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The Drunkard’s Daughter.

Out In tho strect. with naked feet.
I saw the drunkard’s little daughter;
Her tattered shawl was thin and small;
Sho knew ljttle—for no one taught her

Heart-broken child, she seldom smiled:
Hopo promised her no bright morrow-

Op, If fts flight flashed on her night,
‘Then yp came darker clouds of sorrow

She Softly said : “ We have no bread
No woeod to keep the fire a-burning *’

The child wasg ill, the winds were chill;
Her thin, cold blood to ice was turning.

Byt men well fed and warmly clad,
Anad ladles robed in richest fashion,
Pageed on the slde where no one cried

To them, for plty or compassion.

That long night fled, and then the light
Of rogy day in beauty shining,

Set dome and spire and roof on fire,
And ghone on one beyond repining.

Asgleep—alone—as cold as stone,
‘Whore no dear parent evor sought her;
In a winding-sheet of snow and sleet,
wes found the druynkard’'s lifeless
daughter.

THE BIFFEL TOWER.

The most conspicuous feature of the
Paris Bxposition of 1900 is the famous
Eiffel Tower, erected In 1888, as shown

l s hich, {ndeed, 1t needs to have to sustaln' day to this.
tho straln of the winds and the pressure| provided for her and her two children.

of the enormous weight of iron.

CHILDREN'S PRAYER.

BY D. L. MO0DY.

{ remember a man who enlisted in our | nected with
war, and left a wite and two chlldren,
and the wife was not in geod health.| wecks after they had been provided for,

One cold Jday In November, In the first
year of the war, the nows came that he
was shot in battie, and the mother was
in great sorrow,

; littie children, and they brought down all

! LISTENING FOR NOIBES.

There had dbeen a nalsy bedtime vomp,
and the home-keaper war just wooder-
ing how to quiet her liitle lodgers for
sleep, when Four-Years solved the prob-
lem for her by suddenly suggesting,
“ L~ts listen for nolses.”

The windows wero open to let in the
swecet afr of the summer evenIng, and the
lodgers all settled themselves into tom-
fortable poxitions to prevent suny rust.
ling. The transicnt also scttled herself
with an alr of e.ptctancy to see what
wrg coming. When all wero rondy, the
home-keeper gave the word,  Now 1"

A Dbeautiful cottage was

and she has llved thero without paying
any rent. When tho flre swept over
Chicago and burnt up her home, another
1ittle homo was put up for her, and there
sho §s.

I remember another lttle fncldent con-
the samo family. They
heard I was geing to the army a fow

an¢ the mother came to me with her two
the money thoy had, some peantes which

they had been
putting away in

Soon after the
landlord cameo
round for his
rent, and sho
told him her
trouble, and sald
she would not

be able to pay
the rent so regu-
larly as before,
as she had only
her necaie, and
sewing machines
were just coun-
irg in then. and
as she could not
buy one, she had
a very  poor
chance, The man
was a heartless
wretch, and satd
that if she did
not pay the rent
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and tho mystifled transient sat for threo
or four long minttes In what seemed to
her total gilence, wondering if some spell
had been cast over the lodgers and put

¢ a little bank, or
at least the cldest
one, and it was
1iko the widow's

mite. I thought | them all to sleep.
at first T could The sllence wis broken at last by the
not take the | home-keeper asking, ** How many 1 and

the quick answers showed that scme-
thing e¢len than slecep had kopt the

lodgers guiet.
“Seven ! “ Four!” *“Ninel” “Six!"

money; but then
thought it I8 God
who had prompt-
ed them to give

ft. They wanted { were the varlous answers given, and the
me to take it | transient was astonished at tho st of
down into the { sounds heard whea she had heard noth-

ing. The tlcking of the clock, the
night-call of a bird, the chirp of a
cricket, the distant barking of a dog. the
far-away rumble of an electric-car, 8 loug
breath from Four-Years, who had found
it bard to keep qulct still so long. the
far-off rattle of a waggon, the shutting
of a door in the next housc, and the

army and buy a
Bible and give it
to a soldler, and
tell the soldier
who got it that
the children who
gavo it were go-
ing to pray for

upon this page, the highest structure in
the world. It is a beautiful lace-like
structure of iron and steel, resting on
four great legs and rising gracefully to
the height of about 2,000 f2et. On the
firgt platform, about 200 feet above the
ground, §s a great concert hall with
regtaurants, and cn the gecond snd third
are similar refreshment stalls. On the
top is a powerful electric light which
may bo seen about 100 miles.

The .05t pecullar feature about it is
the sories of elevators which run wp and

down the legs to the second gallery, trom,

which a single elevator conveys vlalturs
to the topmost gaiiery. The Jefalls of
these clevators are shown un our last
page. The present writer went to the
in the elevator, and then walked
down a winding corkscrow stair which
seemmed to, rest upon nothing. And a
very Queer sensation it was to wind one's
woy downward seemingly with little be-
tweea one and the horizon or the earth
thap the gausy neiwork of steel of the
tower.
The cut on the ixst psgse shows the
tpormpyy strength of the foundation,

-

EIFFEL TOWER, PARIS EXPOSITION.

regularly, he would turn ber out. After
he went away the mother began to wecep.
Her little cbild, nut quite five, came up
to her and said.

. “Mamma, i8 not God very rich 2"

“ Yes, my child.™

“Can't God take care of us ?"

“ch."

‘“Then what makes you cry 2 Mayn't
I go and ask him ?”

The mother sald she might it she liked.
Tho little child knelt at her cradie-bed,
where ¢he mother taught Ler 80 pray,
and the mother told me the child never
luoked s0 sweei. She stoud weeplng
vver her misfe stunes, aad ths little child
koelt down anu said, " O Lord, you have
gl«en and ta” . away my dear father,
and the landiutd says he will turn us out
of doors, and my mamma bas no money,
won't you please lend us a little house
to live in 7

Angd then she cameo tuv her mamma, and
sa't. “Mamma, don't weep. Jesus will
take carc of us. I know he will, for 1
have asked him.”

