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(OLOSSAL STONE . InSonth Arerica, in
) STATUR - . ths very neighboarbood,
i Tms is ths largest ‘ =3 : of thatrumpstor’showms,
§ satuo in the world Tt there lives the “kam-
) 5s over o hundréd feet ichi® or “kamiki,” who

: & wears a sharp boro pro -

Jecung from b foro
head and & wurdervus
.spur opoa each of- b
wings. With thess
thres weapons tho ser
peats that be actacks
are -powetless againit

'
t

| round. It isndt known

fwhom it represents— him, and are easily pat
probably - eomo bero or to death

f probably some deity of” The secretary nrd,

f the unknown people by tho kamuchn aod the
f whom it was made. trumpeter form o ali- i

———— ant and asefu! trio

THRYE QUEER The trumpeter has two

m:?g. ments above thr.others

_— s —the eass with which

 Tus trompetarbind bo can be domesticated

s the rag-picker 0f 9 and his musical talent,

woods and -sxamps of
Guisna, where Be-is
i lwsys_ab work st his.
 irade, withi his stomach
H for 2 pacz and his bill
fe a hook. He per-
forma most usefal bat
st extraordinery ser-

devouring.a-per-
 foct multitude of
j taskes, frogs, scorpions,
Ipiders, lizards end the
Bke crestures.  Bit
‘this terrible bird canbe

Tto:natives have a
saying that bs hes
iwallowed a commot.
Whetker promenading
or war-making, ho fills
theairwithhis trompet-
calls, and at the.sound
of his voico of brass. ||
the reptiles take to
Qlight.

Presently the bird.
arrives, apping b
wings and wielding
them like a sword

i e perfectly tame.
- -On the Gaiana plan-
tations he may be seen

} dickens, ducks ond

W iriternicing with the

oonqssu STONE STATUE.AT BAMIAN, CENTRAL

Having killed the sex
pent, the trumpter
sounds his blast of vic-
tory es he had sounded
his charge. — Youth's
Companion.
————
BETTER DAYS T0
COME.

A-vousa gid of £f-
toen, abright, lxughter
loving girl, was sud-
denly cast upon & bed

she-beard the family

In Soathern Africs there is another | winge aod s sword of Lis beak. Thedoctor sy to her frietids “who ecur

great cxtérminateé of ‘reptilo—the | nama of o gacretary-bird ® -is -derived | ronnded hez, “Sho has sedn her best
snake-ester or socretary-bird—a mag- | from the plumes projecting beckward | days, podrchild1”  “Oh ! 0o, doctér,™-

nificent créatire, who attacke the lirg- | from his- head, which Jook like .quill | toshesaid, “my best dayzsaceyct coma,
éat- sorpedts, making & shicld- of bis pena carfied behind one’s car sshen T shall sootho Kingin hizbeanty *
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.} Joxrs was a kind, good-nstured man as nno

] And tenerly embracing her,

PLEASANT HOURS.

“Playing Dyunk.”

might wish to sco;

He had s bugom, hidy wife and byight-oyed
children threo;

But Jones was weak {n ons respect~—ho had
a love {or runj,

Aud often from tho drinking shop would
staggering homuward come.

His good wifo grijved to sco him thus, bot
boro all patiefitly,

1 And prayed and )me‘ that {n some way he

would reforme

She nover wavered in Iler faith, but toiled
with hand or bmin,

And iu the end with joy sho found her
prayers-were not a vaiu.

Thus it occurred - ouv Sunday morn, whilo
Joncs lay on the floor

Slpeping awpy the outcows of his spree the
night before,

His wl?u baa gono to chur b to pray that his
reform might come,

Legving, with much regret, her ill-clad little
ones ut home.

\When poased away the . thargy caused by
the flowing howl,

Joues gazod around and saw a sight which
shocked big very soul:

His eldest cbyjld, a bay of six, with frowsy,
unkempt hair,

Was staggering arvund the room with idiotic
stare.

The while his other littls ones laughed
loudly i theis gleg,

His grimaces and floundenings and antics
quceer to sve.

“I'm only playing dronk,” he said—*to
imitate paps,

But if I had some liquor I could do it better
far.

But children din't allowed to drink, so X
know what I will do,

IN wait tilljI grow up, and thea I'lt bo a
drunkard too.”

“X reckon not™—Jones muttered—** with
Hopvep's help I} 1y

Tq do my duty aftex this in strict sobricty.

My eyo shall ne'er agam behold & sceno so
8ad as this—

Coms here, my precious littlo ones, and
givo pape a kiza 1"

When Mrg. Jones came home from church
he met her ot the door,

azid, ** Wifo,
I'l} drink no more ™

She saw the truth shine in his oyes and
wept for very joy,

But never know tho chango was wronght

¢ by her unthinking boy.

BESSIE'S MESSAGE.
Brssie’s bright foce wore an on-

| usually serious, thoughtful expression,

a5 she sat by the open window one
bright spring morning with her Bible
in her hand, while her cyes rested on
the bluo sky.

The words of a hymn she had sung
yesterday-in Sunday-achool camo into
ber mind, and, though sho had sung

| them wany and many a time before,

yot until now she had never realized
that 1t was o songfal prayer she had
uttered :

Tpke 7y lips and et them be
Mifsd wrxth mexssges for thea ”

'l Yes, her lips belonged to Jesus, for
{ hq& sho got given her whale heart and
| life ta him?

Quly @ fow weeks ago she bad pyb-
ligly prefrsecd her allegiance to her

h new ‘4@#9,: -4 become one of his fol-

lowers, and her heart wns sq foll of
lovo that she longed to find some ser-
vico in which to engago for hime

Thore was soething she had opover
thought of dolng, and yet i4 was so
simplo a duty that she wondered how
sho had neglected it so long.  Sho had
never spoken n word for Jesus sinco
gl had become a Cliristinn; she had
not asked any of hor friends to como
and share with her tho happiness sho
found in his love.

“ 1 will do it now, though,” she said
to herself.  This very day I will take
8 messago to somo ono;  and, when
she knelt down for her morning prayer,
she proyed yery esracstly thap God
would give her wisdom and strength
to speak a word for him in such a way
that it might do some good.

That afternoon an opportunity came
to her to deliver a message.  8he had
enjoyed a delightful canter along the
shady riverside road on her pony Shag,
when she overtook her cousin Bert
walking in the same direction in which
shawas going. Bert was herfavourite
cousin, and she was glad to see him,
for this was the last day of his vaca.
tion, and he was going back to school
on the morrow.

Shag was quite tired enocugh after
his Jong canter to be very willing to
sober down to a slow pace, and Bert
had no difficalty in keeping up as he
walked beside his pretty littlo cousin,
for whom he had a great affection.

For some time they talked pleasantly
together about the ovents that bad

the plans he had made for the long
summer holidays; then for o few

denly tho thought flashed‘into Bessic’s
mind : * Here, now, is a good.- cbancoe
to spenk your message. You have
never told Bert anything about the
huppiness of your Christian life. Speak
to him now.”

But do you syonder that Bessic's
fnce flushed crimson at the mere
thought! How could she speak to
mischievous, funJoving Bert about
anything so sacred as her love for

conld not—ana she tried to banish the
trouhlesomo thought.

But then another thought came,
She had not asked God to let her choose
to whom sho should carry a messege
for him, and perhaps he wanted to

consecrated to his usa. This theught
unsenled her lips, and, with a swift

“Bert, I wish you were a Christian.
I havobeen so happy since X learned.to
love Jesus, and I want yon to know
and love him too.”

Bert knew what an effort the words
cost his little cousin, for her voice
trembled as shespoke.  He was silent,

from surpriso and partly.from anather
epuotion.

ing that be was vpxed, ha auswered,

occurred during Bert's vacation, and’

moments they were-both silent. Sud.’

Jesus? Ob, ghe could not—surely she:

send ono Yo Bert by the lips she had:

little petition for help, sho  spoko
quickly, lest her resolution shonld fail ,_

bowever, for a few mewents, partly-

As Bessie turned tplook at him, fear..

“Thank you for t,lnnkmg shout me,
Bexs. I didu't know bofors that any-
Lody but minfsters eaged enough what
becamoof people to say a word to thaio.
Tt think about it.”

So it bad nob been so haid aftor all
to spenk for Jesus; and Bert had been
neithar amused nor offended, but had
prowised to think about if, and Bessic’s
heart was Jight at the reanembrance of
his earnest tones. Sho often wondcred
about lior cousin, and sha remsembered
him every day in her prayers, but not
till the long summer vacation came did

sha Lniow what work her message for|

the Moster had accomplished.  Bert

himself told her-the night he came:

home :

“Bessie dear, I want to thank you
for what you said to me that day. It
set me to thinking, and I thought
there must bo something real in your
love for Jesus when you were so an-
xious for me to shareit. I love him
too now, and I mean to speak for him
whenever I find an opportunity, that
I wmay do for some~one else what you
have doae for me.”

