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MISSIONS FOR BOYS.

Hcljl?: ‘:le?y long ago, in a ansumptivcs‘
Ninotoe, tich I sometimes visit, a boy of
way gl; 1 was dying.  Week by weex life
ohe nlllzimllg away from hom, and one by
Young , 1e hbf'léillb hopes of his youthgand
a]ud:,wvmm] ood were departing. Ile was
singg | e'm””‘d looked poverty in the fice
m)w“' ' was a little child. I~lc hal never
or in all his life what it was to be
oughly well clothed and fed. While

a[l:fi “l child he had been obliged to work,

8 scanty wages had always been and an

ile oxcollent nursing which he received
sl tio nourishing food whicl he ate began
to (el upon his cxhausted system, and he
Logan toaevive, lie misse 1 bis former busy
i 5 and his old friends and companions
desperately.  He missed their boyish talk,
tLeir fun and laughter above all, This
quict, monotonous life was something he
was utterly unused to, and he beeante very
lonely. The ladies who manazed the home
cane often to sce him, and he was very

rateful to them and learnedto love them.
His mother and sisters came, gorrowful
xious, so their visits could not cheer

IN SCHOOL.

can }? 00R tired boys! What though the
Sighi ear the birds singing and chirping 1
a% Ing in the soft wind? They are comp

It is really too bad. So thinks Dick,

R too, who is always plodding.

day is warm an

n the play-ground, and

lled tos D
y as he whistles defiance to it all.
but never seems to get a
king anything, bu

d fine? What though they
the trees moving an

ay from it
So thinks
long, he thinks, like the
tton his trouble in sleep.

tay in that old school, aw

t has forgo

o
ther boys.  Poor Jerry isn’t thin
aid to his Sunday-school

fil;:ﬁ,rf\}ny divided with his mother and
o iSters ; and then, just as the future
eﬁ%:? to grow brighter before him, the
ag of his long years of toil and privation,
With made manifest and he was stricken
consumption.
lln:lend"l procured tor him a pleasant and
un({ room at the ‘* Home,” where, Sur:

Wwel by every comfort, he was free an!
come to remain as long as he lived.
first the peace and quiet of his little
”Orm’ the rest and freedom from anxiety,
. he craved. But afterward) when

im, and as he § ‘ d
{l;:::,her, he wanted “the boys.” So s}(xle
told his old class about it, and they a%ree L
as they expressed it, ¢« to stand by Fran
as long as ho lived.” So they wenb t:ot see
him- regularly every visiting day l'nh }\:}-n
and spent every Sunday morning wit! 113
besides. They were all working boys,t }?n
it was sometimes & real sacrifice for them
to spend the scanty l?l:;“: ‘?he);l e}\lr?i xfnoil;sreeci

i i ut the
;Eerztfrr‘lc;mh Frank, y o 000

for nearly & Yyear
diseovered that Frank did not care to talk

about his sufferings, but that he did like
very much to kuow all about their plans,
their work and play, and all the details of
that dear every doy life which he had left
for ever behind him; so they talked to
Lim about what they were doing, and many
a hearty langh rang out from Frank's room
at the relation of rouse droll anecdote or
bit of nonsense from « ne of the boys. On
Sunday mornings they always used to go
over the Sunday-school lesson togethier
and then they would read aloud from some
good paper.

These boys kept, besides their regular

yet, as Frank said, they all we

Towards the last Frg,nk couri(tlto(fr]:le SpsOt.
his kind friends for a few minuteg’ a,te:
tie ; they used to go in and sit quiet]

by his bed, and when they left they woul(yl
give his hand a gentle clasp and say warmly
“I\eep up your courage, old boy,” or
“Don’tgive in: we fellows remember you
in class and prayer-meeting every time.”
And so, helped and encouraged by his
friends, Frank passed through the dark
valley, brave and faithful to the last, and
reached his home in that happy countr

whose inhabitants never say, ‘I am sick.x

KEPT IN.

THs is Dick again. He doesn’t seem so defiant now, you will noti is i
9 A 1 notice.
the hardest stroke of all ; he is in disgrace and has to stay inyfor three?q:f:rterzh;?t:'

the rest have gone.

away. We are sorry
misery,
mMOrrow,
thinking how ill-used he is.
stove on which Dick is scrawling.

This is almost more than he can bear, and he is sulki is ti

: for Dick, but we know how he could have saved hlilirllgglfh :;1 ttlzgli:
df)n t you? And even now it is not too late to prevent the same thing to
if he would only turn_around and get at those books behind him instea%. o%
This is a German school and that is a big p(;rcelain tile

envelope for Sunday_collections, a horn
which was tipped with silver and whie
had this inscription around its edge :

¢« Once I was the horn of an ox,
Now I am a missionary box.”

And in this they used to take up collections
for whatever object they chose, and during
Frank’s illness he had frequent presents
which were bought with this money.
Rather amusing were the purchases, &hd

—

NELLIE'S MISSIONARY GARDEN.

NELLIE has a missionary garden. Sheis
going to raise vegetables to sell, so that
she can make her missionary money.
Every morning she gets up early, putson
her gloves, apron, and big sun hat, and
goes out into her garden to plant seed, or
to weed and hoe the tiny green things that
are coming up. Will not several of our
boys and girls try this way of making their
missionary money ?
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A Thought for the Last Days of the
Year.

WERE this the last of earth,
This very day,

How should I think and act?
What should [ say?

Would not I guard my heart
With earnest prayer?

