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TILLY'S TEMPERANCE
CRUSADE

TrxHon. Thomas Bowio was taking
o at the Wilson's before delivering
s famous temperance locture at
ymond's Hall. Early tea was
ved out on the little side-porch,
here the vine ropes swayed softly
the breeze and the mignonette
od perfumed the air.
He told them story after story of
he  drupkards reforied by the
nycrs and cfforts of temperance
wcieties, of mothers and wives, and
ven of little children.
«“Not till every private in the
g of the great tenperanco cause
es to the fight,” said the Hon.
hornas Bowie, enthusiastically, ‘‘can
e hope to rout the enecmy. But
bo  weakest hand can wiceld the
ord ; even this little maid” (here
he gentleman turned so suddenly to
s sxttinﬁlon the top step, that
he nearly fell off into the mignonette
wl)—*‘even little Tilly here might
ve some soul from the drink.devil.”
Tily was too much startled to
e ahy answer, and the gentleman
ent ot with his talk, forgetting all
bout the little girl. But Tilly felt
ry auxious and unhappy: if she
lv knew what she could do to help
ho cause |
The family went off to the lecture,
nd cook Nora promised to take care
Tilly. The little girl sat out in
ho beck yard at the kitchen bench,
aniry to Nora chatting with a
iting neighbour.
“Jt's meself as wad loike to hear
0 g?\tlennn spake the noight,”
id Nora; “’tis a pretty-spaking

It may be s0,” answered her
':Il;ohv_ru ;::érish.; ““but
y is 8 ng is goin’
do those poor vrrctx:hesg drinkin’
pw st Smoot's! I saw Bill Croes
niss’ down that way as I came
or, and leavin' no supper at home,
ll be bound.” Then they talked
bout their other noighbours.
Little Tilly took a sudden resolve ;
it a 'Wise one, for wisdom does not
ow in little heads, but a brave and
est ong, and therefore overruled

slipped from careless
ora's side, in 3 few minutes
ood, flushed and trembling, in her preity
fhite oomp.n{drees at the door of Smoot «
oon. A light summer shower had beguu
fall, and 1ts crystal drops glistened on
r bright hair and bare arms and neck.
“Bill,” she ssid cagerly, “come out
o a minute.” The ustonished cabman,
ho kmew the little lady well, came out to
doorstep. “St;oo;: dowu, Bill, I want
whisper something.”
The man bent his -ear to her lips.
ill,”” she whispored, ‘‘if you'll go to
the gentleman at Rayman's Hall to-
jht, T givo you my wax doll that opens
dshutsits eyes. Tlease, Bill, and then
¢ wou't want to get drunk any more.”
il smatched her up in his arms and
ko 1o B Taostig, et e weny
nok go to the meeting, but he went
we, and Noww says his wife has picked

TILLY'S TEMPERANCE CRUSADE.

up heart about him since; ho scems to be
trying so hard to keep away from Smoot’s.

“*God bless my hittle girl,” said papa
when he know what Tilly hiad done, *‘and
make her a noble worker in the good
cause! But first of all she must take
mamma into nartnership in what she does.”

THERE MUST BE A HEAD.

A CELEBRATED painter produced a pic-
ture, the coronation of Napoleon. 1t was
profuse in richest drmaperies of crimson
and purple velvets, gold laces and fringes,
and 80 on. The artist Stuart was contem-
Elatmg the painting, when some onc asked

im, ‘“‘But what do you think of the
head?"” Stuart, affecting surprise, as though
he had not seen it before, remarked, ¢“Why,

the thing has a head, has it not1” In the
oxcessive richness of the adjuncts it was
quite possible to luse sight of that which
was really the central object of the picture.
But the criticism is well worth remem-
bering. It not unfrequently happens that
the human foru 13 so elaborately, so exces.
sively, adorned that otio might think the
head quite lost.  Akin to the remark of
Stuart way that of another who, on hoanng
that a young man had taken his hfe hy
blowing out xina bramns, remarked that he
must have been a good markswian, the nn-
plication being that his bmin was 5o snall
*".at it required a good ain to lut at.
It is a good thing to havea good head,
well poised and kept well in view, and to
have it supplicd with a brain of high order.
No amount of dresy, or show, or artificial
manners will make up for the lack of this,

ABRAHAM LINCOLN'S8 FIRST
DOLLAR.

Ose ovonmng o the Exccutive
chamber there were present a num
her of gentlemen, among thom Mr.
Seward A pomnt i the onvam
tion suggeated the thourlnt,. and Mr
Lincoln sawd, * Seward, you never
heard, did you, how 1 earned my
fimt dollar?™

** No, " sd Mr. Sewanl.  *“Woll,”
rephied Jancoln, 1 was about
cighteon years of age. I belonged,
you know, to what thoy od
down South tho ‘scrubs’ (people
who do not own land and slaves
ate nobody there). DBut we had
succeoded 1n msing, chiely by m{
lnbour,  sutlicient  produce, =s
thought, to justify me in taking it
down tho niver to sell.  After much
persuasion I got tho consent of my
mother to go, and constructed a
httlo fluthoat largo enough to take
the barrel or two of things we had
%athcrod, with wyself and a little

undle, down to New Orlcans. A
steamer was coming down the river.
Wo have, you know, no wharves on
the western streams, and the cus-
tom was, if paxsengers were at any
of the lnll(lingu, for them to go
out 1n a hoat, the steamer stopping
and taking then on board. waa
contompiating wy new flathout and
wondenng whether 1 could make it
strunger or iwmprove it in any par-
ticular, when two men camoe down,
to tho shoru in carriages, with trunka,
and, looking at the different boats,
singled out mine and askod :

““Who owns this1’

“1 answered somewhat tnodestly,
0.’

“4Will you,” said one of themn,
‘take us and our trunks out to the

steamer?’

¢ ¢ Certainly,' Tmid.