\Was not Bessio repaid for her oﬂ'ort‘l
~3finnis E. Nenney.

A BAD TEMPER OURED.

#7T snooLb like to tell yoy my case,”
said a tall, dnelooking, gentlemanly
man, with a bright, beaming counten-
ance. 1 had been speaking at = meet~
ing in a lavge provincial town, on the
mighty power of divine grace as all
sufficient to save and deliver from the
habit of besetting sins. At the close
of the meeting this gentleman accasted
me, as above, and added: “I keep.a
school, and for years my temper waa
sadly-tried by my boys. Believing, a8
T trus. I am, a converted man and n
‘professing follower of the Yord Jesus
Christ, I felt that by giving way to
my temper I was dishonouring my
Lord and Master. This was & sad
grief to me. It wus & bad example
for my boys, and I Imew it must mar
my influcncs with them.

«T stenpigled agaist it I made it
a subject of earnmest prayer. Night

after night I confessed my sin_and-

sought strength to overcoma it, but
all in vain. I then wrote down and
kept on my desk & memorandum of
my trausgressions, hoping that the

constant sight of tho yominder of my

sins might serve as & theck and cure,
bog still sa vain.
tewper broke over-all bariiers. Again
aud again I confessed avd wept over

my sad and sinful habit. T wss injur-

ing my own soul, and distiononring my

Lord in the presence of the whole.
-school.  This state of things-went on

for weeks and months. I knew not
what to do. Al my cforts were
fraitless; all miy good-resolutions were
broken. I was at length so driies ta
utter self-despair a5 vegarded this
matter, that'one night I fell upoy my-
Lnees gnd gried unto the Lord, snd

said,. * It is no uge, Lord, I give it 8p;.
undertake it for me, o

Tha outburst_of.

“Tt is now five years ago this hap.
poned. Tho Lord did undertnke for
mo; he did for me what i could not
do for my;e]f Sinco that timo T hars
never oncp bepn out of temper with
my boyy, mor have I anco felt thy
inclination to be s6. I thought you
would like to have yous words con.
firmed by thin account of my experi.
once.” Buch was, in substance, the
Janguage of the speaker.

OUR MINISTERS USE IT. ;

A vouxa lady of has had a {{§
number of lads in her Sabbath-school
class in whoso wolfaro she is greatly g
interestod. 'One Sabbath she thought |3
it necessary to speak to them of the
evils which result from theusp of to
bacca. While she was advising them |}
nover to indulgoin the filthy, disgust |i3
ing habit, the pastor of the church, {]
Rev. Dr. ——— wham the youth had {18
been taught to look up to as au cy- ||
awple of purity and Christign manli. [}
ness, walked down the aisle, and to her
chagrin stopped before the heater and ||§
disgorged into the coal-scuttle a great {if§
quid of tobacco, followesd by a profuse
expectoration of tobacco juice !

The act had bexn done so near the
class that the mewhers could not help
but secit. Tho boys looked quizzically
at each other. The. blushing teacher !
looked at the boys, when one of them, i
pointing towards the scuttle, exultantly
exclaune& “\Why, teacher, where's the
harin? Our minister uses if!”

Many faithful and anxious mothers
teach their boys that tobacco often
creates a craving forstrong drink, that
it enfeebles the body and weakens the
mind, that it takes needed comforts
from the howmes of the poorer-class, that 51_
itisacurse to theyonng, and-a plague jii@
to the aged, who'so become its slaves ||§
that-they are unwilling to give it up,
slthoagh their hands tremble, their-||B
heads whirl, and every throb of their i
““fobsicco heart” is an annoyance. -

The boy has-learned from his mother || 8
«ll about these fearful effocts, from {8
-which she would save him, bat how ||i§
often i§ her teaching in-vainl For—
*Our minister uses it ! ”~—and tu.% boy
thinks *3Jother has mado & mistake!
where ix the inrm 37 - :

Minieters exert a mighty influense
over thy-habits of the-youth. If then {[3

RN I A Tl W el e T T

‘the mouth of the watchman on Ziou's [

walls by xnclesn, what will be the [|$
effect upsn the youth who wre so unfor g
‘tunate eg to sitauder the prea.cbmn of i
euch 8 watchman? :
Baid »spther, *1 dread to-take my |-
boys to cliyrch withrme, and therefore |id
ser! thewa:to a different place of wor ||
ship, Omt minister is an able maao, {|§
but such nn Inveterats tobacéo chewer (i
that Twonid not like mysous wfollov
his example.
Tobacco.and alcohol aretwin ctunes. iR
Neither of them «houtd be tolerated — !f8
Christinn Instructor. }_‘;_
g

Hx who seeke onlyfonxpphwfwm
-without bas all his thpmw din. an-
other's keeping. . .. .. . .. -‘
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Baby’'s Command.

Josr threo years old was aur baby;
A littlo towa mald was she,

A grass plut to hier mean’ country,
A fountain the boundiess aca-

For all of her tiny lifo.time
1Had passod midst the housas high,
Whose tops, to her childish faney,
Were part 'of the arching sky.

50 ons sultry dsy when hls sunship
Wes baking the city brown,

We carriod her off to tho scaside
Away from tho broathloss town;

Stripped her of socks and slippers,

?‘ : Regardless of freckles and tan,
7 i And told her to go and frolle
Ih‘ As only a baby can.
[:: But she stood with her woe hands folded,
4 speck ou the sandy shore,
‘W |IBl  And gazed st the waves advaucing
st- |18 With thundering crash and roar.
1, ¥l] Wo knew that some thought was stirring
g The depth of her littls brain,
X As she listened to God's grest organ
i Pealing its grand refrain,
‘er il Atlastin ber clear child'é troble
nd {is As swoet ak a robin’s till,
:at 1§ With one little finger lifted,
150 {18 Sho cried to the ses, “Be still 1"

Ah, dearlittle fair-hajred baby,

he Like you in this mortal strife,

319 ( There’s many s ona made weary

tly And stunned with the wavea of 1ifé.
1ee : But the billows of both, ey darlibg,
w, Are movod-at the Masters will,
tly And only his vaioe cant hush them,
he By whispering, * Pease, ba stili 1"

g )

ers || B

<2 figll In a little gray hmme w:t:h & wed-
184 1B 1] roof which stands on a desolate streteh
the of beach in Ocean county, Now Jersoy,
T4 ((B1] theta hangs an oval iron case which
h2b R hag o singular history. The house is
sue a station of the Life-saving Service,
ves and the case is the first life car ever
op used in the world. Its story is as
er follows.: )
er After the organization of the Life-
_{iR]isaviny Bervice as a branch of the
ber % || GoveLament, in 1871, the inspectors.
ont visited every part of the coast to exam-
ow ine into- the condition of the station-'
= houses and thair equipments.
Xy One of these officers was on the
ce! New Jerzey coast dnrm g o heavy storm,
when o ship was driven on the bar..|
née i 1 He saw the desperate efforts of the
1R g |t surfmen to reach her in their lifeboat.
s They at last succeeded, and took off 48
the nany of the passengers ag the beat
for- would hold, but in returning it was
sof 1] avamped by the furious breakers, and
¥ 1] rescued-snd vescuera were washed into.
o7 (&[] the sea.
ore i For weeksand months sfterwards
7O iR {1 the inspector went aboat hke & man
20, distraught, intent of @ a model
wer for & boat-which should be at once
low & 1| light ehough to bandls in such seas,
;@ 1]-snd heavy enough.not to be overtarned
fos. 188 H by them.  The problem wag so diffoult”
t= gk || that ho was in despair. Bat one.day
‘..1% ks startled his combanions by & Jaim-
om |8 1 B8 “Rwing it bn 4 table and. Put a
ane 8 {1lid 1o 36e”

M The. i waeat once mzi&l out,

airtight case cloggd by n lid which
screws down, and hung by ivon rings
on a cable extended from the shotv
to tho ehip. On the first day it was
used two hundred persons escaped in
it from the Ayrahire, o vessel wrecked
off the New Je.wy coast.

These cars, of an improved shape,
are now to be found in overy life-sav:
ing station, But this old bnttered
veternn is regarded with a touching
pride and affection by the brave surf-
men,

“8ho has done good work in the
world,” thoy say—an epitaph which
we would all bo glad to share with the
life-car.—Selected.

BLUE BHOL-S8TRINGS.

