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SOLOMON. (After Dord's Picture.)

millions of miles nearer the sun in De-
SOI'OMON' cember than in June, at which time the
We bave just completed a study of the latitudes south of the equator receive his
character of Sglomon. The picture on direct rays and expericnce the great heat
this page glves us Dore’s conception of ; of their summer. -
-the wisest.of men, seated on the throne ; "' Let us try to comprekend the figures
of his stately palace, writing some of stated. The other day two racers of the
his proverbs, or wise mayings. Wo ! ses-proudly lowered the record of trans-
think the artist has made him too old—he | Atlantic passage. Could they turn thelr
was only about sixty when bhe dled. It | prows to the sun, and drive their great
is, however, a majestic figure, and the ! engines day and night in the crossing of
g;a:rinx of the head and drapery is very | the ether main, it would be dve hun-

harbour,

**Most persons bave mnoticed the ap-
preciable interval of time between the
" . stroke of an ax¢ at a distance and the

The gun is about ninety-threé mll- | resultant sound; could we hear the
miles distant from the carth,” ’ sound of a solar explosion we would

¥rites Alden W. Quimby, in June Ladles’ | ¥now that the explosion had occurred
‘Home Journal, It varles through the ' fourteen years before. Perbaps the most
Yéar Dbecause the earth's orbit is ellipti~ striking illustration is that which
c8l, and the sun- is at one focus of the imagines a litle child to have an arm
ellipse.  The earth is more than.thrce K long emough to reach. the sun. The

THE SUN'S DISTANCE.

dred years before they could reach.

child might thrust its fingers into the
secthing fires but it would grow up to
maturity, and calmly descend .into the
valley of extreme old age, blisstully un-
conscious of any pain from the burning ;
in fact, it would require another such a
lifetime to bring the news to the brain.”

GOG AND MAGOG.
Who were Gog and Magog ? English

‘tradition says that they were the last of

& race of giants who infested England
until they wers destroyed by some of the
Trojans who went to the British Isl:s
after the destruction of Troy. Gog and
Aagog, it is sald, were taken captive th
London, whero they were chained at the
door of the palace of the king. When
they dled, wooden images of the two
gients were put in thelr places. In the
courso of time a great fire destroyed

will see In the Great Hal}l of one of ths
fansous buildings—the Guildhall—twe
immense wooden cffigies of mon, called
God and Magog.

But there are other traditions of the
two giants. One s to tho eifect that
when Alexander tho Great overran Asla,
be chased into the mountains of the
North an impure, wicked, and man-eat-
ing people who were twenty-two nationa
fn number, and who were shut up with
a rampart in which were gates of drass
Ono of these nations was Goth and an-
other Magoth, from which we readily get
the nameg of tho mythical gients. 1t is
supposed, howover, that the Turks were
meant by Gog. and the Mongols wero the
chiildren of Magog. Wo shall find men-
tion mnde of Gog and Magog {n wmany
books, inciuding tho Bible ; but thero s
the Great Wall and the Rampart of Gog
and Magog, whatever may have been the

'tact tha: gave the names of the two

these, but now, if you go to London, you l glants to that portion of the structure,
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'PLEASANT HOURS.

In Heaven for Sunday-8chool.
BY M. B

There lay on a bed of sickness
A beautiful littie girl,

Who was vory soon to onter
The hcavenly gates of pearl

8ho was very patiently walting
Her Father's loving call,

Como unto me, my little ono,
1'tl glve you rest from it all ™

For, oh, 'twas a weary walting,
For tho tired child so fair,

But she must obey the Master,
And he would answer her prayer.

For I know our darling often prayed
To him whose name we Jove,

That he would bring her qulckly
To his mansion up above.

At last o day of sorrow came
To her loving frionde below,
As ghe very earnestly questioned,
If 'twero long ‘ere she could go.

For tho next day would be Sunday,
And her wish to us was known,
‘That she then should join the Sunday-
school
Of redeemed ones round tho throne.

On that afternoon her prayer was heard,
And she went to join the bleat,
Forever with her Saviour,
Safe at home and safe at rest.

But we should not mourn our darling,
‘Though with us shorlL was her stay,
Her work had been accomplished
Ere Jesus called her away.

Aund we kuow she {8 waiting to welcome
us
To the palace of the King,
Where she {s forever sheltered
'Neath the shadow ot his wing.
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SMALIL SAVINGS,

A large number of the public schools
in France have savings-banks in con-
nection with them, which are sald to be
very popular among the pupils Some
may wonder whether school children
really care to sava their pennfes: but a
little Incideat will prove that the children
really do make use of these banks.

A few years ugo there were heavy
floods In the south of France, which
caused great damage and consequent dis-
aster among the poor people. The
school children of Bordeaux gave for the
relicf of the poor. out of their own sav-
ings in these school-banks, the sum cf
two thousand dollars' Think what a
Joy it must have been to these kind-
bearted little people to have a fund upon
which to draw in such a timo of need ?

Tn the newsboys’ lodging-houses in our
farge cltles there are savings-banks,
whick grow in favour wiih tho boys as
they come to be acquainted with their
workings. There is o great temptation
among these boys to spend their earn-
ings on fruits and candies and theatre
tickels, But some who have ventured,
and found it good to have a growing
capita]l, have not been slow to tell the
tale, and their oxaraple has been pro-
ductive of great good.

There is a sorrowful story of a news-
boy who put his savings away in tho
bank until he had accumulated three

P

bundred dollars, But, alas! the love ot
money took possession 6f his young heart
and ho ylelded to temptation. He was
led to Invest some of his hard-earned
money in chaneceg At first ho won a
fow dollars. This excited him, and
when losses came he would not glve up
the hopo of getting Lack all he had lost
and more  And so tho gambling went
on until hls small savings were all gune
and he was left, pennilegs, to begin lifo
over again Lot us hopo he learned the
lesson that only honest gains can Ve of
rezl use

There {8 to-day on one of the streets
of New York clty a flourlshing llttle
newsg and stationery store Tho pro-
prietor {8 a young man with a good faco
and a genoral air of thrift. Only a fow
years ago he was » newsboy. Ho sayed
his small earnings, and by-and-bye sot
up a news-stand. Thigs has grown
steadily untll now he has a flne little
business It would have been very casy
for this Loy to spend his nickels and
dimes in soda-water and tickets to the
*show.” But he did not, and already
he enjoys some of the fruits of his self-
denial.

