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-you tolil it yesterday. You don't

AER'Ml'u\-,
YoUNG FOoLK.

n n..-m A
Vou XV.) TORONTO, JANUARY 12, 1895, [Na 2,
BURD&T!E’S MESSAGE TOBOYR.  croms.examine him when he coines home to ~ “TVEDONEITI I'VEDONEIT!®  and make her hi'ﬁwm'y child  Rut some

My boy, the fist thing you want to
learn—it you haven't learned huw to do it
already—is to tell the truth. The nure,
;'lu."" nfmbihn:i. wholesome !r&uh. 'l'lie

n, unvarnished, simple, everyday, manly
truth, with a ittle ¢ t.kh

For one thing, it will save you so much
trouble. Oh, heaps of trouble. And uo
end of hard work. And a terrible stram

n {our memory.  Sometimes—and
when 1 say sometimes, I mean a
great many times—it is hard to tell

find out -where h has been.  He 2ells at
once, andtliat in enough. Wo dotst have
tosay ‘““Sure?” ‘*Are you sure, uow?’
when he te)ls anything.

But, my lwy, you can't build up that
reputation” by merely telling the truth
about half-the time, nor two-thi nor
three-fourths, nor mne-tenths, of the time,
but &il the tune. If it brings punishwent
upon you while the liavs escape ; if it brings

the truth the first time. But when
you have told it, there is an end
of it. Youu have wun the victory;
the fight is over. Next time you
tell that truth you can tell it
without thinking. Your memory
may be faulty, but you tell your
stery without a single lash from
the stinging whip of that sternold
task-inaster Conscience. Youdon's
haveto stop and remember how

got half through with it and then
stop with the awful sense upon you
that you:are not telling it as you
did the other time and caunot
remember just how you did tell it
then. You won't have to look
around to see who is there before
you begin telling it. And ysu
won't have to invent a lot of new
liss o reinforce the old one.
After Ananias toll a lie, his wife
had to tell another just like it. You
see, if- you tell liex you arve apt to
your.whole family into trouble.

always travel along in gangs
with theii coequals.

And then, it is so foolish for you
to lie. You cannot pass alie off for
the truth, any more than you can

t counterfeit money into circu.
lation. The leaden dollar in always
detected before it goes very far.
When you tell a lie it is known,
Yes, you say, “God kuows it.”
That's sight;'but he is not the
only.one. So far as God's know.
ledge is concerned, the liar doesn't
cnre very mnuch.  Heduesn't worry
about what Gud knows—if he did
he wouldnt be » linr; but it does
worry # man or boy who tells les
to think that everybody clse knows
it. ‘The other boys know it ; your
teacher kuown it ; people who ioetr
you tell **whoppers,” know it;
your wother knows it, but she
won't say so. Aud all the people
whoknow it, and don’t say auything
shout it to you, talk about it to
each othor, and—dear! dear! the
things they may sbout & boy who
is wiven to telling bix atories! If
he could:unly hear them it would
mako him stick to the truth like
tlour tes & miller.

And finally, if you tell the truth
alwayn, T don’t see huw you are go-
ing to get very far out of the right

A rew miles from Newark, Now Jermey,
in a church where many chuldren were
secking Jesus--some of them wmpxg
bitterly to think they had never lov
hin—was a girl with tears in her eyes,
askingz what _she must do to Ve maved.
While miniiters and  Sabbath-school
teachers were inoving about the church
and speaking with these anxious vnen, I
came across this dear child, about twolve

thing kept her back. and she went home
with a surrowful liomrt.

The next day-&he pressed her way
through a cruwd’ of chiliren, and neizine
me Iy the hand, with & face heaming with
joy, she said. *“1've dous it! I've dune
il

**What have you done?" 1 asked.
¢ Oh, I'vedone it ! I'vedone it t*
*‘Done what 7" 1 nsked again

* Why," mid she, * I justysve
. mayself right up to Jeaus, an . he

took away my stubborn hoart , sud
now I love hun.”

That day she jonod w h many
others, who had just given them
selves up to the Naviour, in sing

ing:
4 “lis ‘;lonc, the great traneaction’s

e,
1am wmy {.ond e, and he js mine;
He iire wme, aud 1 {0 lowe.) on,
Charmed  to  confess the voice
diyine.”
[P

TO BOYS.

Tux following gonl slvice to
boys is- taken from Gur Puper:
*{Vhen, a:-buy mypmticnt and per-
nevering, and conguer dislicultics,
it is a sign he will make his waark
in the -world. 1f Lo wevrien, and
frets, and rtews, it ix a aizn-he is
Jikely to die promaturvly. or Jive
to little purpvs. 1 o 12 m &
hurry fo apenst each con as hie gots
it, he_will never te tich, but a
spendtbrift.  1f he hoands up kis
pennise, and will not part with
one for any caitae, lie in likely to by
amisdt Uf he i careful and eco-
nomical and generous he may or
may not be rich, but he will-liave
the blessing nf God, and if be is
= Chriatinn who attends to'his re-
ligious dutiex, he will noyer want.
If he in obedient to hia pare:ita he
has the promise that his *days
shall be long in the land.” 11 he
. lagy, and indifferent, and neg-
lects his duties. he will grow upa
duncé, and mien cannut respect
him. +1f he reads dime -novels,
or low, trashy, vile fivezcent

pes, instead of brght, helpful
iterature, he ‘will- likely<end his

days in prison, or upon the gal
10-’-:. If he lomlhiu n*r"

and his church, and hix 8al .
achool, ho will be good and use.
ful, and occupy an honourable
position among men. Are you
patient,  persevering, wy!'fh:k

careful, g
good1 Areyou tryingtobe 1

—————t———

A MISSIONARY TOLL.
__A stoaris }old how Christianity

into & Hindu vil-

way. Aud how people do trusta
trathful boy.  We never worry
about him when he is out of our sight.
Wi never say **1 wonder where heixt I
with § hnew what heis doing ? I wonder
who he in with?__I wonder why he doesn’s
coine home 1 Nothing of the sott. We
kiiow ho is all right, and that when he
coses hot.nz we “v\; 1 ‘Iimow ha:l about it and
get it straight.  We don't have to ask him
‘where he is going and how long he will be
fme\’cry nme he leaves the house. We
on't hate to eall lum Lack and make him
**wolomnly promise the same thing over
and over two or three times. When he
e Vi, 1 will,” or ** Na, Twon't,” just
ones, that esttles it. Wo dom's have o

yoiinto Yrmem disgrace while the smooth-

tongued liars are exsited ; if 1t loses you a
goud prmition ; if it degrades you in the
class ; if it stops a week’s pay—~no matter
what punishment it may bnug upon you,
tell the truth.— Ladies’ Home .Foumal.

