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Sparkling and Bright.

-Sparkling and bright, in its liquid lght,
Is the water In our glagses ;
'Twill give us health, ‘twill give you
wealth,
Ye lads and 1osy lasses !

Chorus—

-Ob, then, resign your rudby wine,
Each smiMing son and daughter,
There's nothing so good for the youth-
tul bleed,
Or.38 sweet as the gparkling water.

Better than gold i3 the water cold,
From the crystal fountain flowing ;

A .calm delight, both day and night,
To happy homes bestowing,

Sorrow has fled from hearts that bled
©  Of the weepling wife and mother.

“It'll make us drunk, won’t it ?”’ said
ance boy, horrified at the daring of tho
proposal,

“Oh, you little dunce! Have some
pluck ! I'm treatin’ ‘cause I got that
place with old Horton. Art, there, I8
mad and jealous ‘causo he didn’t get it.
Come on, I say " and Joe Coopor walked
with a roll and a swagger to the flat-
bottomed boat ho called a * skifft,” the
other boys jumped in, and they rowed
down the strcam, watched gloomily by
Arthur.

Arthur dld feel sort ot mad and jeal-
ous. Several boys had appiied for the
office-boy’s place with Mr. Horton. Joe
Cooper was the largest boy and ho was
chogen.

*“All bosh, those everlastin’ storles
about an employer looking at a boy's
finger-nalls, and watching him pick up

Ala't goln® to be bossed by nobody !”
asscrted Joo, and ho began to alng a
rowdy song. Mr. Horton's family were
having a Dplenle on Crow's Island in
honour of Robbie Horton's seventh
birthday, and thoy were much an-
noyed whon some rough boys landod
at the cove.

When the slnging began Mr. Horton
walked down to put a rtop to ft. He
stepped around the bank and saw his
offlce-boy elect holding a clgar in one
hand, a tin cup of beer in the other, and
shouting at the top ot bis volce.

*Well,” thought Mr. Horton, *“ is that
what ¥ hired ! Just because he was Iarger!
Ought to have taken that Arthur, I
guess."”

Joe stopped singing as a thought of
Arthur crossed his mind.

“That little preachin' Arthur Ball t—

WHO I8 THE ORIMINAL?

A ragged, shivering little boy was
brought bofore a wmagistrate for stealing
a lonf of bread from & grocor's witndow.
Tho grocer himselt was the informer.
The judge was about to pass sentence
on tho little wretch, when a kind fawyer
offered the following considerations {n
mitigatlon ot his oftence :

*Tho child,” he sald, “ was the eldest
of a misernble group; thetr father lles
low in a drunkard's grave. This wmora-
Ing, when tho act was commi‘ted, the
mother lay drunk on the flioor, and her
children were crying around hor for
bread. The elder boy, unable to bear
such misery any longer. rushed from the
hovel, resolved to odey that paramount
law of nature which teaches us the prin-
ciple of self-preservation, even In dfe.
regavd to the law of the land.
He scized the penny loaf from the

CUpn
Son, pusband, daughter, mother,
They have given up the polgon’d

TATHER MATHEW.

¥ather Theobald Mathew, known
- ag “The Apostle-cf Temperance,”
was born in Tipperary, Ireland,
October 10th, 1799, Educated for
the Roman ‘Catholic priesthood, he
was ordalned at Dublin in 1814.
* From Dublin he went to Kilkenny
and Cork, making the latter place
his permanent home., It was
while he was at Cork that he be-
gan his. great work in the cause
of temperance. Seeing that half-
" way measures would not serve, he
instituted total abstinence so-
> cletles, and went about the coun-
try urging people to join them.
Hls guccess was marvelous. In
nine months he enrolled no less
- thsn one hundred and fifty thou-
sand names. This was only the
beginning of his efforts to save his
fellowmen from the curse of drink.
From the year 1838 until his
de..h, he gave most of his time
and strength to the cause of total
abstinence. He bad not merely
. an eloquence wWhich won him the
rapt attention of great crowds, but
possegsed 8 wmoral influence over
those who listened to him which
it seemed impossible for them to
realst, In Ireland hé was looked.
upon-as a saint, and peosple of all
religious names regarded him with
veneration, Nor were his labours
restricted to.Ireland. He visited
Eugland at different times, and
al¥ays with the greatest success.
He spent two years (1849-1851) in
1his country, and was of great ser-
vice' to temperance workers here.
So faithful and unselfish- was he,
‘that he. became heavily iavolved
k2 debt; though Queen Victorla
.somewbhat relleved this by giving
him a pension of fifteen hundred
dollars a year. 'He- died fn 1856,
worn out with toils and cares.
Few llves have been .more useful.
It'is probable that he ‘was the means of
-the rescue of milllons from intemperance
and its. evil consequences. Let us give
‘him the honour due him, though we may
not 1ike the fact that .he was in the
prlesthood of the Roman Catholic Church.

“TURNED OUT RIGHT FOR OKCE.”
BY JESSIE X. WRIOHT.

« Arthur was 50 smart
He couldn’t keep it fn—
He said that drinkin’ beer
‘Was a tremenjous sin.”

“Come on, fellows, and leave that
preackin’ cad alone! He makes me
ek e

" Arthur’s no cad—he's stronger'n you
for his sge,” put im one boy, rather
weakly., )

_“K~ you've got it, too, have you ?
‘Jat's leave ‘em, fellows! Here's a nice
skifrt; we'll .go up to Crow’s Island, and
T've xot a little keg of beer, and we'li
‘Sive. & _regular btlow-ont I
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FATHER MATHEW,

a pin, and smelling tobacco on him,”
growled Arthur as he kicked stones into
the river. * There's that Joe Cooper—
ain't a boy don’t know twhat he is!
Swears, and cheats at marbles, and talks

dirty, and smokes, snd here he {is start- -

ing off ‘with- beer on a regular spree !
No use beln’ good. I might just as weil
gona along and had a racket too—might
Just as well learn to smoke and be nasty
like the whole kit and caboodle of 'em!
T'd like to, so there, if it wouldn't inake
mother so almighty tired ! Well—don’t
suppose T'll stay a boy all my life "~
and bhe walked on down the stream,
keeping the boat in sight. He could
hear the boy3s in the boat and recognized
an occaslonal cath from Joe, who was
trying to show off, and was acting much
worge than usual. They rcached the
cove Joe had {ndicated and leaped out
on the bit of beach.

“Now far the beer and we'll all have a i

smoke 1” o

‘I think there's a picnic on the island,”
sald one boy. .