Without small savings thero would be
no large savings. The boy who says,
‘“It {8 no use for me to try to save, I
have so little money,” will not bo lkely
to save when he has more; for wants are
gure to increase in proportion to the
amount we have to spend.

It any classmata has not begun to lay
aside something, ever so little though it
may be. tho wigest thing he can do {s to
begin now.

THE TURNPIKE BOY AND THE
BANKER.

It was during a panic in England, some
years since, that a banker named Thomp-
son was seated with a melancholy look
in his private room, watching through
the open door his clerks paying away
thousands of pounds hourly.
banker of excellent credit; there existed
perhaps In the city of London no safer
concern than that of Messrs. Thompson
& Co., but at a moment such as I speak
of no rational reflectfon was admitted,
no former stability was looked to; a
gencral distrust was felt, and every one
rushed to his bapnkers to withdraw his
hourd, fearful that the next instant would
be too late, and forgetting that this step,
of all others, was the most likely to in-
sure the end they sought to avoid.

The banker sat gloomily watching the
outpouring of his gold,,and with a grim
smile listened to the clamorous demands
on his clerks; for although he felt per-
fectly secure as to the ultimate result,
yet he could not repress & Zecling of bit-
terness as he saw man after man rush in,
and even his friends eagerly &ssisting
in the run upon his strong box.

Presently a stranger was ushered into
the room, who, after gazing for a mo-
ment at the bewildered banker, cooliy
drew a chalr and abruptly addressed
him : * You will pardon me, sir, for ask-
ing rather a strange question ; but I am
& plain man, and like to coms to the
point.”

“Well, sir,” impatiently interrupted
the other.

“1 hear that you have a run on your
bank, sir.”

“ Well 2"

“Is it true 2"

“ Really, sir, I must decline replying
to your very extraordinary query. If,
however, you have any noney in the
bank, you had better at once draw it out
and so satisfy yourself ; our cashier will
instantly pay you,” and the banker rose
as a hint for the stranger to withdraw.

“Far from it, sir; I have not a six-
pence in your hands.”

“Then may 1 ask you what is your
business here ?”

“T wish to know if a small sum would
ald you at this moment 2"

“ Why do you ask that question 2"

* Because if it would, I would gladly
pay in a small deposit.”

The banker started.

* You seem surprised ; sou don't know
my person, o my motive. I'll at once
explain. Do you recollect some twenty
years ago, when you resided in Essex 2

‘“ Perfectly.”

“Well, then, sir, perhaps you have not
forgotten the turnpike gate through
which you passed daily. My father kept
that gate, and was very often honoured
with a few minutes’ chat with you. One
Christmas morning my father was sick,
and I attended the toll bar. On that
day you passed through, and I opened
the gate. Do you recollect it, sir 2"

“Not I, my friend.”

* No, sir, fow such men remember thelr
kind deeds, but those benefited by them
seldom forget them. I am perhaps pro-
1ix; listen, however, only a few minutes,
and I dave done. Well, sir, as I sald
before, I threw open the gate for you,
and, as I -consldered myselt in duty
bound, I wished you 2 happy Christmas.

. )
* Thank you, my lad,’ replied you; ‘ thank

He was a.

you, and tho same to you; hero 8 a
trifie to make it 80, and you threw mo
a five-shilling plece. It was tho first
meney that I ever possessed, and never
shall I forget my joy on recelving it, or
yeur kind smile when bestowing It. I
long treasured it, and as I grow up added
a little to §t, ti1 I was ablo to rent &
toll myself, You soon after left that
part of the country, and I lost sight of
you, Yearly, howaever, I have been
galning on you. Your present brought
good fortune with it. I am now com-
paratively rich, and to you I consider I
owo much. 8o, thls morning, having
accldentally heard that there was a run
on your bank, I drew my deposits from
my banker and have brought them to
lodge with you, in case they may be of
any use; so here they are,” and he
handed a-bundle of notes to the agitated
banker. *Ina few days I'll call again,”
and snatching up his hat, he lald down
.18 card, and wallked out of the room.

Mr. Thompson opened the roll ; it con-
tained £30,000! The stern-hearted
bankor burst into tears. The firm did
not require this prop, but the motive was
s0 noble that even a miliionaire was
affected. The firm is still one of the
first in the city of London.—Parish and
Home,

SBEEDS BORNE FAR BY WATER.

It is good for plants to keep as much
apart as possible. If the seed fell
stralght to the greund, and the young
plants all grow up together around the
parent one, they would starve each other
out. For plants are like people, and
when crowded too closely together, fall
to fighting among themselves. Thelr
struggles are very bitter ones, though
we do, not see or hear them. The plants
that are strongest in these silent battles
end by getting the lght and air, and
water and food they need from the sofl,
while the poor weuaklings are left to
starve and die. To prevent too much
of this wasteful crowding and struggling,
old Dame Nature has invented many a
clever 1ittle scheme. 4

When trees or smaller plants grow on
river banks, their fruits often fall into
tl.e water, and are carried down stream
1., the current, sometimes finding land-
ng-places on the banks, and so growing
ap into new plants. Who has not seen
sycamore-balls and buck-eyes travelling
along in thls easy fashion ? These are
the fruits of the trees they grow on.
Fruit is the part of the plant that in-
closes the seed, with the seed itself. So
the dry pods that hold the black morning-

glory seeds are as truly fruits as are
apples or strawberries, though we com-
monly use the word only for those that
are good to eat. |

It often bappens that, on small islands

in rivers, trees and flowers are found

that do not grow on the nelghbouring
banks. These have come down the
river, sometimes from the mountains
where it rises, in the shape of fruits, and
have found Jodging on the island, during
high water. Sometimes fruits are thus
borne quite out to sea, and then they
may be caught up by ocean currents and
carried long distances. It has been said
that Colurmabus first formed the notion
that there might be land beyond the
western ocean, on seeing some strange
nuts that had been washed to the shores
of the Azores from far away America.—
‘“ How Plants Spread,” in St. Nicholas.

