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No. an,

* O, mother, cast thy fears away,
Fling sadness from thy brow,

Are in the ofiing now.”

Hath come the sclt-same tale;

And never seen his sail.”

“ But hark, sweet mother !
The folk make wild uproar;

y Hig step upon the shore.”

* Ah, boy !~hox dare my hcart believe ?

How dare I crave, good lack !

- While foes so plot, and friends decetve,

To have thy father back ?

“ They watch to seize and search his

ship,
And O ! mine eyes grow dlm,
And terror palslies heart and 1lip,

Nor tofl, nor cost, T ween,
Nor ruth of savage lands, to gain
New kingdoms for his queen.

* Bermoothes’
masts,
And tempest-wrack and foam,

The joy of coming home!”
* I

Sir Walter’s galleons lay
Anchor in Plymouth Bay.

For there, right full in vlew,
Stood his fair wife, Elizabeth,
And bhis fair son, Carew.

. .\‘vj'u‘l‘-
rilt]

J/

My father's ships, the sailors say,

* Nay, lad '—full oft before, to me,

A thousang times I've scanned the sea,

In the street

Haste ! 1et us be the first to greet

—They lay thelr snares for him.

* My noble lord '—who weighed no paln,

rocks that gulfed his

Arte kinder than the king who blasts

With drooping sall and shattered mast,

Beyond the bar, but soon they caat

Heo leaped to shore with bated breath,

Fis

/ll' > %;gn .

“Would Got 1 were
aman! 1traw

shuuldst knuw
Ihke temper of my

steel !

*Tush, boy !I"—Sir
Lewis Jeered 1n
wrath,

* Lot go thy pany
wrest !

—1 wot the fledgeling
eaglet hath
The daring of the
nest !

* Ho, forwarde ! sturdy
murketeers !
Aside the stripling
fling !
—Bold lad te he who
tnierferes
With orders from
the king

(And ere Sir Walter
turned about,
And erc the truth
he wist,

My hand a thruet
i shouid deal,
(Out  apake Carew),
and thou

]

i ‘n their place of life, belng on the exact
 thposite slde of the earth from us.
Amung the atrange hablts of this suange
: reople, the foilowiag facts will be read
| with Interest :

Nou svuner ls a Chincse boy born into
, tho world than hia Iather proceeda to
stite duwon eight characters or words,
each set of two represcuting respectively
the cxact hour. day, month and year of
his birth. These are handed by his
father to a fortune-teller, whose business
Is to draw up from them a certain book
of fate, generaily spoken of as the boy's
pat-18z, or * eight characters.”” Hecoin
the fortunc-teller describes the good and
evil which the boy s likely to meel with
tn after life, and the meang to be adopted
in order to secure the one and avert the
the other,

In order to understand the valuo of
this document we must glance at the
Chinese method of reckoning time. There
are only twelve hours tn our twenty-
four. Beglnning with 11 pm.to 1 am.
which is their first hour, their names are
rat, ox, tiger, rabbit, dragon, snake,
horse, sheep, monkey, cock, dog and pig.
As everybody s supposed to partake
more or lessof the nature of the animal at
whose hour he is born, [t {s obvlous that
it would never do to send & rabbit boy
to the school of a tiger school-master.

My Bessrz" he cried, “my Bess! my

y
As through the throng he pressed,
And caught her, in hia weary joy,
Dead-swooning, to his breast.

And while he southed her pale alarms,
With words all passion-sweet,

He bearg a troop of men-at-arms
Come clattering down the street,

He turned t9 see, as on they rode,
All dight in gallant gear;

Then oct, spake he right merrily,
With voice of sudden cheer:

“Ha, my good cousin ! Scarce I thought
Such welcomings to win,

As thy tair courtess hath brought
To greet thy kith and kin !

“Grafiercy ! I am fain to vow
I nevermare will roam,

Since with such knightly guise as now,
Ye hay] the wanderer home !

Sir 1ewis * quickly drew his blade,
As from his steed he sprang,

ar.d on xis kinsman’s shoulder lald
Its weight, with sudden clang.

* Sir Lewls Stukely, who arrested Sir
Walter op his return from his last voy-
Pe, was his cousin,

He gave no greet; but on the ear
His words did sharply ring—
‘“Sir Walter, 1 arrest thee here,

By mandate of the king!”

““YWhat hath he done ?"—the boy Carew
Flashed forth with angry frown;

And from his father's shoulder drew
The naked weapon down.

*“What hath he done ?
taint **
Hung o'cr his head of old;
And he hath failed., though thrice he
salled, .
To find the mine of gold.

Why, treasen’s

“And sheer
mands,
YWho craves all grace of Spain,
He left on Orinoco’s sands
Full fifty Spanlards, slain.

against the king's com-

“Nay ! peace !—what it they were the
first
To fall upon thy crew ?

The scant pretcnce of such defence
Is weak to bear thee through i i

*+ Sir Walter was accused of eiding;
t..th the party who wanted to put .Ara-
bella Stuart on tho throne {astead of l
James. .

} abound among the Chinese,

They drew the linked fron

out,
And clasped it on his
wrist.
“Have off with him. Be-
shrew me, how
Young malapert doth
frown !

But minding of his mother

now,
Will cool his courage
down "

* Sir Lewls !”"—and tke by
Carew
Fast clenched his fist—
‘“thy son
Wil blush with shame, rome
day, to name
Tbe deed which thou hast
done !”

(To be continucd.)

A CHINESE BOY'S

FORTUNE.

very strange notions
and we study their singular
ways and habits with a
great deal of surprise. In

nearly all things they are
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PLEASANT HOURS.

I

coenmity of cunsaling the  Curnwailly, an s a unteers knu's and prayed-that jmight be found,

patise of von 4 eateriog | e ruraiistrms 1 broue nm\‘h | or that the Lurd woull provide-nnother:
" The -praser was answered -
was In-thear rustic-chureh-
his-morning_and found-the hay-cleared
_away-from_one piace,-an old chalr, an-
cxtemporised beuch, a box for a table,
-with-a-cloth-oyer -it, and a Bible and-a-
Dehind. the-pulpit-a-

pat-tasz -of both parties before entering
upon any kind of agreement

fact-that-it s thus referrod to on every | abte-jewels,
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER _FOR:-QUR YOUNG FOLK

It i8-8 )-bum-a large.amount- u! money and-val

1 Wention -them

. &0 ibe royajist-army He brought il

for -him."
“The

a pres-
-tar from Queen-Anne lo his mother

Through "the earnest” efforts_of Bar-
bara Heek, a religlous service was_kept
up in_the:new-colony, whirh- was-held-in-
ha uwn house, her huetand usually con
“durting the service, and when a few
years luter o Methodist misstonary was
-sent to them ho-found indeed that the
lines_had fallen to him in pleasant places.

