho national flag of
Japan, for besides a large coasting ficet.
Japan possesses saaAuy war vessels, all
manued and officered eatirely by Jap-
anese.

Seventecn miles inland {8 Tokyo, the
capital, a ciiy of two and a hzlf million
inhabitants, The city is Intersporsed
with so many temples and groves that
it occupies an area at least oqual to
London, England, with its 5.000.000 of &
population. .

The castle or citadel of Tokyo is the
largest in Japaa, and 18 arrauged on the
general plan of Japanese castles (taere
are adout one hundred and fifty scat-
tered through the country), & triple sys-
.tem of moats and embankments, one in-
side the other, with a rugged hill {n the
centre. At Tokyo the outormost line is
ten miles in circumference, & large part
of the metropolis being built between
the first and second walls,

MisSIONS.

The Protestant Episcopal Church of
the United States sent its first mis.ion-
ary in 1859. in 1867 the number ot mlis-
slonaries increased, and the people, be-
ginning to distinguish between Roman-
ism and Protestantism, gave more ;cver
ent attentfon to the truth. In 1873, the
grand influx ot all denomlinations oc-
curred, new stations were formed, and a
brighter day dawned for Japaun.

It was {n 1873 that our own church sent
its first heralds to this distant fleld, the
opening of which has been of such large
blessing to the work at home,

TEE HEAD OP THE HOUSE.

in Europe, The nation Is 50 given to

Hit

VIEW OF THR YHIRD TEREACE, NINKO TUMPLIES,

J. G. Paton, one of the great mis.
sfonaries of the cen-
tury, was one of
eleven children. How
much he owes to the
faithful bome training
of his old Scotch father
he has himsel? told us
“The very disclpline
through  which our
father pansed us was a
kind of religlon in it-
self. It anything really
serious required to he
puniehed, ho retired
first to his closet for
prayer, and we boys got
to understand that ho
. ; was laying the matter
. - beforo God, and that

' )\ (Y was the severest part of
T the punjshment for me
“““” to bear., 1 could have
. H{ deflec any amount of
’ AMERGRL merc penalty, but tlas
. N spoke to my conscience
as a message from God.
We loved him all the
more when we saw how
much 1t cost him to
punish us. and, in truth,
he bad never much of
that kind of work
to do upon any one
of all the eleven.
We were ruled by
lova far more than by
fear.”
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PLEASANT HOURS,

Tho Secrob,

A Perslan fable say®  Ono day

A wanderer found n lump of clay

o redolent of sweet perfumo

Its odour~ scented all the room

“\What art thou ?” was his quick de-
mand

“ Art thou eome gem from Samareand,

Or spikenard In this rude disgulse,

Or other costly merchandise

“Nay I am but o lump of clay "

* Then whence this wondrous perfume
ay "

' FPriend if the secrat T disclose,
I have been dwelling with tho rose.”
Sweet parabla ' and will not those
Who lovo to dwell with Sharon’s Rose,
Distil sweot odours all around
‘Though low and mean themselves are
found ?
Dear Lord, ablde with ux that wo
Alay draw our perfume fresh from thee!
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PETER WALDO'S CHURCH.

One day in the year 1173 a group of
richly-clad merchants stood talking to-
gether in a public street of Lyons Sud-
dently one of them swayed for a mo-
mont, threw up his hands and fell dead
at his companions’ feet

Al wero startled, it camo so suddenly
One of the men, Peter Waldo, was un-
able to put the sad event out of his
thoughts, he began to think more ear-
nestly about 1lfe, and to question zbout
God  He hired some church fathers to
transiate parts of the Bible into the lan-
guage of the common people and he be-
to read them, but he was dissatis-

Thoy were and are brave, slmplo peo-
ple, poor in worldly wealth, but rich in
the memories of the brave deeds of thelr
ancestors, of which they are very proud,
and the knowledge that through all the
evil days they have been true to the G
o'l their fathers, who has never forgotten
them.

WHAT FLORENOE WANTED MOST.
BY ADELE E. THOMISON.

The onter door opened with a rush
- Oh, mother, 1 am to sing atono twlce
ar the Sunday-school concert; only think
of that!” and Florrlo gave a little
prance.

“1 am glad If my little daughter gan
fielp by her volce,” and Mrs. Ellsworth
looked up from her sewing into the
fushod and eager face.

“ And, oh, mother, can’t I have & now
nink sllk dress to wear that night? I
#a g0 want one

1 cannot afford you n pink silk dress,
Florence, and besldes, 1 think that your
pretty pink and white organdy Is much
maote sultablo for a little girl 11ke you.”

Florrle gave & half-pout.  *That old
organdy ' I'm tired to death of wear-
ing 1t

* A genuine daughter of Eve,” lnughed
Unecle Will, the guest of & few days,
laying down his newspaper.

“Well, Uncle Will, it you wero In 1y
place, I don't beliove but what you
would Ilke a pretty, soft plok silk.”

1 daro say 1 woutd, Florrie;” and with
a pat of her curly brown hair, he then
put on his hat and went out,

Florrlo was an especlal pet of Uncle
WIiIrs and the next day after ho was
gone Mrs. Ellsworth found an envelope
pinned to tho cushion in his room, and
inside it wero thirteen dollars in crisp
new bills, together with a ilne, “For
Florrie's pink silk dress, it that is what
she wants most.”

** 1 know, mother, you think Uncle Wiil
was veory foolish to give me the money
for that dress!” exclaimed Florrle, as
she danced round with the note in her
hand.

