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' harmony and peace. But

ENLARGED SERriEs.-—VoL. VIL]

TORONTO, MAY 28, 1887.

[No. 1L

THE SISTERS.

This is a pretty picture in itself, is
it not? But it is still more pretty in
that which it suggests —the love of
two gisters for each other. For T
think it must be that these two girls
&re very .fond of each other. Their
0ve for one another makes them
l"“Ppy, more happy than they could be
alone,

It is very delightful when
children are happy together.
Tt is very sad when a family,
Where peace and love ought

reign, is made unhappy by
Quarrels and unkindness.

Awhile ago 1 spent a Sab-

th at 4 friend’s house where
there was quite a family of
thildren, What pleased me
Yery much was that during
8l the time that I was there
*did not hear any cross tones
O any disputes between these
Tothers and sisters. They
®2joyed each otiier’s company,

ut' there was not the sus-
Picion of a quarrel. Perhaps
You say there ought not to

ve been anything like dis-
Puting on Sunday anyway.

bat is true enough. The
Sabbath ought to be a day of
Peace. But I judged from the
Yanner of these children to-
Wards each other that they
¥ere never quarrelsonie.

That is as it should be in
“amilies, There is no reason
10 the world why brothers and
Sisters should not live together

Sometimes we do not find this
tobe the case. In some homes
there seems to be nothing but
“ontention from morning to
Bight.  There is perpetual
Quarrelling.  John will not let
8ne look at his new geo-
graphy, and so Jane tries to
Snatch the book. It is as
likely as not that the book will be

{| tern before they are through. That

18 no way for a brother and sister to
3t towards each other. By-and-bye
John wants some stitching done on
the sails of a boat he is making. But
® was disobliging about his geo-
g?"'.l’hy, and so Jane retaliates by re-
USing to do anything to “his old
8" Of course both are unhappy.

Having our own way and being dis-
obliging does not make us happy.
Any boy or girl guilty of such conduct
feels at heart the wrongfulness of it.
‘When we know in our conscience that
we are wrong we cannot be happy.
Now the way to correct this evil

when it exists in any family is for
each one to firnly resolve to do all
I'that he can to keep the peace. It

In the same way, Jane, if John
teases you—and you know that boys
are, as you girls say, ‘“horrid teases”
—the best way for you is not to mind
it. Take the teasing good-naturedly.
There is nothing that makes .teasing
fall so flat as to find that it don’t
tease. No boy will care to keep it
up when he finds that you don’t mind
him. He will vote you “real jolly”

THE SISTERS.

always takes two persons to quarrel.
So, John, you can make up your mind
that no matter how disobliging Jane
may be inclined to be, you will not
retaliate by being ugly in return.
You may be sure that when she cones
to think of it she will be uncomfort-
able over it, and she will be all the
more uncomfortable if you are not cross

and resentful because of her conduct.
¥

and let you alone. So you see, boys
and girls, that you have this matter
in your own hands. So far as each
one of you is concerned yours may be
a happy and harmonious family.
:You can be kind and loving towards
the others, no matter how they
may be towards you. If you are

I make the others kind too. At any

found to be thus kind it will help to-

rate, you will be far more happy than
if you yielded to the impulse to quarrel.
Perhaps your example will work

through the whole family, "just as |'

leaven works through the dough when
bread is being made.
ment is worth trying.

And’ that you may not fail, you ||
need the strength that God only can ||

give. Ask him for that strength
it whenever the temptation

quarrelsome or unloving.

SOLD HIMSELF.

A CORRECTIONVILLE farmer
sold a load of corn in that
town one day. When it was
~ weighed he slyly stepped on
the scales, and then drove off
to unload. When the empty
waggon was weighed he took
good care not to be in it, and
congratulated himself that he
had cheated the buyer in good
shape. The grain-dealer
called him in, and after figur-
ing up the load paid him in
full.

As the farmer buttoned up
his coat to go out, the buyer
kindly asked him to smoke
with him, and then talked
. over the crops and the price
of hogs, and the likelihood of
the Maple Valley railroad
building up that way, until
the farmer fairly squirmed in
his chair with uneasiness
about his chores at home. At
last he could stand it no
longer, and said he must go.
The dealer quietly said that
it was not to be thought of,
that he had bought the
farmer at full weight, and
paid him his own: price, and
that he would insist on doing
as he pleased with his own
property. The raiser of corn

isaw that he had indeed sold himself,

in one sense at least. He acknow-
ledged his cheat and cempromised
the affair.

The experi- |

every day; yes, ask him for |

comes to be disobliging or |

A good many boys ‘sell themselves:

at a still cheaper rate. The boy who
lies, cheats, swears, or steals, sells him-
self to sin and Satan ; and though he
may not get his pay, the buyer is
likely to hold on to his purchase.

-




PLEASANT HOURS,.

Vision of tho Wounds.
UY ELEANOR ¢ DONELLY.

Two Hands have hauated me for days,
Two Hauds of slondur shrpe,

All crushed und torn, as in the press
Is braised the purple grapo;

At work or micals, at prayer or play,
Those mangled Pals [ sce,

And a plaintive Voico keeps whispering ¢
“These Hunds wore picreed for theo I”
For me, sweet Lord, for me?

“ Yea, even 80, gugrateful thing1
These Hands were pierced for theo 1"

Through toils and dangers pressing on,
As through a fiery tlood,

Two slender Feet beside mine own
Mark every step with blood ;

The swollun veins so rent with nzils,

It breaks iy heart to seo,

While the same sad Voico cries out afresh:
¢ These Foet were picrced for thea 1”
For me, dear Christ, for me?

“‘ Yea, ¢ven $o, rebellious flesh
These Feet were pierced for thee §"

As op the journey to the closo,

These Wounded Feet aud mine,

Distincter still the Vision grows,

And more and more divino—

Forin- Quide’s wide open Side
The river Heart I sce,

And the teuder Yoice sobs, like a pealm,
*“This Heart was picreed for thee 1
For me, Great God ! for mo?

¢ Yea, enter in, my love, my lamb,
This J¥eart was picrced for theo!”

NO!I

BY ROSR TERRY COOKE.

CHAPTER II.
AN AUNTB' NEAT.

Ir was not pleazant for * Mrs.
Manice,” as she was called in distine-
“tion from Mrs. Jchn Boyd, to have Miss
Sally and Miss Maria Packhard in her
houso as a part of her fa .ily; but it
seemed the best thing she could do.
She herself had been thoroughly edu-
cated, and was accomplished besides
She was competent to educate her
daughters, and when Jack was ten he
was to go with Wilson, his cousin, to a
good school at his Uncle John’s ex
pense. :

But even with this weight off her
shoulders,the intercst of five thousand
dollars would not pay taxes, insurance,
and water rates, and feed and clothe
herself and her children. Miss Sally
and Miss Maria would pay her thirty
dollars a week for her two front cham
bers, her parlour, her board, fires, lights,
and washing. This wasa good bargain
for them, for, though they paid her
nominally the same sum they paid in
Dartford, there they were furnished
with no extras, and had but two roams

Manice Boyd knew very well that
all her brother-in-]aw had said about
his aunts was true ; but sho had lony
ago learned that life was unendurable
if you persist in looking only at the
bard and disagreeable thingsin it, and
she had trained herself to persistently
look for whatever was good and
pleasant in her way.

¢ It there be any virtue, and if there
be any praise, think on these things,”
was hor daily text. Now, sheset her
hself to sco what she could that was

good in this new arrangement. Thoro
was the money, for she would certainly
make some profit on their board ; then
there was such good occasion to teach
herchildren forbeacance and courtesy to
tho aged, patienco with other people’s
opinions and whims. In fact, she
tnew that she, too, would find a cer-
tain daily disciplino extremely good
for her, aud sinco sho must do some-
thing for herself, how much better it
was to take relatives into her house
than strangers; how much better for
her to be able to keep a home for her
children than to have to teach every
day in some school, and leave them to
a servant's care!

Mimy—properly Jemima Slado—
had lived with Mrs. Manice over since
Walter Boyd brought his young wife
home to the pleasant house she still
occupied, for it had been a wedding
gift to her from her father-in-law, who,
dying even then of a lifelong but
lingering ailment, had divided his
property between his sons’ wives, per-
haps “oreboding Walter Boyd's carcer.

Mimy was a tall, gaunt Yankee,
hard in face but soft of heart. She
loved all that family asif they were
her own, but she had the decpest res-
pect for Mrs. Manice's sense and judg
ment.

Just now, however, it had taken
much patience for Mimy to endure the
idea of Miss Sally and Miss Maria as
inmates.

“Theyll pester you dreadful, Mrs,
Royd!” sheremonstrated. “'Tisone
thing to have such folks =where you
can be with ‘'em or not, just as you're
a mind to. and another thing to have
"em under foot all the time. T always
did think the worst of all the plagues
of Egypt was them frogs that went up
into the bed-chambers and everywhere
eise.  You'll hanker more for privacy
than their board’s worth. Now, take
my word for °t.”

“ Perhaps T shall, Mimy; but 1
don’t expect that I or the children
shall have everything just as we like
it.” .