A MISSIONARY SORAP ALBUM.
BY JENNIE HARDOTTLE.

Many a young Christian no doubt often
asks : “How can I help in missionary
work ?” While twe young Christians
were thus asking, they were invited to-
visit a frlend. Tuis friend showed them
her serap album, with cards neatly ar-
Tanged, and with pressed ferns pasted
here and there.

This gave them a new fdea. “ Why
not make a serap album of pressed
flowers, leaves, etc., for each of our mis-
sionaries,” who bhave left all behind to
win the hcathen for Jesus ?” they asked
one-another. ,

Accordingly, as spring and .summer
came, they pressed flowers; leaves, etc.,
pasted them In a scrap album, and then
eent it to India. They fntend carrying
on the work, and, if possible, send one
to each of the lady missfonaries. Wil
not others do likewise, and thus brighten
the lives of our dear sisters in far-away
lands ?

Those who cannot take up this work
perhaps can work for Jesus by buying
English Testaments, marking verses on
Jesus’ love, calls to come to Jesus, cte.,
with red ink, and send them to any of
our American missionaries, They are
much neceded, and will be gladly wel-

comed.

THE UNOPENED LETTER.

Mr. Scroggio rolates © 1 heard recent-
ly of a poor lad who, getting among fast
companions, bogan to go to tho theatre.
Having once begun, he felt he must keep
it up. He could not afford it, but In
order to pandar to his.evil desires, he
took some money from his master’s till ;
then, fearing he would be found out, he
ran off and joined the army, and soon,
to tho distress of his widowed mother,
was ordered to India. His mother wrote
to him regularly, filling her letters with
good advice and motherly love. This so
annoyed the son that at longth he wrote,
telling her that as thero was nothing buz
religion in her letters, ho would not open
them again ; and when the next letter
came it was tossed unoponed into his
box. Sometimes afterwards he was at-
tacked by fever, and brought very low.
A Christian comrade sat down by the
sick man's bed, and opening his Bible
began to read. His Blck comrade In-
terrupted him, saylng, ‘Oh, i you are
going to read, just get my mother's letter
out of my box.’ He got it, and the first
words it contained wore to thos effect
that now she had saved enough money
to buy his discharge, and enclosed was
an order for the money. When he heard
this the poor soldler exclaimed, ‘Is it
trus ? {s the money there ?* Being told
that 1t was, he exclaimsd, ‘If I had only
konown, I might have been in Scotland
now instead of lying here dying of the
fever., Oh! i{f I had but known.” Like
that mother's letter, the Bible is lylng
neglected in many a house, and those
who might learn from it that Christ has
purchased thefr discharge from sin aud
Satan, remain in bondage, unconscious
of the blessing within their veach.”

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
JANUARY 24, 1897.

The nobleman's son who was healed.—
John 4. 46-63.

Galilee was a province, or one of the
divisions of the Holy Land. In Galilee
Jesus-performed his first miracle, which
produced great excitement among the
people, and now when he went thither
cgain, they were to ‘Teceive afim, no
duubt expecting to see other wonders
performed by him. He soon had an op-
portunity of giving evidence of his super-
natural ability.

WHO CAME TO JESUS{

A nobdleman, ope who would be regard-
ed a3 a person of importance. We are
very apt to consider persons who have
been elevated to positions of influence
and authority as far more favoured
than common people. They may per-
haps have more wealth, and means of
personal comtfort, *hut it is an indisput-
able fact that * uneasy lies the head that
wears a crown.” .All such persons are
stbjected to the common ilis of life.

A SICK SON.

The nobleman felt as only a father
can feel. His son, perhaps the father
was hoping that he who was now sick
would be the .comfort of his declining

-yeurs, but it such had been his anticipa-

tions, appearances now indicated that
there was no likelihood of his hopes be-
ing realized, for his son " was at the
point of death.”” Young people die as
well as those who are aged. We should
be ready always for death, and then we
could not be taken away unawares. Are
the members of the Junior League re-
membering this ?

WEAENESS OF PAITH.

The nobleman did not doubt Christ's
ability, but ke thought that it was indis-
pensably necessary that he should go to
the place where the sick young man lay,
whby could he not believe that Jesus
could heal the young man even though
he did not see him. . This is what we
may learn from what the Saviour says.
Read the latter part of the 48th verse,
‘*“ Except yo see signs,” ete.

CHRIST HEALED THE ‘50N,

Verge 50. Thke father was feeling
alarmed, hence he exclaimed with the
greatest earnestness, * Six, come down,”
etc., verse 49, “Go thy way,” said
Christ. Observe the nobleman did not
question what the Saviour now said,
His faith wss in lively exercise. TYou
know faith means taking God at his
word. And as Christ commanded so he
acted. While he was journeying, ne-
was gratified with the news, “ Thy son

‘liveth,” and the servants toid him when

he ‘manifested symptoms of health, ard
he then knew that it was. the hour wher
Christ said, * Thy son liveth.” Leara
from thlg. incident the importance of
faith. Be not faithless but ‘belisving.
We walk by faith. o
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His Pirst Luve.
His first love ? Yes, I knew her very
well—
Yes, sho was young and beautiful, like
you;
With cheeks rose-flushed, and lovely eyes
that foll
If peoplo praiged her over much, but

truo
And fearless, flashing out as bluo eyes

can -
At any cruelty to beast or man.