“ Rather foolish, I must admit” an-
swered Mrs. Elisworth, with a snile

* But I am glad he was just 50 foolish.
*If that 13 what she wants most'—I
guess ft ig that exactly.”

That evening a friend came in  “ You
know I told you my brother was a Sun-
day-school misstionary out West. I want
to read you a letter from him,” she sald.

“*Cedar Gulch IS ome of our dark
places.  Saloons, gambling dens on all
sides, and the nearest church and Sun-
day-school forty miles away. [ have
been there two or three times, The
children come, and would like a regular
Sunday-sehoo}, but those who might help
us, do not, and our sgoclety Is already
carrying ail It can.  Twenty-five dollars
would furnish quarterlies, papers, and all
supplltes, and keep the school going for
1 year. Do you know of anybody who
would glve that, and so secure to these
children & breath of helpful Influence
for & year 7'"

Florrio bad listened, her face aglow
Can’t our Sunday-school do ft ' she
asked

** No; I have just been to see the super-

di They are helping this year

gan
fled Finally o told Lim
“ If thou wouldst be perfect, go and sell
that thou hast and give to the poor’
Sn he began to spend bis wealth on the
poor and to preach in the streets of
Lyons He taught that it was the right
and duty of every Christian to study the
Seriptures for himself and to live the
stmple carnest tifo of the apostles.

Such according to tradition was the
beginning of the Waldenses or Vaudols
whose home is In northern Italy, amorg
the valleys of the Alps  Tae descend-
ants of Poter Waldo's followers belong
to the oldest Protestant church in the
world Its members promise obedience
to the word of God to give abundantly
of their goods to the poor and to keep
thetr lives pure  They were a faithful
nttle army and thewr patlence under per-
gecution thelr unwavering trust in thelr
Redeemer were for centuries au Inspirs-
tion to other persecuted Christians.
Thelr ancient symbol bears tlie motto,
“ Lux luret in tenebris.” and they were
indeed a lght shinlng fn darkness, and
willing to dfe for the faith that they
would not give up

“The Isrgel of tho Alps they have been
called and from thelr earliest beginning
the Chureh of Rome has not ceased to
persocute them They suffered under
the Inguisition they have been warred
against they have been massacred and
drivep out from thelr homes. “It 18 sald
that the onlv timo they weresfree from
trouble was during the French Revolu-
tinp_and the rule of tho frat Napsleon.

Tn 1848, however King Charles Albert
granted them religlons toleration, which
has como to mean freedom.

to bulld a parsomage. Of course,” she
added, as sho rose to go, *I dldn't ex-
pect you to give this, only it seemed an
especial need and 1 thought perhaps you
might help to interest others.”

The next day was Sunday. Florrie
came home from Sunday-school with.a
thoughtful face. “Do you “know.
mother,” she sald, *'1 can’t help thinking
of those poor children who would Hke a
Sunday-school, with pretty cards and
papers like mine. Dou't you belfeve it
1 wrote to Uncle Will ntout it that he
would glve the twenty-five dollars 2

“f am afrald not, dear. Your Uncle
Will Isp't made of money; and aithough
you have always found him so generous,
1 am sorry to say he isn’t a Christian,
and takes very little interest in either
churches or Sunday-schools,” and rs.
Ellsworth sighed. )

Florrlo sald no more on tho subject,
but though-it-was dropped from her talk,
it was not from her mind. Indeed, she
felt that nothing had over kept so per-
sistently in her thoughts. It was still
there on Monday afternoon, when she
went with her mother to buy the new
dress.

Very quletly Florrle walked down the
streot and into the store.  Mrs. Ells-
worth had a purchase for herself to make

tirst, and Florrie stood by her side, as she,

sat at the counter, her hands clasped
hehind -her, as was her hablt when
troubled, and her face full of perplexity
Then, as her mother said, " There, now,
1 am ready to go to the silk counter,” she

suddenly spoko: *Mother, do you think |

Unclo Wi wonld caro if I used the

-hands among.the novel-pocket warmers.

money for somothing else besido the
ress 1"
“ \Why,
gald, ‘It that
But have you
tko dress ?”
“I think so;

certalnly not; you know he
1s what sho wants most’
changed your mind about

yes.  You seo, I keep

thinking and thinking of those chiliren
who want a Sunday-school, and #f
twenty-five doltars would keep one for a
year, thirteen dollars would 'l’or 5I:
b i

contented smile; while 8 young man who
had been watching the proceedings »ald
to his comrado :

#Thay's a great wehome! Think I
t

ry It
Bo ho did.—The Youth’s Companion.

Brotherhood.

He's true to God who's true to man,
Wherover wrong is done,

months, which would be al
perhaps by that time scmebody olso
would help. It was pretty hard to
choose between that or tho dress, but I've
mado tho cholce now; I'm quite suro I
would rather send the meney there.”

“Very well, my dear, It Is your own
to do with as you like, If you are quite
sure.”

“ Yes, I am, because,” and Florrlo drow
a Nttle sigh, “it T got tho dress, I know
1 should always think of tho good It
might have done.” But as they waiked
out she turned her head asido that she
might not seo any pink ks displayed
on the silk counter.

“ Dear Uncle Will,” she wrote, sitting
at tho table in her own room that even-
fng, “1 hopo you'll not mind or think
that T am fickle, because I didn’t get the
pink silk after all, but I love and enjoy
my own Sunday-school so much that the
thought of thoso children at Cedar Gulch,
who haven't any at all, stuck to ms ke
a burr; so the money is on the way to
them, and 1 know 1 feel happler thinking
of it than I ever should with the dress.
The old organdy isn't going to look bad
after all, and I am going to try to slng
sn well that tho dress’ll not matter.”