Oxr summer afternoon, a little girl
from a no'er-do-well family over the
river strayed into the drowsy church,
She sat down in front of Miss Frank
Williars, whose energotic soul was so
‘distressed by her unkempt appearance
that she quite loxt the thread of Parson-
Wood's dizcourse,

The village church was an unex.
plored region to the little waif, aud
hér eyes wandered anxiously up and
down until they reated on Rose Alden’s
now bonnet, and glanced from Fanny
Brown’s pink ribbons and the glint of
Mrs. Dennison’s green silk dress back
to her own mmerablg garments. I
’dpwb my old drees,” the lips murmured,
« I'spise the old blue bow on the top
of my bonpet, I ’spisq my old blue
shosstrings.”  Miss . Frank's head
-shook disapprovingly. Sundny after
‘noon in the. midst of church was no
time -for consideration of blue-shoe
strings.  She closed her sandalwood
fan, and folded her bands properly
over her black silk dress.” “lt is
growing shiny, and it has been turned’
once,” thought iss Frank; “and
there is Mra. Dr. Blake with a third:
new one since I had mine, and a
point lace collar too. I alwnys did
want a point lace collar, and mine is
only thread.” Tho child moved un-
easily in her seat.  “I ’spise my old
shoe strings,” she muttered under ker
breath ; and Miss Frank’s cogltatnons
atbpped short.

the people to their feet. Asthe Awen
sounded, the little .one started down
the aisle; but Miss Frank's hand
stopped her. “Child,” ®aid she &
‘have s new pink calico that will make
you a good diess, Come to-morrow at
three, the house with thv four great
elms; and,” glancing at the-blue bow
on this Wp of the bonunet, “Y'think I
can find you o shakér—it-would ‘be
more respéctible—and perhaps & white
gpron,

Theblack silk Jooked better as Miss
Frank picked her way homie on the
shady sido ok the road. 4 Wa blame
vur neighbours for what we .do oar-
selves, we want-what belongu to potae-
body éls¢, wnd we ‘spise what wa have;
but tho mors wa halp ths ond naxt be-

with a click ; and * Francis, what was
the text1” inquired Father Willinus
from 4%is armn chair in the cool bpll
daorway.
str—
stopped in confusion.

berself, ns sho tied on her white apron,
preparatory to setting out the bread
and butter and prescrved damsons for
ten, ‘“after all, that was the text of
my sormon.”—QOur Aonte.

but they occupicd different beds—that
of the former being placed in the

Parson Wood'’s benediction broaght |

The front guto closed Lehind her

“1 ‘spise my bluo shoe
answered his doaughter, and

“ After all,” laughed Miss Frank to

AN AWKWARD MISTAKE,
Nep and Charlio were room-wnntes;

centre of the room. One night the
couple bad been out, and on returning,
both had drunk toofreely. However,
they wallked pretty quietly up to the
room, and sought long and patiently
formatchesand lamp.  After knocking
tho pitcher off the washstand, and
smashing the looking-glass, thoy gave
up tho search, and went to bed ; but,
owing to the darkness and theconfusion
of their scnses, they madoe a slight mis.
take, Ned’s bed had the honour of
receiving the two friends—Charlicget.
ting in on one side, and his companion
on the otier.

“* X eny, Ned,” cried Charley, touch-
ing somebody’s calf, “there’s a fellow
in mz bed 1”

“ There's somebody in my bed, toot”
exclaimed Ned.

“JIs there, thought” said Charlie, ]
“let’s kick thew out.”

«Agreed,” said Ned, and accord-
ingly, the two fricnds began to kick.
In about s minuto and a half Ned was
sprawling on the floor, sud Charlie was.
left in possoision of the bed.

For o moriens after the fall all was
silent.

1 say, Ned,” cried Charlie, I've
Eicked my fellow out.”

©You are luckior than I am,” re-
plied Ned, “for mine has kicked me
clean on to the floor.”

FOR YOUNG GHRISTIANS.

¢t T pearby and -honestly nicant to do
overy little thing for Jesus today, and
then things get all trogled ard mixy,
and-to-day has been liks all tho rest”
This is what a dear-girl once said to
me as the tears filled her brown eyes.
For fearthat others of our boy and
girl Christinug have had such days, I
want-toaskyou as X asked her, “ How
long did-you go in the strength of that
-good -resolution!® Did you not ley
things got “‘tangled” while yon were
feeling very suro that. that you would
net do'wrong, since you had done so
well inthe morning? Scoif thersis
not a hint for such daysas these in
in the following story:

A generalufterpaininga great vie-
tory, was encanping with his army
for the.mightt He ordersd sentinels
fo be suatined all wround the camp as

self and said, “Why could uot the
geucral lot us havea guiet night's reat
for once, after boating the enemy!
I suro thert's nothing to be Wleaid
of.”
stood for sometimo looking about him.

o harvest moon, but hb ¢ould sée hoth.

went ty his station, grumbled to him.

The man went to his station and
It was a bright summer nighit; with

ing anywhere; 30 lo said, “I am

terribly tired ; I ahall sleep for just

five minutes, out of the imoonlight,

under the shadow of this trea. o ho

lay down.

Presently he started ap, dreaming
that somcone bad pushed o lantern be-

fore his oyes, and bao found that the

moon was shinning brightly down on
him through o hole in the branclies of
the trce above bim. Tho next minute.
au arrow whizzed past his ear and the
whole field before him scemed alive
with soldiors i dark.green coats, who
sprang up from the ground where they
had been ilently creeping onvsard ahd
rushed toward him.  Fortunately, the
arrow had missed him; so ke shouted
aloud to give the alarm, and ran back
to some other sentinels, The ariny
was thus saved; and the soldier sald,
1 ghall never forget as long as 1 live
that when ono is at war ons must
watch.”

Our whole life is a war with. evil,

gometimes attacks us whon we least
expeet it. For example: wlith we
Have resisted the tempintioh to be

sometimes whea we are thinking,
“How good we have been!” comes
another sudden temptdtion, wnd we
are not on onr guard and do not resist
it, Jesus says to us, “ Watch and
pray, that ye entermnot into témpta.
tion.”

A LARGB FORTUNE.

A vouxa man who had no money
wished to marry the danghtee of a rich
man. Heasked s lawyer to-introduce
him, who eccordingly did ss. The
father, however, soon after consulted
the lawyer as to his friend’s position
and wealth.

The next time the lswyer met ths
young man heé said, “Have you zny
fortanel”

4 No," said hs,

“Well,” zaid the lawyer, ¥aould
you allow axy one to cut off your noses
if he would give you twenty-ivo thou-
sand &olku's for it}?

“YWhat a qaestion! Notfor 2l the
world 1” gaid he.

“Very well,” said the lawyer.
bave a reason for asking."”

Tho next time ho saw tho lady’s
father hesaid. “I have inguired wbout
the young man's circunstances. He
had indeed no ready monoy, but he
has a jowel for which.I know.he wonld
ot tako twenty-five tk wsand dollars.”

This wag encugh~the yonng folks
werv warried; but the. father often

uI

Just after we have conguered R, it |

cross and pettidhh and disobedient, |
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low @y, the more contented yure 6.tk
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‘The River Wo All Must Oross.

THERE 18 & iver WO o . USL CTUSS,
Thousan Is @il pass 1t W murrw .

Bome will gv down to tts waters with joy,
Othors with anguish and sorrow

Qe wall bo wol umed Ly ar gos banls,
Caming from over the river

Othiers bo borne by the current adown,
Where there is noue to deliver.

8ome will stand firmly in Eden's bowers,
Wearing ths white robea of pardon ;
Othurs be cast on a desolato shore,
Far from tho gates of the gardon,

Thoao aliall join in the chorus of praise,
Evor from Eden ascending

Thoso shall unite iu the wailings of wov,
Woo that hath nover an onding.

Soon to this river wo all must come,
Yes, God may call us to-morrow ;
Shall we go down to its waters with joy—
Ur shall wo gu down with sorrow ?
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¥or the benefit of many schools
which have opened in the spring we
repeat the following suggestions: The
demands upon the S. 8. Aid Fund
have been so many that its resources
are quite exhausted. Schools receiving
holp, therefore, will ase the importance
of doing all they can to help themsels 2s,

It is well known that many poor
schools are liberally helped by the S. 8.
Aid and Extension Fund. These
schools are &ll urged to pay something,
as much as they cap, toward the grant
given them. The 8. S. Board expects
at leaat half the amount of the grant.
Some schools will pay 83 or §5, and
receive a grant of 86 or 810 worth of
papers and books. Now this is a small
grant to a school for a whole year.
Ve there are so many claimants that
the 8. 8. Board has to insist on this
rule, except whero tho schools aro just
starting; or are extremely poor. In
theso cases a free grant is often given

new schools bave boon eatablished
during the last t\ o years.

But of schous wili only give systen,
atically, from week to week, they can
ruse & much larger surni than of they
Ly W QIve auunps buli. we at
the end of the yeae. Thus wvery pour
school in Nova Scotia, whih could
only raigse §3 lust year, has this year
promised 12 conts o week—uond it is
a very poor school that cannot collect
this. This sun per week amounts to
£6.24 por year, for which the school
receives & grant of $14.40 worth of
papeis, ote.  Lven 60 cents a week
would not be much for a school of 50
scholars, yot this would amount to
226 a year—enough to pay for all the
pupers it would require, and to get a
stuall Library every two or three years.

FIYYRRN ¥8

“ LENDING A HAND."