*Who cares! we got a right here!
We'll raise Caln and drive ‘em out!

settin® up in morals and manners agin
| me! ‘Tain't virtue gits the cake! Just
1 wasn't he raving this moraning when that
! 0ld fool of a Horton took me!” Joe
noticed that one of the smaller boys was
as white as a sheet, and following his
glance, he saw Mr. Horton standing look-
ing at him. °

“Allow mo to Inform you that you
peed not come to my office to-morrow.”
sald Mr. Horton freezingly. * You boy
thére, empty that beer into the river!
Every one of you get into that boat !—

Now go !"

‘ Without a word the boys climbed inte
the boat and started.
On the other bank Arthur came out to
view the scene.
Mr, Horton saw him.
! “Is that you, Arthur Bail
| *“Yes, sir.”

* Come to my effice to-morrow at aine,”
and Mr. Horton went back up the path,
 While Arthur sald, ‘I do vow ! Turned
+ out right for once! Virtue rewarded
| —but such virtue, Arthur Ball—you a-

wigshing you were {n that very crowd—

I'm clear ashamed of youi”

gracer's window, aud returning to
that wretched bome, spread tho
usnexpected morssl befors his
hungry brothers, and bade themn
‘eat and lve He did not cat
himself. No. Consclousness of
the crime, and fear of delagtinn,
turnished & more engrossing feel-
fng than that of hunger. The
last morscl was scarcoly swal-
lowed before the officer of justice
entered the door. The ittle thiet
was pointed out by the grocer,
and he was conducted before the
public tribunal.

“In the midst of such misery as
this,” said the kind-hearted
lawyer, * with the motive of this
little criminal before us, thers i
something to soften the heart of
man, though I deny not that the
act is a penal offonce. But the
tale {s by no meuans told This
fittle circle, now utterly fallen
and forlorn, i8 the wreck of a
tamily once prosperuus. temperate
frugal, industrious, and happv
The father, strange as it may ap-
pear, was once a professor of re-
liglon. The very first drop of
that accuraed tincture of destruc-
tion which conducted him througzh
the path of corruption to the
grave, was handed him by this
very grocer, who now pursues the
starving chil@ of his former vie
tim for stealing a penny loaf
The farm became encumbored
the community turned Its dack
upon the miserable victim of In-
temperance—the church expelled

{ | him from its communion --the wife

sought refuge in the same tre-
mendous remedy f~r all distract-
fng care, an oblivion of her do-
mestic misery Ilome became a
hell whose only outlet was the
grave.

** All this aggregate of human
wretchedness,” sald the Jawyer,
* was produced by this very
grocer. Ho has murdered the
father—he has brutalized the
mother—he has beggared the chil-
dren—he bas taken posscssion of
the farm—and now prosecutes the child
for stealing a loaf to keep his brothers
from starving!

* But-all this i lawtul and right—that
is, it is according to law  Ho has stood
upon his license. The theft of a penny
1cat by a starving boy, where hix father
1ald down the last farthing for rum, is
a penal offence ! —Aunon.

A certajn boy, who had been taught
the nature of strong drink, and who had
promised ever to shun it, was sent to »
school the waster of which was not o
tcototuler. One day the master, belng
in a friendly mood, offered the boy a
glass of wine, which he dcclined
Wishing to sce how far he could be
temopted, he urged the bor to drink the
wine, and finally promised him the gift
of a witch if he would only drink. Tho
boy declined, saylng, ‘' Plesso don’t
wmpt Mo: if T kecep 3 teetotaler ¥ can
some day buy 2 watch of my own; but {f
1 drink and take your watch I may later
on have to pawn it to get bread ” Thot
answer taught the schoolmaster a lesxon
which he never forgot.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

— - - .

The Price of a Drink.
The price of a drink—{f you want to
know
What some are willing to pay for it, go
Through that wretched tonciment over

thero,
With dingy windowa and broken stalrg,
Where foul discase, ltke a vamplre,
crawls
With outstrotched wings o’er the mouldy
walls ; '
Thero poverty dwells, with her hungry
brond,

Wild-eyed as demons for want of food ;
There shame, in a corner, crourhes low ;
There violenen denls its erun] blow ;
And Jnnocent ones are thus accursed

To pay the price of another's thirst.

Fivp cents a glass ; oh, if that were all,
The sacrifice would, {ndeed, be small
But tho money’s worth is tho least amount
We pav and whoover will keep account
Wil Jearn tho terrible waste and blight
That follows this ruinous appetite ! |
Flve cents a glaas, does any one think
‘That that is really tho price of a drink ?
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TEMPERANCE NUMBER,
!

“80 RUN THAT YE MAY OBTAIN. i

Thero has been a great rage, as you
have been aware, for walking, running,
or footing it in any way. He was the
best man who could go the greatest num-
Ler of miles In a week, or the greatest
number of quarter miles in the samo
number of quarter hours. The {nterest-
ing question was who could plod along ;
with the greatest number of dbig blisters -
on each foot, or best endure being stirred |
up every fifteen minutes from a few ,
winks of much-necded sleep, and go to
gleep again the soonest after accomplish-
ing the required number of 1aps on a tan-
bark track. )

This was all very well in its way.
Walking Is not a bad thing for the
health at any time. But for most peo-
ple there arc better ways of getting over
the ground. Even the professtonal
pedestrian will not refuse, now and then,
to make use of the raitway.

There I8 one journey, however, which
we ali have to make on foot. That is
tho journey to heaven, where we all want
to go. ‘There is no elevated railway to
take us there.

Furthermore, as he has this long walk °
to take—for heaven i{s not very near to -
most of us—he will try to fit himse!f for
it; to go Into training, and to keep In
training. so that he may not break down
on the way. or find himself with a short °
record when the end of his time arrives.
He will bear in mind the warning of St. ;
Paul in to-day’s lesson: “So run that ;
You may obtain.”

How does the pedestrian manage to
run so as to obtain his fame and his
money ? In the first plice he works
hard and sticks to his we'k., He does
nat waste hls time by sltdng down on
the benehes and watching the other man.
He keeps on tho track as long as he is
able When he cannot keep on any
longer. he takes the rest and food that
he meeds- not a bit more~-and goes At 1t
agifo, Sometimen he fouln ready to feuny |

. had done by-far the most work.

but ho keeps on, and the fatiguo passes
away.