A few days later an_ answer came.
*The monoy was yours, dear Florrle, to
spend as you chose. As you have made
such an unselfish choice, you will like to
know that I have added enough morc
50 that the children of Cedar Gulch can
have their Sunday-school for a year, and
also that your liitte act has been stronger
than many sermons. I shall always re-
member it, and be a better man for the
remembrance.”—S, S. Visitor.

MAUD'S “POCKET WARMER.”

It was a freezing day. Bits of lce
basked stolidly in the cold supshine,
without even a hint of moisture about
thelr edges. The north wind blew
sharply round every corner, and tore
through the streeis at a mad race, mak-
g ears and noses tingle and ache.

Down Asylum Avenue walked Maud
Harper and her mother. As they passed
the peanut stand at the Dearborn Strect
corner, the wind stopped to take breath.
This gave Maud a chance to straighten
ner hat and to turn toword the peanut
seller with a nod and a smile. It was
evident that she and the old man were
on pleasant terms, for his brown face
vrightened when te saw her, and he
paused in- serving u customer to touch
his cap with a deferectial gesture.

A few steps farther oo Maud spied a
small boy with his scrawny little fists
close up to his mouth, in a vain en-
deavour to warm them with uis breath.
Hig faco was hard apd thin and sad,
like the face of those children to whom
a happy home Is unknown; and Mauds
own faca grew tender with sympathy.

“Oh, mother, see that poor little fel-
low! His hands must be very cold'
May I warm them ? Oh, may 1, mother?

‘The volce was eager.

Her pother smiled down at her.

“If you can be quick about fit,” she
answered; “w5 haven't much spare time.”

Maud walted for no more, She darted
ahead, caught the boy by thesleeve, and
with & few words-pulled him gently to-
ward the corner they had just passed.

‘The peanut seller saiv them coming,
and a broad smile lighted up his wrinkled

face.
“ Anlther pair o caild hands ?”
queried the old Scotchman, as the two

To and the kest, ‘neath
‘The all-beholding sun.

That wrong 18 also dono to us;
And they aro slaves most baso
Whoso love of right 18 for themselves,
Ang not for all tho race.

A SWEET LITTLE COMFORTER.

On the platform, waiting for tho cars,
were littlo Daisy and her mother. The
only other person in sight was o fine-
1o0king, middle-aged man; but his head
was bent low, and his face looked as the
sky does when thick clouds cover it He
walked up and down with long steps, but
dfd not once look at Dalsy, and did not
scem to hear or see anything.

Littlo Dalsy saw the trouble in his
face, and her baby heart longed to com-
fort him. She slipped her hand from
memma’s, and, when ho again came
near, took a step or two forward, made
2 qu. nt little bow, and cooed out In her
sweetest tones, * How do

Tho man stopped and looked at her, the
trouble still in his eyes.

 How-do 7** Dalsy agaln lisped, as her
sweet, grave face looked up at him.

“How do you do, my little lady ?”
ho asked, s he held out his hand to her

*Pltty ‘ell,” sho.returned, putting her
uny hapd In his. Tae dark clouds wero
all gone from his face now.

“50y solly (sorry)? I solly too”
were her next words.

With a flash of light In his eyes and a
sob In his volce, the stranger caught her
up in his arms-tenderly.

“] 'ove 'ou,” she said, and lald- her
soft cheek lovingly agalnst his,

“ Her sweet words have done me more
good than I can ever tell, madam,” the
zentleman sald, as he put Dalsy in her
 mother's arms and hurried into a car.

What battle was golng on in his soul
that.the little one helped him to-win, or
what trouble she had lifted from his
heart, we cannot know, but Daisy had
proved true that proverb of Solomon
which says, * Pleasant words are as a
honeycomb, sweet to tho soul” (Prov
16. 24).—Bible Morning Glorles.

THE LOUOMOTIVE WHISTLE.

1t i3 told that the locomotive whistle
was invented because of the destructlon
of & load of eggs. When locomotlves
were first built the-country roads were
for the.most part crossed at grade, and
the engine driver had no way of giving
warning of his approach except by blow-
ing & tin horn, The horm, it may be
imagined, was far from belng a sufll-
cient warning, One day In the year
1833 a farmer of Thornton was crossing
the rallroad track on one of-the country
roads with a great load of cggs and but-
ter. Just as he came upon the track
a train approached. Tho englne man
blew his horn lustlly, but the farmer
dta mot hear it.  Eighty ‘dozen of eggs
and £fty pounds of butter were smashed
into an indistinguishable, unpleasant
mass and mingled Wwith the kindling
wood to-which the waggon was reduced
The raliway company had to pay tho
farmer the value of his fifty pounds of
butter, nine bundred eggs, and his horse
-and bis waggon. It was considered a
very serfous matter, and straightway a
director of the company, Ashlen Baxter
by name, went to Alton Grange, Where
George Stephenson lived, to sée it he
could not Invent zomething that would
ive ing more likely to be heard

stopped by-the little stand.
Maud nodded gally, 5
money.from her dainty purse, while the
boy walted In scared wonder, looking as
1t he had half a mind to run away. But
Instead he stood liks a small statue;
while the peanut man mecasured out the
bot nuts and filled first one and then the
other of his ceat.pockets. °
“Yo'll be no mair cauld,” commented
the old man, and with a dawning 1ight
in his eyes tho boy thrust his Jittle red

A grin of Joy rcplaced the wonderlng
1nok, as tho grateful heat made itselt
felt, and thon one of the peanuts was
popped between the pinched lips, and
delight made the wizened “face- fairly
shine.