“I expect Jack "Il raise Neptoon
with them old women. Boys is such
hectors.”

“And I expect Jack to behave like
+ gentleman, Mimy.  Morcover, 1
expect you to help me keep him in
order.”

Mimy coloured with pleasure. Tt
was always Mrs. Doyds way to say
“Do!'"instend of “Dont!” A dif
feren- e great in fact if small inspeech.
Mimy was enlistad as a suldier, instead
of warned as an opponcut.

Just then Jack burst in from school,
rosy with the keen autuinn air.

“Jack,” said his mather, “neat
week Aunt Sy an ! Aunt Maria are
caming here to 1e. Now, Twishyou
und the girls would o into the garrct
and hunt up 2 nice box to keep their
wood in. Then 1 will give you some
cretonne if you think you can nail it
on tocoser the bux nnd makeit pretty.”

*T can, if Nan and Ally W help e,
sid  Jack, confidently.  “Dat O,

mother! I want to tell you. T did
say “No"” in school to-dny. Joo Hen-
ner wanted my top to play with, and I
was “fraid he'd split it.  ITe said he'd
kick mo if I didn’t let him have it.
But Isaid ‘N-o!' just usloud ag 1
could holler.”

“Did ho kick you?” asked his
mother, to gain time and keep her faco
straight.

“ Yes, soms; but it didn’t hurt much.
He's a real mean boy.”

Mrs. Manice was a little puzzled
how. to set Jack's rather ixed ideas
straight.  She considered a moment,
and then said,

“If you wanted to take Joe<llen-
ner's velocipede should you like to
have him say ‘No' toyoui”

“¥ wouldn't kick him if he did.
But T guess I should be sorry.”

“Then, you see, Jack, this was not
one of the times to say ‘No."”

“1 didn't want to be a ¢'fraid eat,””
said Jack, with a tone of contempt.

“But you ought to think of other
people first, my boy. Never mind
about being afraid of anything but
doiug wrong. It is no harm to be
afraid of getting kicked, unless sowe-
body wants to kick you to make you
do wrong. I think if I were you 1'd
tell Joc to-morrow that ho can play
with your top a little whilg.,

“Prlaps I will1” said Jack, wist-
fully.

Just then his sisters called him, and
in no longer time than it took to
climb the stairs he had forgotten his
trouble in thesearch fora box, With
some help and advice from his mother
it was soon covered, and then the
children went out into the woods to
pick up pine cones to fill a basket for
kindling the aunties’ fire ; and oneand
all came home with an uncouscious
feeling of kindness toward the coming
guests for whose comfort they had
been working.

“Give, and it shall Le given unto
you,” not necessarily in actual and
similar gifts, but in the fulness of
kindly fecling; the glow of benefits
conferred ; a tiny spark of that sort of
love that gave an only Son, well
beloved, to bo the crucified Redeemer
of men.

This Mra. Manice well knew. She
had awakened an intercst in the aunts
in her children’s mind, and that was
e first step in their learning to treat
them kindly and considerately.

There was another thing to do now.
Jack's room must be givenup to his
wother, since she had to give up hers
to the aunts, and lie had to move all
his possessions into an attic, which the
sluping roof and small window made
far less pleasant than his own sunny
chamber.  And this Jack did not Jike.
11is muther did nut sculd shout his
sulky face or unwilling consent.  She
ignored all that; it passed without
nutice, and early Monday morning she
&li(l,

“Come, Jack; I want my boy to
help me wove today, You take up
your chairs, and Mimy will carry the

bureau with my help. You can take
tho drawers one at o timo, I've puta
piece of that crimson purlor carpet
you liked so much on your floor
There was just enough when T ripped
out the worn breadths, and Alice has
mado such a nice curtain to hang over
your clothes.  You know your pigeon
house is right under your window, aund
the pigeons liko to go up there in the
morning, so yow'll have svmething
better than an alarm-clock to wake

you up carly.” '

“Oain’t that fun! They'll comey
in p'c'aps, mammy, if [leave the win
dow up. T guess theyll get awful
tame.”

“And think, Jack, you'll have all
that story of the house to yourselt.
you can put what you don't want
your room into the garret, and if |
ever want you in the night I can just
speak out of my door up to yours.”

“Why, I neverthought of that! 1
shall be close to you, mumy, dear!

And as Jack flung his arms round
her neck and gave hera hearty hug he
thought his room and h’a mother better
than any boy ever had before. A
litiic matter it seems to make a boy
contented with his daily belongings,
but

“Little things on little wings
Bear little souls to heaven.”
Aunt Sally and Aunt Marin came at g
the week’s end, and after much fussing
and much scolding they “vere installed 3
in their pleasant rooms; but their first
encounter with Jack was caused by the
pine conés, the first day Miss Sully ;5
tried to use thew to kindle her open 1§
fire. Y
The parlour door was flung open with '}
a bang. !
“Manice!” a shrill voice called. 'R
“Wou't you send that boy of yours 2
to tako theso cones away? I've go
resiu, or turpentine, or sawecthing, all .
over my hands ; the things aren’t fit '8
to touch.” Jack heard, and his face
flushed to thetemples, 4
“Mean old thing?! when I went
and picked 'em up a-purpose for her!”
“Jack,” said bis mother, warningly, @
“my boy, say ‘No’ to your temper; ¥
this i3 the time for ¢ No."” '
Jack turned on his heel. Mo fclt {8
like Jonah, that he did well to be angry, /38
for here was a thing he had'done to i
please Aunt Sully thrown right back
at him. Mimy felt just as he did. g
* I'll pitch e out, Miss Boyd,” she }
said.  *“They won't be wasted on me. §
I set by pine cones for kindlin' liki
cverything!  They dow't divt my tin
gers none. I know what tongs is good A
for, I hope!”
“No, Mimy,” said Mrs. Manice, §
quictly. “I want Jack to do it.”
Jack looked at his mother with n
troubled face, but she only smilcd. '
His lip quivered, he picked up the &
basket, and in n moment of rebollious f
temper threw it down with a bang. :¥§
Mrs. Manico said nothing: her face if
saddencd, but she made no further sign. |
Jack stood first on one foot, then on .
{ the other, drummed on the door with |

.




PLDA‘SANT HOURS

his fingers, threw his cnp up and
caugit it ngx\in, then suddenly, at the
Bt top “of his voico chouted, *“No! no!
no!” seiced the basket and flew into

P! the adnts’ parlot, where ho was henrd

directly pourmg out the unwelcome

&E| concs froin their réceptacle

Mimy sit down in a kitchen chair,

BE| threw her checked aproh over herhend,
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But the
tears stood in Mts. Munice's eyes; it
B was more than funhy to her, thislittle
' victory of Jack's—it meant one up-
il ward stop i1t the path that is only to
Bl be trodden step by step

il travelling dags ave done.”

But she had 4 Padiant smilo ready
for Juck when he came in, tugging his
heaped hasket to the side of the kitchen
stone, and he answered the smile witha
shame-faced laugh, as he went in for
another load.  Alico and Annie had
their own hard oxperience with theit
Bl nunts, but as this story is chiefly about
i Jack we will only detail his troubles.
Bl Like mwany other clderly and single
| wowen these two considered it their
duaty to help bring up every child with
whom they came in contact, und their
8 nicce's  childven, particularly Juck,
came in for much education at their
hands.

They did not like boys ; thoy could
not endure Wilson, who was really a
troublesome, disagreeable, ungoverned
child, but they rarely saw him, while
8| Jack was a daily trial to their nerves.

“Jack1”  Aunt Sally would cry,
“don’t touch that nice album! you'll
spoil it, and what will your ma say !”
And  Jack, with hard self-control,
would lay down his mother’s photo-
graph book, and pick up a chess-board,
perhaps, just to occupy his hands, for
Jack’s hands were getting to be in his
8| way in society, though they were
B remarkably useful for work or play.

“Can’t you sit still without hand.
ling things1” snapped Aunt Maria.

*No, marm, I can't1” ochoed Juck
in return,

“Jack,” said his mother, coming into
the roomn—

“ Why dont you put things up in

| the closet, Manice,” retnonstrated Aunt

Bally, *50's that boy won't get at them
§ and spoil them?! It does scem as if

boys had got to get hold of every

ezrthly thing they see.”
“T had rather teach him to see and
not touch, Aunt Sally,” said Mrs.
| Manice, gently. “Jack must learn
self restraint while he is young, or he
will never learn it. My dear boy, will
you go up stairs and lLelp Nan wind
that red yarn for your mittens?”

Jack went, glad to escape.

“ But, Manice,” put in Aunt Maria,
“he'll ruin that album.”

“I don't think ho will, aunty, I
kave taught him to keep his: hands
clean when he touches such a thing.”

“Don’t he keep them clean always?
He ought to.
Ninu' "

“I'm afraid he don't, Aunt Sally.
It is rather to> much to aak of & boy

ra e e o s = i o

R

¢ Cleanliness is noxt to |
‘miother to take a powder she had. pre-

always to have ciean hands, A littlo
wholesome letting alone is so good for
them,"”

“1 don't believo that!” said Aunt
Marin,  “You scem to forget what it
says in the Bible, Manice, * Lane upon
line, precept upon precept !