Would not I serve my friends
With loving care ?

And yet this fleeting life
Is one last day;

How long soe’er its hours,
They will not stay.

O heart, be soft and true
Wihile thou dost beat ;

O hands, be swift to do;
O lips, be sweet !
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Pleasant Hours:
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Rev. W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor.
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“BLESSED ARE THE PEACE-
MAKERS.”
BY M. B. SLEIGHT,

NELLs and Harry were having a merry
time one Saturday afternoon playing ‘‘keep
store.” All went very smoothly until
some little accident occurred that stirred
up Harry's temper, and then their pleasant
Play was changed to angry strife. In the
midst of it the door suddenly opened, and
their father looked in upon them with a
surprised and sorrowful face. . \

** What ! quarrelling, my children ? " he
said. “The good Jesus says, ‘Little
children, love one another.’”

He did not need to add more, for the
brother and sister were standing silent and
ashamed ; Nollie with the corner of her
white apron in her, mouth, and Harry
writing with the toe of his boot illegible
letters on the play-room floor. In a
moment they both ran to their father, and,
climbing into his arms, acknowledged their
fault and begged his pardon. . The good
father sat down and talked with the:rr} a
little while on the duty of exercising
brotherly love, and then, after receiving
his kiss of forgiveness, they went on play-
ing as pleasantly as before the angry storm
ar(l)gz.t many days after, their father came
to tea one evening with a disturbed look
on his face. Nellie and Harry saw that
he was troubled, so they did not laugh and
talk as usual, but ate their supper in silence,
while their mother, though. wondering
much at her husband’s moodiness, hkt_a a
sensible woman refrained from asking

tlons.

qufe::'esently he said to her, ‘‘ Margaret, I
dem't wish you or the children tp make
any more purchases at M.r. Stanton’s store.
He and I have had a fall.mg out. He has
been the cause of my losing over a hundred
dollars to-day and I'll have no more deal-
ings with him.”

- wondering at the

Now Mr. Stanton was a deacon in the
church, and perhaps that wag why Nellie
opened her eyes in such wide amazement.

Mrs. Hadley simply said “Very well,”
not thinking it a proper time to inquire
into the particulars of the case, and then
the subject was dropped.

That evening when Nellie had said her
prayers she climbed upon her father’s knee
for her customary good-night kiss, and -sat
there looking very thoughtful for a little
while, then she asked, turning her serious
face to his:

““Papa, are all Christians brothers and
sisters {”

“Yes, dear,”

he replied, somewhat
question, ‘‘all who love
Jesus are brothers and sisters.”

*“And papa,” went on the little ques
tioner, “didn’t you tell us that brothers
and sisters ought to love each other ver
much, and never quarrel, and all that ?”

““Certainly, my child,” he answered,
not seeing the drift of her query, ‘“‘It is
not right for brothers and sisters to quarrel,
isit?”
~ ““Well, papa,” and Nellie hesitated and
lowered her voice that no one else might
hear, ‘“isn’t Deacon Stanton your brother,
papa?” She did not wait for an answer,
but stealing another &iss, slipped down
from his knee and went upstairs ; but her
wise little words had entered her father’s
heart like arrows of truth and he could not
rest.

* Wife,” he said, after a half-hour’s earn-
est thought, ““I must see Deacon Stanton
this very night. Itsa wrong state of affairs
when two brothers in the church are
scarcely on speaking terms.” So M.
Hadley went at once to see Deacon Stanton,
and when he returned it was with a
lightened heart and the consciousness of
being at peace with his brother,

Little Nellie knew nothing of all this,
and she wondered much when her mother
sent her to Mr. Stanton’s store the follow-
ing morning for a dollar’s worth of sugar;
and when Mr. Stanton patted her on the
head and gave her a great golden orange
she wondered still more, But the old
deacon knew all about the little girl’s good-
night talk with her father, and he guessed
that God’s angel in his book of records had
written under her name, ‘‘ Blessed are the
peacemakers.” .

-

COUNTRY AND PEOPLE OF SIAM.

TaE kingdom of Siam is in the south-
eastern part of Asia, immediately east of
Burma, and has about 6,000,000 inhabit-
ants. The present king is Chulalongkorn
I. He was born September 21, 1853, and
succeeded to the throne on the death of
his father, Qctober 1, 1868. The principal
religion is Buddhism. The king has for
one of his titles *“ The Lord of the White
Elephant.” The national flag has on it g
white elephant on a red ground, and whep
one is found there is great rejoicing, and
he is brought to the capital in ‘great state,
and the king and court g0 out to meet

him.
A missionary writes from Siam : ¢« The
Biamese, with all other Buddhists, believe

that at death their Spirits pass into the
body of some man or animal, of more or
less importance according to the amount of
merit made while living, and that the

¥ ma.
be thus born thousands of times, If theg
find an elephant of a lighter complexion

than usual they think the 8pirit of some
distinguished person dwells ip it, possibl
that of some future Buddha, sure to brin,
a blessing on the country which possesseg
8o great a treasure. Time was when these
beasts were duly worshipped by king and
people ; their stables were palaces ; they
were fed from golden dishes, and wore
heavy gold rings upon their tusks, anq
were fettered with golden chains, Even
now the populace fall with their heads to
the ground as they are led out richly
caparisoned on state occasions, while the
royal officers, and even the king himself,
always make them obeisance in passing.”
Probably the largest idol in the world ig
the ** Sleeping Idol” in Bangkok. It ig at
least one hundred ang sixty feet long, and
1§ made of brick and heavily gilded, The
feet arc five feet long, and the soles are
beautifully inlaid with maother-of-pear,
Every Februa.ry multitudes  of the
Siamese visit Prabat. The word means