It is opward of twenly years, and that
mother has never pald any reat from that

h.m, as they used o pray for ther father. | fustie of the transicnt’s dress, were ait

They wanted some soldier to pray for  noted. )

God biess such chlidren. 1 buught tauw; The adsientages of th.s slmpic gamas are

Bibles, and one night I was preaching, ubslous. Wil nut other home-keepers
1 20d had a lot of men hearing me, and Iy give simidar expedients that they have
told them this story, and holding one of | found useful for quletlng or entertatning
the Bibles, I said, “If therc 18 a man their little lodgets 2- Tho Evangelist.
here who has the courage, the moral
courage, who is not a Christian, to rise
and také this Bible and have the prayers
of these two fatherless children to fol-
low him through the war, lel him step | wiii alive and vrdisaty wnsiderativns to
forward.” swerve hum from what he thinks is his

Tu my surprise sixteen men spraug tujauly.  Ata dluner in his house ut long
| their feet, came lurward 20d kaedt arvund ; wgo a veftain well known man was pres-
me, and it seemed as if huaven and carthj ent, and toid an avc.dute ahih was so
came together. The pravers of thuse, off cwluur that the iadies wero exces
little children had followed the Bibles, 1 sively distreased.
am so thaplktul that we have 2 God who, When dinns ®as over St Redvera
hears and answers prayers. tang the beis. Mr. A'’s carriago,” he
ordered, wher tho butler appoared.

*“I do not expect my brougham so

When 1 choose my friend, I wiil not ;eariy,” sa:.d Mr. A, and thero was a
stay till I have reccived a kindoess, but , g.eam of deflance In his Cyes.
I will choose auch a one that can do me , 3.t Redvers did not reply, but he took
many if 1 need them.  But I mean such | Mr. A by the arm and led him gontly in-
kindnesses which makc me wiser, and | tu the hail. It 8 tUmo for you to go.

BULLER AT HOME.

Sir Redvers Budler Ja vl & parson who

which make mc better.-Jerez.s Taylof. o« be saud, quiety. and his guest went,
L J
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PLEASANT HOURS

My Oountry, Let It Be.
BY D. A PERKIN,
(Tune  God Save the Queen )
My country let 1t be
¥rom the vile curse set free
Ot demon drink;
Land where no drunkards chide,
land of the tollers pride,
Of eweet home and fireside,
Jot patri'ts think
Dear Canada, renowned,
By acts of valour crowned,
Iead in the fight,
Sons of a noble race,
Daughters of truth and grace,
Fell tho too In disxrace,
Btriko with thy might.
Burvey our fatr domain,
Mourn for the thuusands slain,
Uur suns that fail,
Unite, and firmly stand,
Hearte, volces, hand-in-hand,
And drive lim from the land -
King Alcohol.
Let &l the powers that be,
Ordalned for lfberty,
Like men unite
Then shall our land be free,
Its curse no tonger aee.
And by the wise decree,
SBupreme In right.
Man’s helper, God, to thee—
Our causo of lberty
To thee we bring:
floon may our foes retire
To frcedom's cause asplre,
Our altars rintho with fire
Great-Qod our King
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Pleasant Hours:
A. PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rer, W. H, Withrow, D,D., Editor,

_TORONTO, JUNE 2, 1500

A BROKEN JUNIOR PLEDGE.
BY M. JULIA AUSTIN,

* Fifteen, twenty-five, thirty !” counted
Ralph, In a tone of great satisfaction.
“ Hurry up, Fred, or I'll beat you *

“1t's my go,” responded Fred, as he
atmed for the centre of tho crokinole

"I's my go,' echoed Ralph, sending
the black checker uff the board with a
skilful-ghot. ™ Now, go ahead.”

Nothing-was heard fn the room for a
few-moments but the sound ot the shots
as the game progressed

 IUs Thursdny night, boys," reminded
mother, as a shout from tho winner told
that the game was ended  * To-morrow
is Junior afternoon.
ready |

Ralph and Fred looked at oach other,
* Ob, mother, let us.play just one more
game, then we wHI get our verses,”
pleaded Fred .

**There's plenty of time,” sald ‘Ralph,
reaching for.his men.  ** Just one moroe
game” ) R

‘The game proved to be & much longer
one than usual, and just as Fred-played
his last 'shot, the clock struck.

*Why, where-has tho evening gone **
demanded Ralph in surprise
. **And your verses ¥ asked mother, as
{hey kissed hor good-night L

#Wo can find them {n the morning.”
“#ald “Ralph. as they departed for bed
_ But.In.tho morning. thero wero lessons
“to. look-over, caps to. hunt.up. and foot-
‘ball " to -discuss; and: ‘thea--but:every

-

Are you bothj

.belp-you-when I-can® vo
coat, and we'll have that tear.mended. in |-

“a- kindness,”

Juntor who reads this knows far better
than I can tell how a busy day gaes.

At noon there was a fire, and, of course,
the {wips muat nceds seo that. The
Junlor meeting began nt four o'elock.
Ratph and Fred had o hasten home, get
thelr Bibles and hyma-books, with.no
time for finding verses

w.pracous spirit, and the counting of
cost In the shapo of trouble, that wo so0
aften sco.—Christion Commonwealth,

REUBEN'S COMPANY,

Reuben and Frank wero two little
Hindu boys  They were named after

“As Lhis Is our tion
the wsecreinry wil please call the roll
now * satd Miss Helen, after the first
prayer

Ralph gave a little gasp of astonish-
ment as he looked at Fred  Only two
names beiore thele turn }

* Italph Butler.” called the sccretary

“ Present,” answered  Ralph.  Miss
Helen looked up quickly, but Ralph could
not meet her eyes.  * Fred Dutler.”