“1 was very glad to have the
oppuertunity of caming something.
T suppnnod that cach of thein wou
suvo mo two or three hita.  The
trunks wero put on my tathoat,
and the passcngers seated themnolvea
on the trunks, and 1 sculled them
out to the ateumer  They got on
board, and I lifted their hoavy
trunks and put them on deck. The
stoamor was about to put on stoam
again, when Iealled out that they had
forgotten to pay me Each of them
took from lus pocket a milver half dollar
and throw it on tho tloor of my boat. I
could scarcely beliove my eyos as I picked
up the money.

*“Gentlemen, you may think it a very
little thing, and in these days 1t seoms to
me liko a tnfle ; but it was a most import-
ant incident of my life. 1 could mearcely
crodit that I, a poor boy, hiad camod a
dollar.  The world seemed wider and fairer
before me. T was a moro hopeful and
amfident being from that tune on.”- -
Springriddd Umen

‘1

*CAN you give a sentence dlustrat.mg
the difference ﬁezwccn mind and matter?
**Yes, mr: When I dont mud protty
soon they’s sunthin’ th' matter !
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(ivo the Little Boys a Chance.

Hroo we are’ D't leave ua one,
Jukt be anne we're hittle Loy
Theo b were nat w0 hold i stont,
L the world we mnke a noise.
You'te n vear or two ahioad,
But we step by step adianee
Ml the waorid s before you apnead —
v the boys o chaneo !

Never ~hent usan our play -
Yoo were ofee ay sl as we s
Ve B ta deg LK YO sk day,
Ll i, pabiaps, our powat yeolise
W ol you when we o we i
Wl crave and foat - L
Dopot ok allthe v oalts o
Guve the boys w clian o *

oeen

Little bands wall focn baate g

e the wark that we st o
Latthe bipes will sing their sons

W\ hen thoec carly days ave dhrough,
So. vaou by hoys, if wo'te small

Un our toes you needn tdanee,
There s room enough for all —

Grve the boys a chance !

OUR PERIODICALS:

PLR YhRAR- -1OSTAGE TRUE.

‘The bast t e hirapest, the ot entcritannng, the
tnost ,NI'IIIIII

Chitsaltan Goavadian, weekly . o . . ()
Methoding Magvaine, 108 pp  monthey, Hlustratol 2 00
Mathoding Miszaziie and tiaurdun opether . 320
Slagaziie, Guarndian and Owwmid togethier ... 4 V9
Tie Weslesan, Haitan, weukis ... . 1%
Kuirdas Sehoed Ianner, 62 ppe, 3t0, monthly.. 0 &
Ounatd, b e, 4t workly, unaor Scoples L. Q60

S eopes atd over L. 050

1ennant tHourn, 4 ppe, $to . weekly, alnglo coples
.. 0

Javs than = capies 28
Over 20 cupies R | 1 |
Sunbeas, (ortnightly, fese than 10 copien ... 014
16 copres amd upwards . 0 . 0 . 012
Happy Days, tortuehitly, feasthan 10 copies.... 015
1u toples atnl upnants O 1% T4
Vesoan Leal, imornthay, 1A copres per manth 550

o, unrteety levdew Service. 1Sy the vear, e 3
doten ¥ por MW per quarier, Go a
dezen; HUC per 100

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methiodist Book atd Fubhishing Honse, Toronto

S ¥ Hureus,
Weslevan Book Room,
Halifax, N>

¢ W toares,
3 Sleury dlgeel,
Moutreal

Pleasant Hours:
A PAPER FOROUR YOUNGTOILK
Hev. W. H. WITHROW, 0.0.. Editor.

T ——

TokuNlu, MAY 7, Ise,

e e e e —— T T /)

CRIME BREEDERS.
BY A. COMSTOCK.

T twenty nulhon of youth to-day in
this land are fertile fields in the very seed-
ting or recepuve stage of life.  Intemper-
ance, pambhng tiends, and worse than all
olse, the pubilshers of A corrupt literature
and dealers i mdecent: and inanoral arui-
cles are mtent upon destroying the pros-
pretive hanest of puro wanhoed and
womanhood. They would choke out so-
briety, honesty and punty, and smother
future hopes and lofty ambitions in the
hearts of the nsing genvation by their
seed-sowmg of worse than wouds and tares,

How few thero are who realize that as
we sow, so must we reap D This s exen-
phiied m every field that s tilled by the
farmer's hande.  Of the land of sced he
sows, of that kawd he reapa his harvest.
The millions of youth in vur land to-day
.arun the plastic, or sved-sowing state--
tho springtime of life.  The germ of bieis
bemyg developed and growing up, is hasten-
ing on quickly to the harvest in each of
these youthful lives. But what a secd-
sowing from tam, gawbling and lust!
What a harvest must soon bo realized by
this nation.  If we could realize how the
future usefulness of the rising generation
18 beng curtaled 5 how the wilfare of
Church and State 15 bang constantly  dis-
oounted ; if wo could know what the har-
vest would bo in the hives of cach victim
crazod by the social cup, or dazzled by the

ambler’s luck, or whose wagination is
suﬁ]cd by the tunted pages of much of the

Itersture ot the present day, weo should
mowtn, indeed, for the future of om lund.

Thank Gud thete ate some who realize
thix anseger amd are taking  precantions
mgmnst 1t . All honous to the brave men
aml women who have counted no self.
detnal @ prce too great to bo made, or
pand, 1 ondor to wstablish solaicty, tem-
wtatie, Bonesty il oral purity in the
Ll

It i for eacki vne of us to stand firm and
fval an the place whare daty calls us, dis
it gag vtit «lll(’ an utto God and not unty
tate, atnd o his great unmo Lo all thes
pracse bow ad forsver more ! N,

e el 2220 3 -

THE INDIAN BOY'S REVENGE.