Tuis is a pleasant little watchword
which is becoming more and more
common. Jt may be that we shall
have more to say about it some time,
but just now let us think « littlo about
the way in which we may do some of
this blessed  hand-leading.”

Our first item comes invn a letter
of one of our missionaries, and con-
tains a hint which some of our city
boys and girls may like to act upon:

“Two little girls in our mission.
school in Monterey, Mexico, came to
their teacher recently and asked per
mission to use their little store of
pennies to bring an old blind woman

1 belonging to the church to the after-

noon service. Very tenderly they
helped her on and off the street-cars
and sat beside her in church.” It was
a kind act inspired by the Spirit of
Christ, and was the direct result of the
teaching given in the mission-school

Have you over thought how much
we might help others by simply not
saying and not doing? Here arc a
few questions taken from an exchange
which bave a deep meaning for school-
girls who have a taste for gossip:

“I don’t want to say anything
against her, but—"

Don't you want to say anything
against her? Then why do yousayit?
Are you so in the habit of denying
yourgelf that this half hour'’s chat at
the expense of a girl you profess to
care for—this clear matter of duty—
should ke so cheerfully performed?

You did not want to go to Sunday-
school last Sunday :-did you go? Do
you always find unpleasant duties as
absorbing as this one seems to be?
When you meet this girl who has heen
the painful theme of the last half-hour,
will you not be likely to have s little
fling at your companion just now 1

Ono question morm: Did you ever
for a weck, for a day, try to live by
the thirteenth chapter of First Corin
thians 1

e

To tell a lie, and then Jefend it with
other lies, is like digging o cellar and
making it large enough to hold.all.the
{ boy. who was Jeered. and- l.ngbed __at,by

dirt that wis displaced.

quizt for.a boy.

| and profanity.

PAWNEE OHIEF.
Tuis picture shows the uncouth and
barbaric pomp with which, when in full
dresy, the Pawnee Indiaus array them-

selves, though most of the timo they.

look squalid onough, like those in the
picture on the opposite page. He

musi be rather uncomfortable with all,
the quaint headgear he wéars.

A REAL BOY,

A REAL, true, hearty, happy boy is
about the best thing we know of, unless
it is a real girl, and there is not much
to chooso between them. A real boy

the prayer-meeting, or be a church
officer, or & preacher, but he can be a

godly boy -in a boy’s way and place..
He is apt to be noisy and full of fun,
and there is nothing wrong about that.

He ought not to be-too solemn or too

He ought to runm, jurop, play, climb

and shout like a. real boy. Bat in all}.
he cught to know the Spirit of Christ..

He ought to.be freo from vulganty.

only way he.treats tobacso is like the

PAWNEE CHIEF.

may be.a sincere lover of the Lord: God, or is a Christian. A real bry-

Jesus Christ, even if he - cannot ‘ead.

:{ will not tike it if I do 30,

He need not ceass to’
be & boy bocause he is a Christian.’

No real ‘boy: chows; of; :
uses'tobacoo in any form, and he has.a |
horror of ~loxicatiug drm]: The.

some older ones bzcause.he could not
chew. His reply was, *“T can do more
than that ; T can eschew it,” and so he
did ali lus life. A real boy is also
peaceable, gentle, merciful, genérous,
He takes the part of small boys against
large boys. He discourag’w fighting.
He refuses to be a party in mxsch:ef
and deceit.

Abovo all things, he never is afraid-
to show his colours. He need not
nlways be interrupting, but he ought'
not to be ashamed to say that he
refuses to do anything because it is
wrong and wicked, or because he fears

never takes part in the ridicule of.
others with a ‘bold stavement that for.
all things of God he féels'the. daepest
reverence. And a réal ‘boy is not
ashaimed to say “father™ or * mother”
Tt s onlyv
your sham, milk-and-water boys that
are afraid to do right. Every -ont’
respects the real ‘boy ; every-one de-
spises the sham, too big for bixpurents,’
‘smoking, tobacco-lovmg cowaxd, who
is afraid to do right.for foer of a]xttlei
rzdxculo.-—flw Outlook. o ’

-~ ~

Tnmcsuse of th"e great Tack-of the|
anissionary- spirit .of oar churches is i
that there is- not enongh of ‘Christ i in

e =

éj[ outright. By this mcans about 400,

pa2rare . -
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meet for repentance” meent repars-
tion for past offonces and ceasing from
sinning
, And thus it means for overy .o
. wdaay The boy or girl who would he
sared of God mut first truly repest,
raust show the fruita of repentance
He mll nut only tern away frm ein,
but the desue of hia soul w2 be to be
delivered from 1t.  Then all the cry of
his heart will bo:

L

A Lesson from the Vine.

this be holy.”  Henos, 2aith the Lord

HavE you teen the little tendsils by tho prophet, I will cause you to | Sour years ago, in visiting one of Wirn the earliest dawn Lawrenco
Ot the closcly clinging vize, pmunderpum rod."—(Lz2k. 20 37)- lour Jittls Sanday scholars S o was | 723 abroad to breathe the frech air,
umz;:: {'or o ;‘;n.,w oager very ill, I felt greatly helped in my and-to learn where he could find the
Reaching out wﬁ]tays upward, THE ROYAL OAK. Christian lifo by the simple faith of ;;cx_a‘r" oleumbermen he was about
Getting farther from the ground, In-a large wood in Staffordshire, little Maggie. join, Just as tho sup rose, he
They climb their leafy Iadders says an Englishwnter, stands the rain Oneday,asher Laother sat beside her, mched_tho cliff known as Govern
To the very topmont roaad. of a fine old tree; with a history worth looking at her dear child, who she saw ment Hill, now crowned _b’ the ‘utfly
So let your beat endeavour telling. [} soon going home to bo with Christ, a.md many-tumt_eq Parliament Build-
L:?:;:bm:ehlei;f: ::: m Duning the great Civil War in Eag- Maggie noticed the tear in her mother’s ::3’ of the D°m““°é‘l of c‘“"‘t’l"‘- As
Whereby you rise the hicher; land the battle of Worcester was fought | eye. She then said, “Mother, when I l.i' ’m?hm grandly over the far-
Leave sin's alluring plesstre between the armies of Charles II. and jam away you will often look at my | 7178, urentian Hills it “";“d t!‘xe
Where tho vine bas left tho sod. Cromwell, and theking, being defeated, | clothes and say, “These are the clothes | TTeF 1nte 8 g gold. h
Beasath y0u is the darkons had to fy. Tho first placo whers ho |that Msggio used to wear? and you tho clif, shagged with anciene ooty
Abavey tho light o1 @ thought 1t safo to seck sholter was o | will perhaps crv; but you must not be Lo e s e dinpled

B . 0 % N cres

INDIANS DRYING MRBAT. farm cadled Boscobel. Thbe inkabitants | STy but rather say, Theso aro the of timber rafts were moored in the

Tts js.a picture of an Indisn camp.
in the far West. In the days when
JIi bafialo were plenty, the Indianx used’
i to go on- their great fall_hunts, and

very long time

for purifying sugar
P e s o ek
PASSING UNDER THR:BOD.

this manner.

then cut-ths meat into. strips and dry
it 1 the-sup, when it would savo &
This they often
pounded into pemmican and put -in
skun bags, pouring welted fat over-it.
Tt mado & very nutritious food. We
sec in the ‘foreground o couple of
buffalocs’skulls.  On the prairies these
are found by thousuids. They are
gathered into heaps and-shipped to
Philadelphin to-make animal charcoal

Iz was the-costom of -the Jews to
select the -tenth of their sheep after
Tho Jambs wero separ-
ated from the dams and enclosed in &
sheepcot with only ene narrow way to

to join the dams,'and & man placed at"
tho entrance, witha yod.dipped in

wmade him welcome, and gave him a
little room_used s s chapel, of which
the floor was covered with matting.
Now, under this matting was hidden

alarm of the enemy was given, and
Charles cscaped by this secret passage.
He could not go far, however, for his
enemies were all around, so he hastily
chmbed a large oak tree, then thickly
covered with ivy. Hé had to remain
there some time, and his kind friend
managed to give him food by means of
» nut-hook.

While he was in the tree some of
hus pursuers came by searching for him.
Juast as they reached the tres where he
was hidibg an owl flew out of the
neigbbounng tree, limping and flutter-
1hg along the ground as if her wings
were broken. The soldiecs” attention
was caught, and they followed the owl,
leaving Charles safo in the treo. After
a time they rode away altogether,

king was able by degreces to make his
way to'France, When, many years
after, ho-was -restored-to the throne

ITAGJIIE'S PAITH IN HER DEATH

clothes Maggio used to wear, but she
is now dressed in the robe of Christ’s
righteousness.””