“Does it say it about boys1” asked
Mus, Manice.

“Well, I don't say it mentions hoys,
but all seripture is good for evers-
thing.”

Mrs. Munice snid nothing mare.
She had the wisdom of silence, which
is sometimes the most needful of ali
wisdom.  She might—most women
would—have gone on to remind Aunt
Marin that the verses in question ro.
ferred to ““the drunkards of Ephsaim,”
and expressed the vital fact that only
constant iteration of reproof und cu-
deavor can avail to break up a strong
habit ; nor did she repeat that with a
child it was her faith that habits should
be made rather than brokenup.  Each
of Manice Boyd’s children had been
taught to obey in their very infancy,
when the two ideas of disobedience
and suffering can beembedded as cause
and effect in a clild’'s mind, and that
without arousing the passion and resist.
ance that are so hard to conquer in
later years. She meant with them
too to sny “Do” instead of “ Don't,”
and certainly her training had been so
far a success ; but she did not carry on
any argument about it with the aunts,
she only dropped the matter wheve it
stood, and went up to sce if tho yarn
was wound,

“Mother,” said Jack, ns she entered
her room, *I just hato 'em1”

*“Who, Jack$”

« Aunt Sally and Aunt M'ria”

“Whyt”

“O they’re just hateful; always
talkin’, and scoldin’, an’ fussin’ at me, ’s
it I wasa puppy-dog.”

“Jack, do you know some day you
will be old, and perhaps not have any-
body to take cure of you, and ache
dreadfully, and have nothing taste
nice to you, and feel as if overy noise

was right in your ear, and everybody
trying to tease you !”

“I shan't be an old woman, any
“-ny."

Mrs. Boyd laughed.
irresistible.

“But I shall be, Jack,” she said,
when she recovered her gravity.

«Q, mammy, you won't!"

“Yes, 1 shall; and if you don't
learn to Le patient and kind to
these old ladies, how can I trust you
tobe good to e when I am old "

The reasoning was rather decp for
Jack, but into his honest little heart
crept a vague idea that it was doing
sowething for his mother to be patient
with the aunts, and the tiny seed took
root.

Jack was

(Lo be continued.)

A itk sick boy was told by his

paved for him.  “Powder! powder!”
said he. “Mother, I un’t s gun!”

OLD AGE

Dizay Braprky, successor tanley
in the deanery of Westminsw. :, tells
an aneedote of him as he neared his
sixtieth year. He was travelling in
Germany on a Rhine steamer, and get-
ting acquainted with a boy (he loved
children), the Loy asked him his age,
which being unswered hesaid : “Why,
all your life is over.” “ No,"” said the
dean, “the best time is yet to come.”

“You must be on the wrong side of
sixty,” scid one ncquaintance to nn-
other.  “No,” ho replied, “I am on
the right side.” Old ago is cheerless
enough to one lacking faith in God
and Christ; but bright with divinest
hopes when one has for his portion the
Christ, whom to know with the Father
is eternal life. Let every man mourn
us old age erceps upon him if he be
without faith in the Holy One. Let
every man rejoice as age comes upon
him if he trust in bim whosaid : ¢ Be-
cause 1 live, ye shall live” Life bere
is only the state of infancy.

A plain London lighterman, only a
navigator on the Thames, was in the
Abbey, standing before the monument
of John Wesley, and as he t. ked with
the denn, knowing he bad been to
Palestine, said: It must have been
beautiful to have walked where the
Saviour walked.,” “Yes;” und witha
saintly look he said: ¢ Beautiful to
walk in the steps of the Saviour.”
Stanley’s words, as he spoke of death,
are 50 beautiful we quote them:
“There the soul finds itself on the
mountain ridge overlooking the un-
known future ; our company before is
gone, the kinsfolk and friends of many
years aro passed over the dark river,
and wo are left alone with God. 'We
know not in the shadow of the night.
who it is that touches us—we feel only
that everlasting arms are closingusin ;
the twilight of the morning breaks, we
are bid to depart in peace, for by a
strength not our own we have prevailed,
and tho path is made clear before us.”

Great and many are the compen
sations of advancing age.—Selected:

Pa—

A HEATHEN BURIAL.

AN African missionary writes: One
day last week three men were sech
coming from a town close by with a
curiously shaped bundle tied to a pole.
One of the men was walking ahead,
shouting at the top of his voice. Ask-
ing what ivas the trouble, I learned
that a woman had'died ; and they were
carrying the body in this rude way to
the place of burial.

Having a desire to witness the cere-
monies I went with the crowd. Ou
arriving at the placo most of the people
sat down on the sand, while others
amused themselves playing or running
races, as though it wasa time for rejoic-
ing. Tho poor woman was & slave and

thero was no ono to mourn for ﬁcr '

After waiting about an hour with-
out making any move toward bumi,
I found that theymtnd to 1oake it

country fashiony and had sent for a
witch-doctor to come and see ifa witch
had killed her or if sho had a witch.

At last the man came vath his médi-
cines, and I walked & little nearcr to
sce, if possible, what wad done, but
was commanded to leate at once, as 1
could not witness such things, as I
would write them in & book. I then
told my interpreter to go} but ke, too,
wasdriven nivay. I learhed afterward
that the body was out open and some
parts taken away and examined, The
witch doctor looked to see if he
could seo the fuct of a witch: I this
case he decided in the megative,

Some time ago I was dalled upon to
officiate at the funéral of one of the
school children at Bhaligay, After
the services the womeh set up 4 moburh-
ful ery which sounded &9 hopeléss, It
seemed that thore wis 110 hopein théir
minds of ever sceing their friend again
—nohopo of future life. All was lost.
I canuot forget that dismal wailing,
and that look of féat of death. ™~

And yet how miah§ such funbrals
occur in this landt How many o
down to the dark grave without afiy
hope of resurrection. How many live,
toil, struggle, and die without Christ?
May God hasten the tiine when tho
Gospel light shall dispel such thinge
from thelind !

HOW T0 FORETELL WEATHHR.

Pap farmery b of the Atheritan
Institute has issued the following rules
for foretelling the weather.  If farmers
and others whost bhsineks is out, of

will stud) ‘them ¢losély they will be
able to_ guess tho weather more
accuratcly than Wiggink' 8¢ Vennet.
1. When the temperature fallg suddenly
there fs 4 atorm fotrhing Ebitth of you.
2. When thit tehparatars rises suddeniy

thero is a storm forming morth of |

you. 3. The wind always blows from
a region of fait weathef, toward a
region whére a storma is formiing. 4.
Cirrous cloudsi always mové from &
region where a storm is forming.
5. Cumulose tlouds alwaysmove from
a ifegion of fair weathér 40 a region
where o storm is forming. 6. When
cirrous clouds dke moVing rapidly- frem
the north of northi-east, there will
rain inbide of tweaty-four Howrs- 7.
Whencirrous cl.uds are moving rapidiy
from the south er -seuth-esst there
will be & cold rain-storm on the IOrTOW,
if it be sumuacr, and if it be. winter
thero will bea snow-storm, & The
wind always blows 1 ina cm:io arounéﬁ
storm, and when it biows from.the
north the heaviest rain is east of you;
if it blow from the south, the ‘heaviest
rain is west of you; if it blow fmm
the east, the heaviest rain id south; x£
it blow from the we the heaviest ra.m
is north of you. 9 The wind Tever
blows unless enow, iafalling within one
thousand mxlelof you, 10. 'Whonevu'
heavy white frost occurs» storm’ is
forming within one thousand' miles
vorth dr north-Weet oLy I o

-3
DVIRSTL A {

H




r“

PLEASANT HOURS.

The Bible.

Stupy it carefully;
Think of it prayerfully ;
Deep in thy heart let its procopta dwell ;
Slight not its history ;
Ponder its mystery ;
None can o'er prize 1t too fondly or well.

Accept thoe glad tidings,

The warnings and chidings
Found in this volumo of heavenly lore;
Wath faith that's unfuiling,

And love all prevailing,
Trust in its promise of life evermore.

OUR PERIODICALS.

PER YREAR—POSTAGR FRRR

The beset, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the
most popular.
..................

Chrustian Guardian, wee
. ., monthly, {llustrated

Iothodlnlnaulm.

Matbodist Guandisn together..

The Wesleyan, lhmu wookly .

8unday-School mnn-r. 2 pp.. $vo., monthly

Berean Leaf Quarterly, 16 p?‘ WBYO. coiuiias

Quutcriy Revlew Service. Uiy the year, 24c. a
oun. l?pot 100; per quarter, 6¢. adoxz;

OO-‘“N”
]28ges

100,
Home Ang‘ School, ¥ p'p.. “o. lottnl‘htly. dnu!o

coples 030
Lese thm 20 oo;uu oes 025
Over 20 coples . 022
Pleasant uo\m, 8 w.‘w. fonnlghu)‘. n\ng\o .
coples . 030
Lews han 20 ooplu ..... eerseesaesirrnne 025
Over 20 0w . 022
Bunbeam, fortu 016
90 copivs and v 012
5 Days, !ormlgtuy le-thu 0 coplea . 9215
onples and 012
Borean Lesf, mouthply. 100 oopluper ‘month.. & 50
Address: WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodliet Book & Publbhlnx House,
78 & 80 King 8¢. East, Toronto.