‘ Tho author now givex an interesting

accuunt-of tho-different familles, but-as
my story 1s getting very tong 1 cannot.
Barbara Heek dled ‘ot
the age of seventv, greatly-beloved-by all
(“Her uid German Btble, -the guide of her
mmh _and_her-inseparable_enmpanton in
all-their wandertngs, is now found-fn-the-
hibrary of Victoria University

“The author-describes Rarbara Heok's
.grave in some charming poetry, of which
-Lwill_give o _paragraph

‘1 staod -hestde-the ‘lowly grave where
b

The ashee of_Dame-Barbara-Heck, whose
and .

-Planted the vial gred wherefrom this.
Tand

“Hath_ripened far andg wide, from steep to
teep

The goiden harvest which the angels
rea

And-garper home the shraves to-heaven’s
trand * 3

1 like this -book -very-much, because
1-gives us an tdea-of-the-early seitlers,
“and hardships—endured” by them to galn

for us=surh a_lovely heritage’
e -book -has many striking thustra-

Berean Leaf on- it
_slip-of paper fastened w'ih a-pin, aud

PHRASES.
DY WILLTAM MATTIEW, LL.D.

-notieo wrluen in a-gond-large hand-for-

-atl to see, " No chewlng allowed=1n this
-service.”
Leaders Arthur
Joseph — —, Sec
‘Thomas .

THE ORIGIN OF-SOME POPULAR

-One of the-most- interesting and pro-
fitable- studies-1s- that -of-words,-and es-
“peclally of popular phrases. A .great
deal of curlous, recondiic history Is often

the_sound from_conscerated_betis-tended
-to prevent eovil  spirits molesting the
_parting soul in its-flight-toward heaven,
and, second, to-invite nelghbours -and
triends to Join in suppieration for the
_person about to depart At the-end:-of
the knell proper.1t-was usual to indicate
"Ly some pecnllarity -{n- the-ringing, the
sex and.age of-the_deceased: and this
-was-dohe by-a certain num“er of strokes
sounded-apart, usually-three for-a.child,
slx-for -a- woman, and-nine-for -n-man
“These strokes werd counted, ani thus the
knell-at-the-conclusion -was sald-to-be
told, that 1s, counted—as In the- phraso.
““untold gold,” or, “here s -the sum
-twlce toll”  Gradually this - idea -was
-lost, and the particlple. told was re-
lerrcd to a- supposed Inflnitive, -to- toll
_instead_of-Its natural infinitive, -to tell,
or count. Again, the strokes told,-or
-counted-at the end of a knell, wore calted
“tellers, and this term was ccrruvled Into

-taflors, from-thelr sounding-at the end-
or tall of-thg knel); and as-nine of theso
were-glven to announte the death-of an

wrapped-up in-them, but,-unfortunately,
“the-metamorphoals which -they undergo”
“In-the Irpse of time is such-that tho most |-
cunning_word-hunter-1s often-puzzled to
-trace thelr origin.

“In spite of one's-teeth,” Is-sald-to-
date back to-the time of King John.
-Early-in his relgn he-got a worthy Jew
into "his clutches, and drew -out one. of-
his teeth datly, until, after-a-fortnight
-of torture,-ho:-ylelded-to_the-tyrant’s_de--
mands for money. Simllarly,-the-phrase,
“-Hauling-over the-coals,” refers to-a
“period-in-the-twelfth_or thirteenth.con-
tury when feudal barons extnclcd money -
“from-the Jews by. ve

saying, *

ut
havo orlslnmed in- thu -score- of-P's-and

-adult m:ne. ‘this-fact-gave birth -to -the
* Nine taflors-make a man.”

Tho phrase, ‘\llnd 3our P's-and - Q‘e ;'
d to

Ints and-quarts) -chalked: down “in

-Q*

“bar-rooms-in_the.case of customers_who.
-did-not pay down-for-thelr drinks. The
phrase comes from the -printing-office,
and-18-due-to the similarity in-form of

-the-lower case or small * p” and

“a’fount of roman-letter, ]eadlug a novlce
to_mix.them-when-distributing-type Into
_the cases.

“Turning the-tables ”-on an-opponent
is an expression derlvcd from .the game

13 the

“tions of Canadian life. Methodist Book-
“Rooms, Toronto, Montreal, and- Hallfax
_Price, 75_cents.

Blog fres till they pald’a rnnsom or| gnme (zammon) of -the- trough - (boc), but-

“in early times 1t was_called:the gamo-of
tables. “ To turn the-tables,” or back-
gammon board, {s to reverse the relative
“position of-two antagonists; and hence
-they- are sald: to-bo-turned upon-a-player
whose_fortuné.has been adverse.
In Cornwall, smoked pilchards are
called “ Fair Malds "=a- singular name,
-of which Professor Max-Muller-gives the
“following- explanation : * These_ smoked
_plichards are-largely exported_to Genoa,
-and are there eaten during:-Lent. They
arc-called In- Italian *fumada,’ ‘smoked
fish." The Cornish-sallors picked up that-
| word, I, gave-It-an-intelil-
sent seaning, and thus became, accord-
Ing to-thelr own confession, exporters
of fair maids. You seo the Odyssey and
_the- adventures of -Ulysaes are ncthing

‘;

“Rev. W, throw, D.D., Edltor,

‘The -political term, “To rat,” origin-
-ated in the-timo-of GeorgeL -His cne-
mies reviled the adherents-of the court
-3~ Hanover. ral Not long after the
accesslon of the-house of Hanover-to_the
“English_throne, some-of tho brown, that-
18, the-German-or- Norweglan- rats, -were
brought over -to -England, and, being"
~much_stronger than the _black or com-
mon-rats, they -in many places quite ex-
tirpated- the latter.” At first the -word,
both the-noun and the-verb, “to- rat"
was levelled at-the- comerls to- tho govs
ernrent of George 17, d
-obtalned -a-wider meanlng. and camo-to
denote any-sudden and mercenary change
-in_politics.