* Come, dear, or wo shall b3 late for
tho train,” urged Maud’s mother.

“ Thank’e, ma'am !" the urchim man-
aged to say, as his little. bencfactor.
moved away.

ome | g

-Stephenson went to work and*-the next
day had a contrivance which, when it
was attached to the engine bofler and
‘the steam was turned on, gave a shrill,
digeerdant sound.  The-rallroad dirce-
tord greatly delighted, ordered: slmllar
contrivances attached to all the locomo-
tives, and from -that day to this the
volcs of the lozomotive Whistle has never
"been silent.

.

‘WORK OB WAGES,

Do wo really waat work, or do wo only
want wagea? Are we offering the
world-a Iife, to-be spént in unroserved
~service, or are wo asking it for all that
wé can persuade it to give us.in return
for the least possible expenditure on-our
part? The world. wants.workers; wants
them badly,.and-ft will.never let them
lack_for -reward:.but 1t .has.no: speclal

JThe old §w!ehmng.quked ~on-with -8

:need of people”

0 onlv-want wages.
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Hymn; ‘“Oh, Haste,”
BY FANNY OROSBY.

Thero comes a wail of anguish
Acrosg tho ocean wavo;

it pleads for help, O Christians,
Poor dying souls to savo;

Those far-oft heathen natlons
Who sit In darkest night,

Now stretch their hands imploring,
And cry to us for light.

We have the blossed Gospel;
Wo know its priceless worth,
Wo read thoe grand old story
Qf Christ the Saviour's birth,
Oh, haste, yo faithful workers,
To them the tidings bear—
Ulad tidings of salvation,
That they our light may share.

Go plant the croes ot Jesus
On cach benightéd ghore;

Go wave the Gospel standard
Till darkness relgus no moro;

And while tho gseed you scatter,
Far o'er the ocean's foam,

We'll pray for you and labour
In mission flelds at home,

Slaying?h;Dragon.

BY MRS. D. 0. CLARK.

CHAPTER XV.
THE MIDNIGHT ADVENTURE,

The result of the parish meeting was a
nine days' wonder in Falrport, and fur-
nished a topic of conversation for weeks,
Party feeling ran high, but the opposi-
tion dwindled steudily but surely. The
tidal wave of public opinfon had turned,
as Deacon Ray predicted, and it was in
Mr. Strong’s favour. ‘I'he large dona-
tion party, and the numerous gifts left
behind for the pastor and his wife,
spoke volumes. The Judge was too
angry at his defeat to appear very often
in publlc. He sent Reuben Palmer 2
notice the day after the parish meeting,
telling him that he could have a week
in which to ralse the mortgage on his
house., Otherwise the mortgage would
be foreclosed. The Judge suspecied
that Reuben and some of his other allies
had turned traitor to him, and he was
not far from right Tom Xinmon's
speech had put courage into the hearts
of the cowards, and the mode of ballot-
ing had made it easy for this class to do
its duty.

One night, a few weeks after this, Mr.
Strong was called to the Cove, iate in
the ovening, to visit tha dying daughter
of one of the fishermun. As he passed
the Maypole, sounds of drunken merri-
ment reached his ears. The windows
werc not screened, and as he passed he
could see John Chapman in the centre
of the room, half tipsy, attemptiog to
make a speech, greatly to thz amuse-
ment of the erowd, Charlle Chapman
was there also, with a glass of liquor
in his haand. Poor boy! Just start-
ing on the road to ruln.. No, not just
starting! The first steps were taken
in his father's kitchen when the great
mug of clder was passed around. It is
only a step from cider drinking to beer
and whiskey drinking.

So thought the minister, as he walked
on. Could he have known ail that was
transpiring in that sink of iniquity, he
might not have felt so unconcerned as to
his personal safety.

“1 drink this grog ter the downfall o’

thet cussed parson,” shouted Peter Mac-
Duff, as he held high over his head a
glass fall of poor whiskey.

“Thet's right! Go ahead! Them's
my sentiments!” responded his com-
panions.

“Why, MacDuff, don’t you llxe the
minister ?”’ asked .the landlord with an
insinuating smile,

“No,” crled the fisherman, uttering
terrible oaths and curses. ‘“He's a-
tryin’ ter take from us poor coves the
oanly thing thet makes us feel good an’
forgit our troubles, I hates thet man,”
he shouted. “ He's a-cheatin' me cut
of my rights. He's been a-tryin' fur
yvears ter git my secret, an’ he dogs me
round, an’ talks agin me, an’ makes my
family hate me, an’ I won't stand it
another day. The cussed deg better
look arter himself ef he don’t want ter
git hurt,” and Peter drew an ugly-look-
ing Jjack-knife from his pocket, and-
commenced sharpening it on bhis boot.
*“ Give me another drink,” and he threw
a ellver coin on the counter. The glass

of liquor was eagerly drained, and the
effects of it began to be manifest. Mac-
DulX raved about the minister, and cursed
him for ferreting out his. secret.

“Y tell you, boys, the secret’s mino, an*
the parsom hed better look out, or I'll

Gx bim.,” and the fisherman shook his
ns‘t. at'an Imaginary antagonist.
. ‘ Hg 8 Crazy as a loon," sajd AMatthews.