¢ ‘;'nbﬁ‘m%m Wesleyan Book Roo
aD oom,
uryl!omud. Halitax, N. 5.

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, 0.D., Editor.

TORONTO, MAY 28, 1887,

B8230,000

FOR MISSIONS
FOR THE YEAR 1887.

JUBILEE PAPERS.

Tax Jubilee Numbers of PLEasANT
Houss, June 11, and Home and School,
June 4, will be full of patriotic pictures,
poems, and sketches. Every child in
Canada should have a copy. Sent
post free for $1.00 per 100. Send
orders esarly to Rev. William Briggs,
Toronto ; C. W. Coates, 3 Bleury St.,
Montreal; or, S. F. Huestis, Halifax,
N. 8

A Suxpay-scaHooL Superintendent
calls attention to a common isquota-
tion, in a reprint article in Preasant
Hougre, of a beautiful passage in
1 Cor. ii. 9: “Eye hath not seen, nor
ear heard, neither have entered into
the heart of man, the things which
God hath prepared for them that love
him.” We are glud thiat such vigi-
lance over the very words of Holy
Scripture °s inaintsined. It is of the
utmost imporance to quote with abso-
lute fidelity. But in the personal
onmght of ten distinct periodicals, it
is probable that a misprint may some-
times uapomohcn.

TAKING HEED.

Dip youn ever watch peuople walking
on icy sidewalks? Those who walk
carefully, watching thar steps and
holding at the fence alongside, get
safely over, but pretty suon a buy
comes along who just knows he can
walk along safely without any heip,
and thinks it foolish to be so carcful
about a little ice, and before he lns
time to think anything more, down I
goes. Did sou ever try to bu gowd
without asking Jesus to help youi It
you did, T am sure you did not suc
ceed, There are so many shppery
places that unless we have his help we
will surely fall. Wy are in greatest
danger when wa think we are safe.

THE POWER OF A LIVING BIBLE.

In his father’s house a young lady
resided, who was a relative of the
family. Her fretful temper made all
around her uncomfortable. She went
to a boarding-school, and was absent
sometime. While there she became a
truo and earnest Christinn. On her
return she was go changed that all
who knew her wonderved aud rejoiced.
She was patient and cheerful, kind,
uncelfish and charitable.  The lips
that used to be always uttering cross
and bitter words now spoke nothing
but sweet, gentle, loving words. Her
infidel cousin, George, wns greatly
surprised at this. He watched her
closely for sowctime till he was
thoroughly satistied that it was a real
change that had taken place in his
young cousin. Then he asked her
what had caused this great change.
She told him it was the grace of God,
which had made her a Christian and
had changed her heart.

Hae said to himself, « I don’t believe
God has anything to do with it, though
she thinks he has. But it is a won-
derful change that has taken place in
her, and I should like to be as good as
she is. I will be so.” Then he
formed a set of good resolutions. He
tried to control his tongue and temper,
and keep a strict watch over himself ;
but he was all the time doing and
saying what he did not wish to do and
say. And, a8 he failed time after
time, he would turn and study his
good cousin’s example, He would
read the living Bible, and said to
himself : “ How does it happen that
she, who has not so wuch knowledge
nor as much strength of character asg
I have, can do what T cun'’t do? She
must huve some help that I don’t know
of. It must be, as she says, the help
of God. I will seck that help.” He
went into his chamber and prayed to
that God, whose very existence he had
denied. He prayed earnestly. God
heard him, helped himn, and he became
a Christian.—Youny Men’s Christian
Magazine.

Curist is the best of paymasters..

Ho borrowed Peter's boat to preach
from,and at the close of the sermongave
him such a draught of fishes as he bhad
not bad before. -
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MOSQUE OF THE PIGEONS.

AT one of the mosques of Coustanti
nople, the pretty scene shown in the
picture may any day be witnessed.
Mahomet's Jife having on one ocension
been saved by pigeons, it is thought a
religious aet to care for and protect
them. They are fed at a certain time
every day, and flock in thousands to
the feedire-place — gruceful, pretty
things, flut.ering and hopping about.
It would be as much as a man’s life is
worth almos:, it he were to hurt one
of them.

A similar custom prevails at Venice.
Every day at two o'clock, a great bell
is rung to call the pigeons to dinner—
and instantly the air is full of the
whirr of their wings, as they flock to
the appointed spot.  Six hundred
years ago, the Toge of Venice won a
victory over theTurks at Caudin, and
the news was brought to Venice by
carrier pigeons, The grateful senate
decveed that they and their successors
for ever should be fed by the State-
and the custom is kept up to the
present day.

-

TRUE BRAVERY.

Brrweey twenty and thirty years
ago, three little Lnglish boys were
amusing themselves together in a
woodlodge one summer forenoon.
Suddenly one of them looked grave
and left offf playing. «I have for
gotten something,” he said ; “I forgob
to say my prayers this morning; you
mwust wait for me.” He went quict]y
into a corner of the place they were
in, knelt down, and reverently re-
peated his morning prayer. Then he
returned to the others, and was soon
merrily engaged in play again. This
brave boy grew up to be a brave man.
Hc was the gallant Captain Ham-
mond, who nobly scrved his Queen
and country, till he fell headlong
leading on his men to the attack on
the Redan, at the sicge of Sebastopol.
Ho was a faithful soldier to his earthly
soveroign, but better still, a good
soldier of Jesus Christ, never ashamed
of his service, ever rudy to fight his
battle.
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THE EVER-WATOHING EYE. |
A V0UNG man of upright clmmvtn:,
in the service of a great carporationg
found himself—as was every other ¢

tive, after a robbery from the office o
the company. Wherever he went Iy}
was watched, although quictly, and agf
a distance. He would hurry n'on
the crowded street in the hope of et
ting out from under that ecye; hulfR
when he looked back or across the§l
way, he would find that he had no:|FB
escaped it.  As he left his homo in th‘

room before retiring, he would catch 1
glimpse, by the street lamp, of thys s
man who never deserted him. i

went to the supermtendcnt of the
company, and told him that while L
was innocent of any wrong-doing, and 31
was willing to be put to any fair test, §38
he could not stand being alwayj
watched in this way. It was morngl
than human nature could bear.
No one of us is ever alone. Therfld
isan eye always on us. (Sce Psalnjf
exxxix. 7-12) Is it the eyc of sl
enemy, or of a friend?  Are we under 4l
the constant watch of ono whom wef§
love and trust, or of one whom wi
have offended, and from whose pres/iB
ence we have reason to shrink!-[E
S. 8. Times.
TO S8CHOOLS NEEDING HEL?!E
FROM 8. 8. AID FUND. 3
Avruicants for help from Sunday §
school Aid Fund will please give ful§
particulars about the school askungji
such help—the number of scholun
and teachers; amount raised for S. SI
Aid Fund last year ; amount promisd
toward graut, and number of papers
etc., wanted. Please do not sa)
“ Continue samo grant as last year’
This roquires much search of account
books and mailing sheets.  Statd
definitely just what‘is needed, and hos
much, if anything, the school can paj
towards it.

W. H. Wietirow,
8ec. 8. 8.
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AN ADVENTURE WITH WOLVES.
A CANADIAN STORY.

BY THE EDITOR.

IN the month of March, in the year
—, when the snow lay deep upon
® ground, Lawrence Temple, a clerk
3 a lumber camp on the head waters
o the Ottawa river, was despatched
Y the “boss” lumberman to Ottawa
e’?)’- a distance of some two hundred
Miles, to report to the agent of the
“ompany the quantity of timber that
4 been got out, and to bring back
from the bank a sum of money to pay
% a number of the lumbermen.
. Several of these were about to take
'P land in the new townships, which
- 1 been recently laid out in the Upper
tawa, and as Lawrence had won the
eo_“ﬁdence of the company, he was com-
Missioned to bring back the money
“*]l'lired for making the payments.
Wing to a prejudice on the part of the
Men against paper money, he was di-
to prooure gold and silver. He
;" to ride as far as the town of
Cmbroke, about half way, and leaving
18 horse there to r8t, was to go onto
t"“"'& in the stage. He selected for
'® ‘ourney the best animal in the
Sally—p tall, gaunt, sinewy are, of
Tather ungainly figure, but with an
Mense amount of go in her.
¢ reached Ottawa safely and tran-
: :&"hﬁd his business satisfactorily. Hav-
c‘}‘f Arawn the money from the bark,
‘efly in English sovereigns and
.SXican dollars, Lawrence set out on
return journey.
At Pembroke he mounted again his
ful steed, for his ride of over a
2“@"9‘}_'!&168 tothecamp. Thesilver
-~.0arried in two leathern bags in the

AN ADVENTURE WITH WOLVES,

holster of the saddle, and the gold in
a belt around his waist. He also
carried for defence one of the newly-
invented Colt’s revolvers.