The cxpression, “To smell a rat”

TOROX\TO. JULY- 29, 1899.

BOYS' PRAYER MEETING.

«We have received from a correspondent
-in-New the ing-true
-story -of what-some- young_lads, recently
7bruught -into -the kingdom of God, are
_ their playmates and young
God-bless -the -dear boys,
-and-make-them_useful_in-the servica-of
their divine Master. We hope -that
many -of the boys throughout Canada will~
';;nltato -this - practical-Christian work.—

Wa give in"this and followlrg number
a-true story of stirring interest from the
iife of Sir Walter Ratelgh, one-of -the
_noblest_characters of “English bistory.
Weshope cur-young readgers-will turn up-
the -story of his Iife in thelr history
books nnd read-the:account of-his herolc
death by bplug brheaded after -a -tong
{mprison: t-in -the Tower-of London
His mnrt)ﬁllke chotce -of _death rather_
than-dishonour reminds us of the brave
saying of another-Ehzabethan hero

) B -
A- Methodist minister, on-one-of the
crcuits in Newfoundland; one day -this

“Lconld:not love thee, Lle.n', Su-much,
-Loved 1-nut-hunour “more. '

“mnmu HEOK."

A -young :girl -of fourteen, -Miss May-
-Dobson, of Chesley -Out., writes as-foi-
lows, In-The Globe,-uf this buvk .

“ 1 have just rea ery nlwe bool
Rev. Dr. Withrow, entitled,
Heck)

“1In the spring 0£-1760 2 party of emi-.
grants safled from Ireland-and settled in
New_York, intending to make this-thelr.
future home. Among them was Barbara’
Heck, -a_dovout, - -Christian woman, and:
wife of Paul Heck.

* Qur friends_. lhcd in peace- and eon-

-untit War_|
“broke out, In 177 The author bero de-
scribes very clearly tho “causes -that led-
up-to-the war,_and-on_awount-of this
the-chief characters-of the-story, Paul
and” Barbara-Heuk, Mary “Embary, Jobn
Lawrence aod- uthers embarked again,.
this-timo for-the king's iozal-proiince of
Canada, and-hon_Jujfull, dud-they unee
more settle-down  in ~ quict -homes In
Montreal. John Lawrcnce now-cntered”
-the Canadian- militla, while -Barbara-
Hec _Masy Embury spent thelr time
in nursing the sick, tearing-up sheets for
-bandages, and scraping lini for the-
wounded. T

““After the-colonics had gafned thelr.
independence, John Lawrence returned to
Montreal,-whera he was Joyfully recelved:
by hisfricnds, aud-soon after warried-
Mary, the widow of Phillp Embury, who
had-dicd some time before.~ The Hecks |
-and-Lawrencea and-another family, de-
sfrous .of. roturning to the simple agrl- |
cultural 11fc In-whl  _hey had been bred,
resolved to seck mr  homes in-the wil--
derness-of -Upper-Canada.  At-Lachine
they embarked-ngaln,-and afier a tedious
Journey-up the St.-Lawrence, our fricnds
reached the place -whero-the-pretty- vil-
1age-of-Maitland “now: stands, and-found
with-little -dificulty their “scveral allot-
ments, where-by industry-and frugality
they_bullt “for themselves comfortable-|
homes and pleasant surrcundings.

** Soon after thie little co’ony_rocoived a
-reinforcement here ~ were  several
families_of wealth and position, who for.
service to-the Crown-were given-liberal
and- grants In- Upper Canada. The
leading-member was Colonel Pemberton,

k,
J}:\rbm

=
=
=

“by |~ Fhursaays,” b2
school,_tn-the evenings. = At-tho-request |-

-spring, heard 2 kpock at-the-parsonage
door.  When it was opened, & letter was
_handed -In_by_a small-boy,-about twelve
-ycars of age, which read- as -follows.
"+ Dear. Mr. » A few-of us boys who
‘have been- saved-wish to-start-a Httle
-prayer-meeting, which- will -be held,
wlowed; In-your stable -loft, whlch'wlll'
v-prepared _for-that -purpose, Tu
and Saturdays, after

-of the boys,
“Yours truiy, -

-Leaders . Arlhur -

Joseph .

The -minister gave -his-hearty -consent.

The-loft- was st-once-fitted-up. About

four boys- mse;o for prayer, singing,-read

s, please accept of it.
Joseph

meaning to.conceive a suspicion, is said-
to-come-from:the German phrase, “ Un-
-rath_ wittern,” -to smell somelhlns _ob-
-Jectionable.  The German prefix “un*
-has-passed- into-the English artlcle “a,”-
-and-this-and & perverted- transtation.
“have given us-the phrase’in questton.

In the phrase, “Dowse the glim ” (put’
out the light): the word * dowse_'-1s from-

B d .e.,-to -do out,

T put out; A ghm " is a-modification-
or “ glimmer,” an uncertain-light.
" To sleep like a top,’ seems-a very
“absurd phrase. It is a corruption of the"
~French _proverb, ~* dormir comme une’
_taupe,” to sleep.llke-a-mole.

_“Just” tho cheese, ig an Orlental
The word “cheese,” from

means-* thlng."

—cunductcd ‘on’ -good-
There was a life-and a vigour -which-
would do credit to-larger and-more-pre-
-tentious-gatherings.  Soon some of the
-boys began to cry for mercy. The
~Juveniie_leaders, who are about tweive or
thiricen years of-age, pointed them-to
Jesus, unui  they rejuiced- after ‘the
fashiwn of the -Psalmist, when "he said,

_Leap forjoy,-all ye that are upright
-1n heart.  These-meetings 1i-in-

ord,

thc
and-Dublin, a -student who is-a noble-
-man’s- 50n- wears, or-at one time wore,
'a. tuft-or-tassel on-the square cap - worn’

luates-at _the

- The bitter end ' refers to-the. end of
a-ship's cable fastened to the-* bitts,’”
_frame -of two-strong. -pieces. of timber

creasing:in interest. They sing; pray,ex-
-bort,-give testimony, read-the Bible and
articles in-the Sunday-school papers, the
latter being fresh to most of them, as
they.are t00 poo: to attend-any-Sunday-
~school.