Hecondly, he not only kceps to his
work, but he avolds everything else that
tie does not live

with bad whiskey and drugged beer, He

- adopts a good, plain, wholesome dlot—

something that will stick to his bones
and go to muscle, not to fat,
‘Thirdly, he does not stagger round tho

. ring with a Saratoga trunk on his back.

lays astde overy
He even makes his
He does

it. He

clothes as light as possiblo.

. not carry anything more than himself

over the five hundred miles that he has
to go.

Lastly, he has a director. 1le does
not call him by that name—bhbe calls him
a trainer; but it comas to the same thing.
He does not trust his own judgment, but
has some ono clse 1o fced him, to tend
him, to check him, or to urge him ou.

Now, In all things the pedestrian scts us

& good exampic; In the earnestuess which

Inypires him, and the meuns he takes to
fnsure success.

Imitate him in these in the great jour-
ney before you, In which gso much more
than fame angd money is ifnvolved. In
the firat place, keep to your work; let
cvery waking moment be a step teward
heaven. Bo not weary In well-dolng.
Secondly, use what the world has to givo
so that it may help you on your course.
and not for its own gsake. Eat and drink
80 that your body may be strong enough
to serve it. Thirdly, do not put a great
load on your back, unless you have got
some good use to make of it. You wiil
have to drop it at the end of your raco,
and it will only keep you back and pre-
vent your winning., Lastly, do not trust
yourself too much. Ilave some one to
help you—a director who will guide you
and tell you when you make m!stakes,
when you are going too fast and too slow.

This is nothing but common prudence;
use it, and your transit tothe kingdom of
heaven ghall be both rapid and sure.

THE MOOKER.

A TEMPERANCE HOMILY FOR BOYS
* AND GIRLS.

BY MARK OBERYL.

A very wise man who lived a long
time ago declared that * wine was a2
mocker.” A mocker promises some-
thing he cannot give. 1 want to show
how wine is a mocker by promising to
do something it cannot really do.

Wine is a mocker—

1. By promising strength, but bringing
weakness,

For many years good people believed
that aleohol was really a strengthening
agent. Strong men took it to matntain
their strength.  Sickly people took it to
make them well. The old-fashioned doc-
tors ordered it to their patients and
talked about nourishing port. Soldiers
in the camp, saflors on the seas, Inbour-

; ers in the fleld, and miners in the pit, all
1 took alcohol because they thought their

work could not be done without it. Wine
deluded them into thinking they could
not keep up without its ald. It deceived
them, and they were not wise. Alcohol
gave them artificial strength, and then
left them weaker than before. It pro-
mised strength, but left weukness. Wine
is & mocker.

We are wiser now. Doctors have
studied wine, and have proved that it
does not really make us strong at all.
It is not a food. It does not make brain,
bone, or muscle. On the contrary, it
weakens all three. Men can work longer
and harder without drink than with it
I will give you two fllustrations to show
yYou the truth of this. A medical man
took some navvies and divided them into
two gangs. He set them both to the
same work. The first week he gave one
gang water to drink and the other beer.
Then he watched to see whick gang
would do the best work. At first the
beer drinkers forged well shead. The
water drinkers were much slower. Bat
in a few hours the beer men slackened,
and the water men fncreased their pace,

“and when the reckoning came it was

found that the men who drank water
Alcohol
mocked the workers by seeming to im-

. part strength, but {n reality it stole away

their muscular power. Some years ago
our soldiers were In Abyssinia, and they
had to make a road four hundred miles
long over the rough mountalns. The
General made them drink tea, and
though the work was hard and the
climate trying, there was only one man

, that fell out of the ranks through sick-

ness.  So you sce men can do better
work and endure more hardship with-
out drink than with it

hundred days without alcohol. In one
of the great Arctic expeditions the man
who planted the Unlon Jack necarest to
tho North Pole was Adam Ayles. He
had travelled in a sladge in that lce-
bound region for 110 days, and pushed
farther than anybody else, because ho

i

haa not been deceived Into thinking
there was strength in wine, Whon men |
say you must take comecthing to

strengthen you, tell them * Wine is a !

mocker.”

11. Wine motks us by pretending to
warm us,

One day last winter two men met In
tho streot on a cold, frosty day. ‘They
stopped to talk just outside a publice-
house, and one anid to the other—

‘“Come {n and have a drop of somo-
thing to keep tho cold out.”

*1 don't mind if I do.” sald the other,
“{t'g very sharp this morning.”

So they went Inside and drank soino
hot spirits. As they drank, & benutiful

quarrel, and so did thelr fathers and
tothers. And there wasn’t any sarden
or grass or flowers; just the streot to
play in, and it was always full ot carts
and horses and crowds of people, 80 you
couldn’t play, Thon when I took pa his
dinner 1 always had to take this jug to
the nasty saloon on the coruner and got
it filled with beer, and there were al-
ways drunken men and women there, and
1 was afraid. They swore awful, and
somotimes I had to fight to keep the bad
boys from stealing tlie boer when I went
out. Pa was always cross, and ma used
to cry, and sometimes was croas, too,
and we were always bungry; and I be-
lieve {t was all In the beer, ‘cause since
we have been In the country and pa
drinks the water I take, he isn’t cross a
Lit, and laughs and plays with us, and
ma sings while she works, and we all

, have enough to cat. Oh'! it's just lovely

warm feeling spread all over thelr bodies, |
and as they passed out one sald to tho .

other—

“There's nothing like a drop of brandy
to keep the cold out.”

But all the timo they were being
mocked, because in a few minutes they
were colder than ever. You have all
heard of Dr. Nansen, who has Just come
back in the Fram from the Arctic Sca,
His first long journey as an cexplorer was
the crossing of Greenland, 1e was ac-
companted in his perilous fourney by five
brave companions. it was intensely
cold. Did Dr. Nansen allow his men to
drink alcoho! to help them to resist the
cold 2 Certainly not! Ho says, “My

experience leads mo to take a declded ;

stand agalnst stimulants and narcotics
of all kinds.” You will rendily see that
it alcohol 18 not needed to keep the cold
out amlid the snows of Greenland and the
fce of the Polar Sea, it i3 not nceded in
England. The Arctic explorers have
taught us that wine {s a8 mocker when it
professes to give warmth,

1IT. Wine mocks us when it professes
to be & stimulant; it is really a narcotic,

Thousands of people take wine be-
cauge they believe it to be a stimulant,
They are deceived. It i3 not a stimu-
lant a- all. A stimulant {s something
whick makes us strouger. People take
alcohs], and because they feel stronger
they think they are stronger. But they
are mocked. A glass cf wine is lke
spurs to a tired horse. It quickens mo-
mentarily, but not permanently. The
strength vanishes as quickly as it came,
and leaves the man weaker than bbfore,
Alcohol is a narcotic. It numbs the
sensibilitles instead of stimulating them.