The weather was bitterly cold, but
the exercise of riding kept him quite
warm. The entire winter had been
one of unprecedented severity. The
snow fell early and deep, and remained
all through the season. Deer were
exceedingly numerous, even near the
settlements, and at the camp fur-
nished no inconsiderable portion of
the food of the men, varied by an
occasional relish of bear’s meat.

Towards the close of the second day
he was approaching the end of his
journey and indulging in a pleasant
anticipation of the feast of venison he
should enjoy, and of the refreshing
slumber on the fragrant pine-boughs,
earned by continued exercise in the
open air. The moon was near the full,
but partially obscured by light and
fleecy clouds. .

He was approaching a slight clear-
ing when he observed two long, lithe
animals spring out of the woods to-
wards his horse.” He thought they
were a couple of those large, shaggy
deer hounds which are sometimes em-
ployed near the lumber camps for hunt-
ing cariboo—great powerful animals
with immense length of limb and depth
of chest—and looked around for the
appearance of the hunter, who, he
thought, could not be far off. He was
surprised, however, not to hear the
deep-mouthed bay characteristic of
these hounds, but instead a guttural
snarl, which, nevertheless, appeared to
affect the mare in a most unaccountable
manner. A shiver seemed to convulse

1 her frame, and shaking herself together

she started off on a long swinging trot,
which soon broke into a gallop, that
got over the yround amazingly fast.

But her Lost speed could not out-
strip that of the creatures which
bounded in long leaps by her side,
occasionally springing at her hams,
their white teeth glistening in the
moonlight and snapping when they
closed like s steel-trap. When he
caught the first glimpse of the fiery
flashing of their eyes, there came the
blood-curdlirg; revelation that these
were no hounds, but hungry wolves
that bore hi:n such sinister company.
All the dre:s] hunters’ tales of lone
trappers lost. in the woods, and their
gnawed bones discovered in the spring
beside their nteel traps, flashed through
his mind like a thought of horror.

His only ssfety, he knew, was in the
speed of his ‘nare, and she was handi-
capped in this race for life with about
five-and-tweriy pounds of silver in
each holster. Seeing that she was
evidently flaj;ging under this tremen-
dous pace, he resolved to abandon the
money. “Siiin for skin, yea, all that
a man hath will he give for his life;”
so he dropped both bags on the road.
To his surprivne the animals stopped as
if they had been highwaymen, seeking
only his morey and not his life. He
could hear them snarling over the
stout leather bags, but, lightened of
her load, the mare sprang forward ata
hard-gallop, that covered the ground
in gallant sty le.

He was buginning to hope that he
had fairly distanced the brutes, when
their horrid yelp and melancholy, long-
drawn howl grew stronger on the wind,
and soon they were again abreast of the
mare.

He now threw down his thick
leather gauntlets, with the hope of de-
laying them, but it only caused a de-
tention of a few minutes while they
greedily devoured them. He was
rapidly nearing the camp; if he could
keep them at bay for twenty or thirty
minutes more he would be safe. Asa
last resort he drew his revolver, searce
hoping, in his headlong pace, to hit the
bounding, leaping objects at his side.
Moreover, tley had both hitherto
kept on the luft side of the mare, which
lessened his chance as a marksman.
The mare, tco, who was exceedingly
nervous, could never stand fire, and, if
he should miss, and in the movement
be dismounted, he knew that in five
minutes the maw of those ravenous
beasts would be his grave.

One of the brutes now made a spring
for the mare’s throat, but, failing to
grasp it, fell on the right side of the
animal. Ga‘hering himself up, he
bounded in front of her, and made a
dash at the rider, catching and cling-
ing to the mare’s right shoulder. The
white foam fell from his mouth and
flecked his dark and shaggy breast.
Lawrence could feel his hot breath on
his naked hand. The fiendish glare of
those eyes he never in all his life for-
got. It haunted him for years in mid-
night slumbers, from which he awpke

trembling, and bathed in the cold per-
spiration of terror. He could easily
have believed in the weird stories of
lycanthropy, in which Satanic agency
was feigned to have changed men for
their crimes into were-welves—raven-
ous creatures, who added human or
fiendish passion and malignancy of hate
to the bestial appetite for human flesh,
If ever there was murder in a glance,
it was in that of those demon-eyes that
glared into those of Lawrence, and
which seemed actually to blaze with a
baleful, greenish light, a flame of inex-
tinguishable rage.

Lawrence felt that the supreme
moment had come. One or other of
them must die. In five minutes more
he would be safe in camp, or else—and
he shuddered. He lifted up his heart
in prayer to God, and then felt
strangely calm and collected. The
muzzle of his revolver almost touched
the brute’s nose. He pulled the trig-
ger. A flash, a crash! the green eyes
blazed with tenfold fury, the huge form
fell heavily to the ground, and, in the
same moment, the mare reared almost
upright, unseating her rider, throwing
him to the ground, and shaking the
pistol from his hand. .

Lawrence sprang to his feet and drew
from its sheath his sharp hunting-knife.
The hoof-beats of his mare, galloping
wildly through the night, sounded
fainter and fainter in  the distance.
While the famishing wolf remained to
devour his fellow, Lawrence took to
his heels, straining every nerve and
muscle to reach the camp. Already,
he could see the light glimmer in the
window. Already he seemed within
the reach of safety. But a long, low
howl broke on his ear, then the horrid
yelp, yelp of a pack of wolves, attracted
by the barking of those he had already
escaped. Nearer and nearer they came.
He could hear the quick, hard panting
of their breath, and the patter of their
feet on the crisp and frosty snow. He
had reached the enclosure of the camp.
Would the gate be open or closed?
Alas, he saw by a gleam of moonlight
that it was shut and fastened, but the
mare had cleared it at a single bound.
There was no time, he felt, to unfasten
or even to climb the bars. He would
be torn to pieces while attempting it.
It was also too high to leap over. Just
then he noticed near the gate a panel
of the fence that seemed a little lower
than the rest. Endowed with what
afterwards seemed to him superhuman
energy, he made a spring and cleared
it at a single bound, only just escaping
the maw of a ravenous beast which
sprang against the fence as he leaped it.

The galloping hoof of the mare had
caught the ear of the shanty'men.
They flung open the door, a flood of
light burst out upon - the ground.
There stood the trembling mare, with
a look of almost human gladness in her
eyes. Lawrence staggered to the rude
log-shanty, where the blazing fire and
song and story beguiled the winter
night, scarce able t¢ narrate. his peril
and escape.
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The ravenous beasts, disappointed of
their prey, sped away, yelping with
rage, to the forest, and during the night
their long-drawn howls were borne fit-
fully upon the wind.

After light refreshment—for be had
lost all relish for food—Lawrence went
to bed, to start up often through the
night under the glare of those terrible
eyes, and to renew the horror he had
undergone.

In the morning, returning with a

.number of the men to look for the
money, he found the feet, tail, muzale,
and scalp of the wolf in the midst of &
pateh of gory snow ; also the skull and
part of the larger bones, but gnawed
and splitin order to get at the marrow.
They found, also, some distance back,
the straps and buckles of the money

-bags, and the silver coins scattered on

_the ground and partially covered by

the snow.

The Drinking House Over the Way.
A TRUR INCIDENT.

THE room waa 80 cold, ao cheerless and bare,

With its rickety table and one broken chair,

And its curtainless window with hardly a
pane

To keep out the smow, the wind and the
rain.

A cradle stood empty, pushed up to the
wall,

And somehow that seemed the saddest of
all;

In the old rusty stove the fire was dead,

There was snow on the floor at the foot of
the bed.

And there all alone a pale woman was lying,

You need not look twice to see she was
dying ;

Dying of want, of hunger and cold,

Shall I tell you her story—the story she
told?

¢ No, ma’am, I'm no better, my cough is so:
bad ;
It's wearing me out though, and that makes.
me glad,
For it's wearisome living when one’s all
alone,
And heavea, they tell me, is just like a home,

¢Yes, ma’am, I've s husband, he’s some- |

where about,

I haped he’d come in *fore the fire went out ;.|

But I guess he has gone where he's likely to
. stay,
I mean to the drinking-house over the way.

It was not so always; I hope yon won't:
think

Too hard of him, lady, it's cnly the. drink.,

I know he'a kind-hearted, for oh, how be
oried

died.

7 “You see he togk sudden and grew very,

bad, .

'And we had 5o doctor—my poor little lad,

For his father had gone—never meaning to
stay

Iam sure—to the dnnhnxhom over the:
way,

“&ndwhnhomhmk‘mfuhtbe;
night,

And I wes so tired, and sick with the:
fright

1 Of staying so long with my baby alone,

And it cutting my heart with ite- pitifal
{IDO&N.

“ He was cross with the drink, poor fellow, 1.
know

I8 wens thas, net his baby, that bothered him
0}

-

But he swore at tho child as pt.nting it lty,
And went back to the drinking-houge over
the way.

“I heard the gate slam, and my heart seemed
to freeze

Like icé in my bosom, and there o my
knees

By the side of the cradle, all shivering I
stayed ;

I wanted my mother, I cried and I prayed.

“ The clock it struck two ’fore my baby was
still,

And my thoughts they went.back to the
home on the hill,

Where my happy girlhood had spent its
short day,

Far, far from that drinking-house over the
way.