As:-some of them can't go-to. chutch,
they -get into a-buat-on the beach-on
Sunday afternoon and bave a rattling
-good time. They are-happy, and full of
_love-to cach other.  One of them emp-
tied hls pocket of tobacco, and lutends
aever to use it again.  They say most
of the little-boys-in-the cove have been |
-saied; and arc-wanting {o have meetings
-every evening. ~ In one of thelr meet~
ings, ono of the little boys lost-his cap
“among_the_hay. They sought-$t; 33:the’
“woman did for-the lost- plecs of-silver,
-but-found it-not. It was the only one
the poor little fellow had. ~When he had
-gons home the minlster’s little boys came
into the house-and- told what had-hap-
pened.  Tho father-asked his littie.son
if"he -had-not- one-he -could .give him.
With great-glee one was soon found, and
=Wl ~much pleasure :the¢ unfortunate
boy-put -it on.
_Arthur-rather. shyly-said, * When the

-who had served on  the staff.of Lord

€ap -was-loat,-all the boys got on. their

fixed- per ~-in"the-fore part of-
-the ship, for-the purpose of-holding-tho
-cables. The other-end~1s fastened:to
-the anchor. ~ “When:tho cable 13 out_to
the bitter ead,” it-i8:ail-out--the-ex-
“tremity has come.

A “toad-cater ” is-one-who.does the
-most” nauseous thing to please his
_patrons, as a mounwbanks _boy _fn_the-
-oldci tme. ate toads-in order to-show
_his master's skill in expelling poison.

**Stealing another man’s thunder,”
dates back -to Queen- Anne's time, in
:England..  John Dennls, a-minor man of_
“letters whom Popa _satirised, wrote a
tragedy, entitled, “ Appius and Virginia.”"
Tho_plece™is now recollected only by the
circumstance that ‘the author {nvented
~SOmMA _new- ~for the
and-by his piteous complaint-against the
-actors for afterwards “ stealing his thun-.
der,” an -expression- which .became pro-
“verblal,

The phrase, “To toll-a bell” has a
-very curlous -history It- 13 an--incor-
rect way ol saylng * t0 toll a knell ona.
-bell'  When an.inkabitant_of an- Eng-
lish-parish dled, it was:once- -customary .
.to sound the church bell, for two reasons®
-First, _because 1t was suppogsed™that- the

“agitation of“the atmosphere- caused” by |-

.| a_house, the carpenter 1

compared with the adventures -of our
“words."—Golden_ Rule.

‘Wanted.
‘Wanted ! young feet to follow
Where Jesus leads the way,
-Iato”the fleids” where-harvest
“Is ripening day by .day.
-Now, whiie the-breath of mormng.
_Scents all the dewy alir;

“Now, In_the fresh-sweet-dawning,

Oh, follow Jesus:there !

‘Wanted-* young hands to labour;
_The-flelds are_brodd and wide,
The_harvest waits-the- reaper
Around* on-every slde;
_None are t00-poor. or lowly,
None are too weak or-small;
For in-hig service holy
The Master- needs them- all,

-OHINESE ,bmpzmiéhg AND:THE

Beglde the-ordinafy lab

ir-of- bullding
hina - must
teckon with the. spirits, and-propitidte
them, if-he would- succeed In-his work
_A writer.In Lippincott's ‘\Xonthly zays ¢

“It a house_Is to be ropalred, -wonder-
“ful -forethought is necéssary. The-evil
spirits, which- are supposed to-0ccupy
-each dwelling that mortals have fn-
“habited, cause the carpenter mo-end-of
‘troible and no trifiing expense.

“First, an astrologer_must be consulted
with regard-to-the most lucky day for
-beginning the Wwoirik: then:a sqilare sus-
vended from the. rldxe-lmam 18 -notifica~
tion-to the spirits of-darkness-that-thelr
-dwelllng-place is to_bo-disturbed, where-
forethe:gquare thing for them 10, do is
“10.move out quietiy:and-peacetully.

Next.the-carpenters make- oﬂcrlngs to
‘these” unseem residents. These -pifts
_seem to say. "I you-please.. spmtavot
-darkness, accept-tils bribe,_and speedily
rtake your-flight.”

_Noxt.- the. neighbours - must-be w:\rned
-that'theso evil influences are abol
turned loose, perhaps
“on:.a neighbouring mL -Every “house
on that-street'receives a notice that upon
-a-certain day-and hour. repalrs are-to-be:
-gla on the dwelllng of Ah.Sin.
household. can’then- pay- the
enter- it doorway,- bt
-neighbour,
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A Vote of Thanks to the Honoured
Voters for Prohibition.
BY MEFECCA M. SMITH,
wmd of Hope Superintendent, Guelph, on
Behals of the Children.

+  Canada‘'s young children, of the pro-
hibition ranks, .
the voters, good and true, tender our
grateful thanks,
know you strove to guard us from a
lite of want and caro,

i save our preclous soult from liquor's
awful snare.

v - 2ountry’s loyal children never shall
be grov2iling slaves,

W trust you will keep voting till the
flag of frcedom waves.

wnen we kneel to say. “Our Father,”
by our mother’s knee at night,

- shall pray the “King of kings" to
keep you in the fight,

A+« d though the blighting trafllc invades
our country yet,

Tho One who * marks the sparrow's fall *
your cause cannot forget.

Do you hear the women praying for
emancipation day ?

Your veters sosk to bring it, and a cruel
tyrant slay.

We children pledge ourselves to help the
cause of right,

W. may only hold a * standard,” but wo

shall hold it with our might,

will print these words upon it, in

letters of shining gold,

* I'or God, and Home, and Native Land,”
the bravest votes were potled.

ft mway be some of us children, soon,
will join * the heavenly throng,”

Aud will tell the tidings yonder how you
fought against the wrong.

There are littlo children starving, and
have only rags to wear,

They Ilive f{n homes where * father
drinks,” their frames are weak and
8spare.