Take an illustration from the clock in
your dining-room. You know it has a
pendulum. If there were no pendulum,

[ the wheels of your clock would. fly round

g0 fast that you could hardly see them.
The weight of the pendulum keeps the
wheels in check and makes them move
slowly. Now, our heart, if left to itself,
would beat as fast as the wheels of the
clock would run without a pendulum.
But our heart s held {n check by nerves,
When we take alcohol it is iike taking
tho pendulum off the clock. The
weakened nerves-relax thelr control over
the action of our heart, and it beats very
fast, giving us what doctors call palpita-
tlon, Our heart goes pit-a-pat! pit-a~
pat! pit-a-pat! “Wine is 8 mocker,
ar;d whosoever {8 deceived thereby is not
wise.,”

Le me close this little homily for Tem-
perance Sunday by quoting the words of
a very wise man:

WLo hath woe ?
Who hath sorrow.

- . - - -

They that tarry long at the wine.

They that go to scek mixed wine.

Look nnt thou upon the wine when it
is red, when it giveth its colour in the
cup, when it moveth ftself aright.

At the last it biteth like a seipent, and
stingeth like an adder.

WHY SHE LIKED THE COUNTRY.
BY EDWARD CARSWELL.

‘‘ You taking dinner to your papa, too?”
asked little Susie, as she stood on the
large, flat stone that covercd the spring.
from beneath which came the clear, cool
water through a crevice in a Iarge rock.

" Yes,” said Annie, who rinsed ont a
stone jug with water from the spring,
“ he's at work in the fleld.”

* Wkhat you doing 2"

* I am washing out this fug so it won't
taste of the mnasty old beer.”

**\Yhat beer ?"

** Why, we used to live in the big city,
you know.”

* That was nice.”

“No, it wasn't. We lived in a dig

The greatest a hletes ara abstainers. , house fall of people, all real poor. and
They know that there Is no Btrength in, jols of boys and girlx ‘r.a&xned and. zlwayzs

Wina, Weata walked 5,000 Ml 15 Sk i hungryl wnd theyr o

ta R4t and

————

to be in the country with the flowers
and green grass, and lovely ferns, and
protty birds flying around .and singing.
I don't want to go back to the clty any
more, and I don’t want a taste of the
nasty old beer to be left in this jug, so
1 always glve it a good washing when I
come to this spriug. I wiskyeverybody
could live in the country.” )

Significant and statesman-like aro the
words of Mr. Gladstone on the seeming (?)
difilculty about tho revenue: * Gentle-
men,—You nced not give yourselves any
trrouble about the revenue. The ques-
tion of revenue must never stand in the
way of necded reforms, Besldes, with a
sober population, not wasting their earn-
ings, I shall kuow where to get the
revenue.”

PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC,
MARCH 21, 1897.
Paul's sister’s son.—Acts 23. 16-18.

rAUL IN JEOPARDY.

The apostle was now before the coun-
cil, where every means had been adopted
to convict him, as a violator of the law,
but every scheme of his enemies failed.
All their accusations were false, Paul
had acted so righteously that nothing
cculd be proved against him. Here is'an
cxample for us, especially those who are
In the morning of iife, always aim to do
right. 1t Is possible to err, but always
do your best to know what is right and
act accordingly.

THE KAGR OF THE JEWS,

Not having secured a conviction, they
formed a scheme to murder him. Their
cenduct proved thelr cowardice. As
they could not prove him to be guilty of
crime, they resolved upon lynch-law,
that they might thus get rid of him,
whose conduct was a standing reproof
of their own actions. ‘These men thus
bound themselves together with an oath,
as to what they would do, verse 12.
Every step which they took only made
their own gulit more consplcuous. When
men enter upon a wicked course, they
are often drawn further-into the depths
of wickedness than they ever anticipated.
Leave off sinfu) practices at the com-
mencement.

THE PLOT DISCOVERED,
* Be sure your sin will find you out.”

Schemes, however deeply they may be

laid, will bs discovered; plots, however
fngeniously contrived, will be found out.
Men may join hacnd In hand, but they
will be punished. Paul's perseculors
fondly hoped that they would accomplish
their wicked purpose concerning bim,
but sce how they were deceived. A
person heard thelr conversation, and he,
being a relative of Paul, made the secret
known to those in authority, and means
were Immediately adopted to prevent the
prisoner falling into their hands. He
who numbers the hairs of the heads of
his people, can use whatever means he
sces fit to adopt for their welfare, and
the accomplishment of his gracious pur-
poses. “In all' thy ways acknowledge
him.”

PAULS CONDUCT.

Paul knew by revelation that he was
tc go {0 Rome, but this did not.prevent
him using prudent means to save his
own life. His relative having told him
what he knew of the intentions-of. his
accusers, Paul immedtately laid the mat-
ter before the civl} aunthorities, and-soon
Faul was rescuned, We must always use
means for personal and relative well-
being, but do everything in humble re-
ltance upon God. In other words,
*trust In God and-do your duty.” The
protection which he.thins obtalned should
inspire us with faith 6 the promfses-of
God, who will nevér 1oave net .fofsike
thosa  whi trust 1o Biox! .
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Lo

'Tis Truo as Truth.

My boys, come listen while I teach
A lesson true as truth,

A lesson that you all should learn
By heart in early youth.

"Tis this, there’s naught upon the carth
That hapless home can cheer,

Whero but five cents {8 spont for bread
To fifty spent for beer,

The wife and mother, though she bo
As patient as tho best,

Wears on her face a look that tells
Of nights naknown to rest,

The chlldren shiver oft with cold,
And tremble oft with fear,

Where but five cents 18 apent for bread
To fifty spont for beer.

The holidays bring but fresh grief,
Fresh want, and added care,

And while, around it, happy songs
And laughter fill the alr,

The sound of curses, sighs, and sobs,
Is all that one can hear,

Where but five cents is spent for bread
To fifty spent for beer.,

And boys, I beg you, let my words
On fruitful soll be sown,

So when you've left your boyhood's days,
And are to manhood grown,

No one can speak of homes you've made
As places poor and drear,

Where but five cents {8 spent for bread
To fifty spent for beer,

ON “TAEING SIDES.
BY REV. BAMUEL GREGORY.