Peto's dangerous when he gits liko
this.  Ter tell tho truth, I wouldn't
care ter incet him ter-night out of the
village, et I was alone. 1e's gitting his
Jack knifo purty sharp fur somo pur-
pose. I say, Pete, put that knifo away.
Do you mean ter murder your fricnds 7

Aq ovil look gleamed in the fishers-
man’s cyes. “ I means ter try this blade
on thet cussed parson, who Is a-tryin’
ter do it. 1 tell you, boye, hos a thief.
Hog bin a-tryin’ ter git my secret, an
I bleeve he, gut it,” and Peter looked
anxlously In s overcoat pocket.

“Vut isch your secrot, meln goot
friend I fuquired Cari, 1n a conciliating
volco, his curlosity gotting tho better of
his good sense,

“It's tho tin box of—of-—I can‘t tell
you,” shouted the drunken man.
“'What you askin’' mo fur? Are you
ono of the parson’s string? Dog, I'll
kill you! and MacDuff sprang, kaife In
hand, upon the {noffensive German,

This was carrylng matters farther
than Landlord Chase desired, and he In-
terfered. “If you've got any fighting
ter do, MacDuft, you do it outside the
Maypole. 'What d'yer mean carryin® on
in this way ?  Git out of hore, quick 1"

Partially sobered by these words, the
fisherman staggered out of the door, pro-
testing that he meant no harm, but
thought he had got hold of the parson.

“ Do you supposc he means ter assault
Mr. Strong ?” inquired Steve Barton.

‘Oh, no,” laughed Chase. * Peto's a
reg’lar fightin’ cock when he's full, but I
never knew him ter do more than
threaten.”

*The parson's a-bed an' asleep now,”
added Matthews, “an’ it's time all hon-
est folks were home, I think. 8o, land-
lord, I will reduce your score by one. 1
declare on it! Those youngsters wiil
play billiards all night, I do b'leeve.
But it ain't none of my bizness. I ain't
their pa.”

Jn the meantime My, Strong bad
reached the Cove and had found Skipper
Griffin's daughter very low with con-
sumption. It was a question whether
she would live till morning. She was a
sweot Christlan girl, and had greatly en-
deared herself to her pastor. She had
been the flrst-frults of his labours in
Fairport, and to haer the right hand of
fellowship had first been given. She had
been sick for nearly a year, and owing
to her physical condition doubts as to
her conversion and final happiness
troubled her. She desired to ses her
pastor once more, that his words of
faith and courage might help to illumine
the dark valley which seemed so dark
to the dying girl. Tho words of prayer
had been spoken as rew could speak
them. Arnold Strong was a itowor of
strength on occasions like this. Tender,
sympathbetic, with magnetism in his
touch, he had soothed the last hours of
many a Christlan, and the last voice
they heard on earth was the volce of
this faithful under-shepherd. It was
50 in this case. Comforted by her pas-
tor's words and prayer, Alice Griffin fell
asleep never more to waken on earth.

It was about midnight when Mr.,
Strong left this house of mourning. The
night was cold and blustering, and not
a star relieved the inky blackness of the
sky. Buttoning his overcoat snugly
about him, he hurriv2 homeward. A low
flendish chucklo close at hand startled
him. The minister was no coward, but
the lateness of the hour and the trying
ordeal through which he had just passed,.
threw him off his balance. Before he
had time to turn around a blow was
dealt him by a powerful hand. It was
intended to strike his head, but provi-
dentially it fell upon his shoulder.

“I've got you now, an' I'll giv’ it ter
you. Take thet!” and MacDuff aimed
another blow at the minister, but the
latter was too quick for him, snd the
weapon only grazed his arm. Mr. Strong
had not practiced wrestling when a col-
legian in valn. He grappled with_his
powerful assailant, ridding him at once
ot his dangerous weapon. The battle
was waged only & brieft whilee The
drunken fisherman was no match for the
herculean muscle and calm brain of the
minister, MacDuft was goon senf, reel-
ing to the ground.

* Are you satisfled ?"* inquired the min-
ister. .

“No!" yelled the fisherman, in rage
and mortification. “An’ I'll be even.
with you vit."

Without wasting any more words up-
on the miserable drunkard, Mr. Stroang
pursued his way without farther 1. oles-
tatfon. As he turned down Parsonage
Lane, he saw & lamp burning for him,
and he knew his fafthful little wife was
watching for -him. “God bless her !
he murmured, a strange giddiness creep-
ing over him and benurmbing his senses.
Hce openod the front door, walked jnto
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the sitting-room, and then did what he
had never dono before In his lifo—
fainted,

(To be continued.)

TWO KINDS OF FUN.
BY BYDNKY DAYRE.

*Oh, what jolly tun?!"

“Yes, it was, To sco that lttlo tad
running after us——"*'

The Luys came in with a rush after
au hour's brisk play after school. Thelr
sister Bertba was ready, as usual, at the
ibrary tablo tv encuurage tho sliort half
hour of study which, once over, left tho
twoe with nothing on their minds till the
next day.

“What was all the fun ?” sho asked,
whon coats and caps had been 1ald aside.

“Oh,” sald Ned, “It was that poor
littlo rat of a Jimmy Murphy. When
wo boys were coming homo from school
and had got to the top of the hill, thero
was Jimmy with a big sledload of
branches and roots he had got out of
tho woods; and just as we ~ame on with
a whoop, he had stopped - amp round
a littlo and rub his bands (o warm him-
self.  We all pounced on his load and
started it down tho bhill, and Jimmy
came running after, squealing at the top
o? his volce.”