Hazze tad been to missionary-meeting.
Het* 'lm’:?th':im apbtlo:,uirmr t:e im-
pressions 0 day, aud this is what her
mother heard at heltime: O Lord, T
n';;:n:) mnowzt thc.;u mim{:n;ﬁu;
an D on't lot ‘em
bad habits ﬁnl- the beathen.” i

years of age, and tried to soothe her by
telling her what Jewus had done for her;
how he died on the cross for her ; how he
suffered there for lier ninn. And I told
her that all she had to do now was to come
to huri, and I.g:e hetnelf right up to hun.
1 told her that if she would confes her
sins and believe in hin, he would-at once
Era heranew heart, sud make her a happy
ittle Chrirtixn.

Her only answer was: **1 can't, I'can't;
it's #o hiard.” .

I talked toher a 1:5 time, but it secmed

o e foel sad, for I

todouogood. It
kaow how willing Jesus was to take hee;

was
hg;hby means of a doll.

o children saw a mision-
ary's wife dressing and undreasinga doll
an she st on gor vernda, and they
thought the sight maat wondorful ;-for it
was one they had never sceti before.
They prommsd to come to achiool, with the
view.of obilxining such prizes ; and a sehool
‘was opened with thirty acholarin a viliage
where Christ had never been roached be-

all through a dolk:

fore. And:all
Mani-——*Now, Bobby, m ;oer
r'am" ,Bobb"y'(a!tor tho"uu{ “Now
‘Isy me ) *“And plesss, God, miake me
a good bey;-and if st tiret yeu doa't suc-
wsed, iy, iy agein.”



PLEASANT HOURS.

‘Without Money.

Ir doesn’t cost money as many suppose,
To have a good time on the earth,

The best of its pleasures are free unto those
Who know how to value their worth.

The sweetest of music the birds to us sing,
The loveliest i »wers grow wild,

The finest of drink gushes ont of the spring
All free to man, woman and child.

No money can purchase, no artist can paint
Such pictures as nature supplies
Forever, all over, to sinner a‘ml saint
Who use to advantage their eyes.

Kiod words and glad looks, smiles cheery and
brave )
Cost nothing—no, nothing at all,
And yet all the wealth Munte Cristo could
Bave
Can make no such pleasure befall.

It doesn’l cost money to have a good time,
And that is the rea-on, alas!
¥Why many who might have enjoyment sub-
lime
Their lives in such misery pass.

It doesn't cost money to have a good time;
The world’s best enjoyments are free; .
But those who find pleasure in folly and

crime
Will not with these true words agree.
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Pleasant Hours:

APAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. 1L WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, JANUARY 12, 1895

A TALK TO BUSINESS BOYS.

Tur first year of a boy’s business life is
a critical one. He comes, perhaps, from a
country home, certainly from a school-life,
well hedged about aud protected by cave-
ful parents and tencht_'r_s. H.e has.hve.d
heretofore under conditions 1n whm}} it
was easier to go right than wrong, and it is
indeed a change when he takes life into
his own hands and plunges mtq a gyent
city’s business current whose 1‘:L1111ﬁ.cat}()ns
encircle the world, and bewm»:s one little
atom in its vast force. Then it is he gets
his first practical experience of life and
gains his fivst real knowledge of men and
things. Then, too, he })egms to find out
what metal he himself is made of, i to
shape his life’s course ; and as he gives it
an upward or a downward curve, so it is
apt to continue. . . .

A boy’s first position n a commercial
house is usually at the foot of t!ne' ]aflde}' ;
his duties are plain, his place Is insignifi-
cant, and his salary is small. He is ex-
pected to familiarize himself w1t_11 th'e
business, and as he beconpcs more intelli-
gent in regard to it he is :_ul\':\uced to a
more responsible place. His first duty,
then, is to his work. He must cultivate
day by day habits of fidelity, accuracy,
neatness, and despatch, and these quali-
tiea will tall in his favour as Surely 4s the

world revolves. Though he may work
unnoticed and uncommended for monthsa,
such conduct always meets its reward.

T once knew a boy who was a clerk in a
large mercantile house which employed, as
entry clerks, shipping clerks, Duyers,
bookkeepers, and salesmen, eighty young
men, besides a small army of porters,
packers, and truckmen; and this boy of
seventeen felt that amid such a crowd he
was lost to notice, and that any efforts he
might make woull be quite unregarded.
Nevertheless he did his duty ; every morn-
ing at eight o'clock he was promptly in his
place, and every power that he possessed
was brought to bear upon his work.  After
he had been with the firm a year he had
occasion to ask them for the favour of a
week’s leave of absence during the busy
8eason.

**That,” was the response, ‘‘is an un-
usual request, and one which it is sume-
what inconvenient for us to grant ; but to
show you that we appreciate the efforts
you have made since you have been with
us, we take pleasure in civing you the
leave of absence for which you ask.”

‘I dilu’t think,” said the boy, when he
came home that nicht and related his suc-
cess, ‘“that they knew a thing about me,
but it seems they have watched me ever
gince 1 have been with them.”

They bad indeed watched him, and had
selected L for advancement ; for shortly
after he was promoted to a position of
trust with an appropriate increase of salary.

It must be so, sooner or later, for there
is always a dewmand for excellent work.
A boy who means to build up for himself a
successful business will find it a long and
difticul* task, even ifehe brings to bear his
best efforts both of body and of mind ; but
he who thinks to win without doing his
very best will find himself a loser in the
Tace. .