*“ He that s not with me {s agalnst
Me.'—Matt. 12. 30,
Some writers of books were one even-

. shoulders. They * compelled him,” but
{ your hearts would bave rmado you volun-
{ teer to tako his sldo when lhe was do-
i spised and forsaken, ’
t+ Nothing s finer than the fecllng heart,
. which prompts you to go to the xide of
. the weak and help thom at your own
. cugt,

A BURNE 1IN A CIRCUS.

By eaving that Jesus &ppeals to your
generosity, I do not mean that he wunis
help for himself, but for his cause.

You bave rcad of terrivlo gladintorial .
shows In Anclent Rome. It was hor-
riblo to set tmen and women to destroy
each other, or to bo torn by wild boasts.
Still more terrible was it for men and
women to sit on the stono gallery, and
delight in such cruel sights. Nothing,
howsaver, could shock tho degraded peo-
plo or stop the butchory.

It so haupted the mind of a young
Christian of those days, tuat he could
think of nothing else. It filied his heart
with pity und with shame,
when the slaughter was going on and

spectacle, this youth, named Telomachus,
suddenly leaped into the arena, and in
the namne of Jesus cried out for the pro-
ceedings to stop. In tho excitement
they killed bim, but bo had dope his
work. He had given himself away for
e great thing. It was as if Jesus had
come once mora to give his lifo a ransom
for many. The sacrifico was accepted.
The gladiatorial shows camo to an end.
That was how a gencrous heart in a
terrible way took sides with Christ.

A BUY'S LETTER.

Now sin {s making more misery than
the Roman arena ever saw. Thousands
of people ure looking on. Some are de-
lighting in the spectacle. Others are sad
but inactive. Others just mind their

ing talking togotber. Charles Lamb sat
there, talking with the others.  They
spoke about great men of past days, who
had gone into the World of Spirits.
They were fmagining what would be the
effect upon them, if departed great men
Suddenly appeared in that room. And
Charles Lamb said :
came among us we should all stand,
but if Christ were suddenly to show
nimselt we should all kneel ! *

You uunderstand that, Christ §s not
like any other. He s our Lord. It is,
the duty of everybody to kreel to him.
The greatest day of your life is the day
when you resolve to serve the Lord Jesus
Christ. )

TUE FIERY CROSS,

Tou know that {n the Highlands of
Scotland they used to send out a chal-|
tenge called, * The Flery Cross.” 1t war
came sbout, the leading chiet took ng
wooden cross, scorched it black In the
fire, dipped it in the blood of a sheep and !
the cross was then passed from chieftain '
to chieftain, or from man to man. It
was a call-which all must obey. No one!
could stay quiet, and take no part in tho
peril.  The chief who sent that cross,
meant that no one could be neutral. It!
was his way of =aylng: “ He that is not !
with rae ie agalnst me”

wiiey Kixo ? ‘

There are situations in which you |
cannot merely look on. When this coun-
try was torn to pleces beiween the two !
bouses of York and Launcaster, it was a
case¢ in which everybody bad to take
one side or the other thfough the twelve
battles it jnvolved. * Which king ?”
was the question that had to be settled |
and done with, and so men wore the
white rose or the red rose, and drew
their swords for the side they had chosen.

Now the more you think the more cer-
tain you will fcel, that you must mako
up your mind whether good or evil s to .
reign ic our lives. One or the other:
must have chief power, and the power
to which you surrender will so increasc
that In years to come you will be nobler
or more sinful than you are now. The
question is * Which king ?” If you say,
1 am not decided, that is really (for the
time) a decision against Christ. *“He
that is-not with him is against him.”

A CALL TO TAKRE SiDtS,

When I think of these words, * He that
is not with me is against me,” I can see
Jesus looking sad and gentle, and as it
he were asking overybody to take sides
with him. That {s the meaning of tho
words. They are an appeal to you to
* take sides with ¢ .rist"”

APPEAL TO QRNEROSITYV.

Christ makes an appeal to your gener-
osity.

Jt you had seen Jesus so gentle, so
unselfish; o restless to do good to every-
body—it you had scen bim reviled ana
‘scorned, and fainting under the cross on
the way to Calvary—there is not one ot
you who would not have wishod to step
out” of the crowd and go to his side.
One man, did: —e- countryman passl

* It Shakespeare !

| picture, but it nearly made me cry.

own business, without any sadness at
all. Others are leaping Into the nrena
in the name of Jesus and taking bhis
side.

A boy wrote a letter, carried it to me
and said : ‘* Read that, I can‘t say It."
He sat whilo I read, how for two or threo
years he ‘had vcen longing to give hls
life to Christ. Heo felt so deeply aboul
it, thar he shed tears while I talked
¢a him. I sald: * What do you mean ?
Do you want to be a minlster, or a mis-
slonary, or something like that ?*  *“Oh,
to be saved. I don't want to be any-
thing but what I am-—T just want to love
God, and have his help to keep me from
sin and do good.”

1 am sure the generosity of your hearts
must often have prompted you in the
same way. You feel that you ought to
take sides with Christ, and that it fa
mean not to do so. Give way to what
{s {n your heart, and take his side. It

. to bo a Christian, and I am trying to ba

Ono day ‘

tho theatre full of peoplo revelled in tho

is as though Jesus were looking at you |

, with geatle, sad réproach, and saying ".|

* He that {s not with me Is against me. i
AN APPEAL TO COURAGE, l

1 have spoken of generosity, because
it is a feeling in every young heart.
And another fceling is there, too—cour- |
age. Jesus appeals to your courage.

TWo SOLDIER BOYS.

There 13 2 picture in one of our pic-
ture exhibitions which I saw people laugh
at. because they uilstook it for a com;c
t
was a picture of a battle-field. Two boys
were crossing a wide space at peri} of
thefr lives. One beat a drum and the
other blew his fife, and they carried
themselves with morc pride than ever
the Duke of Wellington showed. The
little fellows were excited witn the rage
of the battle, and were left alone, and so
all their spirit rese. They defled dan-
ger, and in sheer bravado blew and beat
out their music as they crossed the dan-
gerous spot. 1 did not laugh, but turned
away and carrfed the boys in my brain
all day. If you saw that pleture you
would' feel that you would like to be
there. You admire courage, and fcel
pins and peedles in your cheeks when
you sea it.