Present, * respopded Fred.

All through the guecting Ralph and
Fred wero miscrable. At last, however,
1t was over, and each drew a tong breath
of reltef,

* Ralph, sald Fred, *
Aiss Helen how it was,

“Yes, aald Ralph, wo ought.”

“ Misz Helen, we didn’'t mean to," be-
Ray Ralph; “we didn’t. really  Mother
reminded us, but-you know how crok-
Inole 18,” he Nushed, looking up Into Miss
Helen's face,

Miss Helen did not smile. “ Boys,”
she sald, gently, “didn't you remember
your pledge? You didn’t promite me,
you know,”

The boyish faces werc very sober
They had not thought of it in that wa3
befare.

* Miss Helen never preaches,’ sald
Fred, as the twins walked homeward,
“ but ghe makes a fellow feel that that
pledgo 1s a mighty solema thing. Ang-
how, I'll never put off getting my verse
it 1 can possibly help 1t

* Neither wilt I, Ralph answered, in
4 tone that expressed much.

we ought to tell

ROBBING A KINDNESS OF ITS
BEAUTY.

‘The kindneas that we show to another
is robbed of half Its beauty if we do it
In a grudging and ungraclous way,
‘There 1s somcthing for us all to think
over in tho account by a recent wrlter
of an Incident that occurred during her
vislt to her sister's home.

Mary, the older of my two nicces, had
anpounced at the breakfast table that
she would have-to go down town that
day, as tho had several errands to-do.
She was almost ready to start when her
brather Tom came to her with a short
pencilled Hst,

“Would you -mind getting these for
me, Mary 2* ho asked. * There are two
books that I can't get at-the school store,
and there’s 2 plece of muslc that my
teacher wants ue to have for my vlolin.
It you whl get them for me I won't have
to_go-down myscif.” .

Mary’s.faco clouded over, * Why, yes,
I suppose I can get them,” she sald, un-
graclously.  “I wasn’t-going anywhere
near that store, though; and I hate lots
of errands to do for myselt.” )

“Well, then, don't get them,” Tom
sald, hastily. “I.don't want -to make
you a lot of trouble. 1I-can get-down

myself In a day or two, and perhaps-I|-

can borrow somebody’s book till then,”

“Oh, I'll go,” Mary said, taking the
list from-his hand. “Only It fsn't very
convenient.” _ -

Tom turned away with_ an indignant
look upon hfs face, and Mary put on her
wraps and started for the city. A mo-
ment or «wo-later, my second niece, Mar-
garet, came into the roum with a sweep-
ing cap upon her-head, and a broom and
dustpan in her hands. -She'set'to work
at’once, and’ I was prepariog to leave the
room when Tom came in again. There
was a rueful Jook on-his face. T

“‘See_what i’vo doue, Margaret!” he
sald, pointing *, a great-three-cornercd
tear in his-coat. "I caught-it on a nall
in the entry-just now. What wiil I do.?
It's the only school coat I have, and_I'll
have to be oft before long.

“ 1l darn it for you, Tom,” Margaret
sald, standing her broom !n'a corner and
getting. out her work-box. “It won't
take mo long.” N B

W0mo

Frank had come over to Reuben’s to
play with him, and they were busy for
some time in flying kites and spinning
tops Then they commenced a game
whirh 15 mueh lthed Ly the Hindu chil-
dren

They filled a paper bag with fruit and
parched rice. and then hupg it on a
branch of a tree.  Reuben’s mother tled
2 handkerchief over the eyes of each,
and gave him a stick.

‘The buys took turns in striking st the
bag. Of course, they made many mis-
takes. Sometimes they would strike
against the trunk of the tree, and some-
timea agalnst each other.

“ 1’8 lots of f1n to bo blindfolded and
try to break tue bag,” laughed Frank,
“and it’s lots of fun, too,-to have the
handkerchier off my eyes, and wateh
Reuben strike the bag*”

“*Just think *  Thero are only two of
us {0 eat all the good things In tho bag
when ft bursts,” sald Reuben. “If the
other boys knew about this, thoy would
coma here, wouldn’t they 2" °

Tho batterles of ponderous modern
guns, and El Hacho, -tho signal tower,
aro now closed to visltors, so one no
longer gazes, as at a former visit, across
the straits to the misty hills of Morocco
whero the Moorlsh citles of Tangler and
Ceuta nestle by tho sea.

You-used to scramble on donkeys over
the crest of the rock, and visit St
Michael's cave below; cockney gunners

-used to polnt the great guns at Africa,

and detall thelr carrying power and
calibre; but the authorities have grown
susplcious, and now but halt the “Gib*
is shown to the foreign visitor, while
oven the whereabouts of the newest bat-
terles are kopt a secret.--Epworth Era.

BOYS, READ THIS.

Idleness is the devil's own worksbop,
and especlally 18 this truc of -boys. We
never fecl sorry for tho boy who has to
work, even {f it be to help make a living
for himselt and family, but we do pity
the boy who has nothing to do, and
whose parents are able to keop him from
having to labour. The boy who may
work and get only a stipend of a dollar,
or cven less, per week, 15 tearning a
trade, and, what 13 more, is learning
habits of industry., It is the boys who
begin carly the life of industry that be-
come the successful men of the natlon.
The boy who walts until he is grown, or*
uatil ho f al , before he

Thelr loud shouts and merry I
soon brought other children to the spot,
and a gay time they had in trylng to
break the bag

“There! 1 have dome it at last!"
cried Frank, cagerly, as his stick burst
tho bag. and its contents went flying over
the ground.