Svme die from cold and hunger, and are
laid benecath the sod,

they dwell in happy safety in the palace
of our God.

We, the bhelpless children, are looking
for the day,

v hen the thought how weak ones suffer
every voter’s heart shall sway.

We are only little children, yet our eyes
are filled with tears,

when we think how some are suffering,
their dear hearts filled with fears,

Because when “father drinks® he may
meet them with a blow.

tstess those who try to save them from
this life of fear and woe.

and now ail noble voters, accept our
thanks once more,

May God upon your efforts his richest
blessings pour.

(uelph, Ont.

A BOY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

We

A ithor of ** The House on the Bluff," elc.

CHAPTER VI.—Continued,

‘Rias was inconsolable; he had good
reason to he; he had a great sin against
poor D'rexy lying heavy on his heart.
Had he been less iron of constitution,
had less childish buoyancy of spirit, no
doabt his accumulated misfortunes would
tave killed him; but the last strata ot
run fell, and Urlas lived to endure it.
Joy Clump's father brought the news
this time, appearing In the character of
.«rch on New Year's night. “ Terrible
ritiful this 'bout Tom Ansel—bad be-
g:nnin’ for the New Year; he's all broke
uj, gone into bankruptcy: his mlil's
cvsed down. Great shame he ever ‘went
iulv that wood-fibre work. He didn'
understand it, and he hadn’t capital
cvigh to get well a-going. There's
money in wood-fibre work, they do say,
sal it's for them as has the knowledge
aud the capital. Tom Ansel went ahead
o fast; he ought to be content with a
back Seat for a while longer. He can't
ishe up a bit of uis paper. Pitiful hard
o his security men; sure they’ll have to
make it good. I'm glad I ain’t on his
peper. He asked mo, &ud, my ! he talked
so slick, it seemed as safe as the church
awuple, but I spoke to Hanner about it,
an' she says, ‘Don’'t yott do it, Clump;
it aun't Scripter to go security; the Bible’s
piumb against it,’ she says, an’ she dealt
e out the texts. * That settles it,” says
I an’ I'm mighty glad i did.”

i'rlas was sllent; he had fallen Into
a wulf of blackuess; he was on Tom
Au-vi 8 paper for all the mortgaged farm
avu stock were worth., Wiea Clump
».s gome Urias reached out a white
shuking hand. * Mebbe God and you can
forgive me, D'rexy, but I can't never for-
five mysell. Clump asked Hanner, an’
he ain't on that Ansel paper; but I didn’t

N

ask you, and [ am on, Drexy,
old, an’ homeless, an' poor. God help
us! The farm's got to go, an' all the
chattels too I

So the New Year came In with weep-
ing and abundant sorrow.  You sce,
Aunt Espey,” said D'rexy piivately to
her aunt mext day, “the law don't take
as good care for women as you thought it
did. ‘Rlas couldn't buy or mortgage
without my siguing: but he could put
his name to a note that carrler off all
there s’

The neighbourhood was greatly sym-
pathetic when the catastrophe beeame
known. Farmer Sloane, living on the
edge of Windle, the town and raliroad
station, held Tom Anpsel's notes. Sloane
was a breeder of fine stock, a successtul
man, and the monled man of the town-
ship., Close, accuraie, scrupulously hon-
est in dealing, just, but never generous,
what was his own he clalmed, and gave
overy map hig dues. “ It was & great
pity,” he sald, * that 'Rias Sinnet had
allowed himself to be bamboozled Into
signing notes. It was a bad busliness;
no man ought ever to do it; '‘Rias had
had mor'n enough trouble lately. Yes,
he s'posed he’d have to take the Sinnet
farm; he’d ratier heve money, and it
'Riag had been able-bodied and wanted
to rent it, why, maybe he'd have rented
it to him. No one else would keep it
up quite 20 well as D'rexy; but Bob
Adams would rent it, and he'd do mighty
well by it.”

Fearmer Sloane even strained a point
and presented D'rexy with all her fowls.
The neighbours clubbed their money and
bought the best cow and pig and gave
them to D'rexy; and all the cord-wood
which had been cut durlng the winter
was reserved to Urias, and he was to
have the use of the gray horse and the
wood-cart to haul it. There would be
fuel for two years

On the edge of Wingdle, In sight of
Farmer Sloane’s, near the raflroad, lay
a low flat acre, in which stoed a three-
roomed house with a lean-to, also one
room in the attic; a tumbie-down some-
thing represented barm and other out-
bulldings. No one wanted to buy ft.
It was the sole prnperty of Aunt Zspey,
and had rented for forty dollars a year.
There the family must go. The church
people, headed by the minister, took the
matter in haud. The little house was
painted outside and in, and the rooms
papered; blinds were put on, and a party
of yvung people sodded the front yard
and planted some shrubs and flowers.
Farmer Sloane donated some second-
hand lumber, and under 'Rias’ direction
Heman made over the shed Into a barn,
a pig-pen and a hen-yard.

The hour of the heglra came; the hens,
the bees, the furniture had gone. *I've
ruinated you all !” groaned Urlas.

D'rexy’s kind hand stroked his gray
bair and furrowed face., *“ We've got
God and each other, 'Rias. Xeep up
heart.”

Thus Heman spent his fifteenth birth-
day fleelng from that good sheltering
home whero he, a baby, had been brought
by the drummer.

Urias had reserved for himself all his
tools, and D'rexy all her household
goods. Urias never expected to use
agaln the tools he had handled to such
good purpose, but he eald, ‘“The boy
might want ’em.”

D'rexy, having selected enough goods
for the small house to which they were
going, left the remainder with Mrs,
Clump, whe provided a room for storage,
and gave assurance that nelther moths,
mice, nor dust should harm them. “And
who knows, D'rexy, the day may coine
when you'll have the farm back agaln,
and put the things back just where they
stood always,” sald Mrs. Clump, trying to
be cheertul.

D'rexy and TUrias had known nothing
of the work done on their new home by
the church people with whom they had
lovingly and zenerously laboured for so
many years. When they found two
stout fellows from Aunt Espey’s Bible-
class waiting to put down carpets, hang
curtains, and carry in goods; when
D'rexy saw the lately forlorn place made
clean and fresh, she began to take heart
again, while Aunt Espey, not one wait
surprised, sald, “ Now, 'Rias and D'rexy,
didn't I tell you the dear Lord wouldn't
try us a mite boyond what we're able to
*bear, but would bring bits of comfort
here and there to kslp us along.”