1t Christ Jooked at those two boys, he
would say : ‘* These are the boys I want!™”
And it such boys could be brought to sce
how noble and great a leader Christ is,
they would say : * \We want nothing bet-
ter then to spend our lives, doing and
daring for his gake.”

THUE ORDER OF XNIGBTIIOOD.

In thoe best days of chivalry, when a
youth was admitted into the noblest
orders of knighthood, he spent 2 night-
vigil of prayer beside his arms. When
morning came, he was clothed in white,
and koeeled &t the table of the Lord.
The consecrated sword was presented to
him, and he vowed to be true to his
Captaln, Cbrist. Then, clad in armour,
he rode forth ready allike for duty or for
death. The type of highest courage was
the Christian xnight., It is so still
Therse iz nothing »o noble or wo sttong

{ him—tnat {s what he means by saying .

ng
Ty, Ware Won BaRvy atees 3 Joduia o Nn

-

AR bt euia WSO veWs Win Ufe to Oed;

-

and goes on his way us a good soldler of
Jesus Chriat,

A PIRCE OF COURAUR. s

Tho bravest things In the world are
done in taking sides with Christ. I,
know a boy, who mixed up with some
irveligions companions, They  weroe
learning o busluess together, They mado
mockery of roligion. For m timo tho,
boy concenled tho fact, that he was
pledged to Christ.  Thon ho thought he
would tell his companions, and be ovn a
proper footing. He trembled to do fit,
becauso ridicule is often more feared
than gunpowder. But ono day he sald
out : “ ] ought to tell you why I cannot
join In many things. 1 am deterinined

onc.,” He oxpected a great explosion of
laughtor, But all wore abashed. I
don’t say that no one mnde jokes at
his expense, but thoy felt he had done a
brave thing, and they admired him. Ex-!
cept now and then, it geemed to bo an
understanding over after, thuat no one
should treat him other than witn respect.
And he had no sooner mado his doclsion
known, than & fine lad of the company
who was all but a Christian, at onco
jolned him, 1t's a brave thing to tako
the step of Christian decision.

A REASON WHY,

* He that 18 not with mo Is against
me " If ycu thought you were against
Christ §t would startlo you. But sup-
pnse you are the eldest boy of your bome.
The younger ones think much of you, ang
are proud of you. You nover attempt
to lead them to be Christtans. If you
were a Christian, the younger brothers
wauld almost be Christlans out ot ad-
miration of you. But without meaning
to do so, you are stauding in their way.
Christ wants them to love him, and yon
see You are agalnst Christ. IFor tho
sake of your (ricnds, as well as for your
own sake, make up your mind. DBe car-
nest and fixed.

ILook at what we read of “ Arthur’—
in Tom Brown—for he was a recal hoy.
Look at what we read ot Canon Liddon’s
boyhood, and ot the influence he exercised
over his boy-fricads! look at what
good you might do?

JOINING TDE LINE

I remember a fire at a qQuiet place ln}
Gloucestershire, where no engine could
be bad. People of all sorts—ladies
among them—were full of eagerness to
help. They made a line to the stream,
stood there In a long row, and handed
buckets of water along as fast as they
could, No one wanted to stand and
watch, everybody wanted to be in the
line of helpers,

So, Christinn people jouin together In
all sorts of helpful ways, to try and
save people from sin. Join the line.
1t 15 the noblest and most honouruble of
all things. 1t s worthy of whut 1s|
wost generous and courageous in your
hearts,

Cbrist 18 cailing you to take sides with

** He that is not with me is against me !"
He 18 always calling, and one after an-
other comes out and suys to Christ.
‘“Here am I! Take me! Will you,
and you—and all of you do llkewiso ?

ON THE DERBYSHIRE MOORS

Let me tel? of how two boys once talked
this matter over. They were school-
fellows, and in a halt-holiday were walk-
ing in a valley in Derbyshire.

It was a beautitul day, and they lay
on a great rock and looked across the
heather and grey stones, and talked on
about many things. At last ono of the
buys suddenly called the name of the
other, and began to tell how he himself
had been led to give his heart to God,
He wanted his companion to do the same,
and invited-him to go next evening to a
little mecting of six or clght school-
friends, who were meeting to pray and
to help one another.

The boy that was thus suddenly, ad-
dressed was quick at jest and ridicule,
but he bowed his hecad llke a broken
flower. The moment that his mother
had prayed for was ccme. He felt as if
Christ had spoken to him, and said:
“ Follow me!" s0 he said to hils com-
panion : 1 will join you ! Ho did so,
and began a course of Christian life
which went on ever atter.  Those boys
were about twelve yecars old, when they
thus talked together of that great pur-
pose, and shook hands over that solemn
promise.

They show not oaly that you may be-
gin while quite young to be thoughtiul
and true disciples of Christ; bui that
as s00n as you begin, there is work close
by, which you may do among your com-

panions.

Electric buttons on trolley cars, so that

one can warn the conductor to stop'
without shouting at or poking him with *

‘a3 umbrella, have bLsen intreduced in
Rrookliyta

The Landlord and the Boy.

Wil you walk Into my bar-room ™
satd a landlord to a boy

“'Tis the cosfest, Joiliest kind of rvom
that ever you dia #py,

Tho way Inlo my bar-rcom {s past a
handsume screen,

And I have many things to sbow which
you have nover sean.”

*“QOh ! no, no 1" sald the Lright-oyed boy,
“to ask mo Is in vain,

For wao goes In your jolly room ¢an
na'er como out unatalned.”

*“] am sure you mnst bo dreary, and X
can give you joy ;

Will you bavo a jolly tiuto to-night ¥
sald the landlord to the boy,
*Thero are pretty pletures hung around,

at the games you've a chance to win,
And It you'd Hke tu yost awhile, I'l
gladly show you in.”
“Oht no, no ¥ mald tho bright-eyed boy,
“for I've often heard the tune,
They nover liko to work again who reat
in your saloon.”

Said the cunning landlord to the boy,
“ Dear boy, what can I do

To prove the warm affectlon 1've always
felt for you?

I have within my bar.room good etore
of all, 1 think,

I'm sure you're very welcome, will you
please tn take a drink 7

“Oh! no, no !" said the bright-eyed boy,
* kind sir, that cannot bo ;

I've heard what's in your bar-room, and
{ do not wish to see.”

* Noble boy r* sald tho landlord, * you're
witty and youre wigo,

How handsome I8 your gay moustache,
how brilllant are your eyes! .

1 have a little glass of wine uppn my
bar-room shel!,

It you'll step in ono moment you shall
have it all rourselt.” .