Sevpran yeus ago Me Kay was in the
novthern put of Cabforn, near the Trinity
River. He and ns party had been trudging
i losig. T way that day, and  were  very
tired and hangry,  They cime at last upon
a vamp of Indians on tho river’s bank, who
were busy drying the line salmon they had
canght theie. These fish looked so - good
and temptmg, that the white men  wanted
to taste them, and ventured to ask if  they
could have but one. My friend did not ex-
peet ta buy the fish with money, ns we do
when wo ga to market, but he had brought
some pretty beads with him, which  often
please the Indians  better, as it is not easy
for them to got such things, living as they
do awav off among  the wild forests and
mountaing of our great conntry.  But these
Indians seemed cross and sellish, and would
not let the white inen have their fish atall,
They have been so badly freated by their

nle brothers, that it is no wonder they feel
inteful and want nothing to do with them
oftentimes.

There was one, however, who cast a
longing look at the beads, ag if he was
so1Ty not to get any for his squaw in the wig-
wan close by, and this gave Mr. Kay u
bright thought. Holding up the string of
beads again, he pointed to them and then
to the fish and tho river, saying in Chinovk
gn sort of Indian Janguaged, “ You get us a
resh fish out of the water, and  you shall
havo these beads.”  Snatching up  his gig
and spear, with which they catch  these
great fish, he was off in 1 moment to get it.
Another Indian, standing by, seemed anx-
ious to do the samo, and Mr. Kay told him
to follow and he shuwld Lave some heads too.

After the two men were out of sight, a
little Indian boy stole softly up and looked
so wistfully at the pretty beads lying there,
that Mr. Kay bade him go and get a fish
too, and he would pay him in the samo way.
The boy gave a spring of joy, and was gone

*like a flash toward the stream, in another
direction taken by the mcn, as they would
have been displeased with him if they knew
he was fishing too.

It was not 7ong before the two men came
back, c¢ach with a large fish, for which they
got their string of Leads. Socon the boy
was scen also, running up the bank with a
proud, happy face, lifting high his fine fish
to showwhat hehad done,and perhaps think-
ing of the dear littlo Indian girl who would
be very glad to get the beads he had
camed so nobly.

Just then a  strange  thought came into
Mr. Kay's head, for which he said he was
always ashamed. e had often heard that
the heart of an Indian was only bad —that
the enly god Tndians were thuese who were
dead. e wondered what this  hoy woeuld
do if he said he did not want the fish now,
and so he could not have the beads.
Jt woald have made a white boy very
angry.  Iow would this untaught heathen
cild act 7 He would try and see.

As he sat there upon a rock, resting be-
side the beautiful river, he drew a long face
when the boy came rushing up to him, and,
with a jerk of his head, said, *“ Be off with
your fish.  We have cnough already with-
out it." If the hoy had been struck witha
stone _he would not have looked nore

ined and frightened. Inan instant the

rightuess was gone from his eyes, and
there seced to be no life in him, he was
so stunned with the unhinduess and disap-
roixmncnt. After awhile, without a word,
ie turnied slowly and sadly away toward
the river, dragging the fish along behind
ham i the dirt, which a few moments before
he had held aloft so proudly.

A if he could not belivee the white man
could bo so false, he turned to look at him
again.  What was it that he saw ! Down
dropped the fish at his feet, and tho fleet-
footed boy wus flying away up the bank to-
ward Mr. Kay, giving him such ahard and
sudden blow that he thought he had been
shot with an arrow, perhaps, ns ho started
up from hix scat to feel himself all over
to find out how and where he was hunt.
Was this the Indian hoy's revenge 7 If it
wis it only seeved him right, for he ought
to have hnown better than to try his tem-
ror so severely.  But the boy is pulling
iim up the bank still further, earnestly
beckoning him to follow him up the hill-
side away from the river, and  he gnickly
dues so, wondering what it all meaus

‘I'he Loy then pointed down to  the spot
where ho had been sitting, and there was
a deadly rattlesnake, coiled up behind the
rock, just ready to spring upon him had he
sm.\'c(f a moment longer. With manly tears
of shame and gratitude, Mr. IXay looked at
the noble boy heside him, finding no words
to express his feelings. But he must in
some way show his appreciation of the
boy's conduct. How should it be? He
should have more than his string of beads
anyhow. IFeeling in his pocket, my friend
found there his silver pocket-comb, which
he knew would  be a wonderful prize to
the Indian, who takes so much pride in
his long, black hair. “This he landed to
the chiTxl, who caught it eagerly, and, like
a breath of wind, vanished over the brow
of the hilland was seen no move.— Christian
Observer.

THE DYING CHILD.

Mgs., B-— sat near a scanty pallet, on
which was extended the suffering little
Freddy, her bright and  beautiful boy, re-
duced to skin and bone.  His Iuge mys-
terious eyes were turned upward, watching
the flitting of leaves and the filunents of
sunshine that peered through the foliago of
the multicaulis.  An infant, about a mpnth
old, meagre, weary of its existence, lay on
her bosom, and she in vain trying to charm
it to repose.

“ Mamnma,” said  Freddy, reaching out
his waxen hand, ‘‘take mo to your bosom.”

““Yes, love, soon as Maria is still.”

‘Mamma, if God had not sent us that
little cross baby, you could love me, and
nurse meas you did when I was sick in
Cincinnati. My throat is hot, mammn. I
wish I had drink in a tumbler—glass tum-
bler, mamma, and I could look through
it‘ll

¢ Dear, you shall have a tumbler,” cried
Mrs. B. —, her lip trembling with emo-
tion and a wild fire in her eyes.

¢ Yes, mamma, one cold drink in o tum-
bler, and yc -t poor littlo Freddio would fly
up, up there where that little bird sits.
Will papa come to-night and get ‘us bread 7
You said he would. Will he get me a
tumbler of water? No, mamma, he will he
drunk. Nobody ever gets drunk in heaven,
mamma {"

“No, no, my son, my angel.”

¢ No ono says cross words, mamma

¢ No, bless your sweet tongue.”

¢ And there is nico cold water there, and
silver cups ?”

“¢Oh, yes, my child, a fountain of living
waters.”

““ And it never gets dark there

“Xever, never ;' and the tears fell in
strcams down the mother’s pale check.