——— e et e

. a trap-door from which the staircass| « p _
kill them by hundreds. They would | dp-ge teached. By ahd by the FRUITS M?NT(I;?B REPENT- While ke gazed in admiration on

Whzy John the Baptist begaa to
preach m the wilderness of Judwa, ho
urged the people-to “repent of thgwr
sing, telling thero that Chnst was com-
ing soon. A great many people came
out to hear fum and many were bap-
tized by hum n the niver Jordan, con-
feSaing thewr ams.  Among the people
who came to lnm wers some whom he
ssemed -to think Were not sincere in
their repentance, for he sad to them,
«Bning forth therefors fruns meet for
repentance.” It was not enough that
they appeared outwardly o repent, but
they must actually sorrow for their
sins to a degree thas would jcad them
to put the zin far from them and par-
take of it no more. I1f they hna

gevout, thodams wera at theenteance- o5 4o wronged 8 brothier man they must | crow of labermen were camp d this
Oqopeningthegnbetholamlgshustcned satisfiedho was not there, and thei oty wrong night so far a3 lay o | w3 the nacie of his employer). '

their power, and humbly ask his for-
giveness ; and wherein they had broken

“The thing my God doth hate,
That 1 0o more may do,

Thy creature, Lord, again create,
And all my soul recew.

Ay soul shall then, like thive,
Abbor the thing unclean,

And, sanctifed by love divins,
Forever cease from sic.”

The King's Messenger;
ox,
Iawrence Temple's Probation.

(4 STORY OP CAXADIAXN LIFR}

BY THX XDITOR

CHAPTER IL
AM UNKXPECTED YRIEND.

cove, and in the still morning air tho
thin blue suoke of the camp fires rose
whore the raftsmen were preparing
their morning meal

the scene, he bocame aware of a
grizzled, sun-browned man, with a
kindly gray eye, and dressed in & sort
of halfaailor garb, standing bendo
him.

«Kinder nice, that ‘ers, ain't it
pow $” &aid tho stranger.

«It 18, indeed, very beautiful,” re
phied Lawrence.

4 Y'vs lived on this river, man an’
boy, well-nigh onto fifty yoars, an’ I
bam't got tired on it yet It don't
nover wear out, jo see. It's now |
ever, mornin’, an’ renewed every
evemun, ike all tho rest of the Good
Bewn s blessin's.” !

Encouraged by the kindly look and |
pious tune of the old man, Lawrence
asked hum if he know whers Hargrave's

- - -

v Hargrave's crew! 1 should think %
I'd ougbter. I supplies ‘em most o i

R puny; touched. every tenth lamb, and | he planted some acorns from this.tree God's 1aw they must resoive o do sojther campin ontfn Yo sce that
(L 30 magked it withhiarod, sayiog, “Zet in St. James’ Park. 0" more. Thus we sce wat * fruss | smoke,” ho £y puinting to the spm’%
: e - ' = <65
ey - - - REIIUIEN T - e S SRR
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rismg  from the Chaudicre TFalls,
“will, thats the Big Kittle. Jist
around the p'int boyond that yo'll find
Hnrgraves camp.  They break up and
go up the stream today. You jist
usk for Mike Callughian at the bridge
there an' bo'll toll you oxaatly the
way.”

Lawrence took out his noto-book to
write down the name, when a pieco of
paper fluttered to tho ground. The
old man stooped to pick it up and was
hunding it to Lawrence when he ox-
claimed,

“What's this? A class-ticket, as
I'm alivel Wilere did yo got this,
boy 1 Areye a dMothedis't” abruptly
asked the old man.

“Yes, [ nm # Methodist,” said
Lawrence, “ and I got this from James
Turnor, our minister at Thoraville.”

*Turner ! Iknow'd him,” exclaimed
our ancient wariner; “was on this
crcuitonce. I mustknow your name,
lad.”

Willing t6 huinour his strange com-
panon, Lawrence mentioned his name,
the utterance of which produced a
remarkabla effect.  With a quick
motion the old man grasped hir firmly
by the shoulder and peered earnestly
into his face, and then exclaimed,
‘Welladay! an’ to think I didn't
know ye.”

] see nothing very remarkable in
that,” rephed Lawronce, “since you
never saw me before.”

¢ Don’t be 80 sure o' that, my boy;
I know'd yo afore yo know'd yerself,
and well I know'd yer father, too. I
sce his looks in your very face. How
is he, anyway!” rattled on the old
sailor.

¢ Ho is dead . .eso twelve months”
said Lawrence, with & gush of sym-
pathy towards the man who had known
his father.

““Dead, is 361" éxclaimed the
stranger in & tone of mingled astonish-
ment and gref. “An’ old Jimmie
Daily left, who could be so much
botter spared. Well, a good man is
gune to Ins reward —reét his soul|"—
AMr. Daily, although now a Alcthodist,
in moments of excitement occasionally
used expressions with which he was
fowiliar while yet a Roman Catholic.

“ How long since you knew my
father 1™ asked Lawrence, now deeply
interested.

“Kuew him, is it? It's wellnigh
twenty years sngone,” hs ahawered.
* Many's tho time I ferried him across
the nver down at Metcalf's appoint-
ment- the ould log church; do ye
mind! An’ the ways he uted to talk
jw mo' I wase sinful man in those

days, God forgive me, but I naver for
got thim words; an’ he made -me.pro-
miss to go to the prafchin’, an’ I kep’
my word, but I soon vwizhed 1 hadn't,
for ho mado e feel my sina that bed
that | couldn’t slepe, an’ I tuk to the
drink barder nor over, an’ 1 got the
| hotrors, an’ he watchod with me like

— — — —

a brother, an’ tuk me to his own house
to kesp me from ths wvorn, »-’ prayed

on’ wrasled with me tili I got my soul
convarted. Hallelujah !

0 happy day, that fixed my cholco.’

8o yo're o son of John Timple, God
bless yo; an’ yer mother, is sho livin't
If ever there was o saint it was that
woman. An’ where aro ye stoppin’t”

« At the Shoaf and Crown,” replied
Tawrence, and he briefly told of his
father’s illness and his mothor's we'-
faro.

# At tho Sheaf and Crown, is it1”
tho garrulous old man went on.
“Well, ye'll stop there no longer.
It’s no place for the likes o' yo A
proud mun will be Jimmnio Daily to
enturtain the son of his hest friend,
John Fimple. Come home to bruak-
fast with me,”

Nothing loath tc leave the tavern,
Lawrence cheerfully acceptod the
warm-hearted hospitality of his Irish
friecnd, The old man was a widower,
but his two daughters, bright-eyed but
bashful girls, had a clean and appe-

tizing breakfast ready, to which Law-.

rence did ample justice.

“ An’ what way are ye goin’ now,
if T may make so bould 3” asked Mr.
Daily towards the close- of the meal,

“To vhe River Mattawa, with Har-
grave's crew,” quictly answered Law-
rence.

“To the Mattawa !” exclaimed the
kind host in amazement, dropping bhis
knife and fork and staring at his guest
with open-mouthed. astsnishment.
“Och, its jokin’ an ould man ye are.
But it'll be gunnin’ or fishin’ ye're
afthert”

His astonishment deepened as Law-
rence avowed his purpose t6 go as a
lumberman, at the same time hinting
that it was only a temporary expedient
for & special purpose. At longth he
went on—

“That's not the kind o work for
John Timple's son, that I nursed when
he was a baby. An’ ye don’t look
over strong, naythur. But ya've got
yer father’s sperit.  Nothin® ever did
beat that man.  No matter what roads
or weather, I never know'd him to
miss an appintment, an’ the roads
wyz powerful bad sometimes. Butl
won't say ye nay. I'm sure Provi-
dence will direct ye. But come here,
my boy,” he said rising from the table
and leading the way into the little
storo which was his chief source®of
livelihood.

It was an odd miscellancoas ussort-
ment of articles that almost filled the
little apartment. Three sides of ths
room were appropriated respectively
to groceries, dry-goods, and hardware,
Buot this distinction was not rigidly

maintsined, and sundry articles would

not como under-any of theso heads, ns,
for instance, Bibles, hymn-books,
school-books. and stationery, &-case of
patent-medicines, and oils, paints and
brashes. The windows vecupying the
fourth sido were filled with specimens
of tho different kinds of goods on the

qbelves. Jroni theceiling hung steel

traps, logchains, snowaboes, moccasins,

und iron-studded boots for raftsmon,
Cant-hooks, nxes, whips, harness, row-
locks, trolling-lines, fish-hooks, ropo,
cordage, codfish, molasses, sugar, tea,
coffee, mess-pork and mess-becf, pea-
jockets, sou’-westers, oil-cloth pilote
coats, thick guernseys, blankets, mits,
fur caps, mufilers—almost cverything
one could think of, or that lumbormen
could want, from s grindstone to o
veedle, from o herring to & bairel of
flour, from linen thread to huawsers,
from handkerchicfs to sail-cloth, was
represented in this ¢ general store.”

Belecting two stout guernsoy shitts,
s pair of moccasing and a pair of
boots, o blanket and & pair of buck-
‘8kin mits, Mr. Daily quietly mado
them up in a parcel, saying, *“Yoll
find tho need of thim beforo the mnwr
is over.”