Her volce ? 'Twas very gentlo, sweot
and low,
With tones to hush a tired child to
sleop ¢

In every cadence clear, its silvery flow
Beslde a sick bed has a charm so deop
Its spell could banish creeping waves of

pain,
Bring easeful quiet to the favered brain.

Her hands ?  Well, dear, thoy were not
quite so small
As these that trifle with your dainty

Jaces ;
A little ]l;rowned. perhaps, they had such
ca

To carry sunshine into shady places ;
Less delicate than yours, and yet I doubt
If one who loved her ever found it out.

Her feet ? Sure nover steps so swift
and steady
Went straight as arrow fiying to a goal;
It duty summoned her, the ever ready
To minlster to any ailing soul.
Dear tl?;lt that followed where the Master

y
And set their prints where first he'd left
his tread !

His first love ? Oh, you do begin to see

That he might love her dearly, and
that yet

His m%ghood's love to you might guerdon

Upon your woman‘'s brow, its coronet.
Dear girl, accept the gift. There is no
other
First lovo so holy as she gatned—his
mother.

J. Cole, e Boy Hero

BY
EMMA GELLIBRAND.

- Honnerd Madam,
“ Wich 1 hav seed in the paper a page

Boy wanted, and begs to say J. Cole is

over thertene, and 1 can clene plate,
«ich my brutther is° ynder a butler aad
ternd me, and 1 can wate, and no how
10 clene winders and boots. J. Cole
-opes you will let me cum., I arsks 8 and
all found. 1f you do my washin I will

take sevven. J. Cole will serve you well
and opes to glv sattisfaxshun. 1 can cum
‘to-morrer. “J. Cole.

“P.S.—He.is not verry torl but grow-
in. My bdbrutther is a verry good hite.
4 am sharp and can rede and rite and can
’hadd figgers, if you lke.”

CHAPTER 1.

I had ‘advertised for a page-boy, and
having puzzled through some dozens of
.answers, more or less illegible and im-
possible to understand, had come to the
Jast one of the packet, of which the
above is an exact copy.

The epistle was enclosed in a clumsy
-envelope, evideatly home-made, with the
.aid of scissors and gum, and was writ-
ten on a half sheet of letter-paper, in a

lurge hand, with many blots and smears, .

-on pencilled Ines

There was something -quaint and
straightforward in the letter, in spite of
the utter ignorance of grammar and
-spelling, and while I smiled at the evi-

dent pride in the ¢ brutther’ who was:

a *“verry good hite,” and tho offer to
take legs wages it ‘I would do his wash-
-in,” I found myself wondering what sort'
of wait upon the sex of life was this not
-very tall person, over thirteen, who
“ would serve me well.” ’
I had marny letters to answer and

bunch of wild flowers that bore signs
of having travelled far in the heat of the
sun, their blossoms hanging down, dusty
and fadirg, and thoir petals dropping one
by one on the ground.

“Who aro you, my child 1" I asked,
“and what do you want 1

At my question the boy placed his
flowers on my table, and, pulling oft his
cap, mado a queer movemont with his
feet, as though he wore irying to step
backwards with both at once, and said,
In a volce g0 deep that it quite startled
me, s0 strangely did it secem to belong
to tho sizo of the clothes, and not the
wearer— .

* Please 'm, it's J. Cole : and I've coma
to itve with yer. I've brought all my
clothes, and everythink.”

For a moment I felt a littlo bewildered,
#0 fmpossible did it seem that the smnll
speclmen of humanity beforo me was
actually iIntending to enter anybody's
servico: he looked so0 childish and wist-
ful, and yet with o cortain honesty of
purpose shining out of those big, wide-
open oyec that interested mo in him, and
made me want to know more of him.

“You are very small to go into ser-
vice,”” I sald, “and I am afraid you
could not do the wosrk I should require;
besides, you should have walted to hear
from me, and then have como to sco me,
if 1 wanted you to do so0.”

“Yes,I know I'm not very big,” said the
boy, nervously fidgeting with his bundle ;
‘ leastways not in hito, but my arms is
that long, they’ll recch evor 80 'igh above
my ‘ed, and as for bein’ strong, you
should jest see meo lift my father’s big
market basket when it's loaded with
‘taters, or wotever Js for market, and I
hepe you'll not be angry because I come
to-day ; but Dick—that's my brutther
Dick—he says, ' You foller my advice,
Joe, he says, ‘and go arter this ‘era
place, and don't let no grass grow under
your feet ; I knows what it is goin arter
1 Places, there's such lots a fitin’ after ‘em
; that if you lets so much as a hour go

) afore yer locks ‘em up, there’s them as:

slips in fust gets it, and wen yer goes to
the door they opens it and sez, “It ain't
no use, hoy, we're sooted,” and then
where are yer, I'd like to know ? So,’
sez he, ‘ Joe, you look sharp and go, and
maybe you'll get it So I come, mum,
and please, that's all.”

“But about your character, my boy,"”
I sald. “ You must have sometody to
speak for you, and say you are hunest,
and what you.are able to do. I always
want a good character with my servants
—the last page-boy I had brought three
years' good character from his former
situation.”

‘“Lor ! said Joe, with a serious look,

“ did he stay three years in a place afore
; he came to you ? Wotever did he leavo
 them people for, where he was so com-
| fortable ? If I stay with you three years,
; Jou won’t catch me a lgavin’ yer, and
; goln’ somewheres else. Wot a mauff
{ that chap was!”
1 I explained that it did not always de-
pend on whether a servant wanted to
stay or not, but whether it suited the
employers t0 keep him,

*“'Praps he did somethin®’, and they
gl’ 'im the sack,” murmured Joe; “he
was a flat !’

“But about this character of yours,” I
safd ; “ 12 I decide to give you a trial,
although 1 am almost sure you are too
{ small, and won’t do, where am I to go for
your character ? Will the people where
your brother lives speak for you ?”