There is no position in life more honour-
able than that of a successful business wman,
and there are few more influential, 1t ig
the judgment and advice of business men
that guide affairs <~f_n'\lm|3;11 mmportanee,
The wost wonderful inventions of the aue
are but servants to do their bidding. 1t ig
no wonder that they are called “ Railyoad
Kings” and ‘* Merchant Princes,” whey
we see the power they possess. How
necessary, then, that the boys who ape
growing up to take the |laces of those men
who now direct our commerce
factures, should be nobl

. . e-hearted, honour-
able, and inteliigent men, yot amassing
wealth for its own sake or for the selfish

pleasures which it brings, but to bestow it
in a wise philanthropy for the comfort
b

welfare, and advancement of thejr fellow-
11¢LY,

and many-

“THY NEIGHBOUR AS THYSELF.”

BY PANSY.

It was midsummer, but a wild, dark’

night ; the fiercest storm of the season wag
raging, aud it was the season of 1881,
which some of us remember us a very
stormy one.  Kate Shelley, who lived nog
far away from the Honey Creek railroad
bridge, was looking out of her window at
the storm. Tt had come up suddenly, but
was 80 severe that the creek liad over-
flowed its banks and earried away lumber,
and carts, aud everything within its reach.
Moreover, the Des Moines River was
rising rapidly.  What water could not
do, wind was accomplishing. The house
rocked as if it might be blown

away, as a
barn had already gone.

Kate, watching from her window, and
wondering fearfully what woul
next, saw the headlight of
making its rapid way acr
bridge. She thought wha
it was to be Journeying, and felt glad that
none dear to lier were on the tmi; Sud-
denly the light disappeared,  The .1'0:11' of
the wind was sa great thag she heard no
sound, but tlere was ouly one way to
account for the disappearance of ytl t
'llelmdhght: the bridge must be gonlt?'
dr]:ll)]pet(l;ein(ta(’;ttllll.i ()t]l;ill‘ll ?f Cars must have

g asm !

Surely the people must all |
killed ; yet berhaps they were 1
might be some battling w
water, trying to escape,
them ? No _neighbours

d happen
an - enuing
s Honey Creek
ta fearful night

ave been
! ot 5 theve
ith wind and
Who would lLielp

Were near, save

their own family ; and wmother and ;1itt}
brother and rister were alone dow
there was no oue but hersclf,

she do in the night and th
rain ?

e
nstairs
What could
e wind and

Then at the manient came another ter.
rible thought ; she ‘glanced at the clock 4
the night express was nenrly due if the
trainmen  were not warned, they, too,
would try to cross the bridge. What if
her father were on the train ¢ Kate knew
as well as if anybody had told Ler, that if
any dear to her were travelling homeward
that night, she would warn them of the
danger, even though she gave bher life in
doing it.  Bhe knew, also, certain old
words that had power over her—¢Thy
neighbour as thyself.” The voice that
spoke these words was the voice of her
Leader.

Thought works rapidly. In much less
time than 1 have taken to tell abous her,
Kate Shelley was in the outer kitchen,
filling an old lantern.  Then, with a
waterproof wrapped about her, she made
her way with all speed to the water's edge.
I mean that she tried to do so; bt the
water seemed to bhave no edge; it
flowed over all paths and roads. There
was no way but to try to seramble up the
slippery blutt to the track. The sides were
lined with underbrush, which tore not
only her eclothes, but hoar 1'uzsh; never
mind, she must get to the top.

Aud she did. Yes, it wus as she had
surmised ; part of the Lridee  was gone,
On the broken fragments of it that re-
mained she crawled vut, to tle very lasg
tie, aml swung her lautern, and shouted
alwove the wind. 1t was inky dirk he
but a voice answered hior from the depth
She lewrned thet it was g freight traiy that
h:ul. dropped  into the clinsin, the
engineer was the only one  whe hivd
escaped with his life. " If, Lad ernwled
o some of the broken tiylers of the
bridee, und Z“i(l he conld hold o if hélp
came soon ; but Liow W
expros 0w could they save the
L will save it,” said Kate ; and, turn-
!\lv\l?(‘\"Seherg-‘lz\‘]\:’}({d back over the broken

8¢, reached the track, and fought her
way through the gale towards the station
a mile distant. Very soon she came to
the high trestle bridge over the Des
Moines River. Five hundred feet of this
must Le crossed Lefore she could hope to
warn the train.  What if she were too
late, and the train should come thundering
down upon her when she was in the
widdle of the trestle? No, she must not
think such thoughts. *Thy ncizhbour
as thyself,”— those  were her marching
orders.

She stepped bravely on the structure,
and at that moment came a gale of wind
that nearly took her oft her feet. She
struggled ‘with it, and saved herself ; hug
the feeble light in the old lantern could
not stand its force, and went out,
her in utter dwrkness. Matches, if she
had had any, would have been worse than
useless in the wind. There was nothing
for it but to go forward, lighted only by
thp blinding  flashes  that showed her
glimpses of the boiling water beneath
She tossed her uscless lantern iuto th(.z
water, and, dropping on her knees, heoan
her terrible erawl over the fivehundred
feet of trestlework.

Was that the roar of the ‘train? No, it
was the roar of the wind ; it swayed f;er
from side to side )

a8 she erept on. Now
shie had reached the middle ; the lalt.

ning’s flash revealed it to her. . Hury |
She must save the train. No, she cm;)id.
not hurry 3 she must move carefully, and
ln'»ld herself from the (:lut(-hinrr‘;\'i{ml
Was the train coming t Sl (-:ﬁld m't
tell; she mnst ot thinl ’
was simply to crawl on,

low,

luwing

CAU st ap Tast she felt the ground!
Springing to her feet, N

l 4 she flew, rather
than v, the fow rods

were the station lun
there in time,
She had stre
peril, and ¢y

more. - Yonder
18, she must reach
Just in thme, ne more.
ngth only to shout out the

) es only to see that a mess-
enger with a red lantern ran .in hot.h
down the road ;

seuseless at the feet of the-dazed men that

bl not yot realized the peril through
which she had come,

She did but do her duty, you think 7 Do

aste

you remember that thatis all there-is: for -

W

graph wires soum

“lowa legrisl

tion's one yeat’s grog an

< of it her duty

then she fell blind und-

-

i

any of us'to do i Hlet Ven,
was ‘great, A
blckied hes the

her ,eward
hundred happy h"m‘e?
t;;gt morning.  The te :e
! raiges from ¢
end of the mum'i'yh:: ‘{hr:x other, The
slative committen voted her
old medal in mewmory of her heroisti
ut think that perhaps the sweetest
thouglit that brave Kate Shoelley had that
night, and afterward, was of Une that
would e able (o say to her, *“Well done,

good and faithfyl servant.”
do to he:

lips ?