In vain Lawronce remonstrated and
protested that he could not afford to
buy, and did.not want to acocpt asa
gift these valuablo articles,

“Is it sell the likes o’ thim to yer
futher’s son-yo'd have me 3” exclaimed
the gonerous-hearted ereature in
affocted indignation.  “Not if I
knows it. It’s more than this I owe
the mewory of John Tiwmple, or to
any that bear his name.”

‘He then conducted his young protege
in whom he scemed to take paternal
pride, to the camp which. was the
rendezvous of Hargrave's brigade.
The “crew,” as it-was ealled, was busy
with-the final bustle -of embarking on
their six or eigit months’ plunge into
the wilderricss: There was no time
for mauy words. Commending Law-
renco to the foreman or “boss” of the
brigade, as the “son of o dear ould

£tiend,” the old man give his hand o

wring 1k the grip of 4 vice, with the
valediction—
“#God blews ye, wy boy, anil all the
isints protect ye.”
OX THE RIVER.

It was a.picturesque scene that met
the eyes of Lawrence when he had time
to look around him, Tho broad river
was ﬁnshm" and eddying in the bright
sunlight, rushmg ou to the Chaudiere

Falls, liko & sirong will bent on Y

desperate resolve. “This brilliant pio-
ture was iramed by a dark bacl.ground
of pines—a fnnge of ghivering aspens
near the water i in some places traxlmg
their branches in the current like

nainds bathing their tresses in the.
‘waves. Moored in  littls cove were
a number of stout batteaux, end

several birch bark canoes were drawn
up on the shore. Nearly a hundred

men, with much shouting and gesticu-

lating, were loading the batteaux with

barrels of mess:;pork and mess-beef,,

Hour, sugar, and molasses; boxes of

tea and tobacco ; bales of blankets, |
and all the almost countless neves.
saries of a lumber camp.  The lumber-.
men were sun-tanned, stalwart follows,,
‘many of whon were Fronch-Canadinn.

2nd tho others of difforent natic
alities, including threa or four Indiane,

.Almostallvromredﬂsnnehhxrh,wd

many hud a scarlet sash avound thelf
waist and a red woven cap or foz upw |

their heads.

A campfire was blazing biightly |8
on the beach at which a grimy-looking |
cook, with a short and dirty tobaces
pipe in bis mouth, was preparis; ||
dinner in sundiy smoke-blnckenol |8
When tho stew of meat and; |

vessels,
vegotables was ready, ho blew a tig

burn, and thé captains of tho severs |

S T -,

messes received their shaves in large | B8

tin vessels
dishea to the mien of thoir messes thek
portion of mest in due season. Strong

green tea, without wilk, was the only |8

beverage furnished.
In an incredibly short timo dinner

‘was dispatched, and almost overy mng |3
produced o tobucco-pipe and was soon |8
pmoking away like & smwall furnace |§
The Inst loads wero hurried on board |§
the batteaux. Tha oars wero manied %
and with a cheer tho soveral crews g8
rowed their boats up the Gtream, hug. (i

These distributed in tin |

ging tho shore us closely a8 possible in [
order-to avoid th ., strongth of tho cur.
‘tent. The canoes were lnunched.and {8t

went dancing over the waves, thelf
“boss” and the Indians going ahead ;A

to select and prepare the camping |BKI«

ground,

Lawrence took his place at the oar |8
it tire of the batteaux #hd rowed |X
Tustify with the rest of the crew. He [

greati; cajoyed his novel experience, '_l‘-':;
He had a keen eye forthe picturesque, g3

and now he-found nuch:to employ it. |k
The flood of -golden light-on the broad |

bosom of ‘the river,-the vivid green of ij}
the folinfe oh-thie shore, the bionzed [§
faces, often fill of chidracter, and ths |38
stalwart forms of his red-shirted com- |
panions, the. bréwn batteaux and tho |8

snowy "sails thith wdre -spread to |

catch the light Breeze which helped |
them. alorig—these ‘tiade Gp a picturs |§

thety traniferred to zanvay, would |g8

‘hvs won an hrtist fanse &nd- fortuns, |}

-He cordially.oultivated the acquaint. |
-ance of his. fellow-parsmen—a good- |&
-iatutedl’ Frenchiman, clad fn'» strangs |i§
hlending of civilized and savage astire. |
“‘He wore buckskin. leggings, fringed |18
after the Indisn strle beadsworked {{R
moteasing, o red Bast, réd shirt, and-{if
red pight-capor fez. .avopnd hisfore }l
head was & bund of wampum, or Indian i
‘bead-wotk, set off by n heron’s plume, |i
dyed rod. In his belt, in a leathem.
seabbard, was.a sharp snd. glittering ®
-scatping-knifs, which, howhbver, bs i§
used for no.-more deadly -purpose than i
cutting his meat mnd tobacco, On i
one finger he wore a-solid gold ring, |3
-and in his-ears. small earrings Hf the {{£8
same material, A silver -cress and a [
‘scapularof the Virgiti might bé seen |§
-orvhis bronzed breast thrmxgh the open |#

bosom of-his ghirt,

the vopageurs and..tourieurs. iy bois.

“who, ever since thy settlement of Can. {8

uds by the Frenvl, had found ths
fascinations of the wild forest life too:

Jeen Baptiste 1a Toﬁn mcﬁ wag bis |3
-namd, was-a-characteristic.example of 18

wtrong-to permit dhed to remsin in

the prwncu of. cmhza.hoa or engsgs

'_l




B! streamlot shyly trickled down, making
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1981 tions of the beauty and- valour and

a8l fortunes of the beroic dMadame.de Jo
¥ Tour, nurrating how’she held the for?
s

18 tbree-fola odds.

fretied silver, and through the rifts
2% the holy stars locked down like senti-
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¥ anv steady aegricultuml labour,
2 [aerence found him very chatty, and |
s he could spenk a littlo English and
B awrence o little baok French, thoy
8t on very well togothor.

@ Daptisto bad wandured all over the
N reat North and North-West, as far
B4 Fort Churchill on Hudson's Bay
#,2d up tho Saskatcliowan to near the
fat of the Rocky Mountains. He
R 1ad been omployed by the Hudson's
% Bay Company in the varied avocations
8 of trapper, voyageur, and guido; but
§ o0 one of his trips from Fort Willism,
fon Luke Superior, down the Ottawa
¥ 15 Montreul, with a convoy of furs,
#8 Lo hod fullpn a vigtim to tho fascina-
lions of a bright-eyed Indian girl at
W Caoghinawnga, Ho had now a bark
g vigwam and squgw-and two papocoses
B 1t that village, nnd confined his wan-
M derings within o limit of some four
B Londred miles, instead of two thousand
B 13 before.

§ Ho was full of vivacity, very p.lite
[ in his way, somewhat tholeric and
Rt tasty when crossed, and & rather
B oastful talker. He was very proud
iof his aristocratic ancestry. He
:; dhimed..descent from the Ohevalier
#¥i de Ia Tour, Governor of Acadie in tho
Biscentepnth century, and favoured
& Lawrence.with - highly romantic tradi-

W fdelity to her husband’s checkered

$%1at the mouth of the St. John again
The relnsionship
B! claimed was not improbable, fur sone
QB! of the best blood of France, that of
Mithe Moutforts -and Montragrencies,
B| flowed in the veins of semi-savage
3 wandeters in the swoods or divellers in
M- Indinn wigwams.

Towards evening the brigades of

88! behind o narrow beach, the dense
KB folinge rose liké n castle wall. A littlo

84| timd music over-its pebbles: * In an
Jircpen space the camp-fires were soon
8! tlozing brightly, the splendid black
B and browa- bass, caught by trolling in
8| the rivef, were soon broiling on the
B coals, and naver lordly feast ata king’s
B! table was enjoyed with keener zest
B! than the frugal repast of these handy
8| lonbermen, -
! It way goon.datk, for the season
38 | wos September, and, in the light of the

tamp-fives, the loungingfigures smok-}

M1iiog their short pipes, and some, wo
B8 | are sorry to.sry, playing cards, looked
| like 2 group of bapdits in oune of Sal-
¥8ivator Rosa’s paintings. The trees
overn~ad gleamed in the- fivelight like

i nels in mail of burnished-stecl keep-
ing ward upon thq walls of hegven,
@ Lenring the uncongeninl company,
i Lawrencs plunged into the caves of
g% . 3arkness of th~ grand old fovest, which
B hited on pillard colonnades its inter

| boats swept into o little cove, where, |

laced and fretied voof, morg stately:

any minster aigle.  There, with
thoughts of home and God and heavs n,
ho strengthened his lieact for the
dutics and the trials of his now life.
On returning to the camnp he grate-
fully accepted tho invitation of the
foreman to share his tent, and soon,
lying on a bearskin rug spread upoen
n bed of fragrant spruco boughs, was
fust asleep. Tho rest of tho crew
throw themselves down in their
blankets with their feet to the firo and
slept beneath the open canopy of
heaven.