Then they scrambled for the fruit, the
cakes, and the corn. The little fellows

Bet some,

Reuben alone had none.

“ Why, where I3 your share ?” asked
Frank.

“Oh, the others are my company,” an-
swered Reuben, “and it was only right
xrlorL{{w to let them have thelr choleo

rs

“But they're not invited company,"”
sald Frank. -

**That doesn’t matter,” replied Reubeh.

“Then we will all glve you some of
-ours,” cricd-one of the’ boys,-handing-a
cako_to Reuben,

‘The others did the same, and tho polite
Iittle boy-thus got as many dalnties as
dlid his playmates, and galned thelr good-
Wil beslde, which was best-of all.—
Evangelical,

WHAT REPENTANOE I8,
A gentleman-once asked a Sunday-
“school what was meant by thé word
-‘‘repentance.” A lttle-boy ralsed his
*'Well, what.Is ft, my<lad ?” -
* Belng sorry for your sins,” was the
hand.
Lanswer.
b A‘dllltle &irl on the back.séat ralsed her
- A

nd.
“Well, my little girl, what do you
think ** asked .the gentleman.

“sorry enough to quit.”

That is just where 50 many.people fail.
They are sorry enough at the_time, but
not sorry enough. to quit. o

HOW GIBRALTAR IS: GUARDED, °

Were Gibraltar In.a-continuous state
of siege-it could not be more carefully
guarded, according to the accountof Mr.
Chatfleld Tazlor, in “The Land of -the
Castanet.” The vigorous rules of a
“foreign post are:never relaxed, and that
‘it 1s @ forelgn post, held by force in a
" foreign country, is nover. forgotten,

At retreat the -gaces are closed; .at
revelllo they are opemed. Nono “but
Englishmen are allowed to-enter with-
out a pass, and none but residents- per-
“mitted to spend the night. The Spanish
-labourers from. San Roque, .who come for
the day, _are forced to-leave at nightfall,
-A bell-of warning clangs like an alarm
of fire before  retreat.is sounded, and
then the.streets are thronged with grimy
workmen from Spain—men, women, even

* But you're busy,” Tom sald, hdsitat-
ingly, - 8 1 experl- |- child
ence.  “I don’t want to botker you
now.”

“ As though-I- wasn't always-glad fo
Give mo your

A Jifty,” Margaret refolned, with a laugh.
“You're the right sort, Meg!” sald
Tom, gratefully, as ke-put. on‘his coat
again, a few minutes later,  * You-never
seem to think It's a bother to do’a fellow_
‘The lovethat binds together the fmém
bers_of ‘a‘family circle should make. it
fweet to do°these small-acts of kindness

Tlier should®be zone of the: gradglag,

- , hurtying to’ get~beyond the
gates before the closing ot the to: L)
At sunset tho warden, bearing .the
keys, marches through the streets to_the
stirring strains of (he fifes and drums or
the braylog notes of Highland-plpes,
»and locks the-gates for the pight. Again
at the hour of -taps, martial'music eshoes
through- the town.as the plpers of the
“Black Watch or the -drummers-of some
regiment: ofthe line swing-through _the
~NRITOW strcets, ‘their réd -coats” glinting
In the-lights" which: glare from shop-or
. tavern, eJr fect falling' in. ‘measure

almost rolted over each other trying to}-

“try it-and see.

n

begins to labour or_learn a profession, Is
apt to start-In life handicapped and out-
stripped by his seemingly less-fortunate
competitor who started in ahead-of him,
It pays a boy better in the long run to
work for twenty-fivo cents a week and-
learn a trade, with habits of application
to.business, than to do nothing and. be
supported at the expense of_his parents.
Boys, do something—be something.—
Gazette.

A OURE FOR SELFISHNESS,
*“ A red glass makes-everything red,
W]l):lle a-blue glass turns everything.
‘blue;
8o when every ope seems selfish and
cross,

Perbap;; the real fault is {n you.”
Just sce if this is not true, dear-girls

-and boys.

Some day, when every one seems real
selfish and cross; Just make up your mind’
that'you wor’t be cross, and then speak
kindly and be 2s-unselfish as you can to
cvery one about you, and I feel sure they
won’t.seem a bit selfish and cross dny
more,

The cheerful, good-natured girls- and-
boys have-the best health and best times
of anybody. If you don't believe it, Just

_-Our.Pledge,

The family pledge hung on the wall,
And-on it you-could see .
The names of mamma and.Mary Jage,

And’Charlie—that is"me.

We did-not dare to-ask papa
To ‘write:-upon-it-too, N

I think,” sald -the child; “it's being ‘So left & place for him to All;

as all'we dared to do.

-He saw our- pledge as soon as he

Camo !z the door-that night;
‘And when we saw him read it,
}t;ﬂl?ug Jn’a fright.

Lo L
fe.did. riot-say a word to us
About the pledge at all,

-But oft we saw him look at it

-Hanging upon the wall,

And overy night-when-he came home
He stooped and read it through,

We all kept still about:its words;
Although: we knew:them-through.

Four weeks -had passed; and thén- one
night N ‘ T

. When pa came homé to tea,
-He, took the pledgo down from its nail,-

" And“then he turned to me,

“* GO get the pen-and ink, my boy,
_And let.mo 1l that space, -
1t.locks 5o bare “~he slowly. said,
Aqueer ook on his face,
-And then-mamma, sat dowd and.cried.
. (Sho sald_it was for. joy),
" And Mary Jane she cried some,
I-d{d not=I'm = boy.! o

-And papa said he did not-drink
Since that first night; when we
Had- hung that pledge upon the wall,

Where he our names could sée, -

;ravement.

-time ‘ufion ‘tho glistening cobbles:of the|

-Azd ver since that §,dce was fifled=—
8ald_ 80 to-nigh N
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The Two Villages.
BY DANIKL A. rOLING aGkD 15.