“ And nobody gets sick and dies?”

«“No, my love.'

“J€ they were to, God would let the
angels Lring them water, I know he would,
from the big fountain. O mamma, don’t
ory. Do people ery in heaven?”

peopic cry .

“0h, no, sweet one; God wipes away
all tears,” replied the \veiring mother.

‘ And the angels kiss them off, I s'pose?
But tell me, manuma, will he come there 7

“ Who, my son 1"

‘“You know, mamma—papa.”

“Hush, Freddy, dear, lic still; you
wor%' yoursclf.,”

$Oh, my throat. Dear me, ¥ T only
had a litlle water in & tumbler, mamma;
just one little mouthiul.”

“Youshall haveit ;" and, as the mother
xid this, the poor child passed away into
the arms of hiu who shall evermore give
it of the bright waters of everlasting lifc.

""

A LIGHTER HTART.

Mow often do wo feel poor beeauso wy
have no money to give when we wish ¢
help one we know to bo  need ; but we
should never lose sight of the fact that
thero nro cases where smnles and sweet
words go farther than silver or gold. Ity
related that an old woman with a bundie iy
her hand was seen to walk down the stieet,
and at last to soat horself upon tho steps of
an unused church, The cluldren just anft.
iy from school, looked at her curivady,
Hor garments were neat, thongh thread.
bare; but her wisnkled face held a pinfl
tale of suffering, and her cyes scoined
to look nlmost appenlingly to the httle one
as they drew near. It was this that a
tracted a group of httle ones, the oldeg
about mme.  They all stood 1w row i
front of the old woman, saying nevers
word, but watching her face. ‘TI'he smile
brightencd, lingered, and then suldenl
faded ; and a corner of the old aihico aprv
went up to wipe away a tear.  Then
eldest stepped fox-\\'md)und said

* Aro yousorry beenuse you have not ge
any children?”

*1—I lind children once, Imt. thoy ay
all dead,” whispered the old woman, &
risthy in her throat.

1 amawfully sorry.” said the littlo gig
a3 her own chin gquivered.  ** I'd give ya
one of my hittle brothers heve, but I've ol
got two; and don’t, behieve 1'd like to span
one.”

“God bless you, child—Dbless you fu
ever!" sobhed the old woman ; and for
full moment her faco was buried in he
apton.

“But 'l tell you what Vld do,” serious!
chntinued the child ; ** you may kiss usal
once; and if little Ben isn’t afraid you
may kiss him four times ; fue heis justa

—rel3

sweet. as eandy.”

Pedestrians who saw tho threo wel)
dressed children put their arns around th
strange old woman’s neck aud kiss he
were greatly puzzled.  They did not kno
the hearts of the children, and thoy did n
hear the old woman’s words as she rose
go. O children, I am only a poor o
woman, believing I'd nothing to live fo
but you have given me a lighter heart t
T've had for ten long years.”

HOW HE BEGAN.

A ¢oop many of the boys Wwho read th
pages will soon be “c:lrninf their way” 3
the world, if they are not alrendy doing
Here is a word to encourage thein :

Just above the wharvex of Glasgow,
the banks of the Clyde, there once lived
factory boy whom T will call Davie. Atty
age of ten he entered the cotton factorzs.
a “‘piccer.” L

I}c was cmployed from six o'clock inls
morning till cight at night. His pares
wele very poor, and he well knew that b
must be a {:oy]mod of very hard - labour.

‘ut then and there in that buzzing fx
tory, he resolved that he would obtain
education and become an intelligent a
useful man. With his very first week
wages he purchased Ruddiman’s “R
ments of Latin.”

He then entered an evening school whi
met between the hours of cight and t
He paid the expenses of his instimction
of hig own'hard carnings. .

At the nge of sixteen he could read V
il and Horace as readily as the pupils
the English grammar schools. .

Ho next began a course of self-ins
tion. He had been advanced in the fa
from & piccer to a spinning-jenny.

He brought his books to the factory, av
placing one of them in the * jenny,”
the lesson before him, he divided his att
tion Letween tho running of the spin
and the rudiments of knowledgo.

He catered Glasgow University.
knew that he must work his way; but
also knew the power of resolution, and
was willing to make alinost any sacrifice
gain the end. L

He worked at cotton spirming in
summer, lived frngally and applied his
inga to his cog?e studics inthe winter.

He completed the allotted course, and
the closewas able to say, with prajsewon!
pride, *“I never hnad a” farthing that I
not carn.”

That boy was Dr. David Livingwtone.”

ot ot B e P et me ma e e
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THE SLAVE CHASE.

BY SYDNEY WATSON.

tuthoroft Wopsthe Waif,” ** Run Down,” etc.

CHAPTER V.,
A STERN CHASE.

Ary, this time Lieutenant Vincent passed
mand ontamong officorsand men a chunged
uitn, but not a3 new man in Christ Jesus.
{1e had suddenly developed from an open
‘oftigate, fast-living sinnertoa cold, hanl,
~ff-righteous sinner.

Had the lesson of the storm been lost on
et Wasitso, that the educated, refinead,
cultared, reasoning man had missed God's
leson, while the Jliterate and poor com-
wen sailors, who paced the lower deck,
saw God;, and heard his voice, and knew
lus_path even in the seat

Yes, aven s0:  ** Nothing blinds a.man
more than self-righteousness.” had to be
the confession of Ralph Vincent when,
wecks afterwards, he saw himself as God
~aw him.

This case puzzled the two Christian
sailors.  The fealing of caste betwoen en
annd officers kept them from addressing him
personally.  They felt he was not ““right”
with God, and that he was cither sceking
 peace, or had wranpped himself in a false
peaco.

On the Sunday morning following the
squall the ustal captain's inspection had
beoy carried out, the hands, in white duck
trousers, white drill frocks, and white caps,
had been duly dismirsed. The order had
passed along the decks, ““Rig church.”