Winh tho dawn the camp was nstir,
Breakfast was promptly dispatched,
gnd as the sun rose, turning the waters
into gleamiog gald, the little fotilla
again. glided on ity way. So passed
doy after day. Lawrence wag often
weary in hack and arms and legs with
rowing, and his hands wero soverely
blistered ; but the ever-changing pan-
grama of beauty was a perpetual
delight. Sometimes,as they appronched
o rapid-in the river, the sturdy boat
men would spring into the water and
push snd drag the battesux against
the foaming curreat. "When the rapid
was too strong to be overcome iu this
way, the boats were lightened and
pushed up with poles, and dragged
with Topes. Tho bales and boxes,
supported on the broad backs of the
men by s band going around their
forcheads, were earried over the port-
agoe to the calm water beyond.

The light-hcarted Frenchmen be-
guiled their labour by boat songs
having a rattling chorus, in which all
Jjoined. The favourite song was that
of the king’s son who went a-hunting
with his silver gun, with its strange
reiteration and stirring chorus, which
mude overy rower spring to biz oar
with renewed vivacity and vigour,

Baptiste led tho refrain, with in-
finite gusto, in a rich tenor voice, and
the whole company, English and
French, joined in the chorus, waking
the echoes of the forest aisies and
feathery crags os they passed. On all
our Canadinn:streams, from the grand
and gloomy Saguenay to the far Su.
katchewan, this song has been chanted
for over two hundred years. It s
therefore, as a relic of a phnse of
national life fast passing away, not
unworthy of & place in this chronicle,

{To Be continued.)

PATHER'S KNEELING-FLACE

Ary the children wero playing “Hide
the handke «chief.” I satand watchwd
them:a long while, and heard no un-
kind » vd, and saw scarcely a rough
movement; but afterawhile little Jack,.
‘175080 tury it was to hide the handker-
chief, went to the vpposite end of the
.tpom, and tried to secrelo it under the
cushion of the big armn chair. Freddie
immediately walked over to him, and-
said in”"a low, juiet voice, “Please
Jauk, dou't hide the handkerchief there,
thatis father’s knseling-place.”

stemed like sgered graund to me na it
did to little Freddie; and, by nad by,
as the yoars roll on, and this plae
ghall seo the futher no more forever,
will not tho wemory of this hallowad
spot Jeavo an impression upon the
young hearts that time and change
can nover cffece, and rewnin nx one
of the most precious mewories of
the old lome?
only n “father's kuceling-place” in
avery fannly I The wother kneels in

Oh, if there were

her chawber, and tenches the little
ones the morning and evening prayer,
but the futher’s presence is often want-
ing; business and the cares of lifa en.
gross all his time, and though the
mother longs for his cooperation in
the religious education of tho clildren,
he thinks it is a woman’s work, and
leaves it all to hee.—Sydney ddvocate.

Heaven {8 Near.

Omn, hearen {s nearer than mortals think,
Whea thoy look with a trembling dread
At the misty future that atretehes on
From the sileot homes of the dvad.

"Lis no lone {sle, in a lonely main,

No dustant but brilliant shore,

TWhera tho Joved ones who are called awsy
Must go to roturn no more.

No; heaven {s near us, the mighty veil
Of snortality blinds the cye,

That we see nat the havering angel band
On the shores of eternity.

Yet oft, iu the hour of holy thought,

To the thirsting soul is given

The power to picrco through the mist of

aense
To the besuteous acenes of heaven.

Then very near seem its poarly pates,

And aweotly ita barpiogs fall ;

The goul is restless to soar awoy,

And Jongy for tho angel's call.

I know, when tho silver cord is loosed,
And the veil is rent-away,

Not long vor dark will the passing be
To the realins of endless day.

The eye t. % shuts in the dying hour,
\Vill open the next in Llias;

The wyloome will sound in a beavenly world

. Ero the fzrewell is hushed in this.
{e pass from the clasp of mourning friends
[0 the arms of the loved and loat;

And the aniling faces will greet us there,
Which on carth we have valued most.

o

A BEAUTIFUL ANSWER.
Trar was a beautiful answer of a
little garl who, on being asked by a
Indy if ske had given her heart to
Cbrist, replied, *I do not know just
what that.-means; but I know I used
to plense mysclf, and now I try to
please Christ.” Tt is said of Jescs,
# For.even Christ pleased not himeelf,”
His mission of mercy to the world
implied that #te srcrificed his own
“plezsure und submatted to humihation
and suffering. They who are like
Christ will.cultivate the samo spirit.of
sacnifice, and geek to please others
rathe than themselves.,

A BALSON ¢an bho more -be run with.
out using up boys than n fouring will
nohout wheat, or o gaw-mill withuut
logs. The only question ia, whose
Yoyst  Our neighbour’s or our own?

Ieing a year older than Tom, wanted
to show her authority over him.
Tom was rough and awkward, and
just nt an age when a boy resents
all meddling with his *rights.”

HOW BESS MANAGED TOM.
Towa sister Nell was pretty, and

Ho
would put his hands in bis pockets, his
chnir on Nell's dress, and his “vet on
the window-sill.  Of courae, t* oy often
quarrelled.

“For pity’s sake, Tom, do take your
hands out of your pockets,” Nell would
sy, in her masg vexing monner.
“IWhat are pocketa for, I'd like to
know if uat to put ene’s hands int”
And Tom would shistle, und march
ofl.

“Taoin, I don’t beliove you've combed
your hair for a week.”

“Well, what's the uso?t It would
be all roughed up again in less than
an hour.”

#I do wish, Tom, you would take
your great boots off tho.-window-aill.”
#“Oh, Aon't buthey ma, I'm reading,”
Tom woyld say, aud tha boots would
not stir an inch, which, of course was
very naughty. And soit would go on,
from morning till night.

Bat littlo Bess had a different way
with somewbat stu” ‘wrn Tom., Dess
acemed to understandihat coaxing was
better than driving; and sometimes,
when he sat with both hands plunged
in his pockets, Bess, with a book or
pictare, would nestle dewn beside him,
and almost before he knew itone hand
would be patting her curls, while.tho
other turned the leaves or held the
pictures. If she chanced to sae his
fect on the window-sill, she would sap:
tJust try my otteman, Ton:, dear,
and see how comfortable it is to the
fect3” and though Tom oceasionally
growled, in a good-natured way, about
its being too low, thy boots always came
down. ‘YWhenever his hair looked very
rough, she would -,cal behind him, and
smooth it oy, in o way Tom liked sa
well, that it was a temptation to let it
go rough, just for tho pleasure of having
her comb it. Yet, for the next three
days at lepst, he would take special
pains to keep every haic in its place,
shaply to pleaso httlp Bess.

As thoy grow older, Bess, mn the |
samo quict and loving way, helped him
to grow wise and manly., If she had
un interesting book, she always )
wanted Tom to enjoy it with her: «f
she was going to call on any of her |
youug-friends, Tom was always invited |
ta go with her. ]

“1 can’t understond,” sid lady 1
Nell, # why you should want that boy |
forever at yourheels. He's rovgh and
awkward nsa bear.” ’

% Bome bexrs dre as gentle as knt
tens,” waid DBess, slipping her arm ¢
through his, with o loving hog, white
the “bear?” felt a wartn glow at Lis
beart, as he wolked awey with Bess,
and determined to bio J* gentie ana kit
ten,” for Lier 22ke.

Yoo

Tnk pogrest school 18 not tou powr

Yours or mine$

pud nweanspiring in tho gloom thaa

“‘Eat_.her’s kneeling-ph«_c&!" It

to do somettung for nussicps,

r?”
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FLEASANT HOURS.

A Lost Day.

\Wnznx is the day I lost—
The golden day

Buyond all prico and cost,
That alippod away

Out of my waoderiny sight,
My caroless hold?

Whero did it lift in fight
Its wings of gold ?

What wero tho treasures rare
It bore from mo?

What were tho pleasurcs fair
Ishall not seo?

Ah, never day was yet
8o fina, so falr,

8o rich with promlso sot,
8o free fromn caro,

As that wo mourn and sigh
When wo do gay:

¢ Alas, how timo doth fy—
I'vo lost & day **

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTEN.
STUDIZS IN THX NEW TESTAMENT.

A.D, 30.) LESSON X. {June 3.
JRSUS CRUCIFIED,
Mau, 27, 33-50. Commut io tnem. vs. 35-32.
GoLbxy Texr.

fo humbled bimself, and becamo obedient
unte  leath, oven tid Jdeath of the crusa.
buil, 2, 8,
OvurLINE
1, The Cross,
2. The King.

Tine.—30 A D. Early on Friday.

Praces.—Jerusalem. Calvary.