“sacred foot,” and it is supposed that
Buddha left a clear imprint of his foot in g
rock on the mountain. This mountain is
covered with many white-spired pagodag,
and a splendid shrine is bujlt over che
sacred footprint. The rocky platform on
which it stands is reached by fifty steps,
which devout Buddhists ascend on their
knees. On the wallg inside hangs what ig
said to be a representation of the footprint,
made of beaten gold and set with jewels.
Of what is worshipped as the footpiirt
itself one can see only a dark oblong open-
ing in the floor, like a small open grave,
It is inclosed in a railing about a foot high,
said to be of solid silver, and over it j« I
elegant gilt canopy, with ¢urtains of .. B
of gold. ow different are those for g-
Frints of which Bunyan writes :
oved to hear my Lord spoken of,

and
have seen the print of

his thoe

If you should throw a silv
beggar in Siam you would
such blessing as this -
in this state of

er coin to 5
receive some
b *May you dourish
» being and the next ; Liave
elephants, horses and servants ; sily.p,
gold, rice, salt anq every good .
May you have song who sh
and may you live in 5 well-h

thing,
all be Priests,
uilt house,”

Siamese, but into ever
* They praise the gods of silver

S—
%_—————/

vay of making ourselves noble and tru®
uman beings, Be
Bat enough, Don't smoke, boys. its
pure, clean, sweet from all such hablde"
ave wholesome breaths, mouth unhis
filed. God by his laws has put up O
Notice in hig universe, ‘‘ No smoking lmrg-)r
Ve ought to rejoice in all his laws. 1o
they are for our good. Throw the cigary b
cigarctte, into the fire, and never llgo
another, It wil] be g hard thing to &%
us a vietory over a bad habit is one of this
noblest things we can achieve in b

world.  May our heavenly Father help Y0¥
n your etiorts |

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
June 30, 1895.
PRAYER-E\QEETIN(} TOPIC.
PARDUNED AnD ACCuPTED. —~ Galatians 2. 16

. . i e'
Justification means acquittal ; it has all;l'
erence to all the sing that g man has ;30“
mitted during hig past life. It is a led

. 0
. term, and means the same thiry as pardon
¥

and gold forgiveness, The ASst sonsideratiod
ass, | - assage under conside
(();rfodbrif:s‘,ﬂllr(;n, hwo?id t;:,n_d gbonei‘ and the describes hyy mel?are fgorgiven or l'ccelvfi1 f)es
ose han OIr breath is have blessin justificat: e sin
they not glorified. ” © g of justification, The blessing o
There are

j e are thousands of yellow
priests in Siam who live o the cha

the people, as they 80 from houge to
with a bow] f

-robed
rity of

e house
or rice and bags for fryj,

ANOTHER Dog STORY,

TrE growing literature of animal g,

) : uto-
biography, which by such Temarkable bookg
as ‘‘ Black Beauty™ ang
has come to have

e a clever thing f
lady, already known to the world of letters,

Ts. Annie G. Savj ny, auth i
Romance of Torontog' X" T  Wortds s

“* Lion : the Story of 4 Masg-

Mmastersy,

b j .
the young, and its ] s o Jed by

4 much tg
4Dpinesg
i The Com.
> um Soci
appointed to read the MS, of ‘?‘nllﬁong’(’)cvls:
Justly reported it ag “‘an ®Xceedingly usefu)i
and valuable book, and 5 good com ani
to ¢ Black Beauty,’ » pamion

Don't SMOKE, BOYS,
No man op boy is free wh

cigar or cigarette. o
man as he i

0 is tied to his
€ 18 50 much ]ogg a

& man lesg man, or
must bhe nipped ip ’the
dear 8 a right hang or a

hree Wedding -

.them g few

not come by the law. By the deeds of tnd
aW 10 man can be justified. He may Mtere-
%o all the ceremonies as laid down in the €@ of
monial law, and yet he will still be a Sm’:
1n the sight of God. He may seek to Perfon
all dutieg prescribed by the moral law, &
Yet he will remain an unpardoned sinner. -
faith alone may is justified.  See Rom‘i'e
- You see the Saviour here is cahey
Jesus Christ, Christ Jesus, and Christ. T

ed
21 mean the same exalted and glorif
person,

b
n, who became sin-offering for us, th?ﬂ
we might be made the righteousness of GO 28
Im. The name Jegys méans Saviour and wm
first given by the angel who appeared unist
. (Matthew 1. 91.) The word Chr
mMeans anointed, and jg the same as M ess;ww-’
only one ig (reek and the other is chlend
& has become the Saviour of the world & 1
all_ who believe ig him are justified f"‘""f:ce
things from which they could not be the
DY the 1aw of Moges, {1, them we 560
Importance of faith op believing.
* To him that in thy name believes
. Eternal life to him is given,
Into himself he all receives ”
ardon and holiness and heaven.
See to it that ye believe in him. Beh%‘;:
that he djeq for you, and that because of
deat_h God forgives you, and believe thab 80
OTEIVes you now. "He hag promised to (}).eﬂ
and ‘he is faighty] to his word. Now ¢t
receive him gg your Saviour.