‘“ Ag It ho could have done anything
against so many of us,” put {n George,
as Ned paused to laugh at the recollec-
tlon. ‘“We sent it ahead of us, and
near the bottom {t took a turn and ran—
as slick ! —right into the creck, breaking
into tho fce. The ice was thin, you
know,"

‘“The last we saw of him,” resumed
Ned, * he was shakinz his fistg at us.”

Bertha did not largh, as the boys ex-
pected she would,

*Is Jimmy Murphy that little fellow
ahout you. size 1 have scen near tho
shanty down by the creek ?”

*Well, I don't think he's quite as tall
as 1 am,” sald Ned, who was proud of
his height.

“He always looks as it lifo were a
protty hard struggle for him," continuea
Bertha.

It must be,' put in mother, who was
lying on the sofa. *‘ His mother i8 a
widow, and I have seen Jimmy doing
things which necded almost a man's
strength.”

The two boy faces grew a littlo grave.

“You sald he appeared rold,” Bertha's
comments went on. *I suppose he wag
not half clad for such weather. No wnit-
tens on—or overcoat?”

“No,” saidl Ned, his volce a little
lowered.

‘“ So benumbed as to have small chance
of looking out for his load when all you
boys set upon him—a dozen or more
against one, I think you said ?”

What a way of putting it! No fault
found, yet how differently thoe whole
thing looked! Could the most severe
reproach have made thom feel more like
cowards ?

They settled to study without any of
the usual gentle urging. Later in the
evening, after their lessons wero learned,
Ned carried his sober face to his sister.

* I—hate to think about that poor little
Jim,” he saild, “It didn't look so to
me till you began to talk. We—really,
Bertie—we Cidn't think—-""

“ No, dear,” she said, as he paused;
“1 am surc therc was not one of you
boys wha would have been deliberately
cruel if he had stopped to think. The
trouble is,” she went on, *“ beys are easily
led when once there is some.one for them
to follow. Now, if thero had been any
ono there to say : ‘ Hello, Jimmy ! you've
got more to do than your share. We'll
take hold and help you out,” then, I feel
safe in saying, thero was not a boy
among you who would not bave been
ready to give poor Jim a helping hand.”

* Bertha, you are great!” exclaimed
Ned, with an admiring look.

Half an hour after school next day a
sled brigade wended its way toward the
small shanty, in the rear of which Jimmy
could be seen cutting up such wood as
he had reccovered after yesterday's on-
slaught,

As he caught sight of his tormentors,
he started to go Into tho house with an
armful of wood. But with a shout they
prevented his escape.

“Ho, Jimmy ! drop that wood !

It was impossible to forbear the
miagling of a little roguish fun witk the
atonement for thelr unkind dea)ings.
With shouts of glee ther rushed on the
dismayed boy and bound him band and
foot with their scarfs.

Then as he gazed in helpless perplex-
ity, sied after sled was drawn up. Thoy
were well loaded with stove lengths of

seasoned wood. Half a dozen axes were

soon fiying busily st the splitting. Then
another descent was made on Jimmy, and
he was released.

At et abmen

“Now, Jimmy, wo can't have you
tdling here any longer whils we'ro all
working so hard. Hero's an armful
ready, Carry it into tho house”

Jimmy's faco beamed with quick ap-
preciation of tho situation.  As the plite
of wplit wood rapldly increased, he
carrled ft in untl ho announced that
thero was no moro room {nside. ‘Then
activa bands joined In plling the re-
maindor against tho back of thoe houso.

As the morry crew at length took
Icave, Ned sald to Jimmy :

* Now, Jimmy {f ever wo find you on
tho hill with that wrotched green wood,
unless you havo dry wood at homo to
mix with it, wo'll serve you juat as wo
ald yestorday.”

Tu th.s day Jimmy has never Laen adbla
to determino In his own puszled mind
from which day tho kindnoss of tho boys
dated.—-S, 8, Visitor,

THE BEST WAY.

We sometimes hear busineas mon say
that 1t 1a Imposstble to bo strictly lon-
o8t it ono Is to Lo succesaful. But thore
never was a statement wider of tho truth.
God makes this plain jn overy part of
bis word, We got our morning paper
at our raliroad nows-stand, settling the
account overy Monday morning. Sick-
ness had disarranged tho course of things,
and wo fancied threo woeeks had olepsed
without payment, and bhanded In that
sum. The following Monday the news-
man sald, " Your account Iz square. I
looked it up in my Look, and you only
owed for two woeks when you pald for
them.” *“I should never have known
tho difference.” ‘' That may be,’ was
the answer, “but 1 should, and I've
found I my eoxperionce that Loneaty
really 18 the best policy.” Wae clip from
an exchange tho following incldent,
which 1Hustrates tho same truth :

A young man in a Boston dry-goods
stors was doing his best to soll a cus-
tomer some goods. He had a quantity
on hand which ho mucih desired to dis-
pose of, as thoy were not of tho freshost
style, and the man seemed inclined to
take them. When tho goods had been
examined, and the bargain was about to
be concluded, the customer inqulired,
* Aro these goods of thg latest style 1"

Tho young man hesitated. Ho wanted
to sell the goods; but he could not tell a
1ie, and replied, * They aro not the latest
style of goods, but a very good style.”

The man looked &t hiwm, examined
gome other goods of later style, and said,
* 1 will take those of the older style, and
some of the new also. Your honesty in
stating the facis will fasten me to this
place.”

Tho young man not only sold his
goods, and kept conscience, but he also
retaiped a customer whom he might
never have seen again if he bad not
sroken the exact truth.

CONSEORATED TO HIS WORK.

