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An Autumn Fairy.
BY KATUARINX LUDLOW.

One calm, clear night when children all
Were wrapped in slumber deep,

And when the golden autumn moon
Kept watch above thelr sleep,

A little boy you know quite well,
Back from a long, long trip,

Came gliding down a moonbeam bright,
With many a hop and skip.

The forest trees ho crept among,
And ghook the nuts from each;

11o knew that thoy were hanging high,
Above tho children’s reach.

He found no house on all his way,
Too small for him to pass,

Till fairy halls and castles white
Adorned each pano ot glass.

When all his work was finished quite,
Before the break of day,

This roguish little boy of ours
Crept quletly away.

the boat In two, would dash away or
dive beneath tho waves.

When forced to the surface agaln for
the necessity of breathing (for whales
aro warm-blooded anlmals like the seal
and must bavo alr), the boatman would,
it possible, hurl anothor harpoon luto
his body. Somectimes after hours of
fatiguing chase the whale would get
away after all. The line attached to
the barpoon was kept colled up {n tubs
at the bow of the boat, and often, so
great was the speed with which the
whale darted away with the harpbon,
that the friction of the rope on the edgo
of the tub would kindle it to a flame it
it svere not kept wet. There was dan-
ger, too, of the arms or legs of the her-
pooner becoming entangled with tho rope,
when It was in danger of cutting the
limbs in two or breaking a bone.

These dangers have now been done
away with by the usc of a gun, ns shown
in the picture. Sometimes, too, ex-

plosive bombs are used, which kill the

And when the children woke and looked
Upon each window pane,
They Ijun&ped and laughed and shouted
oud :
“ Jack Frost Is here again t”

WHALE HUNTING,

This {s onc of the most exciting occu-
pations in which any ome can engage.
The whale §8 by far the largest game
which man can hunt. Some of them
will reach seventy or ecighty feet in
lepgth and welgh many tons. The use
of cannon and explosive bombs has al-
most revolutionized the whaie fishery.
Formerly the whalers used to leave their
ship in open boats, and when a whale
was sten “blowing,” that s, spouting
water, at a distance, they would ap-
pro&ch as near &s posoible and the har-
pooner in the bow -would harl his har-
poon with all the force that he could.
At the word " stern all ” the boat would
(nstantly back and the whale, lashing
the 8ea with his tall, sometimes cutiing

{

whale instantly. Great care has to be
exercised that the rope is strong, or the i
whale may sink to the bottom. When a

WHBALE HUNTING.

mal organisms on which this huge men-
ster lives, were screenced.

Formerly whale voyages lasted from
threo to five years. Tho whaler took
immenso quantitics of bhard tack,” that
s, very hard crackers, in the puncheons
which afterwards held the oil. Now the
voyage {8 very much shortened and its
hardships greatly lessened.

IN A GLASS OASE.

Two or threo young men who wore
visiting 1o Washington City recently
went into the Natlonal Museum.  Pass.
ing a cabinet, they glanced at the 1abel
on it, on which were the words, ** Body
of a man weighing one hundred and
fitty-four pounds

* Where is the man ?" asked ono of
the young men.

No one answered him. In the cabinet
wero arranged an odd assemblago of
heterogeneous articics. Among them

were two large jars of water, also, Jars

containing different kinds of fats, other I

Jars in which were phosphate of lime,

lums» of them sald.
gaes to make mo 1

* That is all,” said a bystander, smlil.
ing, and walked om.

But the young men did not smile. The
cabinets had sct befure cach of them,
for the first time probably, \he awiul
problem of his own being

*1f that is all that 1a needed,” sald
one, ‘80 much gas, s0o much lime, so
much iron, wo should Al be exact]
allke. Thero 1z something more, whic
they cahnot put in%o cabinota.”

* Yes,” sald another under his breath,
“ that added hy the unseen Power, who
puts into these sensecless elements that
which makes man & lving soul”

They stood a moment and thou passed
on In stlence. To each of them hls
own soul and his God had suddenly be-
come real, hefore these cabinets filled
with all tho csscotials for tho mak-
fng of a man—but ope.—Qur Young
Folks,

That s all that

A MONEEY HERO.
A nobleman had a favouurite monkey,

a large oreog-vulang. Tbhe monkey

whale is caught, he s towed alongside ; carbopate of }ime, a few ounces cach of | was very much attached to his master,

of the ship. Some of the sailors leap
on his back and with sharp spades begin
catting the tough skin or blubber. This
is attached to the tackle of the ship and
fs hoisted on board, the whale being
turned over and over in the water as this
fatty envelope, sometimes two feet in
thickness, 1s removed from his body. It
is then cut into pleces and “tried out”
in open furnaces on the deck, built In
with brickwork. Tbke ofl {8 stowea
away in barrels. Its spermaced, 2
superior kind of ofl teken from the head, |
of which candles are made, and the.
whalobone, which was formerly more

valuable than it is now. are also saved.

Whalebone was extensively urad for mak- l
ing ribs of umbrei..s and dressmakers’

trimmings, but light steel is now substi-

tuted. This whalebone has a fringe of

finer fibre attached to its edges by mecans

of which the smsll fish and minute an!- i

sugar, potassium, sodium, gelatine, and
other chemicals. Another section held
a row of clear glass jars fllled with gases
—hydrogen, nitrogen, and oxygen; a
square lIump of coal. and more bottles
separately labelled phosphorus. ecalcium,
magunesiur. and potassium 1o 2 little
Jar was a fraction of an ounce cof iron,
and near by was & lump of ill-smelling
brimstone. The materials In  these
cabinets are given in exact proportions.
as combined in an ordinary man

“ 1t is very curious and interesting as
far as it goes, sald one of the young
men; “but where are the retorts and
tubes, and the fire, and the chemist 1

The young men stood silent, staring at
what scemed to them a gruesome assort-
ment of carbon, and sugar, and gas, and
fron, with a certain awe and disgust

“And that {3 what I am made of ¥’

and to the baby buy who was the pet of

the whole family.
One day, s fire suddenly hroke out in
the house, and everybody was runniug
here and there to put it out, while the
little boy ir. the nurrery was almost for-
gotten, and when at length they thought
of him, the staircase was all in flames,
What could be dono ?
1 As they were lunking ap and wonder-
|z, a large bairy hand and arm opened

the winduw, and presently the monkey
‘&npc&md wlth the haby {n his erms and

carefully climbed 1own over the porch,
and brought the chi'd safely ‘o his nurse.
Nobody eclse could have done it; for s
man cannot climb ke 2 monkey, and
is not near so strong.