*“Couléd I be that girl? I, the heart-broken
wife

There watching alone, while that dear little
life

Was going so fast, that I bad to bend low

To hear if he breathed, 'twas so faint and so
slow.,

““Yes, it was easy his dying, he just grew

more white,

And his eyes opened wider to look for the
light

As his father came m, ‘twas just break of
day-—

Came in from the dnnkmg'house over the
way.

*¢Yes, ma’am, he was sober, at least mestly,
I think,

He often stayed that way to wear off the
drink, .

And I know he wus sorry for what he had;

done,

For he set . great store by our first little
son.

‘“And straight did he come to the cradle-
bed, where

Our baby lay dead, so pretty and fair;

I wondered that I could have wished him to-
stay,

When there was a drinking-house over the.
way.

“He stood quite awhile, did not under-
stand,

You see, ma’am, till he touched the little
cold hand ;

. Oh, then came the tears, and he shook like.

a leaf,

And said, 'twas the drinking had made all
the grief.

““The neighbours were kind, and the
minister came,

And he talked of my seeing the baby again,.

And of the bright angels—I wondered if:
they

Could see into that drinking-house over the
way.

‘ And. I thought when. my- baby wes. put in:
the

_ And the man with the spade was, shaping
For our poor little baby the morning iti|

the mound,
If somebody only would help me to save -
My husband, who stood by my side t the:
grave. -

“ If only it were not so handy, the diink !

The men that make laws, ma’am; sure.
didn’t think

Of the hearts that wauld hreak, of the-.seuls:
they would alay,

When they licensed that drinking-house:
over the way.

“I've been sick ever since, it cannot he.
long ;

Be pitiful, lady, to him when I'm gone ;

He wants to do right, but you never would
think

How. weak & man grows when he's: fond.of

*And it's sempting Him berv, aod 1t empt

ing biztheve ; -

Four places I've counted in this very
square,

Where men can get whiskey by night and
by day,

Not to reckon the drinking-house over the
way.

““There’s a verse in the Bible the minister
read :

No drunkard shall enter in haaven, it ssid,

And he is my husband, and I love him so,

And where I am going I want he ahould go.

““ Qur baby and I will both want him there;

Don’t you thiek the dear Jesus will hear to
my prayer?

And pleage, when I'm gone, ukwmeomt.o
pray

For him ‘t the drinking-house over the
way.”

Mgs. Nn'mra, in the Uniou Supnal

CURING A BTIIVG! BOY.
JimMy was the stingiest Little boy
you ever knew. He couldn’t bear to
give away a cent, nor & bite of an
apple, nor a crumb of & eandy.
He couldn’t even bear to lend his |
sled or his knife, or his hoop or skates.

great deal about i& Bu# ke couldn’t
see any vesson why he should give
away what he wanted hirself.

“If I didn’t want it,” he would say,

“p'raps I would give it away; but
why should I give it away when I
want it myself $”
b ¢« Because it is nice to be generous,”
said his mother, “ and think about the
happiness of other people. It makes
you feel better and happier yourself.
Tf you give your sled to little ragged
‘Johnny, who never had ome im his |
life; you will feel a thousand times |
better watching his enjoyment of it
‘than you would if you had kept it
yourself.”

“«Well,” said Jimmy, “I'll try it.”
The sled was sent off. Jimmy looked
on as if he were taking a dose of
rhubarb. “ How soon shall I feel
better ” he asked, by-and-by. «I
don't feel as well as when ¥ had the

better $"

“but if you should keep on giving
.something away you would feel better
all the sooner.” ,

Then ke gave away a kits, and
-thought he didn’t feel quite a» weil ai
before. He gave away & silver- piese
that be:had meant to spend for taffy.

Then he mid: “T dowt like this
giving away things; it. don’t agvee
with me. I don’t feel any better. I

'| like being stingy best.”

Just then ragged Johnny came- up
the. street, dragging the sled; looking
-aa: proud a8 w prinoe; and ssking one
.of the boys to take a slide with him.
-Jimmy began to smile as-he watched
him and. said: “You might give
Johnny my old overcoat; he's littler
than I am, and he doesn’t seem to have
one:; I think—I guess—I know I'm
beginning to feel” ever so much better.
I'm giad I gave Johnny the sled. T’
give awny something else.”

And Jimmy hos h-tﬁnhn‘ better |
ever-simon-dhaat howss

All his fricnds. were wvery sorry he |
twas so stingy, snd talked %o him a |

sled. Are you sure I shell feel

“Certainly,” answered hisy mother; |

BOUND ASLEEP.

Ir was Sancho Panza that said)
“God blees the man that invente
sleep.” But One who knew far mort
than Sancho bas said, * He giveth hij
beloved sleep.” Bleep is #ne of the
best gifts that Ged has gjven to th
creatures he has made. Under it§
blessed influence their tired bodies not
only rest, but gather new strengt
and vigour for the wakeful hours tha
follow.  If we are deprived of sleep
for any great length of time the mind]
beconies unbalanced, the bodily frame
breaks down, and death ensues. And]

yet how little’ we appreciate thes ;

common mercies wpon which our ve f
life and bappmass ‘depend, simply be-}
cause, like air smd light and water}
they are so cummon to us all. And]
how far-reaching and universal tha¥
fatherly care which embraces wit,h"
xts scope, not only man, but every

living creature he has made. What|
more perfoet than the love and pro-
tection thet emvitons its sleeping
hours? As we close our eyes in sleepy’
our last lingering thought should be

of him at whose gentle touch we shall]

awaken, refreshed and strengt‘hened,v
to renewed life.

" g

INTERESTING TO ALL.
Liea® moves 186,000 miles per.
second. One firkin of butter weighs;
fifty-six pounds. A hand (horse

measure) is four inches. Rapid rivers
flow seven miles per hour. Moderate:

. winds blow seven miles per hour. The
first use of a lecomotive in this country

was in 1829. The first almanac was
printed by George von Purbach in
1460. The first steam engine waé
brought from England in 1753. Until,

1776 cotton-spinning was done by

the hand spinning-wheel. The first
-printing-press in the United States,
 was introduced in 1639. Two hundred]
and nine feet om each side make af

i

square acre within an ineh.—Selected. §

A Bostos policeman found a little §

newsboy one evening, in the recernt}
cold term, 80 nearly frezen that be §
[ wasd almest stupid, bus still trymgw’

Lsay i o fainé voice: ‘Evening

1*  He wap taken. to the police-

station and found to bs without stock-

ings. Through tive ole in kis boots|

the smow had- come in; amd on it could

be seen the prints of hin little bare’

feet.  The
made & #ubseription: at onos and got

kind-heartsd patrolmen |

him a warmr overcoat: and: & pair of |

rOOoms;

crying out, on & oold, windy night,

“ Evening papers, all: about the:great |
‘'robbery {” we osm rewrember that-they

probably come from' homes off poverty

and are: bravely working te: Nelp.sup- |
port mother- aud: bm&m m& m |

MMwu’ﬂn tull.

Wl

‘boots. They also visited his:-home and
‘found that his mother; who was a:
widow, had six small children besides §
the newsboy, all’ lving: in two small J
When we' hear' the  newsboys §
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A Stolen Life.

BY CLARA J. DENTON,
st: mAmMma, yes; do take it off !
A Ite €yes so coldly stare ;

Pretty bird go still and dead
» | cannot wear.
For'every {ime I bend my head
8ee one soft blue wing,
brings mo thoughts of trees and
ery,
And birdg that sweetly sing.
I'm angry then, because my bird
AnW&g not allowed to fly
d sing ang swing on waving trees
Beneath the summer sky.

Y“g Yes; I know it cost so much.
Five dollars, did you say?
I were rich I’q give twice that
0 gee it fly away.
But, J0amma, though your purse is filled
With coing that brightly shine,
®Y’ll not bring back.the stolen lifo

To this poor bird of mine.

Tha Women's hearts are kind and good

y agt people say,
And Yo, theyl) hairs thase dear birds killed

To makg themagives loak oy
T sopry Lm a Little girl.
Were'T  woman grown

T%0ud ot buy dead birds, but pay
© have them let alone.

“MISCHICHA KUNIS.”
BY THE REV. 0. GERMAN.

8o important a personage as the
03-0-te of the prairies, must occupy &
Prominent place in the back-ground of
® Picture of. the Great Plains. The
Name jg Probably of a Mexican origin,

« heans “the hill-dog.”

*The coyote is a wolf—a wolf about
“wo-thirds  the size of that which

nts forests, and the pages of story
) k&. He has a long, lean body ;
°$ a trifle ghors, but sinewy and
+°tive; & head more foxy than wolfish,

OF the noge is long and pointed ; the
Yellow eyes are set in spectacle-frames
of black oyelids, and the hanging; ten-
Urimmeq ears may be erected, giving
® Well merited air of alertness to their
“earer; g tail, straight as a pointer’s,
algo fox-like, for it is bushy beyond
;'}‘e ordinary I vine type, and shaggy,
ATge-mane, wind-ruffled, dust-gather-
.8 coat of dingy white, suffused with
W0y Lrown, or often decidedly
od.
A

N thade in the stabble, a ghost by the wall,
Wt:uﬂpilg, now limp§ng, now risking a

IA“’Fean:d

and large-jointed, but was alway
ioroughly vagabond outcast in gray.