1es, this is the town of Benton,
A village that's clean and dry,

There Isn’t a man in the poorhuuse,
And the wages we pay aro high.

How do we bulld our sidewalks ?
How do we buy our lamps ?
\Vhy, man, we had no ridewalks
When tho license was taken from
Ramps.

Tho town was small and scattered,
Ot numbers very fow,

But when we banished whiekey,
We prospered, and Benton grew,

The poople read of our village,

They heard of our temperance home,
And, from the day we yoted,

Our Benton has flourished and grown.

Yes, stranger, that's the secret—
The people of Benton were wiso—
Twas temperance butlt our village,
And caused cur rapid rise,

Yes, this {s tho town or Dayton,
A town where whiskey runs free,
And, though we get tho license,
Weo've walks not fit to see.

Oh, we can’t afford any pavements,
And lamps come very high,

{ wonder how we'd manage
It the town were clean and dry ?

Yes, the place looks rather scedy,
And the streets are pretty old;
But I don't see what's the matter—
For the license 1s paid in gold.

The people come and visit,
But they never come and stay,
They say we're unprogressive,
That business wouldn't pay.

Would you live in the town of Dayton,
Where whiskey and beer are sold;

Or stay in the viilage of Benton,
Where no license is given for gold ?

Eﬁc’s G:og News.

By the Author of *‘ Probable Sons.”

CHAPTER IIL

*“ Hulloo ! little chap! you are look-
ing quite spry ! What have the doctors
been doing to you ?”

Eric's weary wistfulness had indeced
vanished, and there was a suppressed
eagerness and Interest in his expressive
little face. .

He put his little finger to his lips in a
quaint, old-fashiored way as he glanced
at his nurse, then held out his hand to
the captain. Looking up at his strong,
stalwart frame, he sald very winsomely,—

*“ Do you like me, Captain Graham ?

‘“ Who does not, you young fisher 2"

‘“ But do tell me ! are you fond of me?”

Captain Graham laughed heartily as
he gazed down at the boy.

‘“What is coming, Eric? Out with
it! Do you know that i have strolled
dowa on purpose to see you this morn-
ing ? Being one of the most selfish and
lazy of human creatures, that says a
good deal for your attractive power, let
me tell you!”

“T want you,” Eric said softly, as he
stroked the hand he was stiil holding,
“1 want you to lift me out of the car-
riage and carry me to that rock over
there, and let mo sit on your knee, like
father does. Only tell nurse you are
going to do it first, or she will be com-
ing after us, and I want t0 have a quiet
private talk with you !”

It did not take long to carry out this
desirc, and as Captain Graham held the
light little frame in kis strong arms, he
sald,—

** Why, Erlc, a puft of wind would blow
you away !

“1 am not very heavy, am I? Now,
then, you must listen, please—because
my mind seems so very full that I must
talk, I have wanted you so much. You
see, I haven't let nurse see it—she doesn’t
know X have it, and you and I understand
things together, don't we? You don’t
call me discontented and peevish, because
vou feel like it yourself, don't you?
You know what I imean-=you are un-
happy and tired just ke me, and we
want things to be new, instead of old.”

“Jgst 8o, old philosophier! Go
ahead! I'm listening!”

Eric’s eyes gxrew brighter, and the
pink flush deepened on his heeks, as
e drew carefully out of his pocket a
«ttle brown paper parcel.
<lowly he digcloced to Captain Graham's
~muged gare the few pages of tho Test2-
went he had taken home with bim.”

Opentng it; ven ?
Jesus was ‘reccived up into heaven at

“You sald it wap true, Captain ;
Grabam,” the child asserted with an
emplbalt:r nm!t.m" and it is wonderful " |

8 it, my ? Tam giad you have
found {t s0." ¥ & Y ‘

” But, Captain Qraham, have you ever
read {t?  Such a story, and such, oh!
such a good Man! I lovo him. I crled
when I was in bed Jaat night becauso I
dldn’t llve when he dld! Oh! it I only
had ! it T only could have just sren him !
and there §8 such a lot | dont under-
stand, and such a lot I want to ask you
about! Do you know, he could do any-
thing .  Fancy ! ho was going to cross
the sea one dny with some men, and he
was 80 very tired, ho just put his head
down and went fast to sleap, and the
waves got rougher and rougher, and the
water cameo into the boat, and still he
was 80 tired he went on siceplng—und
then the outher snen were so frightened
that they woke him up, and told him he
didn't care for them whether they were
drowned or net, and then what do you
think he did? He just stood up and
looked, and saw the rough waves, and all
the sea trying hard to tip the boat over,
and he told it all to be still at once, and
it was! ‘Wouldn't you ltke to have beuus
there ?  And that isn't all; he Just]
walked va wp of the waves anvther time,
when the other men were all In a boat
by themselves, and there was a storm—
he went to them like that !”

The boy s facec was enthusiastic as he
looked seaward, and stretching out hls|
hand, he snid as 1f to the ocean . No,
one can manage you now, but you have
been made to be stili once, and it was
grand, grand !"

“Your father fs8 right—you would bea
Itttle enthusiast 1{—
paused, but Eric looked up earnestlv.

*Who §s God, Captain Graham ¥-

“My boy, you are gojry Into matters
tuo deep for yuvu—better give me that
book and forget all about it,” and the

7

there was a hoaven up there. and 1
asked father what it meant, but he sald
heaven was another word for sky. Oh?
Captain Graham, [ want (o know such a
ot of thiigs—do be quick and tell wme!
And do you think Jesus is still alive ?
Now, to-day ¢ is he ! DBecause, do You
know, it was so wonderfull He was
killed—oh, such & dreadful storv it is!—
1 erled, and I crled, and I cried cbout it,
but I never thought it possible for such
a happy cnd to come, and after he was
burled he came alive again, and 1
shouldn’t like him to dfe agaln. I8 he
alivo to-day ! Was this story written
a very lopg tliue agn ?”