————————

EUOLID AVENUE uN1oR LEAGTE

FoR this branch of the work we have, -
hink, the best man in the country gr
Superintendent, particularly adapted

® work, and he ig making it a gral
Success. Kagter Sunday morning they to?y
charge of the servica in the church. Eve

or50n  appeared thoroughly delighte
hey had ‘sing; sident gaY°
2 o singing, and the preside Spat

report of their objects and
they were doing.

-
One boy gave the 8¢
mon, others b

A = 49,
explained wlhat Faster ¥

and why .they observed it : then ﬂowf;lﬂe
Were carried in and laid at the foot of ith
Cross, and go on: and thig interspersed e

; . st
® SInging of the childrer made the ’.“g
eautify], touching and impressive servic
ave ever b

el
een in, and very many Obhe*ro
€Xpressed themselves in the same way. .
! een said of the knowledge Ule
Juniorg have of the Bible that soll‘eone
sent g request that they be asked so™
Questions, o ¢ € superintendent 85 ew
it was marvellous })t(;le
him the hooks of at-
» history, languages. C.
hey ran them off like A. B.t]w
18T Was not a4 person in hey
half as much as t 1y
I fear T am waking B
Ng, 80 nust close, and will ”
from others of the good WO
e. THE PRrESIPENT: -

X , an
quickly th(}y told

ible, divisiong

thors, ete. T
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Tho Oldest Ohristian Eymn.

(From the thtrd book of Cloment of Alexan.
iria, sad W bo the carliea, known hymn of
‘he Primitive Christiso Church.— L¢formed
'hurch Messenger.)

SurrHenp of tender yoath,
Guiding 1o love oud truth,
Through devious waysa:
Christ our triumphant King,
Jom we thy name 20 sing,
And our dear children bring,
shouting thy praise !

Most high aed holy Lord,

Glorious, revealing Word,
Healer of stnife:

Thou didst thyself abase,

That fromn sin’s deup disgrace

Thou migbtest suve our race,
Giving ua life.

Thou art our great Hizh Priest;
Thou hast prepared the foast
Of holy love:
In all our sin and pain
None call ou theo in vawn;
Help thou dost not disdain,
¢elp from above,

Ever be near nur side,

All-wise an!l i ghty Guide,
Our Staff and ~ong.

Jesus, thou Christ of God,

Taught by thy Lving Word,

Jead us where thou hast trod,
Make our faith strong.

Thus now, and till we die,

Sound we thy praises high,
“And joyful sing

With all the boly throng

Who to thy Church belong,

Joia we to suell the soug
To Christ our King!?

The Worst Boy in the Town,

A CANADIAN STORY,
BY

Florence Yarwood.

CHAPTER L
MAYFLOWERS.

V'] love tho season well
When forest glades are tceming with
brighc forms,
Nor dark and many-folded clonds foretell
The coming on of storins.”— Longfellow.

ALoxo the shotes of Lake Ontario, in the
county of Durham, lies the beautiful town of
Yort Hope. So begutaful.and. picturesque is
this little town that o stranger, being Loroe
swiftly through 1n o ratlway carriage cannot
refrasn from glancing eagerly out of the win.
dow charined with tho brief glimpse he has of
1, and filled with a deaire to see more.

It is cxceptionally bezutiful on the after.
noon of whick I write, for-it is the gladsome
season of spring.

““The birds sing in the thickets,
And the streamlets laugh and glisten,
And the air is full of fragrance.”

Tho surrounding hills wero beginning to
assume & tinge green, and the trees in
neighbouring foresta were shooting forth
thonsands of fresh, green leaves ; wuile under-
neath their graceful branches, oo muny a
mosay bank, mightbefoznd clusters of violets
aud sweet mayflowers.

Rambling through one of these forests migbt
be seen & handsome lad of rorpe eightecn years
of age, with head bent down searching for
these woodland treasures

** These dark blue oncs aro boauties!” he
asid to himsclf, as hc gathered a cluster of
them, and placed them in his alieady well-
filled hand.  “How pleased Miss Grey will
be!” and gathering some ferns and dainty
moss he arranged a border around tho flowers
with delicate taste and skill.  Then slinging
his gun over his shoulder—for he had been
out for an aftcrnoon’s sport—he hastened to-
wards the tawao.

Bug pechaps the reader would like 3 mom
formal introyuction to my hera. Hisname is
Me. Jack Handing, Lut a large number of
‘)coplo call hin **iho worst Loy 1n e town.”

But his figare 18 upright and manly, hjs fore-
head brosd and Tigh, his eyes quick apd in-
1clli§éat, and as { watch him handls with
zentle fingers and careful touch those dainty
flowers, 1 fecl appe that there moy, bo g great
deal of good in him, if o ¢ gdly had the power
1o call {out. '

Tl afternoon sun was slowly sinking to
rost whon hy emorged from the woode: the
quiet twilight, with 1ts hush and peave, rested
over hill and vale: the warblo of birds
had almost ceased ; one dear thrush was soft-
ly pouring out his song : aud down over the
pretty town tho shades of night were falling,
draping every tiing w o quret robo of twilight
gr2y. Away to tho south stretched tho blue
waters of l.ake Ontario, 80 calmn, vo praceful 3
no restless waves were visible; only now and
then a low, broken murmur could Le heard,
as the water washad sleepily back aud forth
on the beach,

Jack took in the beauty of the scone before
him, aud appreciatod it too, for lis wasan
approciative nature. He drew a deep breath
as he sad o himeelf :

“ I don't see why a fellow can’t be good all
the time ! Perhaps 1 could if I always tred;
but T don's always fael so tuch hke trysug as
I do to-uight.”