You may tmagine how the faithful
creature was praised and petted after
{ that This 1s & tru~ story, and the It~
ue child who was .aved was the young
Marquls of Kildare.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Tiny Tim.
BY J. W. RILRY,
“Qod bless_us-every one ™ prayed Tiny.
Crlle;llt?,,und dwarfed of budy, yet so

0t soul, we tiptoo-earth to look-on him,
High towering over alk

e loved the Juveless world; nor dreamed.

indeed,
“That'it, at
while,
-But- pityIng glances, when-his-only nced
‘Was but a cheery smile

Lost; could glve to-him, the

And thus he prayed. * God-bless us overy-
ono ™

EnfoldIng all the creeds 1'hin the epan
Of his ¢hild heart, and'so, despising none,
“Was nearer safnt than-man

.sad -pleture of many- of -the features of.
_human life. The partridge ia hunted-

by Its encmles, disappolnted In- its la-
bour and-is_in danger-of-death  Such
are the gorrows of human_-life; but.our
God of love can turn porsecution into-
-peace, disappointment into-blessing, and
“death Into life

1. The partridge 18 hunted by Its
-encmies,

“’As whon-one doth-hunt a partridge
-on -the mountains,” No poor creature
18 more hunted and worrted- than the
-partridge, especiailly in the autumn of
the year

King David felt that his itfe was
huated by Saul, lke tho sportsman
'secks the Hfe of the- partridge, and -in-
-the-above-paszage oxpresses_his heart's
_sorrow.  Numbers of God’s falthful peo-.
_plo have-been hunted_like this-for their
lives by wicked and cruel enomies; they-
“have been hunted from their-homes into
caves, dens, and deserts, .
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Pleasant Hours:
i PAPER FOR -OUR YOUNG- -FOLK|'®
Rev, W, H, Withrow, 1:D., Editor,

-the-

-without -ghclier, or-rest,-or peace. The
_Puritans in England, the Covenanters in.
Scotland, and-the-Huguenots In-France.-
“In-every placo where-there are true wit-
nesses for God, thero there will bo
enemles-to-persecute-them. This world.
18 lke a dreary-desert to tho child of.
God, and-the great-enemy of souls and_
“his agents-aro seeking-the 1ife of- avery-|
believer. “Be vigilant,” says -the
-apostle, * because, your adversary, the:|
dovil,_as_a roaring lion, walketh about, |

seeking whom he may-devour” (1 Pet.
5, 8) And Jesus himself tells-us-the
world-will hate us, * If-the-world-hate
you, ye -know-that {t hated me before it
hated you” (John 16 18) “In the
-world_yo-shall have tribulation,-but be
ot good cheer, have overcome the
~world * -(John- 16 33). How glad the
poor partridge would be for & sure refuge:
from fts pursuers! Thank God we have
one_fu Jesus, and he will never fatl- us;
let us-trust him. *The.name-of"the.
Lord Is- 2 -strong-tower; - tho rlgmeoun
runneth “jnto-{t, and i3 safe’ (Prov. 1

10)
All who-are -trusting Jesus for -time
and eternity ¢an gladly. sing—

“Safe In_the-aims_of Jesus,
Sate on-his-gentle breast;
There by. his love o'ershadowed,
8weeﬁy&my soul-shall rest.
s 2. .The partrldge is- dlsappomted in-Its
“ As the partridgo sitteth-on eggs, and:
halchelh -them not” (Jer.-17.-11); Some
K hi the partridge
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This -w bird fs- a
cunnected with -autumn, It s- engerly'
souglit -after -by the -keen-eyed 8ports-
man, and -numbers of them  have to
suffer -death at the end of the year.
\es, the warning-note-for-the- -partndge

* Remomber, remember;
The-first-of_September.”

Most- people -are acqualnted with-the
hablts of this blrd It lises in the
tields, -fceds” upon graln, seeds, worms
and fnsects, therefore must be Very uge-
ful-to.the farmer-as-well- as valuable-to
the “sportsmiin  No doubt- partridges-do
‘ar more gged than they do karm. They-
generally .movo in coveys, varylag in
number- froni- twelve to-thirty; p:nmps
they instinctively -Keep- together-lo™-be
able to warh. each other of apymachlng

danger, or for mutual snlpumy -and:| (Luk

It so, they-are Gbjec

helyp. lessons to-
teach_us’ the value ‘of _ brotherly love, |

-mutual- belp, and-cheering friendship.

Naturalista tell us -many remarkable
storles of the-exceedlng cunning-of the

-partridge—its quickness In -apprehend-

ing-danger, _{ts_cloverness in_hiding, its
rapld movements along the ground; often
in a circultous route to defeat-the craft’
of the sportsman,-and its sllent, skilful-
contrivances to avoid-detection by its
cnoemtes.
famtllar .« -every -sportsman, and-eicites

admirativa. .a-311 lovers-of nature. ~ We-

may cali «us cuoming, speqal- 1ostinct,
or -Teasgn, or what we nish, “but-it s
nothing less than_a-special gift-God has
given tothese roor birds-to enable them

“to_protect -themselves:from _danger-and

deash; and 13°a" distinct-mark of the good.
pruvidence of our God over ali his . works.’
_There are two littic winduws-in- the
Bitie which'let 1 special ilght pon the
exposed hife -of
Two verses, which _show us-the -disap.
poiniments, dangers and uncertainties

_pecuilar to -the-partridce s carcer. " As

when one-doth-hunt a parindge in-the
A Sam. 26, 20), ‘As the

them=not ~ (Jer 17 1i): Danger. dis-
appolntment, and. death-scem-to-be the
fate of the_poor Dartridge. and it is a-

{15
Dess.

The art of-the partridge is

this intercsting- bird. |-

-|.ask our heavenly Father.
-| do under his- guldance we shall- Dever |

_mother and _mo; sd-she lifted up her
apron and covered my head™ wlu: It, that
-the bee-could, not get near

“Well, while I was covered with
-mother's apron, the bee-scttled oh her
“arm-and stungher.  Butit left ils sting
“behind,-and she-took mo_from-under-her
apron, showed -me the sting still-In-her
arm, and sald-that tho beo-could nover”
sting-any ono olse,-because-it had loft its-
sting in mother's arm.

Then she sald that-like to tho way
she had_borne-the sting-for me, 80-Jesus
had borne death-for me, that he had de-
stroyed the-power of Satan, our cnemys:
and that™if I-belleved that ho had really
_done this for me, all my-sins would bo
-gone.  I-did -Deliove, then, sir; and so-1
_am _saved."

This waa the little boy’'s story; and the-
‘gentleman could -not_say “nay “to it, he:
could only add, May-God bless you,-my~
“boy,” as he bado him-good-bye.