*“ T thank you, gentle sir,” he sald, * for
what you've sald to mo,

And bldding you good-cvaalng now, I'll
come some night and ges.”

The landlord turnced him round about
and went into his den,
For well ho knew the sllly boy would
*  soon be bark again,
So he “ set up a little Job "™ with the men
fn his saloon, .
And had his musicians &ll play a lvely

tume,
*“ Come hither and be bhappy, boy.” ara
some of the wordn they sald, .

“ You can't be hurt by drinking wine
which 1s 50 bright and red.”

And sure enough, in a little while this
silly, carcless boy,

Hearing those wily, flattering words,
came slowly walking by,

With o low step ho lingerod near, then
through the screen he wert,
Thinking only of the splendid times and
the landlord's good intent,
Thinking only ot the sparkilng wine,

poor foolish boy ! at last
The terrible demon--Alcohol—held him
secure and fast

A slave of the drink he continned to bey
until in death he fell ;

* No drunkard shall God’s kingdom gee.”
what a sad fate to tell.

And now, my dear young friends, who
have thls story heard,

To flattering words and tempting wines,
remember * No* I8 the word ;

Keep away from saloons and gambling
dens ; they give no lasting joy ;

And learn a lesson from this tale of the
landlord and the boy.

THAT DEAR NAME!

A Christian sugar merchant, living in
Swatow, was called on buslenss to
Shanghsi. The cities are not far apart,
but the languages spoken in each of thom
are 50 entirely different that a native of
either cannot uanderstand a word of the
other's tongue. When the man returned
he called to pay his respects to the
Christian missionary. *Is the church
in Shanghai doing well 2" and “ DId you
geo any Christlans 7° asked the lady.

*“Well, teacheresy,” sald the merchant,
“arter 1 bhad finished my business 1
looked around and dizcovered a bullding
which -I thought was a Christlan church.
I opened the door and found that It was
all still. and only one man sitting there.
When he saw me he shook hands and
seemed glad to seqa me, and hegan to talk
in the Shanghal! language. I could
understand nothing he said except tho
name of Jaso (Jesus). When he sald
that T knew he was a Christian, so I an-
swered him in the Swatow language, and
when he heard me gay ‘Jaso,’ he know
{hat 1 was a Christian. So we nat down
and talked together for an hour, and the
only word we knew wan, *Jazxo,’ but we
had a beautiful tims together, for that
wis all we aseded.*~Oandeased froo
Wi Fisid.
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OANADA'S GIN MIIL. !

Mr. Bengough in the above plcture has
glven a graphic skotch of tho result of
the drink traflic in Canada. A bright,
clever, gelf-confldent young man enters
the gin-mill on one side, and in a few
months, or a few years at the monst. is
transtormed {nto the ragged rufilan whom
we seo issuing from the other slde. The
bloated liquor traflic In the front, the
cause of three-fourths of the crime and
poverty of the laund, Is gathering by the
bushel the golden profits of this nefarl-
ous business. The worst of it Is that
this God-dishonouring trafic s done
under the protection of law- by nnthority
of Parliament—and every elector must'
share the responsibility unless he, by’
vote and volce and every possible effort, {
sceks o destroy this traflic fn the bodies
and the souls ot men.

Miss Jennfe H. Hanson, In the Halifax
\Wesleyan, has the followlng stirring
poem‘on Canada’s gin-mill :

Souesony's Danvrines,

luto the door of the billfard saloons
With their mirth and glitter so gay ;
Tempted by brighiness, laughter and
games,
Somebody’s darlings are going to-day.
Somebody’s darlings, once young and
pure,
Wearlng yot on thelr noble faces,
Soon to be gone to return no more,
‘T'he lingering light of their boyhood
graces.

They go again and again to the saloon,
They tarry often and late,
They avold their mothers and all dear
ones

]
\Who are anxious and grieved tor thelr
sake,
Somebody's darlings, once f{res and .
strong, i

Wearing now on thelr altered faces
A downcast look as they hurry along.
And other effects which intemperance
traces.

Where men forfeft all for rum :
Their manhood, their wealth, their happy
homes,
Somobody’s darlings, ifn throngs they
come.
Somebhody’s darlings, now bound by the
fetter
Of interaperance and hablt and sin,
Yet filled with desire to strive to do better
1t someone would help them to win.

!
Next to the bar of the licensed tavern, ;

i

Fathers and mothers and Christlans all, ‘
Time qui Ky passes, jt cannot wait '
There are weak ones sinking, ieed quick-

1y the call,
Somebhody’s darlings save, ere it be too
1ate, i
Somebody s watching and praying for -’
them,
Yearning to hold them again to thelr
heart, !

And still they sink in sin and shame,
And the sad heart breaks from the
pain it Imparts.

Back from the darkest paths of sin,
Bripg these lost ones with precious
souls :
They were tempted mayhap, as we ne'er
have been,
And possessed not the grace which re-
stralns, controls.
Wark and plcad and pray for them,
Erc they too fill & drunkard’s grave,
God commends that we toil and labour for
m,

Thons st Gaes t reacus and save.

‘ not exceed in value $1.70.

——

KEEP A OLEAN MOUTH,
BOYS,

A distingulshed author says:
“1 resolved when I was a child
never to use a word I could
not pronounce before my
mother.” He kept hils resolu-
tion, and beenme a pure-
minded, noble, honoured gen-
tleman. His rule and ex-
ample are worthy of imitation.

Boys readily learn a class of
low, vulgar expressions, which
are never heard In regpectable
circles. The utmost care of
tho parents ‘will scarcely pre-
veut it Of course, no one
thinks of girls being so
much exposed to thls peril.
We cannot imagine a decent
girl using words she would not
utter before her father and
mother,

Such valgarity is thought by
gome boys to be * smart,” “ the
next thing to swearing.” and
*“not so wicked ;” but it is a
habit which leads to profanity,
and fills the mind with ovil thoughts. ;
It vuigarizes and degrades the soul, and
prepares the way for many of the gross
and fearful sins which now corrupt so-,
clety.—The Christian.