The men passed to and fro rapidly,
carrying the stools onto the upper deck to
form that quaint, but picturesquo, sight,
*Churchatsea.” There was nosense of rov-
erence among them, the imerry joke and
light jest freely passing ronnd.

“I say chums," said Jenkins, as, with a
stool under his arm,. he paused at a little
aroup of men, *‘ arc you a- good hand at
riddles 3. If. so, guess this. tW}mt is ths
diffurence betweon me und thismess stool 1"

A harty laugh: went. round, and they
crid, “ We'givs it up.”

“Why, the stool. has to he-carried to.
church, and I-have to be driven!”

This was the sigeal for rencwed mirth ;
hut by this time all is armnged on the
quarter deck for service. The pulpit is
fixed, covered with an immonse union-jack;
the books aro placed on the stand ; the bell
tolls as it would in some quict English
parish. Tho men_muster aft and fill the
weats ; the offfiecmn take the chairs arranged
in the rear.of the pulpit. The bLeil ceases,
and,. escorted. by, tho-ship's schoo. waster,
wl};gcacts as clerk, the ngaplain takes his
place. -

Opening his _prayor book; he reeds,
* Lat the wicked: foruake his way, and the
unrighteous man his thovzhts { and let him

return unto the Lord, and
ho will havo. wercy upon
him : and to our God, for he
will  abundantly pardon.”
And thus, step Ty step, the
sorvico procecds  till - they
conunence prcscnﬂ.\' ta sy,
ST will arise aud go to my
Father.”

There is somcthing rich
in the swoll of thik body of
men's bass voices, and thoy
are just ropeating tho refrain,
1 will arise,” when a voice,
Joud and clear, ringa out
from aloft, from tho mast.
head, where, scated upon the
crosstrees, the lookout man
watches,

“Deck ahoy !

“Well,” eried the officer
of tho watch, **whatis it?"

“Dhow in sight, sir.”

*Where away 1"

“Just off the starboard
bow, but she’s a good many
miles off, sir.”

Then, in the quick, sharp
toues so usual to naval officers
of these times, tho ofticer
shouted,

“Doatswain’smate! Pipedown church.”

In a few momonts all vestigo of church
was goute, and oflicers and men were full of
intensest excitement.  Their fiast dhow in
sight ! Lvery stitch of canvas was set,
overything done to drive the vessel in swift
pursuit.

¢ A stern chase is a long chase.”

The dhow had somo miles’ start, and,
in common with that class of vessol, was
built and riggeed to sail like a witeh, as
sailors say. ourafter hour passed before
they scemed to gain upon her at all,
but at last she can be just seen from tho
deck, and now a new impulse is given to
tho excitement.

T'hen, about the middle of the aftermouy,
a captain’s order is issued that all hands
are to have an early tea, so that the coppers
may be filled with fresh water, roady to
wash the slaves when taken from the dhow.

At half-past four the captain thought
they were within shot range and ordered
tho bow-chaser to be loaded with blank
cartridge.

Very deafening was the sound of that
blank fire amid tﬁo stillness of the tropical
afternoon, and very anxious the glances of
all who watched the dhiow’s movements, to
seo if she would shorten sail, or come
round, but she still held her way.

After half-an-hour, which seemed to the
excited men treble the tune, tho order was
given to load with shot, and 8am Harper.
who was a scaman gunner, and considered
the very best shot in the ship, was asked
if ho thought he could take her mast out.
This ho scemed quite confident of doing.
They were now fast gaining on the slaver.

Sam p! cd to train and lay the gun.
Then, with his sharp little eye Jud nTong
the sights, while his left hand dirocted the
movements of the gun's crew, with a
sudden shout of, **Stand clear,” at which
overy man sprang clear of the gun, he pulled
the trigger hine, and with wild, fierce hissand
whiz, and volumes of smoke, which belched
forth aniid the deafening explosion, thesnot
went forth on its deadly mission.

For a moment or two iothing could be
seen or heard.  Everyone waited for thoe
smoke to clear, everyone was silent
with ‘expectancy,; then, as the wreaths
of smoke. slowly rolled aside, a deaf-
ening cheer rese simultaneously from
overy thiroat. The mast of the dhow had
gone by tho board, literally shattered,
about four feet from the deck.

“Well done, Harper,” exclaimed Lien-
tenant Vincent, “that was a splendid
shot,” but before Harper could reply the
caplain was speaking.

¢ Licutenant Vincent ! "

“Yes, sir.”

“Get the first, sccond, and third cutters
ready for lowering;let the crew put on
sword belts, and take their swur(}s and
revolvers ; let the hands stand by ready to

.shorten sail.”

““Yes, sir,” and then, putting all these

-orderg'into execution, Licutenant Vincent

prepared himself to board thic dhow.
Now, as they neared the slaver, they
could smell her, and wildest joy as well as

excitement spread among the men, as they
ulullght of o gl-u“y slive of luck, m the
forny oof prizo meney .

¢ My wanl, dimng,” ke Jenkina, **she
must be fall of slavea, can't you smell ‘e,
wour s T Then, as it he was alivaddy
whdliagg the slave 3 crow, he chuckied ay
ho sl AL nght, ey bunution, we l)
give you ' what clieer’ when wo get along.
sde. T guess you'll all be rorry you camo
out with your deat darkey bl‘UBION for thus
worry delightful yachting crumse.”

Tho dhow was a large vne, and a. the
boats drew near 1t Leenmo ovident there
would boastubbutn resistance  ‘The Arnbs
and half breeds, s scure in all, wore bent
on mirchief,  Mad with rage at being foiled
in their enterpnse, oxpocting nothmg
but death at the hands of their captors,
thoy rvsolved to sell their lives at o
dear mte. Wild to  think that the
hated Eoglixh would actually get mure
as prize money than they would ever
huve realized, they were detenmned to
spite and baulk their ¢ Bnglish tytants * of
at least some of tho prize.