I OANNOT.UNDO IT.

A Mitlo-girl_sat trylng lo_pick out a’
-seam that sho had sewpd together Wrong.
_Her chubby fingers pleked at the thread,
“tbgt wouid-break, leaving the end hid-
den gomewhere among tho stitches that
she -had laboured so wearlly. to make-
_short-and- closo; and though-the thread
-came out, yet the needle-holes ram&lnod,
showlng just how -the-seam -had- been
BOW With

tears fn -her eyes,-she |-

crled H
“Oh, mamma, I cannot undo it
Poor-little girl! you are learning one-

-of the saddest lessons there is. The de~’

sire of-undoing what can-never be ump-

done gives us-more-trouble than ail the-

“doings of-a busy -life; and-because wo-

know this 80" well, our hearts-often ache

for the boys and_glrls we see doing the"
things they will wish-so.

- earnestly by- |

scasons, His own family name
Gryllinn, and his particular zame
Gryllus-Carolina. ]

Mr. -Gryllus has -still- agother name
_He Is called the ™ murmurer,” -becaus
of tho nolse -or song he mikes. H
sings for the benefit of-Mrs, Grasshoppe
_In-each-of -his-wings "he has & _plece of .
skin set ‘In liko a light drumhead
AWhen ha-wishes to sing_ho-rubs hi.
wings one -upon-tho other, which make-
the tlny 1ittle drum vibrate, producin.
8 loud, shrill note.  Mrs. -Grasshoppe
does not have-this drum in her winga

It those ot you_that llve-in the caun
try-will-wander out Into the-flelds abou
sundown and-listen, you will hear sov
“eral-notes from a single insect, and then
he atops,  Another-strikes up lke him
-and stops, -and then _another and an
other, -tlil perhaps a dozzn-or -twenty
have done the samo. Finally, after

1s
s

_| about an bour,-they all get the samo key

and tune, and-the-music is kept-up._ail-
nightlong. Wero it-not for-the volume
ot sound, you would:say there-was but-a
“single perl’ormer.
~"As_cold-weather approaches, - the musi-
clans -gradually decrcase-in_number un-
ti], at last,-one or-two seem-to-be-pers
forming-their-own. death march—a_note
once In two or-threo seconds, as low as
1t-13 universal, By the-time the leaves
have,allitallon,,the—lasl note of the once
merry slnger Is sounded.—Zion's-Herald,

FOR BONNIE S800TLAND.

The bagplpe of Scotland, sw¥s The
Musical. Record, Is-the-only insirument
of -which-it-may -be sald -that.it-is_dis-
tinctly. national. The-violin, the flute,
-the horn, and other Instruments are com-
mon to mauny natlons, but the bagpipe Is
“peculiar to Scotland.

In the days when the-notorlous Roh

when

“and-bye to undo. You- ‘know
of the desire to undo, and of the Sorrow-
that you-cannot. And -now, where is
-tho_brightssidé.?  Right herar Iet-us
‘try to_do a thing-the first time-so-that.
we will never wish to undo it. We can’

Roy hig-
the Vich Ian-Vobrs lived sccurely_in thelr
:Highland f:stnesses, and kept up thelr
aignified -soctal”position,~—in-! the stirring
times of which Sir Walter Scott has told
_us,~—the- bagpipe nlnyer was-one of- the

Anythiog we

_wlish-to-undo.

‘PULLING-THE 0QAT-TAILS:
A young-man in-the-north.of Ireland,’|

n-the
reﬂnuw anid thess may be “cons!dered as
the palmy days of tke Instrument.
The effect of this wild Instrument- on

| the Highland’ soldters “{s “marvellous,

Above the rattle-of musketry and-the
turmoll= and-roar-of-the battlefleld, the
1 notes of the -pibroch “have

_who had. slgned -the pledge.
‘was- tempted -by his old-associates to-go_
-and have a drop of whiskey. He bravely-

the and- Jeers-for.

either the -eggs_are pl..ced in an’|
exposed - spot, “whers ;the-foot of man or
-beast  can-crush _them, or the hen tries

| 'to sit upon too many-at once and-there-

fore spolis-a great pumber, and- they-
_come -to _nothing. Anyway-the prac-
“tical lesson- and -appilcation- Is clear
enough,  “So -he that getteth riches,
and_not by right, shall “leave thém
in -the midst of- his days, and-at.hls-
end'” shall bo-a fool” (Jer. 17. 11)..

—some -time, -till-one day they-sald_they
would. force him Into the. public-héuse.-|.

-They got him as far_as the door, and had | 8¢

“pushed him Inside,-when he held fast to’|
the door-posts; thenm, twlslmg “himgel?
-round, .while: they “held {0 his_coat, he

pulled himself away.and ran hoine, leav:
lng hls coat-tails -in hls wrmentor’s

l-‘rom that- time-to this, hls,*eom'a.dex,
seelng-ho was S0 firm,-have left off
bim, and-now respect him- for-

and- shnme. are (ll:o sad fruits of

pa.n.rldge 1s-the-Holy-Spirit's picture of

ults_ of ae!ﬂshness angd- sin,

* Take -heed,” says-Jesus, ‘and-beware;

of -covetousness, for-a man’s -lifo_con.

 sisteth not In the abundance-of the
things whicn he- possesseth-” (Luke-

_15). This is the counsel of Jesus, whlch

the rich-fool (Luke 12..20). Then he
gives—us the application and warning,
“So is-he that layeth -up -treasuro -for-
“himself, -and"4s not rich-toward God .|
uke 12, 21)  Let us find-our: heart's
_treasute-in_Christ, and in that:which fa.
cternal,_in the peace-of God,_holiness of
life, and devoted-service for-the Master,
-then- no- labour -will be lost, and mno |
effort 1 disappointment,-and-all-will be-
“toy-and bleseing forever and ever.

A BOY‘S STORY.

A Christian_mah, méeting a- little ho}

-ho illustrates ‘by -the -sad -experlence. of |-

-{ dled.”

-his adherence to. the pledge.