Turming down South Sireet he suddenly
confronted Bob Fierce, the hotel - keeper's son,
@ lad for whom he had uo great regard, and
who returned that feching with interest,

“So you've got some posies for your Sun-
day-schiool teacher, have you?!” said Iob,
sueeringly. ** How pleascd she will be 1

Had 1t not been for fear of losing the
flowers and spoihing them, Jack felt sure that
the hotel keeper's son would bave mcasured
his longth on the ground just then, but as it
was he drew himself proudiy crect apd walked
ailently on.

Presently he reaclicd Miss Grey’shome, and
in auswer to his hnock she opened the door
hersolf.

1 would like to describe this Mildred Grey,
Jack's Sunday-schoo! teacher, if Ican. She
is about threc.and-twenty years of age, tall
and graceful in appoarance, with fair com-
gloxion, earnest, tender blue cyes, and mouth

rm and aweet.

She is not otrikiogly beautiful ; no!a care-
less observer would call her ounly ordinary
pochups, and yet 1 call ber beautitul, for the

eaco of God which passeth uuderstandiog
18 written on evory seature of hor face.  Cer»
tain I am that tho plainest face is made mors
than beautiful in that way.

“Truo religion ULeautifics and adorns its
possessor.”  Who has not looked into tender,
patient eyes, which the world would oot cail
beautiful, but to us {hey are more than that,
because they roveal to us the noble, sclf-
sacrificing sou! within—the great capacity to
suffer for others, cven for us, without com-
plaint! * Suffer and love, love much and
snffer long.” Their lives arc beautiful, heoca
to us they can never bo ordinary or common-
place even though the world may call them so.

Jack Harding liked Miss Grey, because she
<83 %0 good, a0 carncst and true, 30 ready to
help him always. Il.ideed there were times
when the only friend be had in the town was
Mius Gray —times when the people called him
**drunk and disorderly,” and gathering up
their dainty skirts, would kcep as far away
from him as possible for a aumber of daya
after. But Miss Grey never did that; she
was always the same kind, trae fricnd, no
matter how he acted.

Oh, how sad tkat this noble, manly-loocking
1ad, only cightcen years of age, shonld ever
heve tasted liquor}

But how could we expect it to be otherwiso
when bis father spends more tban half his
time in tho bar-room, and his atcp-mother,
instead of trying to make homo autracuire,
scolds and fumes from moyning untl migh ,
aad is in overy respect a coarse, uncultur.d
womanp !

Foor boy! It might bo almost said that
he had no home or {riend in all that town ex-
copting Miss Grey !

nt while wo have been relating all this,
Jack has been presenting the flowers to Miss
Grey.

I wish you counld have seen the tender, jog-
ous light that crept into her cyes as she 2aid :

*Oh, thank you, Jack! How very kind
and thonghtful of you! I shall weara bunch
of them to Sunday-school to-morrow.  Come
in and have soms tea, do! I am sure you are
tired and bungry after your long tramp @ "

Jack made a faint attempt to refuse, but
Miss Grey wonld pot listen.  Sbo told him 1z
wouldnottake any longertocat hiesupper there
than at home.  Jack, knowing full well that
the tatle would be cleared by that time, and
if he got any supper 1t would be seasoned
with too many harsh worda tc be palatable,
wiscly conscnted to remain.

He was shown Into the cory sitting.room,
where a scholarly looking man, with scant
gisy locks, and kind, blue eyes—so hike his
daoghter's—roso to meet lum, and gave him
such o cordial handshake that Jack felt him-
sclf quite a gentleman, and certainlr ho was
one at that moment. If Eeoplo could only ul-
ways bo what they are when thoy are in good
company, how much botter it woald bat™ I
they would only slways &betain frofd’all sp

Kcarnn\*e of ovil and cleava only to that which

rO nl )

?( Juck Hardiog could only always associnta
with auch peopls as this minister and his
daughter —for this gentleman is a Mothodist
minister retired from active service— I think
he would always be noble aud true. How
truo are the wonds someone has sait on tius
subject : "* Be noble, and the noblouess that
lies 1 uthers, not dead but slecpsng, aball riso
in majesty to incet thine own.™

But Jack niust g out of this peaceful home
tnto the great world, where there are zaloons
m abuudance o Lag wide open to ocusnaro
aud ruin thousands of predious boys.

** Do you kuow, Mist tirey,” said Jack, as
he watched her handle tho pretty chius and
pour the tea, ** that one reason why 1 like to
come hére is becausv you put me so much in
mund of my mother.  You dou’s look like her
either, for her oyes were dark, but the ex-
pression is s0 miuch tho sawe—sho bad that
same gentle, paitent look.”

Mddred Grey dad not blush at this comnpli-
ment, as many a society giri would have done;
she only sad i o low, eurnest voice:

**Come often, Jnck ; our home is open to
you at any time.”

**Yes, indeed ! said tho minister, **you
are always weloome here.”

He knew all ab.ut this class of boys his
daughier was 2o tnterested in, and in the truo
Chtistian spurit he was yearning to help her
load them hea\'cn\nlrd.

When Jack arose to go, Mildred stepped
out with lam 1atw the porch, whileshio gently
said: I was upstairs, Jack, by the open
window, when you were -coming down the
street, and 1 heard the unkind words Bab
Picreo sail to you about the flowers. 1am a0
glad that you did not auswer his ungentle-
manly remark.”