When Aunt D'rexy’s stout rag carpets
were spread on the floors, the shades put
up and the cheese-cloth curtains draped
over them, the long-used stove, table,
cupboard and chairs placed in the kit-
chen, and D'rexy had prepared supper
from the bountiful supplies sent as fare-
well gifts by her country neighbours, her
heart and her steps were lighter than
they had been for weeks. The worst
had come and passed.

After prayers, 'Rias, who was hobbling
about awkwardly on 2 new leg tliat was

We're

very Interior to the lost one In point of
comfort aud usefulness, occupied some
little time !n studylng how the younxg
men had siralghtened and enlarged the
bare front porch, adding to it some plil-
lars made of young trees with their bark
on. Vincs had been set to clamber ca
these, and on each end of the poreh stood
a rocking-chair covered with turkey red
cushions of D'rexy’s mauufacture. At
first these things interested him, then ho
was overwhelmed by the contrast be-
iween the farm and this dismal bare nere.
flat and uncultivated, withoul a growinx
thing upon it oxcept tho few trecs and
shrubs lately set out by their zealous
friends. Ho stumbdled Into the house,
doubled himselt up in a chalr in & dark
corner. and groaned loudly.

* 'Rias, have you burt yourself ¥ cried
D'rexy, running to him.

“I'vo ruinated myself,” moaned Urias,
‘“and what's worse, I've rulnated you.
Loook what I've brought you to, D'rexy "

‘ Now, Uncle 'Rias,” spoke up Heman,
‘‘this ain't what I call fair, to give way
and break us all down. Oh, I say, let's
all promise we won‘'t do a thing of the
kind; we'll work better it wa're cheerful.
You carned the farm once, Uncle ‘a8,
and you and I wiil earn it back, . - it
we don’t, unless we klill ourselves frotting
first. Why, Unclo 'Rias, I've planned to
ecarn moncy to get lumber to bulld us a
little shop against the lean-to, and you
can do work here, making and mending
things, and I'l! do work out. I'm going
to start making garden here to-morrow,
and I'll set a whole row or currant
bushes by tho fence, so's Aunt D'rexy
can sell currant jelly. Look at me. I'm
tall and strong. Don't I look as if I
could earn back the farm, with you two
te belp me 2"

“So you do,” sald Aunt D'rexy, proud
ot her bov. “I wouldn't br a particle
surprised if you bought back the farm.
'Riag will filnd a plenty that he can do,
and with such a bit of a house as this
T'll bave oceans of time to taks in sew-
ing, and make jelly and preserves for
sale. Oh, we'll got on.”

To have an object in life is exceedingly
good for & lad; perhaps the greater the
object the better it is for the boy. He-
man now had something to work for, and
at first it seemed as if the task of re-
covering the farm would be delightfully
and easily performed in a few years.
As long as Heman was intensely busy be
was happy. Alded by Uncle 'Riag and
D'rexy he made an excellent garden,
planting a quarter of an acre {n potatoes
and more than that in corn, witn an
eye to food for the cow and plg. When
the garden was made, the cord-wood
from the wood-lot was to be hauled, and
a long shapely woodpile buflt behind the
kitchen. Then Heman had day’s work
to do hauling wood, making garden,
planting ocorn and potsatoes, picking
strawberries and cherries for the tormer
neighbours and the new oces. The day’s
work brought wages, but small ones.
Money looks large to people when they
are paying it out, and while Heman in
his dburly strength did as much work as
most men, he was paid as a8 boy. The
amount Trecefved looked disastrously
small, especlally when contrasted with
the price of shoes and the rapidity with
which they were worn out, and the man-
ner in which he outgrew his clothes,

“It takes for ever,” seid Heman, * to
carn enough money to lay up just three
or four dollars. ‘The hardest text in the
whole Bible fo practice is, ‘ Be content
with your wages.'"

In fact, while Heman's intentlons were
excellent and his anmibitions were right,
he was {n danger of becoming as restless
and grasping after money as 'Rias had
been, and so of falling into a snare of
some kind. Heman, like Uncle ‘Rias,
needed his lessons.

As long as the pressure of business
and the new cares lasted, and the periods
of work in the old neighbourhood, He-
man bad no time to be homesick for the
farm. Late July and all August brought
him idle days. He had helped at hay-
ing and harvesting, and now, until the
time of husking, apple picking, and other
late autumn Jabours, he would find very
little work. There was rno school in
sessfon. Heman's time hung heavy on
his hands. He sawed and split a deal
of wood for Aunt D'rexy, bdbut that
brought no money. As he worked he
dreamed of the shop he could duild if be
could get money for lumber, door, win-
dows and chimney. If they had tke shop
Uncle 'Rfas could make flower-stands,
clothes-racks, littie tadles, baking-boards,
and many things to s<ll, while Heman
could learn carpentry.

A boy need aot have fed his mind on
t. - “ Arablan Nights.,” “ Tales of Chiv-
alry,” and “ King Arthur's Round-Table,”
{o be a dreamer. Heman drcamed as
much as any. one, though his dreams
were of a practical nature. Htis heart
clung to the boys he had known all his
lite; he did not care for the new hoys in

l ths town, ha wantal Joey and the rest,

and sonsla Dolly with her rosy face,
smooth halr, and clean fresh aprons! 8o
all his longings and hopea turned to-
wards shining pllos of dollars, and work
thit should he the stages of success, all
to reach as tholr objective * The Farm
Regained.” ‘This was as dear an alr
castle as a Governor's mansion, cr Presl-
dent's chalr, or Profecsor's desk, or Gen-
eral's straps and stars, or ships and
tournements, aud athletic successes are
to other bays.

In August, just when Heman oould
find nothing to do, & travelling show
came along through Windle. Thers
were tenis and vans, flaming advertise-
ments, cages of monkoeys. lomtly playing
drums, trumpews azd vinlins. Hewman
had no money tu spend on entrance fece.
but he bad time and curlosity, and he
hung about the outside of the show and
talked with the show folk 8o did
Uncle 'Rizs; he and Heman wors both
boyish enough to Invest tho travellink
show with a halo of glory.