With this idea they commenced, in cold-
blowded cageriiess, to harl them overboand.
The ro peated splash, as body after tady was
thus despatched, soon attracted theattontion
of he ctews, both of the vessel and of the
boats, and if anything could have roused
their fury, this Jast awful sight had surcely
done it.  Regardless of all discipline, they
seut up a ternibde yell of eaceration, and,
filled with funions eagernesy, they bent to
their oars, and were speedily alungsido the
dhow, thimsting for vengeance.

The greatest eare and skill werv now
needed to rave the lives of the impatient
crew. The huge sail and dismantled mast,
which hung over the side, hampered the
dhow’s movements, and completely hid the
boats from the Ambs.  Takmg advantas
of this, Licutenant Vincent held a fow
moments” gutet consultation with the cock
swains, and planned the attack.  He, with
his boat, would attack and board at the
stern of the dhinw ; one of the other hoats
at the bow ; a third, slipping between the
dmgging sail on the opposite quarter, just
where it belied by the breeze, would thus
;:oxlnlq:’lctcly surrcund the *“ vilkunous hold of
iell.

All this was but tho work of s few
moments ; and, as they approached the
dlhow's sides, suddenly the dark, swarthy,
evil faces of the Arabs and half-breeds
appeared above her gunwale, and a volley,
but a badly-umed one, was directed
agauinst two of the boats. Badly aimed,
however, as it wan, threo shots took effoct.
Lieutenant Vincent's left hand was comn-
pletely diabled, and, for a moment, tho
sickemng pan made kim reel; but, bind
ing his hamdkerchief hastily around it, he
chicered on the men with a new desperation
visible in face and voice.  One poor fellow
wns badly hurt in the other boat, and
dropped to the bottom ; while Jenkins was
fanly mad—for a4 shot had inflicted just a
slight flesh wound wupon the shoulder
—grmding lus teeth in mge and pain.

or 1 brief moment all wag suspense. for
the heads of the Ambs had once more dis-
appeared below thar low gunwale.  Then
the clear voice of Vincent was heard -
*Board the dhow ! Keep enol ; and stick
to them, lads,”

A wild rush was then made for her sides.

and coming as 1t did from so nmn{' ponts
at once, for a moment scemed to bowilder

the dhow’s crew.

Then the scene bafiled description.  The
men of the Bluster had the wdvantage of
tho Arabs, ainco they had revolvers, and
short carbinesand swords ; while the others
were armed with the long Amb rifle, s0
dificult to use in a2 haud-to-hand fight
But they had their long kuives, and theee
they used fiercely, aud with awful effect.
Several of the Bluster's men lay severely
wounded.  Already eleven of the dhow’s
crew were cither dead or dying, and yet the
remnant fought like tigers,

Jenkins, desperate with his wound, and
tlie excitement of the attack, reemed more
like a wald amnal whoe had tasted bleod,
than the jocular, fun-loving fellow he
aenerally appeared.

einforceinents had now come from the

ship, sinco the fight was seen to be so des-

rato, and in a few moments tho remain-
ot +f the dhow’s crew wete secured.

The wounded inen of the Bluder were

carefully transported tos the i for e
thato sttontion ; winje the ko vt the ghow
was brought alongado, amb Lisoe ot sevnnedy.
roady for the tramslupping of the gewt
alaves.

Thoe junior officors of the veasml, whe Lot
Bedote beon ~ thlied with the <t o
Coopor s that oventfulday m the gnn
room * and who, on boand the 27 .o b
mpatiently  watched  the sewar ot the
boarding and attnck, coubl kanton o stron
thur furtous mdignation at v 1 1eed
thimty, crucl atroaty of the Adsbm upon
the poor alaves, as tho remnant ot he
furmer, hand-cuffed or bound, were b ushe
on board.  Thexo wera soon depositoa 1
low 10 1runs ; and then camo the wak o
clearing tho alave decks of thour ante
froight.

Somoof tho hatches had been roueaad b
the Ambs to fetch up the feetic shave
upon whom they had  wreakel such an
awful vengeance, and now, as the remain
der were removed, what an wwiul sight
was dizplnyed !

The dhew had been nearly a menth at
Beq, an was afterwanly axcortained , during
the whale of the tame this hving mass of
Heaees, men and women, together with o
seore of duldecn, Lt Been prisonercbelow.
Fastemd securdy to the salave deck with
leng arens, they hud sae, or latn, festornng in
dirt snd veruan, .

Rico hud Yeen served out in sinall
Guantitie < tweee @ day, bt they  won
anfully luan, atd gannt, and weak |, and s
the sulas, with rough, bt tender touch,
lifted their nude bodies from the aceunm
lated tilth, and saw thewr ternble flesd serce.,
twiy than one of these rough seamen wept
Iike cluldren.  The moans of the weakest,
together with the greans of the stronges
shves, would meve the coldest and hanlest
heart.  But the weak wont steadily on ald
st Crghit vaiink bodaro all wete carefully
housed el fad on the dlup that had
brought them salvation.

In less than ten davs the vesel had
made o] her pasaate, ated Lided the
freol ~bues, naardy all of whono wete now
w good Lealth, cdean, and smiling Ono
(,\u\'\ny ‘l\ﬂw fx“l-\\‘, u\-— O live Vears (ﬂl‘.
who was cither an orplan, or had beon
torn from lus parenta  whore, and to
wivan all the sadors had taken o graat
fancy. with the captain’s  consent, was
kept on board s ** slup's pot.”

(Zo be continved.)
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THE POWER OF GENTLENESS.