“But, Miss Grey,” said Jack, his eyes
flashing, “I just ached to lay him on hts back.
He is the torment of iny lifv; if it were not
for him I almost thiuk 1 could be good.”

¢ God does not place us in a pontion where
it is utterly immpossible for us to serve him,”
ans<ered Miss Grey, earnestly.

*¢ No, I suppose not,” amid Jack, slowly;
¢ but really you can’timagine how much that
follow annoys me! It's all becausc he 18
jealous of me at school. The teacher lina
offered a prize to the one writing the best
essay, and if I happen to get it I'll hardly
be able to live in the samc town with ham, [
expect.”

*“They tell me you ars very claver at
school,” raid 5lildred, proudly. *I am so
glad to hearit: I expect you will be & great
man and fill an able porition some day.”

** 1 shall be moreapt to get into some racket
and run away to sea,” said Jack, with a care-
less langh, as be bade her good-night and ran
down the zie

Mildred Grey stood listening to the sound
of his retreating fontateps until it died away,
and naught was heard but the low murmar of
the waves.

There, to tho south of the litidle town,
stretched the beautiful lake, locking waird
anl picturesque with the pale moonbeams
resting uponit. How denrly she loved that
lake, ﬁ)r it scemed to speak to her of the uan-
changeableness of God.” The One *‘ in whom
there is no variablcoess, neither shadow of
wmmg.n

(To be continued.)

.
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HOW JOHN GRANT GOT TO
MEADOW BROOK.

Jonx Grayt loans over tho raithny of
the bridge that spans Meadow Brook.
John is a good-natured boy. No one dis-
likes him. He is the friend of everybody
saveJ hn Grant. e lacks ““stick.” He
is very ready to take up with a project,
and still roore ready to dlmp it. Ho won-
ders why it is that othpr young people go
shead of him. However, he is talhing to
himself as be leans, in the warm April
sunshine, vve: the railing, aud we will not
disturd his soliloquy :

**Mcadow Bruok ! Meadow Brook ! April
fills you up and makes you stronger, but
still I don't sce how you ever get down to
the big river. It is real rocky between
hero and the woods. [hen in the woods
the toees have fallen and almost choko you
up. Then thero is Frog Pond beyond.
How you orver get throngh Frog Pond 1
dou’t sce. J should think yon would bo
Ist in it. Then thero are thoe rapida,
where tho stones atick out every foot of
your wasy. I should think you wouid bo
tired to death after your journey and
bumping over the rocks. Dear me! how
is it you ever got to the big siver? Do fell
us, Meadow Brook 1" o

Now l\:: loans hardey agalnst tho railing
and lookg porsuasively at tho sparkling
water : i

**Tell ue, Meadoy Brook | 1 have a lot
of woud to pile, and it {8 such slow work !
Dear wie ! it is o biard to got through with
thinga ! How do you got to tho river 1°

Hark | Ig thate nois{
bridgo or a voico? Thin
to John Grant

“How do I got to tho river ! 1 stagt,
John, and then I keep at jt. 1 pash
through tho woods somchow.  And Frog
Pond atop me? I am like a beavor when
ho suts through a troo : ke thinks of two
things beginuing  with = ‘tree’ apd
‘tooth.” Bu there are twa thinso bufore
me beginning with p—*jond’ and * push.’
Woll, | come to tho rapids, and I keop at
it there and conto aut all ;ig!;g. Qat & Joz
of wood to pile? Think of tya things bo
ginning witﬁ w—*wood * and *work'~and
go at it and keop at it." o

*“Don't know; don't want te hurry,”
groans Joha. '

swir! undee the
of it as a voico

Hark!  Another voicql—a warning
crack-k-k! Hurry to yomuv }-pilp,
John ! ‘

He lingera.

Crash-shah i Thon it i » splash-ah-ahy !
The railing has broken ; and if it woro a
mystory to John Grant how Mdadow

Brook could get to the river, it YM no
mystery how Johu Grant got to Meadow
Brook. -
Tas Rain.
BY 4. GIMOXS.
On ! for the patter of the rain t
Tho drouth makes evcriyone complain:
See! even now the clouds o'erspread the aky,

And wo must seek a shielter nigh |

Patter, patter, comes the rain
Orer vale, and hiil, and plaio,
l)remhin%now the thirsty carth
Bringeth buds and flowers to birth,

Patter, patter, comes the rain,
Saaking fields of corn and grain;
Trees pat on their best array,
Flovera aspire to look more gay.

Patter, patter, comes the rain,
Reaching o’er ¢ wide doinain,
Making iarvmtn full for atore,
Bringiag food to overy door.

Patter, patter, came the rain,
Hardly now the clouds refrain
Sending down their precivus drops
On tho waviog, growing crops.

The patter of the zain is stiiled,
Nature with gladness now ia filled,
Insect, beast, and Lirds un wing,
Worslip to theis Maker bring.

“FOR MB"

Litmir Carrie was & heathen child abont
ten vearsold, with bright black eyes, dark
skin, curly biown hair, and slight neat
form. A litile while afier sho hepan to go
to school the teacher noticed one aay that
she lovked lesa happy than usual.

*¢ My dear,” said she, ** why do you look
gsoscd1”

** Because I am thinking.”

** What atv you thinking aboat, Carrie?”

4¢QOh, teacher! 1 do not know whether
Jesus loves mo or not.”

¢ My dear, did Jesus ever invite listle
children to come unto him? ™

The little girl repeated tho veorse, *“Suf-
fer little children to cumo unto me,” which
sho had learned at school.