*“You should ask ono question at a
time, my boy. And what an excitable
little mortal it is! Wby, you are
quivering from head to foot! S.ppos
ing we change tho subject. Nothing in
this worid is worth such excltement.”

* But this {s about another world, and
that's what I want to know. 1Is there
another world? And how can we get
to it? And I8 Jesus there? Oh®
Captaln Graham, you might tell me if you
know "

The back of Eric's small hand was
-rushed hastly across his eyes, but 1t
did not hide tno tears already welling
up, and Captain Graham began to realize
that the very depths of the child’'s soul
had been stirred, that this wes no light
matter with him,

“Erte, 1 will tell you what has been
told me, my boy. Now llsten!”

Slowly and haltingly, but gathering
strength from the Intensity of longing
and expectation from the blue cyes' up
ward gaze, Captain Graham told the
child the old, old story. First a few

Captain Grabam , words about the creation, then about sin
| entering the garden, and the plan of ral-

vation, and the future life for each be-
lieving sonl,
The time suun slipped away, and Erics

I nurse soon appeared on the scenc.

“}3OLLOO § LITTLE CHAP!”

captain looked uneasy as he ran his
fingers through the curly golden hair
resting against his shoulder.

“ But I must know—forget it?! us it I
could! And it is all true, I feel it is
true, and you sald it was!”

“Did I? I don't think I did.”

“ Captain Graham, isn’t it true 2"

The startled lovk in the blue eyes, as
they were raised in all trustful inno-
cence to his, stopped the denial already
on the young man's lips. As yot, though
the little faith he possessed had been
nearly extinguished by his wilful accept-
ance of the doubts that had assailed him,
thera was in the depths of his heart the
remembrance of a mother’s faith and
teaching, and of days gone by when he
too had listened to the same old stories
that were now absorbing the interest of
the child on his knee.

*“It will be interesting to watch the
influence of the teaching on him,” he
muttered, adding aloud,—

“Yes:; 1 will not say that it is not
true, Eric, to those who are able to ac-
cept it.”

“Then who is God, Captein Grahawn °
for this Man was his Son.”

“God made the world,” the yuung
man sald reluctantly, “ he made every-
thing you see, aud is still—so peopic say
—ruling over all, though invisible to
mortal eye.”

* And s he alive somewltre ?” asked
tho chiid.

“He wwer can die”

“ Where is he 2"

“ He is supposed to be everywhere."

“1 don't understand—where i3 hea-
Up in the sky ¢ Becauss it srrs

tha right hand of God’ ; 2ad I heard some

one say once that it was & good thing

“I am sure it is very kind of the
gentleman to be troubled with you, Mas-
ter Eric. It's rarely, sir, ho takes to
strangers s80. He's 3uch a child for
keeping to himself "

“ Captain Grabam, will you be here to-
morrow 2"

‘ Perhaps I may.”

“My head Is so full that I want to
have one of my thinks now. But there's
a Jot moro I want to understand.”

“Take care that little head doesn't
burst! I fancy the brains Inside are
too big for it now.”

And as Captaln Z.«ham wat~hed the
little carriage being wheeled away, he
drew himself up with a stretch and a
laugh, saying to himself,—

1 think the world and his wifs wonld
be slightly surprised if they bad heard
1me holding forth this morning! It may
be worth my while to take up preaching
as a vocation—anything for a change!”

(To bo continued.)

IT'S ON THE INSIDE.

While walking down the street one
day, I paased a store when the proprietor
;ras washing the large plate-glass win-

(3 A

There was one golled spot, which defied
all efforts to remove it. After rubding
hard at it, using much soap and water,
and failing to remove it, he found out
the trouble. “It's ova the inside,” ke
called out to gome one in the sfore.

Many are tryilng to cleanse the soul
from itg stains. They wash it with tears
of sorrow; they scrub it with the soap
of good resolves; they rub it with the
chamois of morality, but still the con-
sclousness of it i8 not removed, The
trouble s, “It's or the inslde’ It is

tha heart which 12 bad. It the fountaln
is bitter, the atream will not he sweet.

Nothing but the blood of Jeaus, appited
by the mighty hand of the Holy Spirlt
van cleanse the lnside, for God's Spirlt
alone tan reach the  ingide ™

Smoking and Joking.
tA True Incident.

A Gospel minister. o some tenown,

Once took a journey o a diatant town,

1i1s name and errand I'll not atap to gay:

*Twould only check n y story un its way

Well, he got scated in tho warm staxge
coach,

And watcked the other passengem ap-
proach,

First came a Jady, young and DAssing

falr;
And next, a whiskered beau with dashing

slr.
Thoy placed themssives insido, the vul-

gar crow

Swarmed to the top. All's right ' now
oft, Jehu'

Smack waot tho whip--off started horses’
hee)s—

Out splashed the mud round went the
dizzy wheels.

They clear the town, the rattling stones
revede;

And nought but country then retards
thelr speed.

Our spruce young spark, now feeling
quite at ease,

Ever Intent hias charming self to please,

Produced a tube, a vile obnoxlous weed,

Called a Jdgar most 11 behaved Indeed *

The man of peace was shocked beoyond
compare,

Aund, turning, sald, * Sir,
declare

Smoking In conchics never was allow’d,

And with a lady, too " The lady bowed.

The whiskued bour made very quick
reply.

*What, do you preach in coaches, dear
old boy 7

Do not insult me, sir, or do you joke ?

I've pald my fare acd have a right to
smoko,

Or do what else 1 please with what's my
own:

Do you the sam¢, let cther men alone.”