~ Young men, mind not the jeers.and:

of your but,

‘stick to:your principles, -and let them,
see that you- will, with-God's-help, -be
staunch, notwlthstanding ‘sll -they may-
‘say and do.  You wiil find they ‘will:
soon. lexve “off, and:respect-and-admire
you- \:.he more for -belng “firm -in saylng

“ No»

THE OLD MAN OoF 'J.'EB MEA’DDW.
BY FRED MYRON COLBY,

A- great-mauny centuries 8g0-a famous
“Greek *poet Wrote-a song to the grais--
-hopper.  He-called “the grasshopper the
happlest of living- creatures.” It ate.
fresh leaves and drank cool dew, -and-|
did-nothing; but dance and-alng -all.day.
When its short, .merry-life was done, t-|!
It did not live to be sick, or. hun-
o, iF vou Wil h

ow, you-will catch_& grasshopper.
and lock -at- him’ closely; you wlllm:ee
that ho- an- ‘old ‘man. He

‘in the counisy-one-day, had a
.uon-with-him, -and among_other things;
“ho asked hia if he was saved.
Oh, yes, replied the boy. “1_bave
“been-saved ever-since-the-bee stung-my
-mother.”
‘What-is that_you say, my-boy 7 said
the geatleman.
1 have-been-saved, sir,-ever since the:
bee stung my mother.”
Scelng that the toy looked serlous, and.
-as if he were oniy maklns a very ordin--
. he-sald, * Tell-me all aboul
-it, then.”

“ Why, -sir, .it- was like this,” said the
boy, earnestly, "1 was out- in the gar-
den one day_when a-bee camo-buzzing all
round me; and being afraid-that-1 should
‘bo-stung, I called out, * Mother I- oh,
-mother ' She quickly came to my:help;

and lod me Indoors, but-thc bee came

-{o, too, and:there-it’was buzzing-about-

wears knee breeches and.long red atock-

-ings, a wrinkled, greenish vest and a |
-gray coat. His face, with-the big- Boggle
eyes,-bald- torehead and straight-mouth,-
“1s like an old man’s face.

“His-very name, *the-old man of -the
mcadow,” tells yon something-about this
insect.  You-will find him in our grassy
“fields all through August, September,
“and-October. He lives in the grass;and-!
when . you. approach. ke will riss with a
hop and.a jump, spread-his wide brown:
wings, that have-broad: lemon-coloured”
.bands on them.-and fly the:-distance.of &-
few teet and then-alight agaln.

He _belongs to & .very-large family, of
‘which there -are. many. specles.in most
“countries. The merry little katydid-and-|
the “crickets:are cousing.to him, and.so.

“spoken “encouragement to-the 'Highland-
“ers, and.led them bravely forward. At
:the battle of- Quebec, when.-the-troops
“weré retreating in disorder, and the con-
filet had a-most discouraging aspect, the
neral complaint “was “about”the -de-
moralization in Fraser's corps.

“gir,” sald an.officer, “ you.did* very
_wrong-in: forbidding the}plpers to play

-Even now tbey would be of some
then,'! sald the

n;uch.

theri blow,
neral

~'So the plpers started-a-well-knowa air:
“and the Highlanders rallied, anr\ bravely
returned to the charge,

TKB MONKB! AN'D THE-SUGAR:

A gentleman in Indla once gave a
tame monkey-a- lump: of ‘sugar. inglde-a
corked-Dottle.  The: monkey--was of an
inquiring mind; and §t- ‘nearly killed 1t
Sometimes -in.an Impulse_of dlsgust it
“would thro ot-its

own reach, and” then be dlntracled um.ll

RLS ‘was givén backto

At others it would slt with-a coun-
tenance of theé most intense dejection.
contemplating  the ~ bottled- sugar, -and
“then, as if pulling itaelf together for.an-
other effori-at_soluticn, would- cternly
take up the problem afresh and gaze nto
Iv. would Hit-it.up. o;xe wuy and trdy

- AR
“then, suddenly reveraing it try-to catch
it as it fell out of the-bottom.

‘Under the impression that it could cap-
ture it'by a surprise, it kept rasping its
teeth agalnst the .glass in -futile bi
apd warming to the-pursuit of-the re-
_volving -lump used- to-tle- itselt into re-
gular knots-arcund the bottle.  Fits of
the most ludicrous melancholy ~would
“alternate with spasms’.of delight 85-2
new- ldea seemed "to - suggest -itself, fol-
loweﬂ:y a-fresh serles of experiments.

“Notbing- availed, however, until” one
day-a light was shed upon-the problem
by-& jar of:olives: mun; from-the table
with & , and the:fruit rolling about
in all’ dlrections. -His monkeyship: cons
templated the catastrophe and reasoned-

upon-it with. the- Intolllxencacot & Hum-
boldt.  Lifting -the- botile -high ‘in his
claws, he brought it dovrn upon the ﬂg;r

with ‘&

"giass Into tr;gment& mer whick he.
calmly ~ transferred sugar to his
mouth, and munched. lt 'n.h much satis-

“are -also “thoss. f predatory locusts.
-that . comm! qh%bur,l some,

lsc:!on.
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Robbing a Mothodist,
BY MRS, A ML OBFFIN,

One wintry eve a hungrys palr
Crouched by their cmpty grate,

Who had by sin and sloth been brought
To sad, despairing sta.e,

Fierco poacher Jim loud cursed hls

* luck,”

His wife's valn, thriftless ways;

Sal, not behind, with shrewish tongue
Bemoaned his drunken days.

Then, tired of empty throata and ‘plaints,
They, silont, sulked again,

Until a crue! and crafty thought
Filled Sal's more active braln.

Said sho, ” That plous lot next door,
They eat and drink at ense,

They've food and fire, ay, ‘nough to spare,
‘Why should us starve and freezo ?

*Tis moctin’ night, they'll both be out,
So fn I'll step, and see

What victuals they have left about,
A feast for you and mo "

“Ah! Hal” sooffed Jim, * ‘twill be good

fun,
I hate thelr whining ways;
Their talk that all things ‘ work thelr
’

good,

That they for all can pralse.

We'll give "em work to-night to ‘ Praise,’
A trial worth the name;

They’re too woll off, Just look at us !
It is a thundering shame !

But, stay,” sald Jim, * before we're off,
Suppose they should come in,

And find you at your lively tricks ?
They'G ralse an awful din.”

“ Nay,” cried his wite, In scornful tone,
“ Why, that'll be all right;

They’re Method!sts, and, don’t you know,
That Methodlsts won't fight "

Sal starts—the lock {8 easy forced,
She gropes her way inside;

A tempting meal 18 neatly spread,
Close to the bright fireside.

With eager hands Sal quickly fills
Her apron with the prize,

Then turns to go, but, lo ! she meets
Her nelghbour’s puzzled -oyes.

Uneasy, though akie knew not why,
The careful dame had turned,

Nor stayed to see the meeting end,
Lest home was robbed or burned.

She now percelved God’s guiding hand,
Had led her footsteps there,

And calmly she the silence broke,
“Let's have a word of prayer.”