(To be continued.)

THE 8TORY OF PET.

A correspendent of the Indiana Farder
gives an interceling account of the
carcer of a mocking-bird (Pet), which
was domesticated :

Whiloe Pet endure¢ her mastor, she
hated mankind, aud despised birds In
general.  Especially did sho despise
poorly-dressed men.

A number of Iabouring men passod the
house overy night, golng home from
work. Pet would statlon herself in a
trec untll they were only a fow feot
away. Then she would fiy to the side-
walk and run towards them, using the
worst mocking-bird language possibie:
and it they attompted to catch her she
would dart through a conveniont hole in
the fence.

There was a young man in tho housn,
gullty of a love for whistling. Pe:
would begin to squall as soon as sho sa.
him approaching the house,

Once she dofended her mistreas from 3
rat that fled from her outstretched winge
and sharp beak. 2

In cool and damp weather she came
into the house. Sometimes In pleasant
weather she roosted in one of the big
trees.

There were a ge-at many birds at the
houss, and a curious catbird used to
come daily to i{nvestigate the state of
affairs and to steal anything he could
convenfently pull out ot the cages. Hc
tried to make friends with Pet, and
would dring such cholce dainties as fat
spiders and e¢arthworms. Pot accepted
the offerings, though she would not take
them from his heak. ¥e had to lay
them down and step away, when sho
would gobble them up. But after treat-
ing her in thoe kindliest manner for »
OO}IDIO of seasons, he gave up the court-
ship.

The third year she lost her bearings.
and was compelled to stay in the cold
all night. A boy found her in the morn-
ing, and took her into the house, dut he
did not know what to do for her sore
throat and she soon died.

Afloav and Ashore,
BY MAHUGAREY E. SANGSTER.

Afloat and ashore on far island and bay,

The men of our blood and our name
stand to day,

With the one bit of home that thelr tired
eyes see,

Their country’s fair flag, waving gallant
&aad free.

And it means to their b~arts, with its
clustering stars,

Not the symbol alone ot our conquering
Mars,

But the ruddy hearth-light in the old
chimney-place !

And the mother's dear smile, and the
fatker’'s worn face.

And far where the palms with taelr
green fringes lift

In the hot allen land, where the yellow
sands drift,

It tells of tho bells of the sweet Sabbath
morn,

It speaks of green wheat and of young
springing corn;

The one bit of home that the soldier's
eyes see,

His country’s proud basner, the fizg of
the f~ve.

Afloat and ashore, on far island and bay,

God bless them, our boys, in cach slow
creeping day !

The men of our blood and our rame,
hand to hand,

‘Who must cope with the foe in the lonaly
strange land.

—~Harpar's Weokly,
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WHY S8HE TRUSTED HIM.

The jady of the houuse was
atanding 1o the veniabuic, cast-
lng an angxivus eye¢ duwn the

|

street.

*“Aro there no Dboys In
sight ?° asked a voice from
within,

* Yeg, plenty of boys on the
street, bhut you khow how par-
ticuiar | am abor. Pet. 1
shuuld like to be sure that tho
boys who ridea her will not be
rough with her.’

Juat then a sturdy young
fellow of ten came whizzing by
on n bleycle It was not hla
own. but one that its owner
was generous cnough to lend
to the boys who had none; and
he was taking his turn, while
the vther boys lay on the grass
and played jackswones. wishing.
as he rode along, “My' It 1
only had a wheel for my trip to

the farm '

Just then he suddenly
stralghtened himsolf up
* Ting-a-ling-ling " rang out
the bell of the bieycle, sharply,
and. as he glowed up, the other
boys half rose and looked won-
deringly. They could see noth-
ing to ring for.

“ What was i, Dick 7" they
demanded,

** Oh, nothing but a sparrow *
1 was afrald I'd run over it,
the little thing stood so
still right {n front ot the
wheel.”

“Ho, ho! Rings his bell
for a sparrow !” sncered the
other boys, as Dick dis-
mounted. “Mamma's Itty,
witty baby 1

“1 don't care how much you
make fun of me,” he replied
gond naturedly, yot not with-
out a red flush on his brow.
“T guess I wouldn't run over a
sparrow even. when I could
help it by ringitg, or stop-
plng.n

“Come here, pleage, Dick.”
called a volee from the door-
step of cne of the handsomest
houses on the avenue. * You
are the very boy 1 want to
drive a pony to the country
and bark It is ot on the Dar.
lington Boulevard. Would you
lke to go

** Why, yes, ma'am,” quickly
answered Dick. “1 have an
errand out there, and was just
dreading the walk.”

“Then I am glad you may
rlde. I was wondering 1t 1
could trust one of those boys

I Used to Kill Birds.

L used to kill birds in my boy hood,
Bluobirds and robins and wrens,
[ hunted them up in the mountains,
1 hunted them down in the glens,
I novor thought it was sintul—
[ dfd it only for tun—
And T had rare gport in the forest,
With the poor Ifttle birds and my gun.

But cne beautiful day in the spring-time,
I spied a brown bivd in a tree,

Merrlly swinging and chirping,
As happs as bird could be,

And ralsing my gun In a twinkling,
1 fired, and my alm was too true;

For & moment the little thing fluttered,
Then off to the bushes it flew.

1 followed it quickly and softly,
And there to my sorrow I found,

Right close to its nest tull of young ones,
The little blrd dead on the ground !
Poor ll)irdlos! TFor food thoy were call-

ng:
But now they could never be fed.
For the kind mother-bird who had loved

em,
Was lying there blecding and dead.

1 picked up the bird in my angush,

l stroked the wee motherly thing,

That could never mure feed its dear
young ores,

Nor dart through the air on ~wift wing.
Aud I made a firm vow in that moment,
When my heart with such sorrow was

stirred,
That never again in my lifetime

Would I shoot a poor innocent bdird !

Pastor~ ** Ah, Miss Staartly, things are
not what they scem.”

Miss Smartly—" No, that’s true. No..,
for example, your sermons are not In
reality vory long, and yet they szem in-
terminable”

to be kind to Pet, when I
overheard about the sparrow.

That made me willing to trust you.'—
Junior Christian Endeavour World.

LESSON NOTES.