““Nell, who s that for1”

In an instant Carne clapped her haunda
wich juy, and sl “I8 13 not for you,
teachor, 181t/ for y >u aro not a chdd. No,
it is for me, for me.”

From that heur Carrie know that Jesus
loved her, and she Joved him back again
with a!l lier heast.

Now, if the heathen children learn that
Jesus loves thowm. and «whiese his kind
words 13 soun as they hear them, ought not
we, whu hear so much avout the dear
Saviour, to belicse and losc him too?
Every oo of us vught to my, *1tisfor
mo!” and throw outsclves injo the srma
of the loving Saviour, - y "



PLEASANT HOURS.

ARCRH:'EACON FARRAR ON I.C5-
DON WAIF-LIFE.

ArcitpescoNy  Farrag, in a scermon

roached by him in Westminster Abbey,
in May, 1888, thus refers to the increase
of waif-life in London :

“ Jaomdon has 7,400 streets, oxtending
to 260 nules. Itsarea 18 swept by a rads
of fifteon miles. It has 4,600,000 of souls
in its crowded space. The comnmon lodg-
ing hnuses have 27,000 .(ahabitants, aud
into them drft the sociul wreckage of
every class.

* Thore is an army of 100,600 paupers.
There are hundreds of deserted children,
who live by prowhing about in the markets,
tho slums, and the railway arches. The
increase of population means the increase
mainly of 1its squalor, its wretchedness,
and its guilt. Tho increase is mainly
among tho destituto—an increase ten per
cent. more rapid in the slums and rook-
eries than in the parks and squares! Itis
an increase of a pauper class, living on
alms and rates and odd jobs, in the misery
of a chronic indigente and tho sensuality
of a godless despair! . . .

“%- is the gin-shups snd tho strects,
which, through our fault and our callous
indifference and worldhness, have made
them what they are, and have wreched atl
that splendid immortality. . . When God
returns to judgment, will he not ask us
questions about these things? Wil Christ
smile approval at this wholesale ruin of
those for whum he died 2"

This state of things has its counterpart
in Now York and other largo cities ca this
continent. Even in Toeronty, the class
described by Archdeacon Farrar has largely
increased —and may continue to increase—
with the gronth of the city, in spite of the
gonoerous efforts and increase of our private
charities to keep it in check. Other in-
stitutions of a remedial and preventivo
character aro required to moet theso special
needs of the city.

-

HOW TO WINTER A BOY WELL.

A wRITER in the Colperfeur gives sume
g;ot'y good advice upon how to ** winter a

y,” wo are inclined to bolievs that most
of the adrico is about as appheable fur
suramer as for winter, and that tho boy
might tako somo of it himself as well nas
his paronts.

Start him to school early iu the fall, and
ase that ho has somothing to keep him
busy a part of every maoning, afternoon
snd evening.

. § -

Enccurage him to
eat three square mneals,
passing up s plate
as often as ho pleases,
and then set the cooky
pan and raisin box out
of s reach botwoen
meals.

Ono pair of gum
boots and three of mit-
tons or gloves ought to
carry him dry-shod
and unfrosted to April.

Four sleds, a good
pair of sakates, and
soveral buce-balls are
very imrurtnnt for
koeping him in good
condition.

IF‘ence him away
from a gun in all reg-
ions remoto from the
Alleghany or Rocky
mountaina or the
nc rthern prairies.

A boy and dog fit
each other protty woll,
but two wido-awako
boys dovetail together.

Gice him nine hours
ot sleep, soven to
study, four of work,
and four of play every
dny.

Sprinkle evs-ything
well with praise.

Streteh him once in
a while on a high
irleal of manhood.

A pinch of giving
up to others and a
dimo savings bank are
wholesome.

Let him kick up
lus Lels, bt teach him not to kick any-
thing but an-

It he is iu love with his mother, his
grandmother, and severasl other good
women you need not worry lest ho runs to
girl nonsense.

An excellent exerciso is for him to plant
both knees on tho carpet and bury his face
in the bed covers just before jumping in.
God will take care of what he says.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTERLY REVIEW,
Juxe 30.

Goubex Trxr.

Looking unto Jesus, the author and finisher

of our faith, —Heb. 12 2.
Hoxmr READINGS.

M. The triumphal entry.—Mark’11. 1.11.
Tu. The wicked husbandmen. —Mark 12 1-12,
. Gethsemane.—Mark 14.32-42
Th. Jesus before Pilate.~Mark 15. 1-15,
F. Jesus on the cross.—Mark 15. 22.37.
S. Theresurrcction. —Mark 16. 1-8.
Su. Peter and the risen Lord.—John 21, 4-17,

I. Tuwr INVARIABLE ELEMENTS

{Commit these titles and texts. They are
indispensable to a review.]

TITLFS. GOLDEN TEXTS.

1. The T. B. Hosanna ; Blessed is ho—
2 The E. L. Now is Christ risen—

3. W Take yo heed, watch—

4. The L. S. Thisdo in remembrance—
& The A. in G.  The cup whichmy Father-
6. J. B. the H. B. He is despised and—
7JBP But Jesus yet answered—
8. J. O theC. Whiloweweroyet—

Q. TheR.of J. The Lord is risen—

10. The W. to E. He opened to us—

11, P.andtheR L. Lord, thou knowest all—
12 The 8. P. W. Go yo thereforo—

IL Tur NECESSARY ADITUNCTE.

{A skcleton is of value, batl is most useful
when properly clothed. Put flesh on tho bones
of this quartcr's lesson 7 readiog the facts.]