Then, kneeling down, she-humbly craved
God’s blessing for ths thief,

A sense of sin—a broken heart—
The way to find rellef.

Sal trembliang stood, then one by one
She on the table lald

The pilfered goods, then fain would fly,
But still her steps delayed.

The * Methodist ” with kindly words,
Now sought her keart to win,

And begged her from that hour to shun
The bitter paths of sin.

Upon her now repentant guest
She pressed an awple store,

Sal wept, and vowed in heartfelt words
That she would steal no more.

Sal told her tale, such Christlike deed
Jim’s hardened heart touched too,

And earnestly the sinful pair
Began thelr life anew.

Helped by their picus neighbours’ prayersy
They learned their sins forgiven,

Found honest work, and henceforth trod
The upward way to heavem

A BOY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

Author of “*The House on the Bluff,” cte.

CHAPTEPR XIX.—Continued.

*1 shall have the house painted and
the rooms papered,” he said, for he wds
50 happy he could talk only of the beau-
titul home-coming; it was to saine {n his
life like the ‘ Glorlous Return’ of the
Vaudols, it it be lawful to compare
small th!n'gs to great” Hae said, “I'm

joy crazy.’

“I'm wild,” said Dolly, * to know how
your Uncle 'Rias will go on.”

* ¢ he is more frantic than ho was
at Mr. Fletcher's, the day I wasg taken
partner,” sal@ Heman, “ 1 bope you'll not
leave any breakable things about.”

“ Come, Dolly, and Heman I" called
Mrs., Clump, * there’s friends in the sit-
ting-room.” It was a pleasant evening
with the dear old falthful friends, but
for tho first time in his life Heman, who
was of a distinctly social natore, found
himsel?! wishing that the guests would
go away. He wondered i it would be
right to t¢ll the family his news that
evening, and if joyful excitement might
not 2srm Aunt Rspey by keeplng her
from sleeping. However, be ponld not |

withhold such splendid news. Scarcely
bad Mra, Clump closed the front door
behind the last of the frlends, when He-
man began seating hiz fainily and the
Clumps, and demanding attantion to a
very dig pieco of business.”

“Got a big contract, Heman *" crled
Unclo 'Rias, all eagcrness; * golng to
buiid a new church, or a court-house,
or have you been figuring on plaus for
the now School for the Blind down south
part of the State

* Better than that, better than that !
cried Heman, “ we'vo got back the Sin-
pet farm! Yes, sir! By to-morrcw
this time wo can own it out and out,
every foot and timber of it—that is, if
Aunt Espey says so; and you want to
come back, don't you, Aunt Espey 1"

“Oh, yes, Heman, it it's only for me
to say. Ii's many & day since I earned
a dollar,” roplicd Aunt Espey.

“ But {t secms yon own the worth of
a many doliars. The raliroad company
wants to buy your piace where wo live
to put up a shop, and thoy ofter tweaty-
five hundred dollars cash down to-mor-
row noomn, it we’ll take the offer. It is
a good fair offer, and I suppose, Aunt
Espey, you'll take it 1"

* Why, certainly, it you and °Rlas and
Mr. Fletcher say so. Isn't it beautiful
of the Lord to make a poor, old, helpless
woman like moe the means of getting
back the home! Why, the longer I live
the more catirely good God is to mo!
You are all so kind and loving, and I'm
80 comfortable, that ‘pears liko he wants
to mako me realize what heaven is be-
fore I got thero. Well, Mrs. Clump, wo
will all ba glad to live neighbours again.
There's a deal in belng neighbours. It
says in Secripture, ‘Better {3 a frlend
that {s near than a brother far off.
Well, yes, I am pleased.”

*“ 0t courss we'll talk with Lawyer
Brace and Mr. Fletcher early to-morrow
morning; tney're solild business mean,
and Mr. Brace knows how things ought
to be done. We bave one thousand lafd
up; the place will cost twenty-eight hun-
dred; it we put five hundred to your
rajlroad money, Aunt Espoy, tho place
can be bought, and wo'll have funds for
repalrs, stock, and tocls,” rattled on He-
man.

“ Hasn't that boy come to have a good
businecss head ! cried Upcle ‘Rias, in
great admiration. He had pounded with
his “ patont leg' until he was tired.

**1 have business head enough, Uncle
‘Rias, to see that when the pluce is
bought it will belong to Aunt Espey.”

“What, me!” cried Aunt FEspey.
‘“Why, I don't care a mite abouf that;
you people would always take care of
me, and I haven’t long to llve any way.
Why, I'm past eighty.”

“T hope 1'll see you past & hundred,”
cried Heman, “ Folks like you, Aunt
Espey, make the world better just by
living in it. Whether you care about
it or not, the place will be yours, end
held entirely by you." .

“ But there’s that other five hundred,”
sald Aunt Espey, who still had the Sin-
net business Instincts.

“ My opinlon,” struck in Mr. Clump,
“i{s that the place is Aunt Espey’s,
Aunt D’rexy holding one-sixth interest
in it. That's the way to arrange all
that.”

* I shall make a will to-morrow,” sald
Aunt Espey, “and will it all to—well,
Heman, you can have it; you've been
the best kind of a boy to us always and
you would never let any of your folks
come to want, I know.”

‘* Hold on,” said Mr. Clump, *1 heard
Mr. Reynolds say once that justice was
better than eentiment, and legal rights
than anybody’s bounty. Aunt Ispey, it's
all fair to will the place t¢ Hcman, but
you ought to will a home-right in it so
long as they live to 'Rias ard D'rexy.”

“0h, 1 see,” sald 'Rias, *you all want
to fix it so I can't speculate myselt out
of & home agaln. Well, maybs I've got
cured of that idea, I bhope, after all
my experiences, I am Dbetter than a
washed vlg.”

“You're all right, Uncle 'Rias,” sald
Heman heartily, and Aunt D'rexy reached
over and patted her husband’'s work-
hardened hands. Frierd Clump had
been troubled with doubts enough about
Uriag' condition to Interpose his sugges-
tions, but now he wanted to get all
af{falrs on a kindly nelghbourly footing.

It'a awful late,” he wald, ’ nigh abou?
ten o°clock, but wa feel like tzlkinz.
‘Rias, I've a plan in my inind 1d liko you
to think about. You always bad pleaty
of work in this neighbourhood, and peo-
ple build and repofs more rather than
less, There's mm- dolng over at the
Tnlét too. Fletcher and Leslis are likely
to sweep the town, I s'pose, sceing they're
all so smart; but my plan s for you and
Joey to set up your shop out hem. TYou
can put up a shop right on the maln
road, on the corner of your old postato

feld. Wouldn't cost much; ths thres

of you would make light work ot it, and
it would be much easler on you, ‘Rias,
than trying to go to town every day.”