_ What can we
e such words as those from His

TOBACCO AND LIQUOR ARITE:
METIC,

“Bov at head of the class, what are we
paying for liquor s a nation 1

4 FH00,000,000 annually.”

* Btep to the blackbourd, m
take a rule and mensure
How thick is it 1”

:: Nearly an cighth of

Well, sir, how man

pile in an ineh.”

* Boetween eight and nine.”

“Give it the henclit of the doubt and
cll it nine. How many inches would it
require to pile up these $900,000,000.”

100,000,000 inches,” ’

“ How many feet would that bet”

S8, 005,08,

*How many rody is that 1" .

50,050 rody.” :

“How many wiles is that 7"

CLLHTS miles,”

“Miles of what 7?

1578 wiles of silver dollars, laid down,
packed closely togetlier, our national liquor
bill woulid wake.”

Now add the $600,000,000 we are paying
for tobaceo annually, to the liquor miles of
silver dollars, which is two-thirds as much,
or 1,052, und we have 2,63?\ "“1‘";5 of silver

oo Jked closely together, for our na.
dollars packed closely tobacco bill. Let .
these samoe silver dollars be laid flat touch-
ing edge to edge and they would make a
continuous ring round the carth,

Reader, if you need facts about this ques-  ~
tion, nail that to a post and read it occasion-
ally. It would tuke a small army of men
with scoop shovels to throw away money as
fast as we are wasting it for
tobacco. —Am. Hax.

71

‘ yAboy. Firsb,
this silver dollar.
an inch,”
y of them can you

grog and

—

The Lesson of the Birds.

Wiart do the birds when the winter nearveth,

And dead leaves drop downward, and every
bough is bave,

And t,h_u pools are ice-crusted, and he who
listens heareth

.
The rustle

t of the snow-wings in the upper
air?

Oh 1 the birds they are brave ; their fine per-
. vasive senges
Discern the distant warmth and balm be-
youd the frost and sting ;
The old ones tell the young one
ferences,
And the young ones learn the lesson, and
trust in the spring,

s in secret con-

In the tlose-pine coverts they crowd for pro-
tection—

The befe behind who cling to home and will
not southward go,

They know the hardy berry-Lods, and need
no direction

To seelk out drinking-basins in the half-
melted snow,

When the sunshine warms the world, the
birds rehearse their singing ;
Low trills and twitters break the quiet of
the woods,

And while spring is yet a l'my way off, they ~
see her, and come winging,
Blue-hird and thrush and volin, in joyous
brotherhoods.

Teach us your lesson, dear birds, of bright en-
durance
To face the cold, and face the gloom, and
Lravely wait and sing,
And trust the lLove that never fails, in confi-
dent assurance

That out of winter’s deepest drifts shall
bloom the spring !

ol

TrE saloon paralyzes law and holds with
an ifon grip ita sdministrators. Stamypit out.
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PLEASANT HOTU

My 8hips.
1 #7000 and watched my :hip'fo out
Lueh one by ohe unmeoring {ree,
\What tune the quict harbour filled
With flood-tide from the sea.

The first that sailed—her name was Joy—
She apiead a amdoth, Whitd, shimuoy sail,

Aud ewtward drove with bending spars
Before the aigling gala

Another sailed ~her nume was lHope;
Na cargo in her holit she Lore,
Thinking to find 1 western lands
Of arerchandise a store,

The next that sailed  her name was Love—
She showed a 1ed fing at Lthe mast;

A flay as red as bload she showed,
Aud sho aped south right fust

The last that sailed —her name was Faith—
Slowly she took her passsze forth
Tacked and Lay to - it Tant she dteered
A atralght coursé fop the sioith,

My gallant ahipa they dailed away
Uver the shimmei ing sutniier &g

1 stoud aid watched for iiiany & dby—
But one came buck to me.

For Joy was aanght by Pirate PAin‘;
Hope stratted on w0 blden seef

And Love to ok fire und foundered Hat
1 wheluitug aéns of grief.

Faith came at 1ast, Storm-beat and torn—
She recompensesd me all iy loss 3

For As i eargo safe she hroughs
A Crown linked to & Cioss,

THE OLD ORGAN

“HOME, SWEET HOXME."
Uy Mri O, F. Walton:

- Cigarren XIL—Ciintstis Wewn Carep Foiu

“ Wiar's the matter with that hittle lad #*
su:d one of the men w the: landlady, us shé
was preparing thewr bicaklast the next morn:
g, ¢ He's 1ot u fever or something of the
surts. Hes. hicen tathng about vne thing ot
ancther all laxi night. "I've had toothache;
addsearcely closed my eyes, and hie's uever
«eased dhintting the night Wirough,”

*What dud he tali nbout ? * asked dsiother

inain

“Oht all dorts of rubbivh,” xaid the man
with the toothache, * bright cities, and
{unerals, aud siow-drops ; aud once he got up,
aud begen to xing; | wonder you dido't heir
him.”

* 1t would have taken a great deal to maké
‘o bear him,” saill the other, * tired out us 1
was last ught s what dd he sings, thaiigh?®

*“Oh! onc of the tunes ou s old organ. I
expect he gets them in his head so tiut he
can't get them out. 1 think it was Home,
aweet lioime® hé-wus tryiny at it aight; ™
aud the man went to his wark.