1 Whanse triumpha: entry?! Into what
city * How borne? By whom welcomed?
Withwhat 1 te of homage? With what words
of wolcome® (Golden ‘Fext.)

2 Three facts to which Paunl testified?
\What withesses saw tho risen Jesus on six
occasions? Jf Christ did not risc what four
things follow? What is our Faster soug of
victory ? (Golden Text.)

3. What duty is enjoined? What reason is
given? Who knows when Jesus will come?
Who is called a good servant? Who is called
an ovil servant?  What ought we all to do?
(Golden Text:)

4. On what feast day was
tho passover eaten? On what
eriand were two men sent?
What crime wae foratald at
supper? \What new feast was
instituted?  What commund
has Josus loft for us? (Golden
Toxt.)

6. Who witnessed tho agony

Jesus? \What wnas lus

rayer? How many times did
Ko ray? In what condition
did {:o find tho disciples each
timo? Huw did he declare his
ohedience? {Golden Text.)

6. Who was the high prest?
Who o cowardly disciple?
What false witiness was given? .
What answer? What testi- \
mony by the truo witneas?

What sentenco by the coun-
cil? How was Jesus treated?
(Golden Text.) J

7. Piate’s first question?
Jesus’ answer? Pilate's second
question? The answer? The -
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people’s demand?!  Pilate's
third question? Tho reoplc‘s
answer? Dilate’s fourth ques.
tion? The roply? Pilute's
fifth question? What answer?
The ruler’s decision? What
surprised Pilate?  (Golden
Text.)

8. \Vhero was Jeaus crucified? Who with
him? At what hour? His accusationy What
beeasue of his clothing?  What thisee classes
roviled him? What occurred at the sixth
hour? At theninth hour? What great acs
of love was thus complete? ((Golden Toxt.)

9. \Vhat disciples first sought the tomb of
Jesus? \Whom did they find? What was
said about Jesus? What message was given
the women? \Vhat is the message of life to
us? (Golden Text.)

10. What journoy ? What stranger? \What
sad story? What instraction? \What act
of hospitality * What ozcasion of recognition?
What sudden disapgeamnce? ‘Vhat glad
remembrance? (Golden Text,)

11. What fishing party? What succesa?
What oarly groeting? Vhat command?
What result? \Vhat recognition? What in-
vitation when at Iand?  What threefold
question? What answera? What commaud
can you answeras Gid Peter? (Golden Text.)

12, What writings wero explained ? What

suffering ond triumph necessary.  What
reaching required *~"What rowcr promised ?
lowed? What

hat vision of glorga fo.
experienco of joy? \Vhat great commiaeion ?
{Golden Toxt.)

v

CANADA'S GIN MILL.

Mr. Bexcouven has given us in a nut-
shell a description of one of our national
industries. This is tho sort of thing we
have to fight against. It is nothing to be
very proud of, isit? See the spruca young
man going into the mill, and the manufac-
tured article coming out on the other side,
whilo the bloated personification of the
guil}l;y]tmiﬁc gathersin the shekels by the

ushel.

Tho Res. Dr. Lucas told us the other
day the story of a rumseller who, when
confronted with the results of his traffic,
said, *“ Yes! it’sa damnable business ; but
there’s money in it 1"’ The worst of it is,
that every voter in Ontario and in the
Dominion, who dces not do his utmost to
abolish this traffic in the bodies and souls
of men, is & partner in the crimo. Let us,
as a Province, roll away this reproach.
Let us insist thet there shali no longer
come into the municipal and provincial
treasury this ill-gotten money, every coin
of which is stained with blood, often of tho
innocent victims of this guilty traffic.

And those interested in the liquor
trafic domand compensation! Compen-
sation, forsooth! for what? For bring-
ing bright, intelligont young men into
staggering wretches, as shown in our pic-
ture, for blighting happy homes; for
wrecking character ; for damaging souls§
In that ligher civilization of the future, to
which the world i8 advancang, it will be
liko a hideous nightmare, to think that so
long a so-called Chnistan and civilizod
peopla tolerated such an organized crime
against man and sin against God. -

Norr.—Stercotypo coFim of this picture,
ready for printing, will bo mailed to any
nswapaper willing to use it, for the nominnt
sum of Swsuty-five sesta
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CANAVA'S GIN MILL.

SHE KENEW AN GATH'S NATURE 3}
Ix tho Superior Court in New York City 1]

a girl of cloven years was asked if shv 9§

knew what an ouath was, Hor reply, in 33
oftect, was that God would be displeased if ‘4§
she did not tell tho truth. The girl was
Lottio Goldberg. She was a witness before
Chief Justice Sedgwick. She was asked :

*Do you understand the nature of an .f

oath?”
¢ Yes, sir,” she replied.
“What is it ?”
¢ 1t is a swear.”
*“ What do you mean when you gay it is
a gwear 7"

“Well, it is that I have to tell the 2R

truth.” .
¢ If youdon't tell tho truth, what then?” 4

‘“That would be & sin,” replied the 23

little one gravely.
‘“And whatisasin?” <
¢¢ A bad mark from God, sir,” she said. &8

The venerable Chief Justice was visibly 73

touched at this answer of the child, and
remarked :

“Thig is a very intelligent child, and ‘8

perlt;ectly understands the obligations of an 3%
oat '!) M
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Haeve, in a book of 267 pages, our veteran

missionary—a veritablo ** hero of the plsins”
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