“That's sense,” sald Uncle Urlas,
*and T beleve it is just the thing 1IN
do: hey, Joey 1

The news of tho good fortune of the
Sinnets spread among thelr friends, and
many Lozpitableo doors were oped to
them during the time tbe famlly {n pos-

session  of the farm  were pre-
paring to move and the ropairs
were being made. It did not take

many days to pack up tho goods in
the four ving rooms, and the shop at
the lttle bome of the past seven or oight
years Happer. who under flrg years
of Heman's tutelage had decome ent'rely
reformed, left tha factory for three days
aud came to help his friends. Aunt
D'rexy found great comfort in his work.
ho did it so exactly as she wanted to
have it done, and it 13 a comfort to have
oneo's way even if it {8 not the best way
that ever was heard of.

Iapper provided long boxes and took
up Aunt D'roxy’s shrubs and plants with
pleoty of ear'% 80 that, as Aunt D'rexy
sald, “the: .de tue change from the
village to the iarm and sever know they
had been moved.” As they worked at
moving the plants or packing, Happer
and Aunt D'rexy found plenty to talk
about. Happer had joined a bullding
dasoclation, and a little four-roomed
house was just finished for him. He
had made his garden with plenty of
“ geeds, slips, and sets,” from Aunt
D’rexy’s premises, and now he had hlis
share of the currant bushes, fruit trees,
grapevines, honeysuckles, and varlous
other plants that were making way for
railroad shops.

*I've 1aid up enough to get tho rooms
furnisiaed, Mrs. Sinnet, it you'll go with
mo these two evenings to buy, I ex-
pect to have all set up and a fire in the
stove when my s8ister gels here. Poor
gir], she is wild with joy to think we're
to live together and have a home. Sho's
been saving money and making things
ever since I talked atout it two years
ago. Wae'll be real comfortable, and ske
sha’'n't slave any more as sho's had to
do, poor thing.

“Jt was a blessed happening whea
those boys found ine in front of the
*Last Chance,” and that Heman was
wiling to stick to mo when I was in my
tantrums and make me bebave. Many’'s
the time 1 folt so mad that I conld kill
him when he put his strength against
mine and forced me to keep sober. Now
1 feel that he hasg saved my soul from
death. I'd have been in the poniten-
tiary or in a drunkard’s grave, I reckon,
it it hadn't been for you all. I'm golng
to bring my sister to the farm. I want
her to know how good you all aro.”

Thus Happer and Aunt D'rexy kept
tongues and hands at work, Aunt D'rexy,
full ot happiness, replyving.

“ Well, now, Happer, I don't mind tell-
Ing you that I used to fcal as if nothing
could make me 80 happy as to have my
Heman a minister; seems like then he
could serve God sure snough; but I've
learned that in every business that's fair
and honest and lawful, a man can do
good and serve God and help other men
You ain't the only ono Heman's helped,
though he don’t talk much about it Ho
may brag about his strength, but not
about things like that."”

“1 wish &4here ware hall a dozen fel-
lows ot that kind In every factory and
shop and mill and mins through the
who'e country,” sald Happer heartily.

Finally the procession started for the
Sinnet Farm. It wss like the jourcey
of Jacob, with family, goods, and chat-
tels, going down into Egypt, oaly the
Sinnets had less people até fewer im-
pedimenta. Heman had bought Lawyer
Brace's surrer out of his first firm earn-
fpgs, and In It at the kead or tho line
of march, amazed at their own magnifi-
cence, rode Aunt Espey and Aunt D'rexy
and Uncle °Rlas, with the clock, the
family Bible, two pots of begonlas, and
a tin box of eatables. Joey and Heman
followed, each driving a waggon loaded
with goods. .

Happer had borrowed 8 spring-waggon
and came along with the plants, threo
lads of the nelghbourbood drove the
cow, which moved majestically along in
the appointed path, and two pigs who
erred vehemently in thelr ways, and
gave the youpg drovers no end nf trouble
with thelr vagarles. Thers was 3 very
lively clucking, screaming, crowing, from
several coops of fowls perched on the
waggon-loads; and much distracted
peeping of young chicks In baskets car-~
ried on the knees of the drivers. Aunt
Drexy had secret fears about her scw-
ing-machine, and Aunt Fapey hoped that
neither moths nor mice bad harmed tke
goods 5o long stored at Mrs, Clump's
house.

As the returned exiles came into the
dear old neighbourbood, at doors and

windows apprared k'ndly facez, whils
aprons, sun-tonnets, hats, and kerchiels,
wera vigoroualy waved,

“Dear mo! Isn't everydady good to
us,” cried Aunt Kspey.

1 could tell you saveral dittles abont
that,” sald Unecle 'Rias, *"and I miud
some remarks Drexy's uncle, she dea-
cor, made onco In prayer-meeting on
the text adout °the mearure you mete
shall be measured to ycu again, and you
and Aunt D'rexy certalnly havo been
good to tolka. Why, it that Heman
bain't drove through the West Lane an..
got to the house first! Unloadipg all
by himself, too! D'rexy, do you mind
what a bit of & boy he was when he first
came to us, and now gur ileman’s grown
up into a manl"

The Rod.

TRAT RABY,

Thers was a baby in the rallway car
tho other day. It was not an unusual
child, but It bad a docidedly bright face
and pretty ways. For the first few
miles she was very quiet, and her blue
oyes looked around in wonderment, for
evidently it was the little one's first ride
on the cars. ‘Then, as she becamo used
to tho roar and rumbls the daby pro-
clivities asserted themselves, aud she ba-
zan to play with her tather’s moustache.
At firat the father and mother were the
only parties Intorested, but soon a young
lady in an adjacent seat nudged her
escort and directed his aitention to the
laughing child. He looked up, romarked
that {t was a pretty bady sud tried to
look unconcerned; but it was noticed that
bis oyes wandered back to the spot oc-
cupled by tho happy family, and he com-
menced to smile. ‘The baby pullxd the
hair of an old iady In front, who turned
around savagely and glared at the father
with a look that plainly sald, *“ Nulsance
should ba left at home.” But aho caugh!
sight of the lqughing eyes of tho babn
and when she turned back she seeme
pleased about somethling. Soveral ather.
had become Interosted in the child Ly
this time—busincse men and Yyounr
clerks, old ladles and girls—and wher
the baby bands grasped the large allk
bat of her father and placed it on her
own head, it mado such a comical pie
ture that an old gentleman Reross th
way. unable to restrain himself, burst
out into a loud guffaw, and then looke:!
sheepishly out the wxindow, as if ashamo:!
to bo caught dolng such an unmani.
thing. Before another five minutes b
was playing peek-1-boo across the alsl
with the baby, and overy one Was envy
ing him.