Itis related that o belated stranuger stiyed
all ieght at g fanoer's houw o noteed
thut a sl nder httle airl, by her gentle wass
had a great udluones i the house. She
(SR .r to b a breeor of puesee anl oowal
will to the roggly ones i the Lo heaid

She hnd power over ats: wiis alse v the
follawinze shows The farnce was gouy 1o
town next moanug, atel agread to tike the
stranger w th haa Uhe furedy Cae et
tosee them <tart. The farmer gathered op
the remne and with s gerk wand Dok, go
Tomg'” Bot Indk dudnt g0 Jong * The
whip erached nbout the peay weam and he
shouted  **Dick, yom raseal got up*™ It
avaled not. Then qune dewn thee whip
with a heavy hand . but the stub-lorn Yeast
only shook s hend milentle A steast Ll
ctme out and seived tho bndle. and palled
and yankad and kioked the rubothous pony
but not & step would ho move

At thix arixis a swest voles sl ** Wilhe
don't do 80 ” The vorce wan quickly ru.
cogmzed  And now the e hand was
Iaid o the neek of the secminaly inenrreigd.
ble amimal, and a sumple bae wond way
spohesn lustanthy the agnd seles o
Liaxed, and the airof stuldnguness sanished
** Poor Iiek,” and whe strehed and patted
softly s neck with the chld-like hand,
** Now, go long you uauglity fellow,” ina
half ('hngnz. but 10 a tenler voico, 38 sho
drew gently on tho bridin  The pany
turnied and nihhed hu nome agnine her arm
for a moment, and startsd ol at a chuoerful
trot, and there was no further trouhlo that
day.

The stmanger remarksd to the {arer-
“What wondorfsl pewer that hand poa-
seases 1 The 1oply was, **Oh, sho'’s good.
Everybody and ecarvthing loves her,’

- edees 4 e 4 . ew -
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THE PEKIN CHARIOT.

Now isn't this u fine, sleepy-looking eld
follow 7 And such s queer contrivanco as
ho has hitched to him! What is it, you
wondor? Why, it iz just onu of tho finest

iages of which you ovor heard. It 18
the Pekin chariot.

In China, where the peoplo aro nover in
a hurry, they travel in all kinds of slow
ways, Tho principal mode of travelling is
by tho sedan-chair. Theso are used in all
tho citics, whero tho streets are too narrow
for other conveyances to pass. Anothor
way i8 by wheel-barrow.

But some of the larger citics, especially
Pokin, havo theso queer-looking carts
called ci..riots. Thoy are not only rudely
built, but they are very uncomfortable.
Thoy aro entirely destitute of springs ; and
tho passenger sits cross-iegged on the bed
of tho cart, exactly sbovo the axle, without
any support for his back. T don’t believo
you would liko to take a ride in the Pekin
chariot, big as its nume sounds !

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IX TNE PSALMS AND DAVID.

B.C. 1015.] LESSON VIL

A SONG OF PRAISE.

Psalm 103. 1-22.
Got ey ‘TexT,

Bless thoe Lord, O my soul, and forget not
all his benefits.—Psaln 103. 2.

CEesTRAL TRUTH.

God's mercies are infinite, aud demaund tho
highest praises in heart, 1 word, and in life.

{May 15.

Memory verses, 1-3.

Hynrs UvkR Hanb Praces.

All that is rwithin me—His whole spiritual
naturo. Forget uot all - Remember every one;
they are many, and we are hable to forget.
Redeemeth —Saveth ay cost to humself.  Laife
Srom destruction 1y Qur hic in tus world ;
(2) our eternal lifo through the redemption of
Christ.  Satisfieth thy mouwth — The soul;
“mouth"” as a t?'po of all desires. Renewed
like the eagle's— Mado as strong and fresh and
active and joyful as that of the king of birds
in his prinic.” Slow to anyer—Does not punish
any soouer_ than o must; bears with his
children.  Nather will he Leep Ms anger for
ever—He will not puuish tus children to their
destruction as he must his encinies who will
not vepent. A the heaven v high—~The great-
est conceivable height.  As sar, cte.—Tho
greatest imaginable distance.  He knorweth
owr frame For he tmade us, aud therefore
understands all about us.  Grass . . . fower
—Short-lived, casily destroyed. From ceer-
lasting to everlusting -The greatest covceiv-
able duration. 7Arm that rear ki —This is
the third time this inutationas given, Unly
such can cliim tho promise. Kesp Ais cove.
nant—To bless and save if we obey his com-
mands.

Find in this losson— _
Some things about our need of help.

Tug Perix CHARIOT.

Something about the character of God.

How muny things are mentioned for which
we should praise God.

Tho extent of God’s mercy.

Review Exrenrcisk,

1. Why should we praiso God? ** Because
of his manf' mercies to us.” 2 How should
wo praisc him ? ** With voice and heart aud
life, in public and in private.” 3. For what
should we praise him? * For his goodness
and love.” 4. How great is that love?
¢« Higher than the heavens, longer than the
east 18 from tho west, and enduring from ever-
lasting to everlasting.” 6. Who should praise
the Lord ? ** All his works in all places of his
dominion.”

CaTrcnisM QUESTION.

21. \What 1s regeneration, or the new
birth?

It is tdo work of God in the soul, by tho
Holy Spirit, which begins the now life in
Christ Jesus.

Make the tres good, and its fruit good.—
Matt. 12, 33.

Wherefore if any man is in Christ, heisa
new creature; the old things are passed
n\\‘z}\:: behold they are becoms new.—2 Cor.
b. 14,

Except a man be born snew, he cannot sce
the kingdom of God.—John 3. 3

ONE WOMAN IN ENGLAND.

Soxy years ago, in a foreign city, horscs
were continually slipping on the smooth
and icy pavement of & steep hill, up which
loaded waggons and carts were constantly
moving, Yet no one scemed to think of
any better remedy than to beat and curse
the animals who tugged and pulled and
sli )pcd on tho hard stones,

o ono thought of a better way, except
 poor old woman, who lived at the foot of
the hill. It hurt her so, to seo the poor
horses slip and fall on the slippery pave-
nments, that every morning, old and feeble
as she was, with trembling steps she
climbed the hill and emptied Eor ash-pan,
and such ashes asshe could ¢ollect from
her neigbours, on tho smoothest spot.