“Oh, yes ! cried the little fellow, his
cheeks flushipg ; * I know Dick'll ask ‘em
to give me a caricter. Miss Edith, I
often cleaned ’er boots. Once she came
‘ome i{n the mud, and was agoin® out
-agin directly ; and they was lace-ups,
and a orful bother to do up even ; and
she come into the stable-y.rd with ‘er
dog, and sez: ‘Dick, will you chain
Tiger-up, and this little boy may clean
my boots if he likes, on my feet?* So I
cleaned ’em, and she giv’ me sixpencos:
and after that, when the bootgs come
down .in the mornjn’, I got Dick always
‘to let me clean them little boots, and ‘I
kep ’em clean in the insides, like the
lady’s mald she told me not to put my
‘ands inside 'em 1f they was black. Miss
Edith, she'll giv' me a cericter, it Dick
asks ’er.”

{  Just then the visitor’s bell rang, and I .

severel appointments to make, and had ; sent my would-be page into the- kitchen

-scarcely made up my mind whether -or , to wait until'I could speak to him again,
not to trouble to write to my accom-, and tcld bim to ask the cook to give him

plished" correspondent, who was * sharp, | something to eat.

:and conld rede and: rite, and hadd fig-
gers,” when a shadow falling on the
ground .by me as'I sat by the open win-
dow,.1 looked .up, and.saw, standing op-
pos «» my chair, a boy. The very small-
-est' woy, with- the very largest blue eyes
I ever saw. The clothes or his little

Jimbs were evidently meant for some- .
but they r didn't know you ‘ad beauties of yer own,

body almost double his size,
were ciaan and-tidy.

In -one:hand ke held a bundle, tled in i ‘em to the cook.”

sa Ted handkerchlef, and in. the other a

‘“ Here are your flowers,” I.sald, “take
them with you.”

Ho looked at me, and then, as it
- ashamed of having offered them, gath-
ered them up in his bands, and with the
corner of the red handkerchlet wiped
some few leaves and dust-marks off my
table, then saying in a low volce—"1

like.them in the glass pots, but I'l} giv’
So saying, he went
away into the kitchen, and ‘my visitors

.picks the strawbesrles.’

|
cama fn, and by-and-bye some more,
friends arrived.

The woather was very warm, and we
sat chattering and enjoying tho shade
of the trees by the open French window. ,
Presently, eomobody belng thirsty, I sugs
gested lomonado and ice, and I offered |
strawberries and (It possidblo) cream,
though my mind misgavo me as to the
latter delicacy, for wo had sovoral times
been obliged to do without somo of our,
luxuries if they oatalled *fotching,” as
wo had no boy to run orrands quickly
on an ¢mergency and be usoful. How-
over, I rang tho bell, and when tha
house-maid, whose temper, since shoe had |
been what {8 curlously tormecd In sor-
vants’-hnll language, “ single-hended,"
was most trylng, entered, I satd, * Mako i
some lemonade, Mary, and ask cook to
gather some strawberries quickly, nnd}
bring them, with somo cream.” \

Mary looked at mo as who should say, ,
* Well, I'm surc ! and who's to do itall ?,
You'll have to wait a bit” And I knew
we should have to walt, and thoreforo ,
resigned myself to do so patlently, keep- i
ing up the ball of gossip, and wondering
it a 1ittle music later on would, perhaps,
while away the time.

Much to my amazement, In less than a
quarter of an hour Mary entered with the
tray, all being prepared, and dlirectly [
looked at the strawberry bowl I detected
a novel feature ic the table decoration.
A practised hand had evidently been av |
work ; tut whose ¥ Mary was far too
matter-of-fact a person. Food, plates,
knives, and forks, glasses, and a cruet-
stand were all she over thought neces-
sary ; and even for a centre vase of
flowers I had to ask, and often to insist,
during the timse sho was single-handed.

But here was my strawberry-bowl, a
pretty one, even when unadorned, with
its pure whito porceldin stem, entwined
with & wreath of bluo. convolvulus, and
then a spray of white, the petals just,
peeping over the edge of the bowl, and
resting near the luscfous red fruit; the
cream-jug, also white, had twining )
flowers of blue, and round the lemonade-
jug, of glass, was a wreath of yellow|
blossoms, .

“ How exquisite!” exclairied we all.
“ What fairy could have bestowed such a
treat to our eyes and delight to our sénse
of the beautiful 7

I supposed some friend of the cook's
or Mary's had been taking lessons in the
art of decoration, and bad given us a
specimen,

Soon after, my friends baving goue, I
thought of J. Cole walting to be dis-
missed, and sent for him.

Cook cameo in, and with a preliminary
“Ahem!” which 1 knew of old mesant, |
“1 have an idea of my own, and I mean )
to get it carried out,” sald, “Oh, it you i
pleass 'm, if I might be so bold, did you
think serious of engagin’ the boy that's
waitin’ {in the kitchen 2” i

*“ Why do you ask, cook ?" I sald.

“'Well, ma'am,” ahe repiled, trying to'
hide a laugh, “of courso it's not for me i
to presume,—but if I might say a word
tor him, I thiuk he's the very handlest
and the gharpest one we've ever had in
the house, and we've had 2 many, as you
know. Why, it you'd only have seen'
him when Mary came in in her tantrums ‘

-

- - ——

-
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at 'aving to got the tray single-handed,

and begun a-grumblin’ and a-bangin’

things about, as is her way, being of a

quick temper, though, as I tells her, too
slow a-movin’ of herself. As I weré,
a-sayin’, you should have scen that boy.