THE LIQUOR TRAFFIC SHARK.,

It looks like a very fuolish pastime for
Miss Canada to be engaged in throwing
$50,00u,0uv per year into the liquor traflic
ghark’'s mouth ; but the reality Is just'
as senseless as the scene pictured in this
fllustration. And the wasting of this
$50,000.,000 does not include the vast sum .
of money required to take care of and
board the large army of paupers; does
not include the heavy expenses incurred
trying the men who commit erime under @
the influence of liquor—the whole burden |
of which has to be borne by the tax-
payers.

e have to spend in whiskey $191 in
order to create a m-rket for overy $11
worth of grain used in its manufacture.
A barrel of beer retails at $28.80; but the

HOME READINGS. ]

M, (;h;;stlan self-reatraint.—~1 Cor, 9. '
19-27,

Tu. Cautlon.~2 Peter 3, 11-18, }

W. Denying ungodliness.~Titus 2. 6-15.

Th. Spiritual, not carnal.—Rom, 8. 5-14. |

F. {’tittlng off and putting on.—Col. 3.
-11. ,
8. Renewed (n the Spirit—Eph, 4.

20-32.
Su. Walking wisely.—Eph. 5. 6-21.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. For the Gospel's Sake, v. 19-23.
From whom was Pau, froe ?
To whom has he made himsolf a sers

vant ?

What was his motive in so doing ?

How dld ho seek to gain the Jows ?

How the legallst . How those with-
out law ? !

What are here meant by * the weak " ?

How did Paul appen! to such 7

How did he come to different men ?

What Is here meant ?

In »0 dolng did Paul give up any prin-

ciples ? .

What duty §s declared in Rom. 15. 17
What motive of his life does Paul state

How {8 the same principle stated in

2 Tim. 2. 10 ? \

In what respect &ro those who use
strong drink * weak®'?

How can we benefit such by our ex-
ample ?

Shall we not abstain also for our own
sake ?

What danger s there in the use of {n-
toxicating drinks ?

Whit motive do you find in these verses
for not using them ?
2. Temperate in All Things, v. 24-27.

To what is the Christian llte compared '

in verse 24 ?

What does the apostle say of himselt
in Phil. 3. 14 ?

In what respect is the Christian race
better than the worldly race ?  Verse 24,
2How. should we run this race ? Heb.

. L

To what is the Christian lifo compared
in verse 25 ?

Wh~t does the word ** temperate " here
mean ?

THI: LIQUOR TRAFFIC SHARK.

amount of Cavadian grain used in the
mannfacture of this barrel of beer does
To give em-,
ployrucnt to one man for ono year in the
distillery business, we must buy liquors
the retail value 6f which is $108,000.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE ACIS AND EPISTLES,

LESSON XII.—MARCH 2i.
CHRISTIAN SELF-RESTRAINT.
1 Cor. 9. 19-27. Memory verses, 23-27.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Every man that striveth for the-
mastery is temperate in all things.—
1 Cor. 9. 25, )

OUTLINE.

1. For the Gospel's Sake, v. 19-23.

2. Temperate in All Things, v. 24-27.

‘Time and Place.—This epistie was writ-
ten about Easter, A.D: 37, (rom Ephesus
to the church at Corinth.

Does this temperance include eating

and drinking ? .
What should it teach us to avoid ?
What is the difference between the two

crowns ?

5 \4V£1at s sald of this crown in 1 Peter
How should we run ? Verse 26.
What Is it to “ run uncertainly * ?
How should we fight ?

What i3 our duty to our bodles ?
What s meant by keeping the body

under ? .

Do those who use strong drink keasp
their bodies under ?

What fear does Paul express ?

How may we escape that danger?

2 Peter 1. 10, 11,

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

How does this lesson teach tho duty
of temperance—
1. From our duty to cthers ?
2. For the sake of the Gospe) ?
3. For tho sake of the reward ?

Two-thirds of ail the letters which pass
through the post-offices of the world are
written by and sent to pcople who Speak
English,

Our Bands of Hope and Junior Leagues
can lend {nspiration to the Prohibition
campaign by singing with heart and
voice—

Vote, Vote, Vote, the Boys are
Marching.

Tune—Tramp, Tramp, Tramp, etc.

There’s & movement strong and grand,
Spreadlag over all the land,
Giving hope of penco and gladness to
tho world ;

, 'Tis a battle for the right,

And our boys are in the fight,
And our flag of Prohibition {3 unfuried

, Chorus— :

Vote, vote, vote, the boys are marching
Cheer up, comrades, never yield ;
We are ready for thn fray ;
And wo'll surely wia the day,
And we'll drive the league of ilquor
from the fleld.

Shall our birthright be dented ?
Shall we see our Inws defled
By a leaguo of liquor dealers who de-

in_verse 23 7 ! mand,

In the tone of bitier hate,
That within our natlon great
No laws that check thefr hellish trade
must stand ?

No, tha edict has gone forth,

| From the west, the east, the north,

From the valleys to the highest moun-
tain domes ;
i With our fortunes and our lives,
\We’ll protect our sons and wives,
And defend the sacred altars of our
homes ?
—Forward.

A temgale cod of fiftecn pounds weight,
recenty! examined by the British Fish
Warden, was found to have a roa con-
talning 4,872,000 eggs.

A timoly book!

A thrilling story?
. Every library should got it.
Evory senfor scholar shonld read {t.
Evory teacher should study ft.

PAUL:

A Herald of the Cross.:
By
Mrs. Florence M. Kingsley.
Author of *“ Titus” and ¢ Stephen.”

50 cents.
$1.00.

Paper
Cloth

*

This splendid new story appears just as:
the S. S. lessons are taking up the study of
Paul. Its vivid character sketches and vald
uable historical matter make it of the greéat-
est sorvice to the student of these lessons.
1t is a thrilling story, the best (so the authar
thinks) of the tluee in the series. The
thousauds and hundreds of thousands who
have read ** Titus™ and **Stophen” will not
want to wiss * Paul.” .

Mrs. Kingsley"s Previcus Stories.

Titus: A Gomrade of the (iross. *
Paper edition, illustrated..... $0 10
Cloth, illustrated............ 0 9%

Stephen: A Soldier of: the Cross,

Paper-covors .... .......... 050
Cloth boards..... vecser oees 075

A Lancashire “.Bonnie Briar Bush.’*

By John Ackworth,

PRICE
Full of quaint character, humour and.
pathos. .

“The book is distiuctly a work of genius.
Tho author is not only saturated with his sub-
. joct, but has the power to convey his impras-
sions vividly and distinctly. Humour, pathos.
tragedy, sbound. . . . From fimt to-last:

uzelle.

WILLIAM. BRIGGS;
Methodlst Book-and Publishing House, Torooto.

| GiW: COLTES, Bentrwl 3. F. Haells, Malie
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resonts foasts of good thinge—EBirmingham
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