The sago, observing well the creature's
head;

Percelved his puppy bralns were cased in
lead;
So, finding reason for the task unfit,
Resolved to polut his arguments with
wit.
Sllent he sat,
changed,

Then, while that bustling business was
arranged,

He swpynnd Into the bar: * Good hostess,
'mel

Let me have two small tallow candles—

1 must needs

untll the ktceds were

nay, .

Don't look surprised; I am in ecarnest
quite,

And one of them be kind ecnough to
light”

“To light the candle, siv! you surcly
Joke ¥

“Oh, no, 1 don't, I want some candle
smcke,”

The obedient dame upiifted handz and
oyes,

And, to the other passengers’' sururise,

Brouggt l:ilm the lighted candle safe to
and,

And from the sage recejved her due de-

mand,

The gentle lady scarce knew what to
think,

Uniil she saw one eye give half a wink,

Which spoke of some sly joke he had in
hcadv

So qultt;ddemure she sat, end nothing
safd.

The burning candie left an inch of wick;

Then lighted he tho other—what a trick !

Soon as the mantling lame was fixed and
true,

The elder burning candle out he blew,

So that the smoke towxards the dandy
rose—

O what a fume saluted his poor nose !

Out broke his wrath—*Sir, what d'ye
mean by this 2

The sly old man sald, “ Prey, slr, what's
amiss ?

I've pald my fare, then Jet me smoke, T
8ay.

The candlo’s mine, mind yoor cwn busi-
ness, pray !

The lady laughed—who could a laugh
refrain ?

The beau. rebuked, with all his might
arnd main

Threw his cigar Into the turnpike mud.

Whero it lay hissing in the puddly flood.

He laughed a5 btlushed, owned the re-
tort was duo,

And kept good fellowghip the fourney
through.

Ye who to teaching ieaden heads aspire,

Charge your hright arguments with
smoke and fire.

—Cadet’'s Own.
%
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ELBVATOR OF XIFFEL TOWXR,

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE LIFK OF JESUS.

LESSON XI—-JUNE 10.
DEATH OF JOHN THE BAPTIST.
Mark 6. 14-29. Memory verses, 21-24.
GOLDEN TEXT

Bo not drunk with wine, wherein fis
catess; but be filled with the Spirlt.—
£ph, 5. 18,

OUTLINE.
1. Herod’'s Terrifiecd Conscienco, V.
14-16.
2. Herod's Earller Desire to Reform,
v, 17-20.
3. The Snare ilcrodiae Lald for Herod,
v. 21-25,

4. Herod s Murder of John, v. 26-29,

Time.—Early in A.D. 29.
Place.—~The Castle of Machaerus,

LESSON HELPS.

14, *“ Herod "—Herod Antipas. ‘“Heard
Jt him "~—Of Jesus and hls works.

16. “ Risen from the dead "—Herod's
conscience made him feel afratd.

17. " Herodias' sah. ™ Herod Impri-
soned John partly to please this cruel
woman, whom ho had wickedly made his
wife, and partly, as we may infer from
verses 17-20, to pretect JoLn from her
plots. ~ Hig bruther Philip's wife*'—
H{erod perversely claimed her as his own,
however, (J) Friendship with the wicked
lcads to wicked deeds.

18. “ Had sald unto Herod "  (2) The
trug sorvant of Goud is no respecter of
pergone,  *° Nut lawful “—Herod was a
Jew by religiun, and pretended to keep
the Mosate law  which he now broke.
1.y, 18. 11 forblds the union of persons
s0 closely related by blood, and Lev. 18.
16 prolitits marriage to a brother’s
wlite,

19. “Had a quarrel”—The phrase
means “cherisied 8 sattled hatred™ (3)
Sin always hates the virtue which re-
proves it

20, *“ Herod fcared John "--Regarded
him with reverenco as a prophet *“A
Just man and a holy “—Just to his fellow-
men and righteous before God.  “ Ob-
ecrved him "—DBetter, kept him from the
cruel anger or Herodias. *Did many
things "—Better, “ was much perplexed.”
* Hoard him gladly "—John's character
and discourses charmed Herod, but his
will was depraved. (4) Sentiment can-
not save a 8soul.

81. “ A convenlent day "—A day con-
venion* for Herodias’ plans. * Lords'—
Court officials. *“ High captalns "—
Chiliarchs; the chict officers of his little
army. '‘Chlet estates "—Waalthy men.

32, * Daughter of tho said Herodias **—

This girl's name was Salome. She hal H

»

deserted her father and followed her
wicked mother to Herod’s court.
“ Danced "~The anclent dance was not
at all like any soclal dance of modern
times, and the phrase trauslated ‘‘the
sald,” indicates that there was something
unusually shocking {n this exhibition;
partly, doubtless, becaugse the dancer was
a princess. ‘ Damsel "—Young woman.
« Ask of me whatsoever thou wilt, and
I will give it thee”—A magniflcent
bounty, but the girl had paid for it by
the sacrifice of her maidenly modesty.
Who paakes to us an offer as rich and
large ? Read John 16. 23, 24.

23. “ Unto the hal? of my kingdom "—
This was a rash and wild promise, but
as large promises had been made by
other govereigns and had been kept.

24. * The head of John "—The half of
a kingdom was not worth so much to this
wicked woman as the gratification of re-
venge.

25. * Straightway with bhaste - Her
cruel task was full of hazard to her
mother and herself. *“ A charger"—
platter or plate.

26. “ The king was exceeding sorry "
—Thia was the last struggle of con-
sclence. “ For his oath’s sake "—He
forgot that a wicked oath is better
broken than kept. * For thelr sakes”
—He was ashamed to refuse because they
had heard him promise. (5) Never be
gshamed or * dared " into sia.

27. “ Went and beheaded him "—How-
ever crushed with defeat may have been
John's last moments on ecarth, his en-
trance to heaven we mdy be surg was
royal and glorious.