“Well, Mre. White,” saill another man,
*if the boy's in a fever, the souner you get
him out of thus the better ; we don’t want all
-6f-tis to také iL." -

When the men were goue the Jandlady went
up to Christiv 0 sec if he werareally ill. She
tricd to wake him, but.hie looked wildly in
lier face, and did st secin to know her. ~ >0
she lifted bind by nidlo force into a hittle dark
room under the stairs, which was filled with
boses snd:fuvtudli, She Was not.ah unkind
womuu;-the would not turn the poor child
into the street iu his pretent dondition ; 20 slie
made liim @p & little bed on thé floor, and
giving him & drink of Rater, 812 1eft Yim, to
continug her work, Fhat evaung she fetched
the parish tloctor 1o wee hini, uil-f 40 told her
that Christic was in a fever, _ .

For many days Litdls Cliristié hunig between
Qo aud deuth ~ e was quite unvons.ious of
all that weiit + 0 3 heé néver heanl the landlady
come into the room ; be never saw her goout.

She wan-the otily pérsnis whe tanisiear him,
aad she could give him very little attention,

. for she hiad %0 niiuch to do.~ But alie-used to
. .wonder -why Christie tulked 20 ofien of
© s.Home, sweet hume;’

through 4l Lis
“wanderings of imnind this one ides sedmed to
run.  Even in his dehrium, httle Christie

. was lougin.: for the city bright.

But, aftec u time, Christie began to recover;
be rﬁuug -his comsciouvcess, .and slowly,
very slowly, thu fever left-him: Hut.he was
0" wealtthit he could aot even turn in bed;
and e could nt«ldy spoak above & whisper.

veary ‘the days were to
him ! Mos. White had bwgive le grow tired

of waiting on him, sad o Christie was for
miany a long hour withoat s#eln¥ anyone to
whom he could speak, .

It was & very dark Dittle chamber, only
Yighted Trom (he pasaspy, wud Clinstie contd
fot even see A Lit 6T Mub oky, Heé felt very
tnuch Aloria in tha warld, AN Ay long thcre
was no fotnl bat the distant slouts of 1he
‘ehitdren in the conrt: aud ih the ‘evening ho
wouili hear the noise of the men i the jireat
lodgig-room.  Often he wad Awake the
greater partof the night, aud Wy listening to
the ticking of U clock ou the stans, and
eauuting the strokea Jiont witee hour,  And

- then he would wateh the faiut gray lnht

erceping into the datk room, and livtea to the
footateps of the men gutng out to their daily
work,

No ot cainé (6 Feo Chilutie. o Wondered

that Mr. Wilton dld Aot 3k &fter him, when
he nussed hun from the missfonroom. O,
how glad Chriatié Would havé betm to see
him1  But the duys pavsédaloniy by, and he
néver cume, and Chiibtre wondercd wmore and
more.  Once ho usked Mrs. While to fetch
him.to sed him, Lut she said she could not
tiouble to go wo far. .
. 1f little Chriatie had not had,a friend in
Jesus, his little heard would almvet lLave
broken, in the loueliness and desolstion of
those days of weukiicss, But though Lis fuith
was sometimes féelle, dbd hé ®az theh very
downcaat in spirit, yet At other tmes little
Christie wedld talk with Jénb, &b with & dear
friend ; in this way he was comférted. And
thio words which Vhe cNrgyihan had read to
hin old master were‘ever ringing in his ears,
4 1¢¢ not your heart be Umnm."

Still, those weeks did neem very long and
tedious, At last, he was able to sit wp in
bed. but be felt faint and Jiszy whenever he
moved, For he had had a very wevere attack
of fever, und ho needed all manner of nourishs
iny things t6 Dring Lick his strength. RBut
there was 5o oné 16 atéid to-ths wanta of
the poor.motlierlcss oy, No oak, except the
deer Lurd; he had not fotgotten him,

Iv Wus & ciowe, titihg afternooh. Christie
wab fying uwin his bad,- phiting with the
heat, and longing for & bteath of aft. He was

faint and weary, and felt very cast déwn and

didpirited, ¢ Plense, dear Lord,” ke said
aloud, *send someont to see me,™

And even ni Lie spoke the doot vpened, and
the clergymah came in. s was too much for
Chuistie | He held out his arms to himin joy,
and then Lurst into tears., . ..

Wy, Christie,” ald the dérgytias, “are
you not plad 1o seome ¥ ]

** Ok, 3aid little Chitatle, " I thonght vom
were never voining, aad § Telt such & lung
way from homel Oli)1 ath so gk to 26

“you.,

Then Mr. Wiltot feld Chrisiis that ke had
been away from liome, afid that another
clergyman had been taking his iuty. But
the mght belore he had preached for the Sret
time since his return in the-little missiod
room, and be had missed Christie frotn the
front bench,
cleaned the room about hinr, but she had told
him that Christic had ncver Leen there since
he went away., Tho clergyman had wondered
what was the hattef, 4id Jad cowe & scon
a8 he cuuld to hear.

*« And now, Christie,” he Wld, 4 tell me all
about thess loit:c w weeke.”

But Christie wus ad glat and bo ¥appy now,
that the sxub scewned like & long, troclled
dream. e L:ad waked up now, and had for-

.gottun hiis sorrow und loneliness.

The clergyman and Cheistie h21 inuch
plgTsaut talk togother, and then M. Wilton
sail,

¢ Christie, T have had & letter about_you,
which I will read to you,”

Tho letter was from little Mabels, papa,
who was a friend of the clergynian.