It he didn’t up and leave his break-and- |
butter and mug of milk, as he weas
u-ecjoyin’ of as ’‘arty as you lke, and, .
‘Look ‘ere,’ says he, ‘giv’ me the jug.
I'll make some fine drink with lemons. ;
1 see Dick do it often up at his place. ,
Giv’ me the squeezer. Walit till I wasnes
my ‘ands. I won't be a minnit.* Then
in he rushes into the scullery, washes
his honds, runs back again in a Jiffy.
* Got any snow-sugar ? I mean all done !
fine like snow.’ I gave it to him; and g
sure enough, his little hands moved tbnt',
quick, he had made the lemonade before

Mary would have squeezed a 1emon.f
“'Whera do yer buy the cream 2" he says

next.  “‘Pll run and get it while you,
Perhans it

wasn't right, me a-trustin’ him, being a

stranger, but he was that quick I couldn’t ;
gay no. UD he takes the jug, and was
off ; and when I come in from the garden
with the strawberries, if he hadn't been
and put all them flowers on the thinge.
He begs my pardon for interfering llke,
and says, ‘I ‘ope you'll excuse me 2-
doin® ot it. but the woman at the milk-
shop said I might ’av "em ; and I sec the
butler where Dick lives wind the flowers
about like that, and ’av’ 'elped ‘im often;
and, Dlease, I pald for the cream, be-
cauge I got two bob of my own, Dick
glv' mo on my birthday. Oh, I do ‘ope,
Mrs. Cook,” he says, ‘that the lady'll

take me ; I'll serve ’er wll, 2 will, In-

deed ; and then hLe begins to cry nndi
tremble, poor little chap, for he'd been |

running about a lot, and never eaton or
drank what [ gave him, bocayse he want-
ed to holp, and it was hot I the kitchen,
1 suppose, and ho folt fatnt like, but there
ho is, crylng; aund just now, when the
boll rung, which was (00 great big doys
after the place, he says, ‘ Oh, pleasc, say
* We're sooted,” and ask tho lady it 1
may stay,” so l'vo takon tho lborty,
madam,” sald Cook, *for somohow 1
llke that llttle chap, and there's a doal
in him, I do bellove.”

8o saying, Cook retired, and, in a mo-

, ment, J. Colo w3 standing in hed place,

the blue oyes biimming over with tears,
and an cagor anxicty as to what his fate
would be making his poor llttle hands
ciutch at his coat sleaves, and his feot
shuflle about so nervously that T had
not the courage to grieve him by refusal,

“*Well, Joseph,” I sald, “1 have de-
clded to give you n month's telal. I
sholl write to the gentleman who om-
pleya your brothor, and i€ ho speaks woll
of you, you may stay.”

“And may I stay now, pleaxo I he
tald, **Aay I stay beforo you gets nny
answor to your letter to say I'm all
right ¥ I think you'd bLetter lot me;
there ain't no boy ; and Mrs. Cook and
Mary ‘1l ‘av 8 lot to do. I can stay In
the stable, 1t you don‘t llke to lot mo be
in t‘he houso, afore you writes tho let-
ter.”

* No, Joe,” I replicd, * you may not
bo a good. honest boy, but I think you
are, and you shall stay horo. Now, go
back to Mrs. Wilson, and flnish your
milk, and cat somothing more, if you
can, then have a good reat and a wash |
they will show you where you aroe to
sleop, and at dinner, this ovoning, [
shall geo iIf you can wait at table”

“Thank you very Kkindly,” sald tho
boy, his whole face beaming with de-
lght, “and I'll be sure and do every-
thibk T can for you Then he want
quickly out of tho room, for X could see
he was quite overcome, now that the
uncertairty was over,

Alone once more, I reasoned with
myself, and felt I was doing an unwise
thing., Just at that time my husband
was away on husiness for some months,
and T had no one to advise e, and no
one to say me nay clther.. My consclonce
told me my husband would say, “We
cannot tell who this boy 18, where he has
lived, or who are his assoclatos; he
mny be connected with a gang of thloves
for what we know to the contrary. Walt,
and have proper references before trust-
ipg him in the house.”

Angd he would bo right to say so to me,
but not overy one listens to consclence
when it points the opposite way to in-
clination. Well, J. Colo remained, and
when I entered the dining-room, to my
solitary dinner, ho was there, with a face
shining from soap and water, his curls
evidently soaped, too, t¢ mako them ge
tidily on his forechead. The former page
having left his Hvery jackot and trousers,
Mary had let Joe dress in them, at his
earnoest request,

She told me afterwards that he had
gown up the clothes {n the neatest man-
ner wherever they could be made smal-
ler, and the effect of the jacket, which he
bad stuffed out in the chest with hay,
as we discovered by the perfume, was
very droll. He bad a great love of bright
rolours, and the trousers being large,
ghowed. bright red socks:; the Jjacket
slecves being much too short for tho
long srms, of which be was so proud,
allowed the wristbands of a vivid Due
flannel shirt to bo seen.

I was alone, 8o could put up with thia
droll figura at my elbow, hut tho serlous-
ness of his face was such a contrast to
the comlcality of the rest of him, that 1
found myself beginning to smile every
now and then, but directly I saw the
serious eyes on mse, I felt obliged to be-
come grave at once.

(To be continued.)

THS JEWEL-WXED A MINIATURE
OANNON.

The most curlous of all the ways ot
spreading the seeds is that adopted by
the jewel-weed. This {2 a handsome
plant, often seen in shady places along
prooks. It owes its name to the dew
that In carly morning hangs in glisten-
ing drops, like wmall round dlamonds,
along tho scalloped edges of tho leaves
" Lato in summer—{n August and Septem-
ded—tho jewcl-weed {8 covered with
pretty flowers, eomething like snapdragon
blossoms, orange-red spotted with brown.
Later on, when the seeds aro ripe, the

" Hghtest touch wiil make the pods that

hold them hurst open suddenly, and scat-
ter them far and wide, Hko ghot from &
tiny cannon. For this reason ths
European jewel-weed is known as Nolj-
me-tangere, which is Latin for ‘ Touch
mo not.” The garden balsam, or ledy's-
siipper, a relative of the jewel-weed, has
the same sort of elastically-opening pods
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

What We May Bring.

When Christ was born {u Bothlehem
Tho wise men cameo from far,

Thoy came with gifts and offerings—
Led onward by a Btar

Thelr gilts were quite befitting.
Buch great men as they were—

The gold that all men treasure,
Tho frankincense and myrrh.