At first tho teamsters paid her very little
attention, but after a little they began to
look for her, to appreciats her kindness, to
be ashamed of their own cruelty,

Tho town officials heard of the old lady's
work and they were ashamed too, and sot
to work levelling the hill and reopening
the pavement. Prominent men camo to
know what tho old woman had done, and
it suggested to them an organization for
doing such work as the old lady had inaug-
umated. All this made the teamsters so
grateful, that they went among their em-
ployers and others with a subscription
paper, and raised a fund which bought the
old lady a comforfable annuity for life. So
ono poor old woman and her ash-pan not
only kept the poor, overloaded horses from
falling, but made overy animal in the city
more comfortable, improved and beautified-
tho city itsolf and excited an epoch of
good focling and kindnoess, the end of
which no one can tel.—Rev. F. M. Todd.

A Million for Missions.
BY THK RRV., KDWARD B. HKATON.

Ye lands of the heathens, rvjoice that the
shadows
That }Vn:pped you in death are begining to
rise
From valleys and hilltops, from cornfields and
meadows,
Break forth the glad tidings that brighten
your skics.

Yo lands of the heathens, no more shall your
waters

Engulf little children whom Jesus did
bless ;

No Christian hearts weep at your manifold
slaughters,

The Morning Star shines o'er your rank
wilderness.

Yo lands of the heathens, cry one to auother,
The lBai:i,le is coming, with shepherds to
eadd.
Across the gray waters hastes many a hrothers
Bs gracious, old ocean! Wild winds, bid
them speed !

From Afric's dark jungles, where rites fierce
and gory
Are slaying their thousands whom Christ
dicd to save ;
From Asian altars, with ain foul and hoary,
Shall rise songs of triumph o'er deathand
the grave.

Then sing, O yo hcathens, Jehovah bath
spoken,
Ye isles of the occan re-echo the strain,
“ A million for missions 1” this is the sure
token;
From pole unto pole the Messiah shall reign.

JOE'S ¥IRST TEMPTATION.

Deacox Joxes kept a little fish market.
‘‘ Do you want a boy to help you?' asked
gso}? ’\’Vhite oneday. ‘Iguess I can sell

“Can you give good weight to my cus-
tomers and take good care of my penzies?”

“‘Yes, sir,” answered Joe ; and forthwith
he took his place in the market, weighed
the fish and kept the room in order. '

“A whole day for fun, fireworks and

ers to-morrow,” exclaimed Joe,.as he
buttoned his white apron around him the
day before the Fo of July. A great
trout was flung down upon the counter.

“Here's a royal trout, Joe. I caught it
myself. You may haveit for ten cents.
Just hand over the money, for I'm in a
hurry to buy my fire-crackers,” said Ned
Long, one of Joe's mates.

Tho deacon was out ; but Joe had made
purchases for him bzfore, so the dime was
sgu: across to Ned, who was off like a
sho

Just thon Mrs. Martin appeared. “X
want a nice trout for my dinner to-morrow.
This one will do. How much is it "

“A quarter, ma'am.” And the fish was
tranaferred to the lady’s basket, and the
silver piece to tho money-drawer. =~ -

But here Joe paused. “Ten cents was
very cheap for that fish, If I tell the dea-

con it cost fiftcon centa he'll be satisfied}
and I shall havo fivo cents to invest in fire}
crackers.” ¥
The deacon was pleased with Joe's bap?
gain, and when the market closed eschy
wont his way for tho night. But the nicke3
in Joe's pocket burned like a coal ; hef
could not cat his supper, and was cross and}
unhappy. At last he could stand it no lon-§
ror, and, walking rapidly, tapped on thed
oor of Deacon Jonos' cottage. h:
A stand was drawn out, and before thwd
:ren Bible aat the old man. Joe's hean)
most failed him ; but he told his story, 1
and with toars of sorrow Iaid the coin m}
the deacon's hand. Turning over thy
leaves of the Bible, the old man read:
‘* ¢ Ho that covereth hissins shall nob pros-
per, but whoso confosssth and forsaketh
them shall have mercy.” You have my for:
giveness, Joe. Now go homeand confes
to the Lord; but, remember, you mus
forsako as well as confess, And koep thig
little coin a8 lIong a8 you live, to remind
i;u i?f this first temptation.”—New Yorl
Qte. 4
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HOW TO MAKE A GOOD BOY.

Tae following incident, . ‘fﬁm a.nn 0%
chnnﬁe, i8 very suggestive : e d
brandy in them,’gguid one. “{'heyp
don’t. My mother has never put a dro .
brandy into her mince pie since the day
Bob said he could taste the brandy and
tasted good. Mother then said it wa
wrong, and she never would be guilty of i
again. Andif mothersays a thing is wrong;
you may be sure it is wrong; for wh
mother knows she knows.” E:

¢ How about mince pies? Are you &
she knows how to make good pies” and a
h“gh went up from the group of girlg
gathered around tho register of the recita:
tion-room, eating their lunch. But som
of them winced a little. when back were
tossed theee words: ‘‘If she doesn't, sh
knows how to make a good boy ; and isn'§
a boy worth more than a piece of pie?"" 4
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A New GauME.

THE EPWORTH WHEEL OF
KNOWLEDCE.

THREE GAMES IN ONE.

3

This new_and popular game is issued ¥
behalf of a League that desires to aid finag
cially the Muster’s work. - .
It is & game of questions and answerd
Fach box contains question cards, wi
200 co nding answer cards’ In No.;
Game, these are distributed smoug grou
of persons calied *‘ wheels,” and tha wh
securing most answers o its question ¢
within a given time, wins the game. -
Avy number of persons may play a$
same time, In this the gume 1is espec
appropriate for socials and ‘‘at homes)
company are kept oonstantly on .
very quickly are made acquaint
and put al ease, E
The questions have been selected from’|
great variety of common subjects—many 4
them from the Bible. They imm{m "
useful information. A number of d
uaE onclmith.huchddbox for w{m'gu.

v e should possces -

ddligh togune. It never fails to plensi
1t is adapted to any place or oocasion, sod |
especially good in the home. A full deserig
tive circular accompanies each game,

S

PRICE, 50 CENTS, POSTPAID.
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Methiodist Book and Publishing House,
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