“Nv bEar Me. Wittox,—There is &
Loy of thic unme of Christie (what bisaurname
in 1 do niot kiow) living in & lodsing-house it
Ivy Comty Perey Street.  Helived formerly
with an oll organ-grinder, but I-belicve the
man was thought to be dying sume weehs
ag0. My dear wife took a great fancy to the
boy, and my little Mubel- fregueutly talks of
phan. I fnagive he muat be loft’in & ver
destitate coudition: and I aliould ln.mu:{
obliged if you could find him vud and jrovide
for him_some comfortdble howié: with - dny
respectable persois who will-act us.a motliet
to him. - )

L enclose a cheque wlich- will'pay his
expenses for the present. 1 dbonld like Wiui to
go toschool for a yearor two,and then lintend,
if the Loy desires 10 serve Chriad, 16 Iiing

He had asked the wonmn whe:

\{ Nt te de for him what she
E:t:l("lnuu 'l:?- done, had hier life heen

PR

“Kindly excuse tre for you with

«s0Oh, T oould mot,’ be replied. ‘It 1
sould not ket to mmoke I Alidest went wild.
1 eg\:ld qﬁnk of nothivg Wad  That my

]
this matter; bat 1 46 not wish o defer it
wntil on? return, lost 1 lose sight of the bor
Thodisnal attio where Christie ahd his old
Mkster Nived was tie I place my dear wife
wiaitud befero Lior iliness ; aud 1 feel that the
chaige of this boy je a sacred duty which I
snant gierfort for her dear sake, sad also for

‘the aake of Him who -has maid, *insamuch 88 pa

ye have dotie (t unto 5me of Lhie toart of thesd
my Lrothren, yo liave d6uc it anto me.’
 telieve me, dear Mr. Wiltom,
“ Yours very dincetcly,
“GrmaLd Lisprar®
L S Christis,” said the ellnrgyxx\p::, “the dear
ond lins Leen very good to yow*

“Yes," aaiil ittle Clirlete, ** uld Trefly was
right ; waw't he, sir?®

“What did old Trefly say?™ saked the
clergyman,

¢ Ho said the Lord had some work for me
to dé for biw,” seid Christie, **and I didu't
thiuk there wa anything 1 could do; buthe's
goinyg to let'me after all.™

“Yos,” aaid ghoaem{m.mnw: sghall
we thauk kiln, Christie?” .

So he knelt down by Christie's bed, snd
little, Christfe_clasped:‘kis thin hands and
added hid worda of praise:

“0 Jesus, 1 thauk thee so much for letting
me have some work to do for thec un

lease, 1 will atay outside the gutea a little
gm;:cr, to do something to show thee Low
love thee. Amen.”

*Yes, Christic,” said the clergyman, as he
rose to go, ‘‘you must work with a very
loving heart. © And when the work is over
will come the reat. After the long waiting
will conite ¢ Home, sweet home.’ ™

“Yes," said Christie, brightly, *¥there’s
00 place like iome, no place like loié.' ™

{To be continued)
P "

AN BXPERIMENT,

Vi flow can 1 se 116 bottor of the river
or lake 7" fs's question that often arises in
ym}t.glful l?il\dni' l%t it 't so h]lnd 1;

blem afver all re yowng ple wi

ploased to kuow tlﬁt’!hepb_g: o be
attained” by the use of & waler telescope
nuch o4 the Norwegidn fishorhith \le to
adcdrtain the fudaition of the hetking Whoals.
1t is made yuite kin)'rly. Protute 4 tube
mide of ‘tih, &hd fuliniel.shaped, about
thies and & half feet 1i) d niue Diches
in dismoter at the b end. 1t sliould

be wide éhough at the top'to thke in the 4},

cbserver's eyes, and the itside shohld he
painted biack: At the botton, or widuend,
aclear thick pieceof glase must be insertod,
with a Jittle lead in the form of a ring to
weight the tube.  Whea tho iustruiiont i
immersed in clear water, it is astoiikhing
how niany fathoms down the abservéf can
sce. A great deal-of gonuie instiuction
and amusement can be gathered out of &

a3 instruwent for young folks.

“TELL THE OTHER EOYS~

WarxiNos against the cigarctte habit
niultiply. Some of them are terrible.
Every little while Yhysic‘mns furnish testi-
mony of how utterly cigarettes poison and
destroy thd systéni One of the most pa-
thetic wartiitigs agaiiist the vile liabit was
given not long a?\) by a choif boy in une of
the Brooklyn churclics, whd dicd in groat

pook uyat St. Jobn's Hospital. This is the
:zg:ryyu given in the Ldws of Life: N

W Altnost his lakt words wers- ‘Tt 2 oy
Loy wh smukes cigareited fook at mie now
and know iow much 1 hiivd xuffered. and
he will nover put another into his mouth.?
He was a bright h:ﬁun exyuisite singery
and had many frier MHelited with his
2 t X3 F T .M L et ih Jols,

met .
“‘#éfo in his sbory as he fold it o his
tiliméi Bister Corhelia: “Tvseho confensed

» cli

thit this trouble hmd originated from cignr-
eie smoking, Some .duys he xail he
smoked At Gt he

twahity rottes
)xépr.hii grindwigther il #gnorunce of his
indul, Afhe conti

him dp to Work as s Scrij nat
the Joweat class of the people W your
aeighbunrhond, N
1 think I could not, parpstuate my dear
wife's manury i wny hetter way tuun by
cariying out ‘;{ih‘: kuow wers her wishas
with tagind Lo HEtl Ubriitia.  Ne menay o

PRl tinued tosmoke the
appetite grew upon him with such force

that he could 10t hroak it off, and it begadd

toallect his constitution,
#eWhy,' 1 asbed fiim,
when you saw what it

it was bringing you
(T4} .

tdid you notatdh Anq Bl

€ might net suspest me, I would
udikhutn ho‘nm "l‘n:::d of speuding w

ular wagos for -
"Knt up t?\bu #x0énm, altho!
iy die, Then { see 1o fall mim
of 8 sudden.' 1lis discade-tevk- the
form ‘;t dropay in the legn, and was very
inful.,
“Sister Cofuclia continues the story :
‘Duning oll his sutforings he mever fonut
what-had brought Liwi to this teerible con-
dition. He kept saking-me te war all
boy nighinst thoir wee. A few daya before
hiodied hio catlel sne to hie bedsideand sid
that he thought he had not lived .in vain if
otly thise boys who ww atill alive would
profit by his suffurings and death.'*

There is no othor ::;\ of lu:nceoudnp

rous §a cigatoltes ave the nicotine in
gh.:qu)bko i?not. absorbed -in the loore to-
Daodd)-and smoked clear up to the end; but
is takws, unfiltored and undiluted, into the
langk. It wad not the poison 1 the [l‘pcr.
but the poison in the tobaeco which killed
Samuel’Kimball, and i ruining the health

pale-faced

ko N 1 knew it was
ki
ali

of thotxands of othee:
Epvorth Herald.