80 now may men bring learning,
And others bring thelr wealth,
And somo may bring thelr greatness,
And somo bring strongth and health.
We, too, would bring our troasures
To offer to our King,
Weo have no wealth or learning,
What shall wo children bring ?

we'll bring tho little duties
We have to do cach day ;

Wo'll try our best to pleaso him,
At homo, at school, at play ;
And theso shall ho the treasures

Wo offer to our King,
And these tho gifts that even
The poorest child may bring.

“WHAT O'OLOCK I8 IT?”

When I was a young lad my father one
day called mo to him, that ho might
teach me to know what o’clock it was.
He told me the uso of the minute hand
and the bour hand, and described to me
the figures on the dial plate, until I was
quite perfoct in my part.

No sooner was I quito master of this

additional knowledge, than I set off
scamperiog to join my companions at a
game of marbles; but my father called
mo back agaln. “ Stop, Willjam,” sald
he, I have something more to tell you.”

Bnck agalp I wont, wondoring what
else I had to learn, tor I thought I knew
all about the ciocl, quite
ag well as father did.
“Willlam,” said be, "1
have taught you to know
the time of day , I must
teach you to find out the
time of your life.”

All this was strange to
mo ; so I waited rather
impatiently to hear how
my father would explain
it, for I wanted sadly to
go to m; marbles. " The
Bible,” said he, *de-
scribes the years of a man
to bo threescore and ten,
or fourscore years. Now,
lfe is very uncertain,
and you may not live a
‘day longer ; but i we
divide the fourscore years
of an old man’'s lifo into
twelve parts, like the
dial of a clock, it will
allow almost seven years
for every figure.

“When a boy is seven
years old, then it is one
o'clock of his life; and
this Is tho case with you.
IWhen you arrive at four-
teen it will be two
o'clock with you; and
whon at twenty-one
years, it will be three o'clock; at
twenty-eight, it will be four o'clock ; at
thirty-five, it will be five o'clock; at
forty-two, it will be six o'clock ; at forty-
nine, It will be soven o'clock, should it
please God thus to spare your life.

“in this manner you may always know
the time of your life, and locking at the
clock may perhaps remind you of it. My
great-grandiather, according to this cal-
culation, dled at twelve o’clock, my
grandfather at eleven, and my father at
ten. At what time you or I ghall die,
Willlam, is only known to Him to whom
all things are known,”

Never since then have I heard the in-
quiry, * What o'clock is 1t ?” nor do 1
taink I have ever looked into the face o!
¢ clock, without befng reminded of the
words of my father,

UNOLE PHIL'S STORY.

BY SYDNEY DAYRE.

“ Tell ug a story, Uncle Phil,” gaid Rob
and Archle, running to him.

“YWhat about ?"” sald Unclo Phil, as
Rob climbed on his right knee and Archie
on his left,

“Oh, about somecthing that happened
to you,” said Rob,

‘Something when you were a littie
boy,” safd Archie.

‘Once, when I was a little boy,” safd
Uncle Phn 1 asked my mother to let
I}gi and myselt &o out and play by tho
r r'l

‘““Was Roy your brother ?” asked Rob.

" No, but ‘he was very fond of playing
with me. My mother sald yes: s0 wo
went and had a good deal of sport.

After a while I took a shingle for a
boat and sailed along the bank. At
last it began to get into deep water,
whero I zouldn't reach it with a stick.
Then I told Roy to go and bring it to mo.
HHo almost always did what I told him,
but this time ho did not. I began scold-
fng him, and ho ran toward homo,

“Then 1 was angry. I picked up a
stono and throw it at him as hard as I
could.”

* Oh, Uncle Philt" cﬂed Archie.

« Just then Roy turncd his head and
it struck him."”

* Oh, Uncle Phil 1" cricd Rob.

“Yes, Ho gave a little cry and lay
down on the ground.

“Put I was still angry with him. I
did not go to him, but waded into the
water for my boat.

“ But it was deeper than I thought
Before I knew it I was in a strong cur-
rent. I screamed as it carrled mo down
tho stream, but no men were near to
help me,

«But as I went down under the deop
waters, someothing took hold of me and
dragged mo towards shore. It was Roy.
He saved my life.”

* Good fellow ! Was he your cousin ?”
asked Rob.

“ No,” replied Unclo Phil.

“ What did you say to him ?' asked
Archio.

1 put my arms around the dear fel-
low's neck and cried and asked him to
forgive me.”

*What did he say 7" asked Rob.

“ He gaid, ‘' Bow, wow, wow !' "

“ Why, who was Roy, anyway? " asked
Archie, in great astonirhment.

“He was my dog,” sald Uncle Phil—

" the best dog I ever saw, I have ncver
been unkind to a dog or to any other
gnlma] since, and,l hopé you will noever

e."

MATUNA

104,

MAUNA LOA.

The Sandwich Islands contain the
largest volcanoes, both active and quiet,
in the world. The two most lofty moun-
tains are Mauna Kea and Mauna Loa,
each of which is fourteen thousanad feet
fn height. Kilauea, on the latter moun-
tain, i8 the largest active volcano in the
warld, having an oval-shaped crater nine
miles in circumference. In this im-
mense caldron is a red sea of lava, al-
ways in a state of fuslon,
the lava 1s thrown to a great height, and
rolls in rivers down the mountain-sides.

Except at these intervals the mountain )

is covered with perpetual snow. It isin
the centre of Hawalfi, the largest island
of the group. Near to it is the native
village ot Walohinu, which is in a .forest
of orange, fig, and guava trees.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIBS IN THE ACIS AND PFPISTLES.

LESSON IV.—JANUARY 24,
THE LAME MAN HEALED.
Acts 3. 1-16. Memory verses, 13-16.
GOLDEN TEXT.
His name, through faith in his name,
hath made this man strong.—Acts 3. 16.
OUTLINE.

1. The Miracle, v. 1-11,
2. The Sermon, v. 12-16.
Time.—June, A.D.30. Afternoon.

!
Place.~Tho court of tho temple, Jeru- |

salem,
HOME READINGS.