As the world goes, the first question
in making choico of a calling Is, * \Which
one pays best * But earth and heaven
measure human work in very different
ways, and devotion to a right service s
never repregented by the dollars it earns
or by the honours it brings.

Dr. S. A. Steel, of St. Louis, says that
he began his career as a preacher with n
fortunate lesson. One Saturday, while
a student {n Henry College, he was rid-
ing over the mountalns to fill a Sunday
appointment at a village church, when
he fell in with Dr. White, a veteran min-
1ster.,

Dr. White was a man of fino appear-
ance, eloquent, 8. «0larly, and high-bred.
put thoe humbdls work he was engaged
In had hig whole heart,

The two men traveiled side by side,
convercing pleasantly together. Dr.
White made some refercnce to a cgil he
had received to the presidency of a col-
lege.

*“You bave accepted the ecall, of
courge,” sald hls young companion.

“No; I have decllneg 1t*

The position was one of high honour,
influential, conspicuous, and command-
ing a much larger salary than his pres-
ent support. Youug Steel could not
disguise his astonishment at such a re-
fusal. But the doctur’s reply sllenced
him. Gazing far away over the panor-
ama of lovely velleys and majestlc bills,
ho said, gently,

My brother, 1T would rather preach
Jesus to these simple-hearted peop'e liv-
fng in these mountaing than be President
of the Urited States.”

Twenty years afterward Dr. Steel had
forgotten -he says- bis college 1rssons
in psychology and logarithms and Greok
roots, but the lesson that the brave old
clergyman's answer had taught him
nevar faded away.
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Hard Legsong.
BY KATE W. HAMILTON,

poor, tired little student !
droops low,
The wearlgome history pushed astde.
1ts kings, and countries, and battles for-

His head

got, .
While he drifts afar on slumber's soft
tido—
Away to the beautiful land of dreams,
Whiere knowledge falls softly like gentle
dews,
And the things worth knowing grow low
on vines,
In bright rosy blossoms to pick and
choose.

A beautiful land where schoolrooms and

rules
tHave vanished in sunshine aad open

alr,
Where a boy has only to roam at will,
And gather up wisdom averywhere;
wWhere history is charming stories tola
By voices that whisper In every breeze;
GGeography the new places ono finds,
And dates are the kind that grow on the
trees.

“ Easy learning berg ! dronces the sleep-
{ng child,

And the father smiles as he draws to
his hreast

The unconscious form, and with tender

care
Bears tho little dreamer away to rest.
So, for us all, whose life-lessons are hard,
WIIl the book slip aside and rest draw
near,
So, too, will our Father bear us away,
To live in a land where tangles grow
clear.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
8TUDIES IN THE LIFE OF JESUS

LESSON 11.—OCTOBER 14.
PARABLE OF THE GREAT SUPPER.
Luke 14. 15-24, Memory verses, 21-24,
GOIL.DEN TEXT.

Come; for all things are now ready.—
Luke 14. 17.
OUTLINE,

1. The Invitation, v. 16-17.

2. The Excuses, v. 18-20.

3. The Rejection, v. 21-24,
Time,—Winter of A.D. 29-30.
Place.—A Pharlsee's house.

LESSON HELPS.

15. “And when "—Jesus was dining
at the house of a chiet Pharisee. (Luke
14, 1) *“One of them "—Some critical
guesi. ' This was, without doubt, oue
of the rich friends of the Pharisee host,
whoso remark gave the Saviour occasion
for delivering the Parable of the Great
Supper.”—Lange. Sat at meat'-
Strictly, reclined. “These things"—

Jesus’ previous conversation.
(Verses 7-14)  “In the kingdom
ot God"—* Efther in the future
life or the temporal kingdom of the
Messiah, the millennial days, which
many hoped soon to sec.” —Sadler.
16. " A certaln man "—Symboliz-
ing God. “ A great supper "—The
privileges of the Gospel. * And
bade many “—Primarily, the Jewish na-

tion; secondarily, all humanity. (1) We
are all invited guests,
17. “ His  servant"—The  prophets,

Chrlst, and the apostles all seem to be
meant, also modern Christian workers.

At supper time™ ° This undoubtedly
represents the ‘.uiness of time' (Gal.
4. 4), when the Messiah came.”—Rlddle.
* Come "—If u shelk, bey, or emir in-
vites, he always sends a servant to call
you at the proper time. (2) The feast s
still spread,

18. * They all "—* They scem to have
been tho gentry of the clity, which we
suppose to be Jerusalem. Thig * they "
would seem to include the Pharisees,
the present hearers of our Lord, and
even the self-congratulating individual
to whom tho parable was addressed.”—
Whedon, * With one consent "—* From

the samo motlve, in the same spirit. Tho
excuses differ both in matter and in
manner, but all of them spring from

form."—Rtiddle.

worldlincas In some
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womah.”—Hall, “I cannot come'—
«The man who had the most plausible
excuso returned the surliest and most
peremptory answer."—Vincent.

23. “The highways nnd hedges—
«The men thus brought In can hardly
be any other than the wanderers of the
outlying Gentlle world, or the pariahs
of soclal life, on whom even the pub-
licans looked down with scorn.”—Plump-
tre. (3) Thero is room for the world's
greatest sinners,  * Compel them "—
“ Not by force, by persecution, which Is
contrary to the whole spirit of the Gos-
pel, but by arguments, by persuasion, by
the force of love and entreaty, by per-
sistent and untiring efforts, by tho at-
tractions of the feast, by the goodness
of him who gave it."—Trench.

HOME READINGS.