The prairie wolf is the genus locs
of the Plaing. . No Indian mythology
Y").“ld be complete without him. His
Neighbours, be they near or far, have
o l?ve for him, and hefully reciprocates
'n h@d; ‘“‘an Ishmaelite of the desert; a
®onsort of rattlesnake and vulture;
' * 8 bush-whacker upon the flanks
o buftalo armies; the pariah of his
Own race, and despised by mankind.”
hi T,h?‘“r&lape; pays little attention to
t'_'“ When " there is better game to be
. Fg therefore holds his own,

‘| and intelligence” are proverbial, and

elﬁdu these enemies whose Bﬁrongth in
greater than his own; his ‘‘cunning

in this respect he ranks but li'ttle balow
Sir Reynard, or the wolverine, He
was long ago domesticated by the
Indian, and is probably the ancesber
of many, if net most, of the present
of “Indian dogs.”

1‘3:00“ coyote is & true Westerner;”
for though often in dire need of the
necessaries of life, he still assumes an
independent .air, and meets every
failure with the watchwond of him
who has once sighted the Rocky
Mountains, “there is no such word as
fail.” It was from his a,&taohxz.lsnt to
the prairies, North and South, in fact
wherever the buffalp was found, that
he received his distinctive Bame, the
« prairie wolf.” -

PIt; is probably “less from chaige
than necessity that in the Btates and
the North-West he dwells ehiefly on
the plains,” for in Mexico and Gentral
America he seeks his food more eften
in forests than elsewhere, yet Koeps

ioe, becoming there a wild dog of the
jungle, as, in the North he is the
hound of the plains.

This gentleman wsually seeks to
eviet gome unhappy hare, prairiedeg,
or badger; but when he fmls to ﬁmj
such a dwelling, “ready ta lns hand,”
he digs a dry burrow for himaelf, or
lboks for a den among the loose rocks.

In this seclusion, “far from the
haunts of men,” is his young family of
from five to eight puppies brought
forth,in the late spring, when all danger
trom the oold of winter is past. Duung
the period before and after this im-
portant event, the old dog coyote warks
his hardest and most systematically.
He is more than usually zealous and
sagacious in turning and c'lmvmg :15
victims ‘“ag near a8 posS}ble .to is
home, knowing that ot:herwxse his mate
and her weaklings will be unable to

ce of the feast.”
Pﬂag;: ec?)fyom knows .well. the pinch
of famine, especially in winter. Tll:e
main abject of his life seems to l;e the
satisfying of a hunger which is a way?
craving, and to this end all l.ns oun:
ning, impudence, and audacity are
mainly directed. Nothing comes ‘:fn;::.
Though by no means the 8w i+
footed quadruped upon the plauf,
runs down the deer, the prong or;:,
and others, tiring them ) out X y
trickery, and then overpowering t e;n
by force of numbers. .It was for;xe; );
his custom to follow in the w: O] u(:
the large buffalo herds, and gat ber h.,e
chance fragments left for him yb is
Brahmans—the white wolves—whose
chief employment Wwa§ the rl}nnlng
dbwn and worrying of decrepit an
lers. ]

&gf ::;gagnimsted description is given
by a recent writer of a “wolf l.mnﬁ
which used to take place yearly in the

t. .
W?Sueh a baiiye wad undertekon Just

‘There is a fusillade as the thickening

) " ing and coward- |
his characteristic pynning it can be well done, a small band,

safety, but a few fall under the ready

.and staring eyes, a dozen tawny wolves

- comes the order, and a hundred rifles

rd | which he is incapable under ordingry

before the spring thawing. “Wor

D "Ma against the flester rival, and

would be sent out, instructing the

diffbrent villages concerned to select
their captain, and furnish their quota
of willing gunners in the ring that was
to concentrate upon a point indicated
by a tall flagstaff, far out on the
prairie, These rings were sometimes
twenty or thirty miles in diameter,
and it took an early start and rapid
travelling to close up in time. The
captaips, on horseback, ride back and
forth, keeping the lina in order, watch-
ful that everything is driven before it.
After marching a few miles the
different parties begin to come in sight
of one another, all converging toward
the central point. Glimpses of fleeing
goame, very likely including deer, or a
wolf or two, are seen, and a little later
the line of the<opposite side of the
circle ¢omes into view. Now all
nerves are strung to the highest pitch.

grouse sosr up and backward over the
line, or foxes and horses scud away
from the shouting and yelling gunners.
The captains, suddenly riding at top-
speed to one side, shout, ‘Close up!
close up! the deer will break!” Before

folloying their lcader like sheep, dart
toward & vacant space in the rank of
men. Half the deer get away in

rifles.  Soon word is passed to stop |
firing, for the circle is becoming
dangerously eontracted. Already one
map has a bullet. in his lcg,"and a
captain’s horse has been shot under
him, Thus, in silence, the ring con-
centrates toward the flagstaff, which
stands on the edge of a bowllike
depression. As the rim is attained,
what & sight greets the eyes of the |
eager circle! With lolling tongues,

are rushing up and down the shallow
pit, seeking some chance of escape.
But no mercy exists for the sneaking
lamb-stealers. ‘Give it to them!’

paur instant death among the corraled
victims.”

Nothing eatable escapes this om- |
niverous prowler. Itis the arch-enemy
of such small deer as prairie dogs and
gophers, as well as of larger mammals,
and, if no better food offers, it will
revel in carrion of any sort. It resorts }
in- great numbers to the vicinity of
settlements where offal is sure to be
found, and surrounds the hunter’s
camp at night. It has been known
to follow for days in the trail of a
traveller's party, and each morning,
just after camp is broken, it rushes in
to clwim whatever eatable refuse may
have been left behind. But it eannot
always find a sufficiency of animal
food. Particularly in the fall, it feeds
extensively upon tunas, which are the
juicy soft scarlet fruit of wvarious
spocies of the prickly pear, and in the
winter upon berries of various sorts,
pavticularly those of the juniper.

Extreme hunger will compel the
prairie weolf to exhibit a baelduess of

oonditions. He has been known to come

‘bark. is sounded, followed by gevera,l

repeatedly within pigtol range of the
camp fire, and hunters gay they have,
knawn them to pull the boots, or
leathern strap of a saddle, from under.
the head of a sleeping camper. : A
prime characteristic of the coyote is
his wonderful voice,, which differs o
much from the wellknown walfish
howl of other members of his race, as
to give him the book-namgz canig
lotrays, ar barking walf, . “One mpst
have spent an hour or two vainly:
trying to sleep,” says Dr. Elliot Cawes,
“ before he is in a condition to appreci-
ate the full force of the annoyance.”
It is a singular fact, that the howling
of two or three wolves, gives an im-
pression that a score are engaged. So
many, so long drawn are the notes,
and so uninterruptedly by one indi-
vidual after another. - A short, shdrp

more in quick succession, this time
growing faster, and the piteh highery
till they run together inte a long-

drawn lugubrious howl in the highest, E

possible. key. The same strain is

taken up-again and again by different; |-
members of the pack, while from a ;
great distance the deep, melancholy |

baying of thé wary 750 bréaks in, Il
the very leaves of the trees scem
quivering to the inharmonious sounds.

So much for and against our friend
or enemy, as we may choose to regard

him, the coyote. We quite often, in |

winter, see him from our own'door,

making his way across the lake, or |

perhaps venturing nearer in the hopa
of obtaining some cast-out morsel, that
even an Indian dog will not eat. He
becomes almost powerless in the loose,
deep snow, and may be easily captured
by a man on snow-shoes, er on horse-
back.

At some future time I hope to send
you an account of the Indian folk-lore
regarding Mis-chi-cha-kunis and his
rival in the faroff mythical age,
We-su-ka-chak.

. O. Geruax,
White Fish Lake, N. W. T.

P.8. The quotations in the above

article are taken from a most interest- | |

ing account in the Lopular. Science
Monthly, by Ernest Ingersoll.—0. @.

SHOOTING HIS OWN HENS,

A PERSON in a passion very fre-
quently jumps at conclusions so
suddenly as to jerk his own head off,
as they say. .

“I say, neighbour Snobs, if you
don’t keep your hens out of my garden,
I will shoot them.” ,

“Very well, Doolittle, shoot away ;
only if you kill any of my hens, throw
them into my yard.” ;

Crack went the fowling-piece morn-
ing after morning, and the large, faf,
hens were pitched into neighbour
Snobs’ yard.  They cooked well,
After a fortnight or more, Doolittle
discovered that Snobs never had any
hens, and that he had been shooting

[
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his own, they having broken out of
his own coop. St
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PLEASANT HOURS.

The Forsaken Farmhouse.

Aaaixst the wooded hill it atands,
Gliost of a dead home, staring through
Its broken lights on waated lands
Where old time harvesta grew.

Unplowed, unsown, by scythe unshorn,
The poor, fersaken furm ficlds lie,

Once rich and rife with golden corn
And pale green breadths of rye.