29, * His disciples "—After tenderlv
caring for the mutilated remains of their
master, his disciples as a class transferred
their allegiance to Jesus Christ, the new
Prophet, their true lord. (6) Every one
snould so live that friendship with him
will bring others nearer to Christ.

HOME READINGS.

M. geg;h of John the Baptist.—Mark 6.
Tu. Reproof of sip.—Luke 3. 15-20,

W. The martyr roil.—Heb. 11. 32-40.
Th. The crown of life.—Rev. 2. 7-11.

F. Belshazzar's feast.—Dan. 5. 1-7, 25-31.
S Sinful {easting.—Isa 5 §-13.

Su. Wise walking.—Eph. 5. 6-21.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Herod's Terrifled Consclence, v. 14-16.

What two provinces ot Palestire did
Herod govern ?  (Galilee and Perea.)

What was his title? (Tetrarch, but
by courtesy he was called king.)

By what name s he known in history ?
(Herod Antipas.)

Was he related to the Herod who tried
to k)m the infant Jesus ? (He was his
son.

Whom did Herod Antlpas fear that
Jesng was ?

youth,

almost ashamed w say No any lunger.

particular. Do at just thiy once to please them.” But just then lio sees a man %o staggering

The buy's cunscienco awakes. He says, *No, I'll not do it,

And ho means what ho says.  He struck just at the iight time.
hadn’t struck jnst when he did, the adder would havo fastened it fangs upon him.

along tho street,
7 say what they will."

AR

A

+ visitin,

1ho vorco s gutung luud.
flastnag frum thoe oyes.
1uady w etnhe.

A dark fruwn covers the featucos
Hadn't you bettor stnke 1t befure it " ¢
betier even thvttio ity and hold st firm, untal & uncails, and finally gives up its

A. Viow of Car f:‘x‘-

forty passengers, wi
lnom.y nl’movog, l.:Lowing
interior. B. General viow
of ono log of the Toworat tho
baso, showing the lceugl fn-
cline. 1. Hydraulic ¢ylinder,
2. Travelling mum{)lymg pulleys.
3. Stationary multiplying pulleys.
4. Double landing platform. 5.
Car ascending, moving on trucks at
sngle shown to first story, whers,
ruunding a sharp curve, it continues on

different angles to socond story, rising 420
feot 1n ono minute. \
Ga. Same cables returning to cylinder

€. Cablea lifting car.

STRIEE BEFORE IT I8 COILED.

A small buy killed a rattlesnake, one day, on a sheop
ranch in Colorado.

** What did you kill 1t with 1" asked a lady, who was
at his fathor's house.

** Anold club—an old pricket-pin. Idugitoutol thoground.”

* Weron't you afraid 7’ .
A lttle, but thon I struck it before it got coiled up. A
rattlesnako can't strike until it gota coiloed up.”

I don't know how correct Freddy was in his theory—I would

not put much confidenco in a rattlesnako, oither coiled or uncoiled,
but I believe thoro is a lesson in his words which is worth minding.
Hero I think I sco the old serpent called Bad Temper quickly
cuthing atsolf, gotting ready to strike its
The fawe is flushing with erimson

isonous fz.igs somowhere
Fire i
It is alnost
ots ontirely cotled ?

ito. Thero s no telling s hat tevuble this old serpont will give you unless it {a put

dJuwn,

matter—all about whose turn 1t was to spin.

Twou bruthers once got into a quarrel about a top.

It was a very trifling
But they became so angry that ono

pulled vut tus knife and atabbed the other to death. The serpent yot fully ceiled that

time, and it mado a deadly stroke.

Why was he afrald ot John when John
was dead ?

Had Herod ever seen Jesus ?

Did he ever see him ?
2. Herod's Earlier Desire to Reform,

v. 17-20.

What had Herod done to John? Why?

How had Herod felt toward John ?
Verso 20. .

Did he do as John urged him to do ?

How does his conduct illustrate Ezek.
33.52?

How did Herodfas feel toward John ?
X The Snare Herodias Laid for Herod,

v. 21-25.

What did Herod do on his birthday ?

Ior whom swas such an cccasion con-
venient ?

What foolish promise did Herod make,
and to whom ?

What was the proper nameo of this
dancing princess ? (Salome.)

What did the girl ask ?

Who advised her to make this request?

What traits does Herod show In this
transaction ?

What does Herodias show ?

What does Salome show ?
4. Herod's Murder of John, v. 26:23.

How did King Herod now feel about
his promise ?

Why ought he not to have kept such a
promise ? :

What was done with the head of John
the Baptist ?

What did the disciples of John after-
ward do 2 Matt. 14. 12.

‘Was the life of John a failure ?

‘Would Herod have committed this
crime if he had not been a slave to his
passions ?

Were court banquets of ancient times
seasons of moderation and temperance ?

Is & man morally responsible for what
he does when he i3 drunk or fn a passion?

How can we avold the evils of drunk-
enness ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

How does this lesson show—

1. That the wicked are troubled by a
guflty conscience ?

2. That the wicked fear tlie good ?

3. That the wicked hate the good ?

4. That the root of all wickedness is
intemaperance. physical and mental ?

WINE 158 MOCKER
HEROD
IN

HAME
ORROW

JUST
QUTSPOKEN
HoLy
NOBLE

Hore ngain I sco anuthor deadly old serpen  getting ready to agring at a lovely
His comrades have asked hun to drink with them so often t.
A vuice is whispering.

etting
e too

at he is
* Come now, don't

ot tho boys
If ho

bdod
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Music Books
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Mk M P S e
or tho Sunda ool and T jted
by E. O. Exeolf Each, H
dgwn, £3.60, not pmpald.wc' postpald; per
The Voice of Melody
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