ExpPLANATIONS, — Uave Aim vinegur — A
kiod of eour wise, such as was provided for
the Roman soldiers  Ainyled with gall -
That jis, myrrh, or quassia, or some sub-.
stagco speciaily dempuen W produce stupe.
faction. = Parted his garments—Divided the
outer robo by ripping the scama Casting
lots—~They could not thus divido tho inuer
germent, and so threw lice furit.  IFayging
their heads—Shaking their heads in malig-
naat joy. Thou that destroyest—This Was
tho accusation brought agsmnst buim on his
trial,

Tzacuings o THE LEsson,

Where, in this leszon, are we taught—
1. That the Scriptures aro true?
2. That Cod hates sin?
3. That the death of Jesus was voluntary ?

Tax LessoN CATECIIISN,

1. WWhat was the accusation written over
the cross? This is Josus the King of the
Jewa 2. What was the real charge made
b{v the Jews? Blasphemy against God. 3.
How was ho treat b{ 1 this last- hour
of musery? They roviled and mocked him..
4. What signs filled them all with terror?
Darkness and an earthquake. 5. What
q‘rm.t lasson doos his crucifizion teach us?

o aubmit paticntly to God'swill. 6. What
docs Paul say of his examplo?  He hum-
bled himself,” etc.

DoctrixaL SvaoxrsTioN.—The atonement.

Carromsy QursrioN,

20. How man ns zre thero in the
Godhead? In‘tho Godhead thero are Three
Persons, tho Father, tho Son, and tho Holy:
Ghost ; and theso Thoco aro one

Matthew xxviiz, 18,

A.D. 30.) I.ESSON XL {Juno 10,
JESUS RISEN,

Aazet, 28, 1.15. Commat o mem. o3, 6.7,
GoLpxn Trxz,

But now is Christ risen from tho dead, and
tecomo tho fisUnuts of them that slept.
1Cor. 15. 20.

OurLine.
1 “he Empty Tomdb
2. Tho Risen Lord.

Tiux. -30 A.D. Tho first day of tho fol-
lowing weck.

A Jorusalem, o doas the ity

Exrranations. In th. end of the Sad
bath—This means very clearly after tho
Sabbath had ended aod tho night had almost
passod to tho dawn of the first day. A

eartAquake An carthquake marked
iis death, and an earthquake marked his
roturn to lifo, Countenance like lightning—
The appearnoce which Jesus had when
tennsfigured.  flecame as dead men—Feli
fnto a swaon or fainted uway. Some of the
wwtcA—Soume of tho soldiers whom Dilate
had fi\'on to tho chief priosts to watch tho
sepulchre. Gave larpe money—That {s, &
largs sum of monoy. 7o the gorernor’s ears
—That is, to the knowledgoof Pilate. Until
thss day—That is, to the time when Matthew
wrote,

TracuINgs or THE Lrusox,

\Vhero, in this lesson, aro we taught—
1. That God has angelic servants?
2. That ho nceds our servico?
3. That in his service i3 great roward ?

Tux LessoN CATECHISM,

1. When was It learned that Jesus had
risen from the dead? *“In the end of the
Sabbath,” 2. By whom was ho first scen?
B‘y two Joving women. 3. What messrgo
1id he send to his disciples? To go into
Galilee. 4. What report did tho scribes
and pnestssond abroad?  Tuat hus body had

been stolen. 6. What did his disciples from
that timo beliovo? ¢ DBut now is Christ
risen,” eto.

Dooraixax SveaestioN,—The risen Lord,
CaTrouisM QUESTIONS,

31, What do ﬁou call this mystery? Tho
mystery of tho Holy Trinity.

32. What do you mean meatery? A
truth whici man's reason could nut discover,
aud which God by dcgrees makes known.

TRIENDS IN NEED,

Arraover boys are often rather
hard in their treatment of each other,
they certainly stick together when one
of their party 18 in trouble. There are
hundreds of instances of this; but a
must awnusing one occurred while Dr.
Vaughan was head master of ‘Harrow
S.how, in Eugland. He was returning
Inte one evening from a dinner party,
when he caught sight of oné of his
pupils who was taking a walk when he
ought to have been in bed. The mo-
ment the boy saw Dr. Vaughan he ran
for his life. Off started the master in
hot pursuit, and he just succeeded in
seizing his pupil by the coat-tail. After
o good many struggles tho boy escaped,

hands. The master made sure Lo
would find out the culprit next morn-
ing by his coat, but when ho entered
the school every bov -* e sixth form
had only one tail coat, 50 the
offender escaped punishment.

-

STUNG BY A FISH.

Toe wound from.a fish-bone or fin
is often excruciatingly painful, as any
person who may have suffered from
this causo very well knows. Alajor
Sheflield, who had a severe-experience
with a fish called a stingaree, thus re-
counts his sufferings :

‘when I weastung by a stingaree. The
first sensation was as if I hnd been
pinched very sharply. We were out
about two hundred vards from the
shore at the time, and as svon as X
realized X was stung by the fish, they
rowed in as rapidly as possible,

Before we liad reached the shore,
however, the poison began to pass

but he left one tail in the doetor'@

I was fishing with a party of frierds |

pulled out, the barbs spread out all
around, snnd lncerated the flosh very
much.

The sting had penctrated my leg
nbout three inches. ‘The usunl remedy
8 whiskoy. This was handed o at
ance.  Ordinarily a littlo of this liquor
affects mo very quickly, but on this
occasior I drank over o pint—may be
a quart—and swallowed two doses of
morphi- 4, and all of it had no wore
effect upon mo than so much water.

I groaned and gritted my teoth.
It was the wost awful suffering I ever
oxperienced, I don’t think I could
have stood any move of it than I got
without going crazy.

I had to endure it, though, for half
a day. My leg swelled tremendously,
and it burt in every inch of its in-
creased proportions. For a long time
I could not use my limb, but had to
hobbln along with crutches,

“PRIDE COMES BEFORE A PALL"
A FABLE.

A ruxp of clay and the end of a
wax candle found themselves, by some
strange chance, side by side one summer
day on a dust-heap.

“I wonder you have the assurance
to lie so close to me!” said the dninty
wax, sneeringly ; “a great, common
lump of clay! and I have been on a
fine lady’s dressing-table.”

“Ah!” said the clay humbly; *wo'

are fellow-sufferers in adversity , we
must make the ‘best we can of it. I
nught, properly, to have been in yonde:
brick-field.”

¢“What a come-down forme!” moaned
the candle. “It does not signify what
becomes of you.”

The clay wisely held his tongue.
And the stringely assorted companions
in misfortuné dropped into silence.

«“T wish it wns a little warmer,” said
the clay to himself.

“Dear me, how hot it is getting!”
grunbled the wax candle,

Presently the sun grew hotter and

hotter, and tho piece of wax candle:

gradually inelted away.

But -the clay only became lmrder
and firmer than ever.

Thus it is, the hopeful and se)®
reliant, when ttied by the heat of
sdversity, come out of the fire tho
stronger and firmer. But the weak
and wor thless pass into obscurity, and
are no more heard of—dstley H.
Baldwin.

R o o o

HELPS POR YOUNG OHRISTIANS.

Tue Lody is tho-temple of the Haly:|
Ghost. It-should be cared for as such,
It should not bedishonoured nor abused
‘for defiled in any way. It should not

be pampered where self-indulgence

unfits it for real spiritual worship. It

should be denied everything that is
clearly prejudicial to its purity. Know-:
ledge of the truth, belicf of the truth,
and a thankful reception of all that

through the systewn, and the pain be.’

God has provided for its -nourishmeat,,

growe ehibie. Wi the sting was | are alike dictates of reason and religion.

Two NEW STORIESE

“Little Lord Fauntleroy”
(FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT)

i
T

SARA CREWE;

Being a similar atory for Girls as the famons |} .,
‘“Littlo Lord Fauntloroy" is for Boya,

AND

Tha two stories bound in Oxx Voruvuz,
with five illustrations,

PRIOVES — Paper covers, 25¢.; cloth
bound, 60c. POST-FPREE.

Little Lord==

BY
FBANCES HODGSON BURNETT
S AUTHOR oOF ’
“Sara Crews,” etc., eto.

A BEAUTIFUL STORY FOR UHILDREN»
Has AJready had an immense { ile.

Price, Paper Oovers, 25 Cents, :
Cloth Bound, 50 Cents.

JUST READY
Three More Books

BY
“PANSY.
INTERRUPTED,
THREE PEOPLE,
Printed from the Original Dlates. Large

Print. Handsvmely bound in
Cloth and ZHustrated.

PRICE, EACH, ONLY 30 CENTS,
 POST FXEE,

Others to follow of this Cheap.Edition.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Poyusmes,

78 & 80 Sweo 7. Easy, Tozoxzo,

0. W. SJOAT'ﬁS; Montreal, Qus, .

8. F, EUESTIS, Halifax, N.5

————

Or, What Happened at Miss Munchin's, ‘~

EDITHA'S BURGLAR|S

==Fauntleroy. & |
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