M. Parable of the Ureat Supper.—Luke
14, 16-24.

Tu. Wisdom'’s call.—Prov. 9. 1-10.

W Invitation desplsed.—Matt. 22, 1-10.
Th. Refusing to hearken.—Zech. 7. 8-14.
F. Refusers rejected.—Isa. 66. 1-12,

S. Supper of the Lamb.—~Rev, 19. 4-9.
Su. Free invitation.—~Rev. 22. 8-17.

QUESTICNS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. The Invitation, v. 156-17.

Describe, if you can, how an Eastern
feast differs from ono in our country.
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FARM-HOUSE, JAPAN.

“ To make excuse "—Literally, to beg off.
“ A plece of ground "—* Better, perhaps
a farm.”"—Farrar. *“1 must needs go”
—*To see to its being put under cuiti-
vation.”—Hall. *“ Have me excused'—
“The very form of expression involves
the consciousness that his excuse of
necessity was merely an excvse. There
is, too, an emphasis on the ‘“me”—it may
be the duty of others to go; I am an ex-
ception.”—Cambridge Bible.

19. “ Five yoke of oxen '—"The num-
per was one which came within the reacn
of any peasant farmer of modern com-
petence,”~—Ellicott. ‘“To prove them”
—*“To try his new oxen in his own work,
and get them accustomed to tho new
masier and new set of drivers and new
work.”—Hall.

20. *1 have married a wife —(Sze
Deut. 24. 6.) * He could not interrupt
his wedding feast till the days were
over. Nor could he bring his bride to
a feast of men; nor could she break over

‘the customs that bound a newly married

: A
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THE YOMEY GATRWLY, NINKO TEMPLRS.

What would be thought of a man,
either in the East or here, who disre-
garded an Invitation to “a great sup-
per” ?

Whut did the guest meanr when he
spoke of ‘‘eating bread ' in * the king-
dom of God” ?

To what did Jesus say
man’ invited many ?

‘“a certain

How did this man repeat the invita-

tion ? . .

all by Jesus ? Golden Text.

come to the feast of the Gogpel ?

2. The Excuses, v. 18-20.
How were the invitations recefved ?

lect ?
possessions.)

fect 7 (He was full of lite’s business.)

What beautiful invitation is given to

VWhat servauws of God have been sent
to us, all through our lives, to bid us

What was the excuse of the first man ?
What was tho real cause of his neg-
(He was full of pride in his

“What was the excuse of the second man?
‘What was the real cause of his neg-

RIVER BOAT, JAPAN,

What reason did the third man give
for his refusal to como ?
What does this represent? (The
power of social influence.)
Are similar excuses found tn-day ?
What speclal temptations have rich
people ? busy people? people in so-
clety ?
What excuse, it any, have you over
sent back to God for not coming to the
feast of fhe Gospel ?
3. The Refection, v. 21-24, '
How did “thoe master of the house"”
feel whon his invitations were slighted ?
Whom did ho tell his gervant to bring
to the foast?
Do Christians always welcome to thelr
churches the outcasts from ¢ the streets
and lanes” of the big cities ?
Who else was brought in to the feast ?
Do we always welcome the outcasts of
the country ?
What speclal temptations beset sick
people ? wretchedly poor people? de-
spised people ? bad people ?
What i8 sald about those who were
firgt bidden ?
To what natlon was the fnvitation
drst given ?
lls ;t over aafe to refect God’s_invita-
tion
Do many people know when the last
opportunity -comes ?
Having received Christ, 1s there any-
thing further for us to do ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson do we learn—

1. That God invites all to come ?

2. That men make all sorts of excuses
to stay away ? .

3. That the outcast is welcomed ?

4. That even the Most High abides by
the decision of each soul ?

The man who can afford to get drunk
s téo rich. -

| €pworth Ceague Read:
L ing Gourse Tor

1900-01. :

¢ Four splendid books ata B
bargain price. s

Famous English Statesmen. By
Sarah K. Bolton. Interesting bi%- 2
raphies of Sir Robert Peel, Lord Pal- &
merston, Lord Shaftesbury, Wm, K. &

Gladstone.  Splerdidly illustrated. L
Regular price, $1.60. 2
% Gut with the Old. Voyagers. By &
Horace B, Groser. A graphicaccount ¢

Cabot, Frobisher, Cartier, Hawkins, 3
etc, It is history

trated. Regular price, $§

North-Weet, b

8 romance, and is §
% - jormation about our missionary work
among the Indians.
% §1.95
% Canadian Cilizenshi
¥ Millar, B.A. Deputy

vince ;
price, 80c. .
g Although: the regu'ar retail-price
s of the fosr books fsu$460,-wo will
still sell the se® at shereduced figurs
X of $2.00. Postage Paid.

% WILLIAM BRIGGS,
% Methodist Book and Publishing House,
18 * Toronto, - - -~

3 C, W. COAT, S F. HURSTIS, |

Forster, Lord Beaconsfieldand War. E. 3§

of the early discoveries-of Columbus,. 3

ub into the most ¥
delightful form, an oog_i%%'sly'illps- Ry

% Tha Apostle of the North. The life &
X  of Rev. James Evans, our own pioneer s .
missionary among the Indians of the &
Y This b Rmﬁ ]x;udlg ‘?ikn :
oung. 3 o & 28
a 'fﬁ?:ﬁ interesting if- &

tice,

. By John ¥
inister of Edu- 3
cation for Ontano. ~ This book ix-in-
tended to give y
outline of the

ir'eu'e 8 N e Alele. e Clulalele 8]