Thoe ubliquitous yudag wan. ever o~
the move, passed through, and was at a
foss to account for tho {rcwns of overy-
body. He had failed to notice the baby
The brakeman looked in from his post
on the platform and smiled. Tho paper
boy found no custom til ho bad spoken
to tho baby and jingled his packot of
change for her edification. The oconduc-
tor caught the fev.r and chucked the
little ope under tho chin, while the old
gentioman across tho sfsie forgot to pase
up his ticket, 8o intercated was noe o
playing peek a-boo  The old tady in
front rtelaxed, and diving into her
retlcule unearthed a brililant red pippin
and presented It bashfully to tho littie
one, who, in response, put her chubby
arms around the donor's Geck and
pressed her rosy little mouth to the old
lady’s cheok. It brought back & flood
of remembrances to that withered heart.
and a handkerchief was seen to brush
first this way and then that, as if to catch
a faliing tear.

The galn sped on and puiled Into the
station whers the baby, with ber par-
ents, was to leave the car A look of
regrot camse over svery face Tho old
gentleman asked it ho couldn’t kiss it
just once; the old lady returced tle
caress sho had recelved and the baby
moved toward the door, shaking & ty-by»
over the shoulder of her papa, to which
overy one responded, including the nows
boy. who emphasized his farewell with a
wave of his hat. Tho passengers rushed
10 tae side whery the baby got off and
watched 811 she turned out of sight at
the other end of the station, shaking by
byes 21l tho time. Then they lapsed fo-
1o silence. They missed tbat baby, and
not ope of them would be uawilling to
acknowledge 1t.  The little one’s pres
| ence had let a rift of sunshice into every
{ heart, warm or c@d, In that rar
Orphan's Friend, House of Angel Guar-
dlan.

1+ "1 would lay the world at your feet.”
y be exclaimed. Bat she looked at him
ici.y and returncg ; “ 1 800 nO rewson for
troudbling you. Mr. Dodby. Unless the
law of gravily has boen unsxpecteély ro-
pealed, the earth s there already.”
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Tho Girls That Are Wanted,

The gir:s that aro wanted are good girls—
(1nud from the heart to the lips;

Puro as tha lily {» whito and pure,
From its heart to fts sweot leaf-tips.

Qirls that are falr on the hearthstono,
Ready and anxiuus to ploasse,

Kind and swoet to thely own folks,
And plearant when nobndy sces.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIKS IN THR OLD TKSTAMENT,

——

LESSON VIL.-NOVEMBER 12,

RBBUILDING THE WALLS OF JERU-
SALEM.

Mcmory verses, 15 1%

GOLUEN TEXT.
Wat:h and pray Matt 26 41

OUTLINE.
1. Trials and Temptations, v. 7, 8.
¢ Praying and Watching, v. 9-12,
3 Watchung and Worksug, v. 13:12
Time.—About B.C. 444,
Placo.—Jerusalem.

LESSON HBLPS.

T “Sap’alai " Goverpor of Samarlo,
and a8 such head of the army. He was
survilg  under the king of Persta
“Tebiah * An Ammonite, and jolnt gov
ernor with Sauballat The others spukon
of in this verse were hostilo tribes In
and around tho city. ‘* They were vory
wroth - Because they saw that if the
walls were rebullt then the Jows whom
they hated would come into power.

8. “ Conspired "—Literally the word
means, * jolned togetber in one breath*
Lhese tribes may havoe bees hostue to
cach other at tlmes, but now thelr great
hatred for the Jews brought them into
harmonlous actionh. When bad men con-
spire let good men comAne. *To hin-
der it"—The completion of tho walls
about the city.

9. ** We made our prayor unto our God”
~For his strength to save them from
the Dergecution of thelr foes. ** And
sot a watch against them “—Two things
are Jjolned, (1) Divine and (2) human

Neh 4.7 :

help. God helps those who help them-
delves. God works in us (1) to will and
{2) to do. To him thea be the glory for

{1) the purpnse and (2) its execution.
Prayer and watchfulness are joined in a
holy lfe,

10. “* The strength . . 1is decayed "—
The workmen worked day and night, and
rarely laid aside their clothes (verses
21-23). Earnestness and fidelity are here
manifested. * Much rubbish”—Tho ruins
had to be dug away, and the work was
exhausting.

11. * They shall not kpow"—A mis-
take, for the Jews had set a watch, Do
not despise a foe.

12. “ They said unto us ten times'—
‘This verse shows the value of earnest ir-
formatlon, also the uneced of repotition
sometimes to make truth emphatic. A
true friend warns us of threatening Jdau
gor.

13. The news did not pruduce fear, but
awakened cuutage and Iresh precautions.
" Set tho pceuple after their familles -
For mutual sympatby added mutual
strongth. The family tio ought ever to
be a strong one.

14. The exhortation came very proper-
ly—first to the nobles and rulers, for
they were to be examples of daring.
The leaders ought over to lead. * Be not
yo afrald of them"”—Why should they
not bo? Because the Lord was on the
sido of his own people. Johovah, the
Lord of hosts, was often regarded as “a
man of war" by the Jews, who had to
fight for their liberties, for their homes,
and for their sanctuary. Tho Jews bad
overything at stake, for had they failed
slaughter or slavery awaited them.

16. Halt . . wrought in the work’
Built up the walils whiie the other hait
kept armed guard., “ Habergeons "~
Coat of mall, or perhaps only the breast-
plate. The presence of tho rulers gave
confidence.

17. Prepared oither to work or to fight
as there was need.

18. “ And Le that sounded the trumpet
was by mo”—The builders were scat-
tered, but when the trumpet was sounded
ia danger the Jowy were to meet in a
compact bady ready for battle.

Many comparisons may be drawn be
tween bullding thdse walls and thosze of
the spiritual Jerusalem.

HOME READINGS.
M. Rcbuflding tho we'ls of Jorusalem —
Neh. 4. 7-18.
Tu. Tempters unheeded.—~Neh. 6. 1-9,
W. Tho wall finishea. —Neh. 6. 10-16.
Th. Dedleation and rejoicing.—Neh, 12.
37-30, 43-47.

F. Evl] deslgns frustrated.—Psalm 64.
8. Ablo to stand.—Eph. 6. 10-18.
8u. Watchiog and prayer.—Mark 13,
28.37.
QUIESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Trials ana TFemptations, v. 7, 8.