—

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

LESSON VI.—AUGUST 6.

THE NEW HEART.

25-36.  Memory verses, 25-27.
GOLDEN TEXT.

lieart also will I give you.—
26,

£zek. 36.

A new
Ezek. 36.

OUTLINE.

1. The Lord’s People, v. 25-32.
2. Tho Lord’s Land, v. 33-36.

Time.—This prophecy was delivered
probably about B.C, 587 or 585.

Place —Ezckiel Hved in the Euphrates
valley, near the “river Chebar.”

Introductory Note.—Ezekiel was one ot
the great Hebrew prophets. His style i
poetiral and abounds in imagery. Ho
is an obscure writer, and his writings
have given rise to a vast amount of con-
troversy. He came from a priestly
c'ass His lot was cast in evil times,
and he spoke boldly against the sins of
the nation. At first he warns of sor-
rows o come, because of prevalling
fdolatries. The government would be
dectroyed and the king would betake
himselt in fligat. But 2 new vision
comes in the fortieth chapter of brighter
days. A new temple rises hefore his
e)es, and a new and better people ap-
pear, and prosperity comes to the chil-
dren of the covenant,

LESSON HELPS. °
25, * Then "—That is, at the timo of

| mon, idolatry.

restoration spoken of In verso 24.

Sprinkie clean water ''—To cleanse from
sin, especiatly that which 18 most com-
The people are to bo

purified, and that by an act divine. The,

sprinkling s effective—" Yo shall be
clean.”
26. A new heart”—That (s, new

aftections and  holy feellngs, for the‘
heart was sald to be tho seat of tho
aftoctions, A new 8pirit “—Tho re-
nowal of the mind "—' 8toay heart . .
henrt of flesh " - The heart cold and hard
as stone will be changed into a human
one, purified—that is, sanctifled. This
change can bo wroupht only by God him-
s0lf,

27. “My Spirit within you'—The
divine with the human. God dwells with
men., * Walk in my statutes "—Obey my
laws. God glives strength for obedienco.

28, The promise of restoratfon. “In
tac langd that I gave to your fathers'—
The land of the patriarchs, of David, and
after that, ** tho Lord's land "—Palestine.
‘“My people "—Because given up to me
in soul, body, and spirit. * Your God”
—Yours because I save from sin and fill
you with my presecace.

29. 1 will save you "—Not it you are
passive but if you rouse to action and
b~ willing to be saved  Man has somo
part in his spiritual prosperity. * From
all” - Not from a fow * unclesnnesses.”
The salvation Is complete. God is able
and wiifing to complete this work he he-
gins.  His promises are sure, “ No
famine "—For that was over dreaded in
a land sybject to heat and drought.

30 No moro reproach of famine among
the heathen, especially among thoge who
dwelt in countries naturally fertile, and
productive Jlke the valley of the Nile.

31. “ Remember your own evil ways ""—
The memory of past sin s profitable, not
to boast of, but to Inspire humility and
a turning ot the soul to God {n gratitude.

32. “ Not for your sakes’—But for
God's glory, which shines in the rays of
nercy.

33. " The wastes shall be builded "—
Waste places are thogse made so by fire
and sword and plunder and the carrying
of the people into slavery In distant
lands.

35. “ The garden of Eden’—With a
nation so with the soul of man. Once
desvlate, yet God may make it as the
garden of Eden.

36. “1I will do it"—The promise is
certain, for almighty strength 18 back
of it.

HOME READINGS.

#. The new heart.—Ezek. 36. 22-30.
Tu. The new heart.—Ezek. 36, 31-38.
W. Tho gitt of God.—Ezek. 11. 14-21.
Th. The new covenant.—Jer. 31. 31-34.
F. A God-fearing heart.—Jer. 32. 3C-44.
S. Whole-hearted return.—Jer. 24. 1-7.
Su. Regeneration.—Titus 3. 1-8.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Lord’s People, v. 25-32.

What promise of cleansing does the
Lord make ?

What gift §s promised to his people ?
Golden Text.

What help to obedience would they
have ?

In what land were they to dwell ?

‘What assurance of plenty did they re-
celve ?

What would the people remember 2

How then would they feel ?

Why were they called to be ashamed
of themselves ?

For whose sake was this mercy shown?
Verse 22.
2. The Lord’'s Land, v. 33-36.

Where would the Lord canse his people
to dwell ?

What would occur to the desolate fand?

What would the people about them
say ?

What lesson would the heathen learn T

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we taught—

1. That we all need a new heart ?

2. That a new heart is Gocd’s gift ?

3. That a new heart is a source of
blessedness ?

We need a new heart. What is a new
heart, and how shall we get it? Oh,
it is so important to know! The les-
son tells us. God says, * Ye shall ke

clean” 8in solls, Jesus makos pure.
He dled that our sins might be forziven,
and even the stain taken away. Then
God says, "I will put my Spirit within
you” The Spirit caunot live In a sin-
solled heart that holds fast the sin and
loves It. It tho heart s clean and the
Spirit Uves in It, what a happy heart it
fs { It won't want to be sclfish and sin-
ful The new heart loves to please
Jesus and to help others. When sin
stalns it, then it is quick to be sorry
nnl((l to pray, * Lord, forgive mo for Jesus'
sake.”

How shall wo get & now heart? Wo
must bave it if wo would bo God's chil-
dren. Tho lesson tells, Jesus sald it
over agaln in different words. It s
writton on our lesson shield —" Ask and
recelve.” Qod glves; we ask and take,

DIVIDING HIS DINNER.

The following remarkable story ig told
in Iondon Answers, and by a member
ot the Zoological Soclety :

1 once had a cat which always sat up
to the dinner table with me, and had
his napkin round his nack and his plate
and some flsh. He used hls paw, of
course. but he was very particular, and
behaved with extraordinary decorum.
When he had filnished his fish I some-
times gave him a plece of mine. One
dany he was not to be found when the
dinner-bell rang, so we began without
him. Just as the plates were put
around puss came rushing upstairs and
sprang into his chair with two mice in
his mouth. Before he could be stopped
he dropped a mouse on his own plate and
then one on mine. He had divided his
dinner with me, as I had often divided
mine with him.

A man will make tools of his friends
and then howl if they cut him.
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