MARRIAGE CUBTOMS IN ORINA.

Maxkiaax in China i attended by many
ceremohics by many sirenge oMstoma
Very-few bLridegroome -ses sheir brides
until the uod&infn'qﬂ;’ﬂ being bdlaidered
a great breach of etiquetta for young ladies
and young Eeithemen to diGitite or even
0 suo each other bifore fafthge. All the
arrangouicnts are made. through. the par-
ents. During these ceremonies many pire.
semts We' mhug-d batwesn the two
faTiiiTion, among them sweetinesls, paper
toys, a live pig, ihid & gooss and r—
the lutter thuught 16 be etnblematic of the
futare happiess of the wedded pair.

The bridegroom prepsres two cards an-
nouncing his.sugsgoment. On the outside
of the one de .%Fyi‘il g‘i & papor
dragon ; om the cutside of the other, which
i sont to the pride, is the picture.of a

hanix. o bride is conduoted to her
'?utum hon® by thd g¥cea's beet nes, She
s onrried-in & réd sidan‘chuir, which i

‘of vitsidiane. At
the door of tha hwas the bride alights and
is lifted cver apan of barning charcoal i
® hosee. - - '

Seated {m & platd
Focepitivin-room, fidegionm &
hisbride.  Rexching the-foot of the plat-

by traton herselt.” He

form, she humbly
Ao Aok, ipid, HNg Her Ui ralees

her veil, and Jooks upou Ler face for the

first time:

Rupdiag AVaY.

Taky b ';llﬂﬁig Wity = bheie Whbet, swift
Likb & Nhf'on thé Sithemicine s - -

With paver,s break in their rapid flow,

We watch them an onu by ous twy
Tute the beititel paste -8

Assilent and awift as the weavet's thivad,
OF a1 irow's fivieg o
13

E:)
As soft as the ]E&x‘m“ s 4,
[T

Tk fine thawil
AR HpPHE thie jindey

As Hht de AWS SeeAUN oF D thibite-dowa :
AD ford MM loverddreah

At R b $h8 blush in the Waihe'ld theost :

As sweet as {Hd Wordl Binl's Wonidg nite,

So léter wid swett chiy etkin.

O Alter Ahother wi ncé thci pask
Dows the dits 1 ghtas] efaer 37
;\ e;.uu the sonnd of 'h'{:"'nf‘dy 1‘;::.
u the steps of ceuturies leng almon L
As luu‘:l.fnl and as faic?

There aré ohily a fewr Ot.nlt&!oloﬂ:
. Stall -e}% theim Tu idin sicifes

Shall wo trdmpls then let sar.sut t
rome bt e unletout s uibloss fer

amd Y
By the dusiy.wuge L ileg T

There are only a fow swift gesrs—sh f Set
No envious tautite be heard § 7

Make Life’s rare pattern of rare Jesigw;

| Up the wweasire with:love's . aneet

WGy L :

Rat naver in cagry woed 1

4
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

—— -

KINDNESS AND

CRUELTY.

Tz boy who 1y kind
to dumb animals has some-
thing nuble about him, no
mattor what a nuwhiel,
or how fond of Loyish
pranks ho may bo. DBut
thy boy who 18 cruel m
has fun s 1n danger of be-
coming a byl man. In
our picture wo see a boy
who has  heen amusing
himsell in tormenting a
poor little dog  He has
poltedd it with stoues tll
it hns run tn terror to the
wator’s odge.  Lore it has
found a  kind-learted
Iad to protect it. Soe, how
quickly the dog knows it
can trust its new friend,
&y ho takes it up n his
arms.  Tho heartless boy
would throw anotherstone,
but & third lad runs up
and touches his arm, re-
monstrating  with  him,
Wo hope ho will feel
what A small, mean. ana
cowardly thing crue'ty
to God's little, holp! ss

*““He prayeth best
loveth best,
Al things, both greataud
wmaad,
For the dear Lord whe! veth us,
Ho made and loveth an.”

who

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARLER.

LESSONS ¥ROM THE LIFK CICLuT
A.D. 290.] LESSON IIL {Jan, 20.

CHRIST TUK BRAAD OF LIFE.
John 6. 25 35. Memory verses, 33 35.

GoLpex TkxT.

t{o gave them bread from heaven to eat.—
John 6. 31.
QOUTLINE.

1. Earthly Bread, v. 25-31.
2, Heavenly Liead, v. 32.35,

Timx,— Probably about April, A.D. 29.

_ Prace.—Capernaum, whero Tell Hum now
iy,
RuLgrs.—Herod, in Galilee; Pilate, in
Judcea.
HoMk RraniNos

Christ thoe bread of life. —John 6 25.35.
71, Misunderstood.—Joln 6. 36-46.
. Bread from heaven.—Jobn 6. 47-50.
Th. Sprritual teaching. — Johin 6 56 63.
P Christ, the water of life.—John 4. 7-14.
8.  The manna.—Exod. 16. 11-18,
Su. Eternal lifo by faith. -1 John 5. 9-13.
QuEsTioNs ror Hoxe Stopy.
\. Earthly Bread, v. 25-31.
\Why did Jesus escape from the peoplo?
Verse 15
How did he and the disciples reach
Capernaum? Verses 16 21,
\What question did the people ask Jesus?
\ W’hu reason did he give for *heir secking
Wim ?
For what did he tell them tolab ur? .
Who would give them enduring good ?
\Vhat question dul the people then ask?
What is the work of tiod ?
What aid they ash abuat A sign?
What did they say abour thew iathers?
How did God piuvvide for thewr need?
(Golden Text.)
o Heavenly Bread, v. 32-35.
\Who had given the people bread from
heaven?
Who 1s the truc bread of God?
What did the people nsk?
\What did Jesus i reply say of lnmself?
Who should never hunger?
Who should never thirst ?
\;’lho murmured over Jesus’saying? Verses
41.51.
How did he explain the true bread?
Veracs 52-56.
\What cffect had this teaching on the
disciples? Versa 6.
\What saya Isaiah about thoss who hunger
snd thint? Isa. &5 L

RIA

croatures is. 3 \jm‘hli [ .. !, /%u.b;ttmce .
& I‘T s Provems 3.9.