What caeinles had Nehemliah ?

Who was Sanballat ?

\Who was Tobiah ?

Who wero the Arablans 7 the Ammon-
ites ? the Ashdoditee ?

Why wero they wroth ?

What did they sot out to do ?
2. Praying and Watching, v. 9-12.

What did the Jows do to prevent it ?

To whom did they pray ?

What did Judah say in discourage-
mont ?

What d!d the cnemles say ?

What report did tho Jews bring ?

What sald the Saviour about praying

and watching ? Matt. 26, 41,

3. Watching and Working, v. 13-18,
Where did tho governor stat.un guards?
How were theso armed ? l
Whoum weio the people to remember ?

faith, and the sword Is the sword of the |
Spirit, wiich Is the word ot God.

The strength and success of Nehemiah
lay 1n watching and praying. Enemles
were on every hand, and a constant guard
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became necessary, lest the wall should be
ugain broken and the work retarded. By
perseverance in theit task the bullders
at last completed the wall of tho city.
They bad employed the four elements of

A"
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We have spuken elsewhere of the pomp
and parade with which the Chinese cele-
brate their worship, their public festivals,
their marriages and funerals Our cut
shows some of the paraphernalia of a
funeral procession—the banners, hal-

berds, state umbrellas, and the like. ]
These stolld-locking fellows in the pic-
ture will beat thelr gongs and clash their
cymbals and make a2 horrible din, and
exhibit the most polgnaat sorrow in pro-
portion to the amount of money paid for
their simulated griet.

What were they told to do ?

Who defeated the plots of the enemies ?
What work was then resumed ?

4 While some worked what did others

0?7

‘Where were the rulers ?

Houw were the builders armed ?

‘Where was the trumpeter ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where are we taught i{n this lesson—
1. Concerning seeking God's help ?
2. Concerning helping ourselves ?

The builders spoken of in our lesson
had sword ard shield, and so have we
on'y the Bible tells us that our shield is

success—watching and praying, working
and persevering—but to God, who had
wrought the work, they gave the glury
(Chap. 6. 15, 16).

NEHEMIAHE'S PRAYER ANSWERED.

Three days after he reached Jerusalem
NeLemiah rode round tho city at night
and found iis walls and gates broken
down as he had heard. He said to the
rulers, “ Come, and let us build ap the
wall of Jerusalem;” and they answered,
* Let us rise up and bulld.”

Doing the Work.—In the third chapter
of Nehemiah you will learn how the work
was divided among many different fam-
illes. Some of the women worked, and
no doubt the children helped, too. Some
repaired the walls, others the gates and
locks, and every one did his share,

Opposition.—In verses 7 and 8 of our
lesson we learn that some of the Jews’
encinfes joined together to fight against
them and hinder their work. Nehemlah
and the people prayed to God and set a
watch against those enemies. Nehemiah
sot goldiers, with swords and spears and
bows, to watch, and told the peopls not
to be afrald, for God would help them
fight for their homes and famflica. One
half of the men worked while the other
half held spears and shields and bows,

and the rulers stood behind them. The
peopio who carried burdens worked with
ono hond, while they held a weapon in
the other. So bullt they the wall, * for
the people had a mind to work.”

Fronch Kvidence—'* You say, sare, zat
you ar-r-o convinced of zee gullt of zeo
prisonalre. On vat do you base Zees
confldence 72" I vill tell you, my gen-
eral. I vas told by a washerwoman of
the Rue Sebastopol zat she found in zee
insite pocket ot zee vito vest of a ho-r-se
rubbaire of zee Petit Picpus, a lettaire
from a scavenger of zee Quartler Latin
in wheech he say zat he has just
over-r-r-r-heard a boulevardier say to zee
crossing sweepaire in front of zee
Gr-r-snde  Oper-r-ra-house 2zat hees
gr-r-ranmozzaire called out in her sleep
zat D-r-r-eyfus vas guilty " Profound
sensation.
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BOOKS FOR BOYS.
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8nap Shots from Boy Life.
A Boy's Talks to Boys. By F.C. T\
O'Hara. INustrated by A. P. Coop
er. Cloth.. ..........ooolf weill
Architects of Fate; or, S8tepstoSncooss
and Power. A book designed to fu-
g!ro youth to Charactor-Building,
If-Culture, and Noblo Achicvo-
an]crllk By Orison Swett Mardon,

Jlof
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8uccess.
A book of Ideals, Helps and Exam.
plos for all desiring to mako the
most of life. By Orison Swetd Mar
don. Illustrated with ten fine I’or
troits of eminent persons. Cloth..
Pushing to the Front; or, Success
under Difficultios. A book of in-
spiration and cnoouragement to all
who are struggling for sclf-elova.
tion along the paths of knowledgo
and ofdu {vm By Orison Swott Mar-
den. Illus tez with tweonty-four
g{xompoﬂmm of eminent persons, 1
1413 - P eeerens

The 8ecret of Achisvement.
A book: designod to toach that the
highest achiovament is that which
results in_ noblo manhood and¥
womanhood ; that thoro is somo
thing ter ttan wealth grander
than 6; thal character 13 tho
only suceess. B&Od&m Swett

12

Qe

AMarden. IHlustra! oth..... N

‘What 8kall QurBoys Do fora Living
By Charles F. Wingate. Cloth..... 1

Torch Bearers of History.
A connected sorica of Historical
Sketches. . By Amos Huichison
Stirling, JM.A., Edinburgh, First
?,'!l)d Sccond Series, on¢ volume.
Oth.eieeernroseceresnccnrscanseannas
A Votoran of 1812,
Tho Lifo of Jamos FitzGibhon. B;
Mary Agnecs FitzGibbon. Socon

125

edition, with portraits and illustra-

tions. Cloth....covviaeeese vessves “ 100
Pace to Pace with Napoleon.

An English Boy’s Adventures {n the

QGreat French War. By 0.V, 0.

With two_plans and’ six {llustra.

tions. By Enoch Ward. Cloth.... 12§
The Cruise of the Cachsalot,

Round tho YWorld after Sperm

Whales, Bt{F‘mukT. 1 :Uen,

Af, Cloth....ccovenaee tecnranees .12
It is immenso."—Xipling.
**Tho book isrcal, a plece oflife."—
London dcademy. o
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North-West. By Joha Maclcan,
M.A., Ph-D. Ilustrated by J. B
Laugiﬂlr.. Cloth eecvnceees. A

Threo Boys in the Wild North Land
By Egerton R, Young, Cloth......
Walter Gibbs, the Young Bosx,
And other storfes. By B W.
Thomson. Cloth........cceeiienvee 1 2%
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