M Tho lame man healed.—Acts 3. 1-11,
T'u. The lamo man healed.-- Acts 8, 12-21.
\V. Christ healing.—John 5. 1-9.

Th. The power of Christ.—Luke &, 18-26.
I, In Christ's namo.~John 14, 1-14,

S. Signs following.—>Mark 16, 14-20,

Su. Power of faith.—Matt. 17. 14-21.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Miracle, v. 1-11,

What disciples were golng to the
templo ?

At what time {n the day ?

Whom did tbey filnd at the temple
gate ?

For what purpose was he there ?

What appeal did he make to Peter and
John ?

Who replivd to him ?

What did the lame man expect ?

What did Peter say to him ?

What did he do for him ?

What at once occurred ?

What did the healed man do ?

Where did he go ?

Who saw and recognized him ?

How were the peotle affected ?

To whom did the man cling ?

Where did a crowd assemble ?
2. The Sermon, V. 12-16.

What questfon di{d Peter ask ?

Whose glory was shown in this cure ?

What had the people done to Jesus ?

Whom had they chosen in his stead ?

What had God done for Jesus ?

Who were witnesses of this fact ?

What made the lame man strong ?
Golden Text,

How fully was the man cured ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
Where In this lesson are we taught—

1, 'rhat- Jesus has- all power ?

2. That faith brings blessing to the be-
liever ?

8. That we should praise God for his
mercies ?

A LITTLE BOY'S LIBERALITY.

BY W. A. ROBINSON.
Recently, during a meeting of a Bible

At intervals ) gooiety, while a young member was

eloguently setting forth the needs of
financial ald and the great good being
accomplished by the efforts of the society,
a little boy about thirteen years .old
picked up one of the subscription blanks
on the seat, and quletly said:
have you a pencil.?” Without comment
the father handed the penctl and watch-
ed. The boy read and read over the
blank, and then carctully filled in *§0c.”
and 1aid it aside for the collecior. Pre-

sently the speaker warmed up. nore to.
his subject, becoming very-earnest. The-:
boy leaned over: ‘ Father, have you a

rubber 7 The pencllt with a rubber was
handed sllently, the *“50c.” was erased,
ond “¥1” filled in Instead. This little
boy had carefully accumulated a small
amount in the bank, and his fathér, ex-
cept for instliling lessons of economy
and general Instruction, never intertered

with the disposition of his son’s money."

So this act sprang from his own thought,
and do you not think that the father has
a right to be proud of his generous boy ?
And I will tell you who is even prouder

than the father, if possible; the boy's }

uncle, whose full name he bears, a name
-that ls forémost in 2all efforts for spread-
ing Christ's kingdom, especlally ‘through

-4 work in the Sunday-school.

-geography lesson.

 Father,

A WILL AND A WAY,

Several years ago an effort wns made
to collect all the chimnoy sweepers in
the clty of Dublin, for the purpose of
oducation. Among others camo a litule
! fellow who was asked if he knew his
letters,

“ Ob, yes, sir,” was the reply.

Do you spell 2’

“ Oh, yes, sir,” was agein the answer.

* Do you read 2 -

“ Ok, yes, sir.”

‘“ And what book did you learn from ?*
l" ph. 1 nover had a book in my lite,
sir.’

* And who was your gchoolmaster 7"

‘0Oh, I never wae at school.”

Horo was & singular case: a boy could
read and spell without a book or master !
But what was the fact ? Why, another
little sweep, a little older than himsel?,

‘had taught him to read by showing him

the letters over the shop doors which
they passed as they weant through the
city., His teacher, then, wus another
little sweep like himself, and his book
the slgnboards on tho houses. What
may not be done by trylng? *'Where
thero is a will thore is a way.'"—Chris-
tian Observer.

THE TUMBLE-WEED.

Tumble-weeds spread themeclves jn a
wholesale fashton. Inste’d of sending
the separate seeds out into the world
with wings or hairs to carry them, the
whole plant breaks off near the root,
when these are ripe, and goes rolling
along the ground before the wind. The
bare sun-scorched deserts of the Great
West produce several tumblo-weeds, and
there are some in the prairie reglon.
It s natural ¢hat they should be most
abundant where thero are no hills nor
trees to stop them in their course. But
we have one tumble-weed in the East—
the oid-witch grass, so-called, maybe, be-
cause it rides the wind like an old bel-
dame. In September this grass spreads
its head, or panicle, with hairlike, purple
branches, in every suudy fleld, When
the seeds are ripe the plants are blown
across the fleld, otten piling up {n masses
along fences and hedgerows. As might
be expected, the hair-grass, which has so
effective a way of spreading fitself, is
found throughout the United States, from
ocean to ocean.—" How Plants Spread.”
in November St. Nicholas.

Willle,” sald the teacher as
“yout may recite your
Where 1s Afghanis-

“ Now,
gchool. opened,

tan 2"

‘Willie hesitated a moment.

*“Don’t you know 2" asked the teacher.

“Yes, I've got It in. my head some-
where, tut I can’t lay my brain on it
Just this minute,” Willfe veplied.
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Monday Club Sermons: .
A Serlesof Sermons on the Sund\y-cchool Lessonsfor -
1837. by eminent preachers. Price $135.

Berean Lessox Books
" No,1,~The- nrer's.  No. 2—The lntermedhtc.
No. 8.—Ths Sezior. Price 20c. each K

Golden 'l'ext Booklets
1 Leasons and_Dally Bible Readings,
wﬁh ‘rexts and Bible M Price, post-
palg, each Sc., per do:. -

Berean Leaf Clus
lncbu in du, ln elght oolonre,

iituatrating the Ia.om. Golden Texts printed.in
la::elew:n. Per quartar, 133, myur.un.

Pioture Lesson Roll -
Large Coloured Pictures mm:uu::g the International
wxmd‘zﬁ?o‘nm Price, uummudg.w‘
quarter,. n.og, per year, $3.50. ;
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