. ‘s\'hat inr itation does Jes.s give? John
7. 37.

Who gnin in this groaous invitation?
Rev. 22, 17.

Traciings orF Tng Lrssox.

Whero in this lesson are we taught—
1. What we should seek for first?
2. Who only can give us the bread of life?
3. How we nevermore hunger ?

Tur LessoN CarTecHIsy,

1. Who sought Jesus? The maltitude that
hehad fed. 2 For what did Jesus reprove
then?  For not hungering and thitsting after
righteousuess. 3. What did Jesus say would
anable them to ** work the works of God?”
Belief in Christ. 4 \Who is the * Brewd of
God?’ Thbe Lord Jesus Chnist. 5. Wit s
the Golden Text? * e gave them bread
from heaven to cat.”

DocrriNat SveaestioN.—~The divine au-
thority of Jesus.

Catrenisy QUesTION,

How does Jesus explun the Ten Command-
ments?

By teaching us that tuey forbid sin, not
only in ¢ award actons, but also in tho
thor~hts und purpo-cs of the mind.

Mattiiew &, 21, 22,

TrUE sensitivenes

. does not spea’s of
itself.

LITTLE

KEEP THE SOUL ON TOP.
Lerree Bertio Blynn had just finished

his dmner He was in the library, keeping
still for a few minutes after eating, accord-
g to his mother's rule.  She got it from
the family doctor, and a good rule it is.
Bertio was sitting in his own rocking-chair
heforo the pleasant gmte tire.  He had in
his hand two fine apples —n rich red and a
green.  Ihs fatlier sat at the window read-
tng o nowspaper.  Presontly lie heard the
child say : ** Thank you, littlo master.”

Droyp, ~~ his paper, ho said : **T thought
wo wero mwutte, Bertie. Who was here just
now 7"

+ Nobody, pap., only you and L”

« Didn't you say just now, ¢Thank you,
little master?’"”

e child did not answer at first, but
lwughed a shy laugh. Soon hesaid: “*T'm
afraid you'll lnugh at me if I tell you,
papa.”

** \Vell you have just laughed, and why
mayn’t 17"

“ But 1 mean you'll make fun of mo.”

#No, ¥ won't make fun of you; but,

erhaps, I'll have fun with you. That will
Eelp us digest our roast beef.”

“ Tl tell you about it, papa. T had
caten my red apple and wanted to eat the
green ono too. Just then I remembered
somothiug I learned in school about eating,
and I thought one big apple was enough.
My stomach will bo glad if 1 don't givo it
the green ono to grind. It scemed fora
minute just as if it said to me, ‘Thank
you, little master ;' but 1 know T said it
myself.”

* What is it Dliss McLaren has been
teaching you about eating 2"

4 Sho told us to be careful not to give
our stomachs too much food to grind. If we
do, she says, it will make bad blood, that
will run into our veins and make them dull
and stupid, so that we can't get our lessons
well, and, perhaps, give us headaches, too.
If we give our stomachs just enough work
to do they will give us pure, lively hlood
that will make us feel bright and cheerful
in school. Mises BlcLaren says that some-
times, when she eats too much of some-
thing that she likes very much, it scems
almost as if her stomach moaned and com-

lained ; but when she denies hersolf and
doesn’t eat too much it seems as if it were
thankful and glad.”

“That’s as good preaching as the minis-
ter's, Bertio. What more did Miss McLaren
tell you about this matter?”

“She taught us a verse one day about
keeping the soul on top. That wasn't just
the wores but it's just what it meant. At
this papa’s paper wont suddenly right up
before lus face.

¢ Whex :n a minute it dropped down,
there wasn't any laugh on his face as he
said: * Weren't these the words, *“ 1 keep
my body under?”

«Qh, yes! that was it; but it menns
just tho same. If 7 keep my body under,
of course my soul is on top.”

TOO SOON.

I:‘ond Father (to friend).—I want you to see my twin boys, old fellow.
They're asleep now ; they look like a couple of angels when their asleep ;

step right into the bodroom !

The boys were not exactly .sleep, however ; in fact they were right in
middle of their usual nine o’clock pillow fight. ’ ’ e

“Of course it is, my boy. Keop your
sou! on top, and youll bolong to the
grandest style of man that walks the eaith.” 38

The Sacred Birthday.

Taosg dimpled hauds that Mary's lips
So often und 80 fondly pressed ;
Ab, how their rosy finger-tips
Woke rapture in her virgin breast !
Can mother heurts forget
His birthday liveth yet?

Those boyish hands—obedient, swist,
To learn the master-workman's skill—
To every youth they bring n gift
Of industry sud duty still,
Can woi kingmen forget
Hia birthdny cometh yet?

Those healing hands, that banished pain,
Restored the dead ngain to life,
That broke thie mourning eaptive's chain
And stilled the maging tempest’s strifo! 3
Can mourning heatts forgat
His birthduy blesscth yot?

Those bleeding hands that on the cross 4
\Vero atretched and pierced to save our]

race,
That pail the debt, that bora the loss,
And opened wide the gates of yrace !
Can ransomed souls forget
His Listhday beameth yet?

Those radiant hands that from the tomb
Rose up to God und led the way, /
With promise to prepare us room 3
And guido-us gently day by day !
Cau trusting ones forget
His birthdzy dawneth yet?
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iHlustrative Notes.

With Original and Selected Comments' 3
M. thods of Tea hing, Illustrative &tories®
Maps, Plctutes, etc. E

By Jesst LyMAN HURLRUT and ROBERT
REMINGTON DoRERTY.

Price. 3t 26.

Peloubet’s Select Notes.§
Inductive, Suggestive, Explanatory, Ilu
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Berean Lesson Books.

No. 1.—THE BEGINNER'S.
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Price, 29¢.
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