Of healthful herb and flower bereft,
The garden plot no housewife keeps

‘Through weeds and tangles only left
The snake, its tenant creepa

A lilac spray, once viossomed glad,
Sways bare before the empty rooms;

Beside the roofleas porch u s,
Pathetic red ross Llooms,

His track, in mould aud dust of drought,
Oa floor and hearth the syuirrel leaves,
And in the fireless chimuey’s mouth
His web the spider weaves,

The leaning barn about to full
Resounds no more on husking eves;
No cattle low in the yard or stall,
No thresher beats his sheaves.

8o sad, 8o drear! [t seems almost
Some haunting preseuce makes its sign;
That down yon shadowy lane some ghost
Might drive his spectral kine.
WintTies,

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN TIR OLD TENTAMENT.
B.C. 1491.] LESSON X.

THE MANNA,

[June 5.

Exod. 16. 412,

GoLbes Trexr.

Conunit to viem. va. 7, 8.

Jeaus said unto them, I am the bicad of
life. Joha 8. 35.

OuTLINE,

1. The Manna.
2, ‘I'he Breaud of Life,

Tise.—1491 B.C, Later in this first year
of national life.

Pracr.—The wilierness of Sin,

ExrLaxaTions.—Llain lread—The food
was to be supernaturally supplied. 4 o)
tain rafe—A day’s portion. They were to

ather only enough for the daily want
§’rom them—"This was the tirst restricting
command. On the sixth dey —Here wus a
direct remembrance of the Sabbath Lefore
the giving of the specitic comnundment.
“Jhe Lord hwth brought you one—"They ware
continually murmuring against Moses pet
lom\llg;, as though he, and not Jehovah, had
brought them out.  T'Aeglory of the Lord-
Probably some appearance in the pillar of
cloud; as yet there was no tabernacle or
abiding place for this pillar of cloud and fire.

TrACHINGS 0¥ THE LESSON.

\Where, in this lesson, may we lcarn—
1. A lesson of daily dependence on God ?
2. A lesson of constant gratitude to God ?
3. A lesson of trustful confidence in God *

1Thx Lessox CATECHISM,

1. How long did the Israelites wander in
the descrt? Forty yecars. 2. How were
the Israclites mrplicd with food during
this time? By the manna, 3. How often
dit God send it to them from heaven? On
every day cxcept the Sabhath. 4. What
was the gift of the manna intended to teach
them? To trust in God's cure. 5. What
did Jesus say that the manna represented,
in the GoL.bENY TEXT?Y * Jesus said,” ete,
l.il)ocrnnuz. Suvogrstion. -The bread of
ife.

CatrcHIsy  QUEsSTION.

28. What is the employment of the fallen
angels? They tempt men w sin, and thus
seck to bring them to their own place of

misery.
(Matthew xxv. 41; Epliesians vi. 12; 1
o Thessaloniana iii. 5; 1 Timothy iii. 7.]

B.C. 1491.) LESSON XI.
TUF, COMMANDMENTS,

vrod, 20, 1-11.
GoLbkN TEXT.

(Juno 12,

Commit o mem, vs. 3-11,

Jesus said unto hin,, Thou shalt love the
Lotd thy God with all thy hewat, Mett 22,
3.

OuTLINE,

1. Our God,
2. Our duty to God.
Tisr,—1401 B.C. What an eventful year!
Prack.—Mount Sinai.
ENvLANATIONS. — Al theat  worvie—The
commandments which follov.  Lord thy
God—Jehovah, thy God : the self-existent,
cternal One.  Honse of bun.i ope —Condition
of slavery. No other gods lcfore me—No
other objects of warship in his presence,
Iraren wnage—Really a carved images but
all idols are meant, A4 jealows God—Thut
is, God will have the wholu udoration of the
heart. 1t cannot Le dividel.  Veoting the
iniquity of the futhers—This is a well-known
physiological fuct, andis common in our duny,
Not do any work  No servile or sceulur work
pretaining to nothing morv than a mere
worldly calling.
Tracuxes or Tite Lessow,

\What proof have wo in this lesson—

1. Of the goodness of God ?

2. Of the justice of God?

3. Of the holiness of God?

Tiy Lrssay CaTrctasy,

{For the entirc school.) 1 What law did
God give his people? The Ten Command.
ments, 2 Where did God speak his Com.
mandments? From Mount 8iaai, 3. \What
is the first Commmandment? ** Thou shalt
have,” cte. 4. What is the sccond Com-
mandment?  ““‘Thou  shalt not wmake,”
cte. 85, What is the third Commandment ¥
*“Fhou shalt not take,” ete. 6. \What is
the fourth Commandment? ** Remember,”
ete, 7. What is the suin of the first four
Commandments, in the GoLpyx Taxt?
Jesus sad,” ete.

DoctrinaL SveersTion. - Love to God.,

CaTECHISY QUESTION,

27. Can they do what they please? No:
tiod controls their power, and will save from
their malice and subtility all who put their
trust 1 ham.

{James iv, 7: Luke xxii. 31, 32; Romans
l\lvxl 20; 1 Corinthinus x, 13; Ephlesians vi,

SWISS ACQUISITIVENESS.

Eveuywirre  throughout Switzer-
land the traveller finds people who
wish to sell him something, or whe
continually volunteer to do something
for which they wish him to puy. As
he drives along the country roads,
little girls throw bunches of wild
tlowers into his earringe and then run
by its side expecting soise money in
return. By the roadside, in the most
tonely places, he will find women and
sivls sitting behind littl: tables on
which they are waking lace, which,
with o collection of tiny Swiss chalets,
and articles of carved wood, they are
very enger to sell. When the road
pnsses near a precipitous mountain.
side, he will find & man with long
Alpine horn, who awakecs the echoes
and expects some pennies.  Atanother
place a fenced pathway leads into a
little wood and a notico informs him
that he may enter and 3t a view of
the Blnck Falls for four cents,

When I was at Grindelwald, a little
village among the higher Alps, I went
part way up a mountait, to visit a
glacier. In the one whica I visited, a
long tunnel had been cut, and this led
to a fairly large room Lewn in the
very heart of the glucier, and called
the Ice Grotto. There wers lamps

placed alout, by which this frigid
passage wis dunly lighted,  The walls
and rvoof of the tunnel were trans
pavent for a considerable distance,
and I could look into the very sub-
stance of the clear blue ico around we.
[ followed my guide to the end of the
tunnel, and into the grotto, which was
lighted by a single lamp. The wmo-
ment I set fout inside this wonderful
chamber, with walls, roof and tloor of
purest ice, 1 heard n queer tinkling
and thumping in one corner, and look-
ing there, I saw two old womeu, each
playing on a doleful little zither.
They looked like two horrible old
witches of the ice.  Of courso T knew
that they were playing for my benefit.,
and I wondered if they always sat
there in that enormous refrigerator,
waiting for the visitors who might
enter and give them a few centimes in
return for their mournful strumming.
But when I went out, I found that
the old women soon followed, and 1
suppose they go into the glacier and
ensconce themselves in their freezing
retreat whenever they see o tourist
coming up the mountain side.—St.
Nicholas.

N THE VOLOANO.

Vorcavors are sometimes called
burning mountains, because the mouth
of them, or the place where the fire
and smoke are emitted, is on an cle-
vated place.  These mountaing or
clevations are caused by the matter
that is belched forth from the internal
burning falling around the mouth.
Some of them burn and smoke all the
time, others only periodically or at
long intervals. These are the more
dangerous, as the eruptions are so great
that whole cities lying near them have
Leen covered up and destroyed.

Frow them come forth ashes, steam,
and hot lava, that not only covers
over, but burns, everything with which
it comes in contact. We have only a
few of them in this country, but they
are more common in South America,
in the European countrics, and some
of the islands. They are among the
wonderful things that our heavenly
Father has ordered, and though we do
not understand what they are for,
they doubtless have a purpose and
fulfil the design for which they were
formed.

AVOID TRIFLES.

“Tre mother of mischief is no
bigger than a midget’s wing,” is the

Scot's homely way of enforcing the
importance of watchfulness in little
things. Jeroboam s downfall, with its
black and widening train of sin and
disaster, began “in his heart,” with
the doubt of God’s ability to do as he
had promised. The slightest doubtful
thing allowed in our lives, our dress,
habits, or business, may be the germ
of evil suflicient to spread poison and
fuilure far and wide. In the relation
of things, one to tho other, we may
well consider nothing as small or
trifling, but rather put the best thought
and conscicnce into every particular
that comes to our hands.

(ueen’s Jubilee

QUEEN VICTORIA.

The Lifeuof Queen Victoria,

(Compiled from all Available
: Sources.)
By G. BARNETT SMITH.
Paper covers, 438 pp.
Price - - - 35 cents
Cloth covers, 43S pp. {
Price - - < 70 certs. ,
*“The bast lifo of the Queen.”—7"ruh’

Our Graciouns Quesn.

JUBILEE PICTURES
AND STORIES.
3y Mrs. O. F. WALTON,
Author of “Christie’s Old Orgun,” ete, cte.

Cloth. Ilustrated profusely., Lurge pnuiJ
for the little oncs.
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