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A Game of Tag.

A arasStiopPRRoncoe had a gamo of tag
\With some crickots that lived near by,
When he stubbed his toe and over ho went,

In the twinkling of an eye.

Then the crickets leaned up against the fence
And laughed ull their sides were soro,
But the grasshopper said, ** You are laugh-
ing at mo,
And Ishao’t play any more.”

So off he wet, tho’ he wanted to stay,
For he was not hurt by hia fall,
Anq tho gay little crickets wept on with the
gams,
And nover missed him at all.
A bpright.eyed syuirrel called out as he
Passed

Swinging from a tres by his toes,

was more beautiful it must bo fine in.
doed.
Tho willage of Kitlarney lies on tho
mainland  just cast of the Mamtoulin
sland.  There is no special beauty about
the buildings of which the place can baast.
A couple of hotels und a few trading and
fish houses besides a number of dwellings
aro all that go to make a village. What a
pity that such a beantiful place ehould bo so
cumed 15 to be noted for 1ts drunkenness
The wnhabtants are principally Fronch
half-breeds,  Nillarney 1a noted for its
pretty garls. This s the first port at which
the excursion steainboats atop after leaving
Owen Sound en route to Mackinac. When
one of theso comes by the dock the usual
quicet and drowsiness gives placo to bustle

which follow oach fikhing-boat tu pick up
atray bits or fish lost overboand.  Kome-
times the fishermen tease those gulls, but
they nover kill one.

The day 1 was along tho first small fish
they caught was used for thin purpose.
They wade a slit i it just above the tail
and mserted u picce of stick about six
inches long. “They thon threw the fish
overbvard, and prosently a gull swoo
down upon it and tried to swallow it. This
was a failure on account of the stick eatch-
g in the gull's beak. Then ensued a
lively rcone.  The other gulls wanted that
fish and thoy fought and screamed in the
air for a long time, until at last the poor
gull disgorged its dinner. I was then too far
away to sve whether another tried it or not.

BOYS AND MCNEY.

Lixs most grown up-peopla. the average
boy is fond of monoy. He comes to love
it as moon as ho discovers ita purchasing
power, and hia fondnoss for it usually in-
creases in proportion to the amount ho has
to spound  He doea not want money to
hoard up.  Thoe miserly apirit, nor that of
wwoper economy, doos not usually manifest
itself oarly in lifo. Having had no ox-
perionco, and not being able o measure
mattors and things from that standpoint,
the boy dues not innow the actual value of
a doilar, and so procoeds to spend it for
an{ object that ho happens to want.

Vo are fully porsuaded that one of the
moat dangerous things for a boy is to have
oponding money in any oconsiderable
amount. Some parents scem uttor-
Iy oblivious to this fact, and not

“\What a foolish fellow that grass.
bopper is!
Wby, hobit off bis own little nose.”

- @ O ——

FATHER MATTHEW.

FatBer Tueosarp MarrHEW,
known as *“The Apostle of Tem-
perance,” was born in Tipperary,
Ireland, Qctuber 10th, 1790. Edu
cated for the Roman Catholic priest-
hood, ho was ordained at Dublin
in 1814, From Dublin e went to
Kilkenny snd Cork, making tha
Iatter place his permancat home.
It was while ho was at Cork that
ho began his great work in the cause
of temperance. Secing that halfway
megsures would not serve, he in-
stityted total abstinonce societics,
and went about tho country urging
the peoblo to join them.

HFi’: 8uccess was marvellous. In
ning months he enrolled nn less
than ono hundred and fifty thous-
and names.  This was only the be-

inning of his cfforts to savo his
ellowmen from the curso of drink.
From the year 1838 until his death
he gavomost of his time zndstrength
tothe cauge of total sbstinence. He
had not merely an eloguence which
wop him therapt attention of great
mrowds, but possessed a moral influ-
ence over these who listened to
him which it scemed impossible for
them toresist. In Ireland ho was
locked upon as a saint, and peoplo
of all religious names regarded him
with veperation. Nor wero his
labours restricted to Ireland. He
visited England at different times,
ang salways with the greatest suc-
segy, He spont two yesrs (1840-
1851) ib this country, and was of
great servics to temperance workers
hepe.  So faithful and unselt:sh was
ho, that he became heavilyinvolved
in debt; though Queen Victona
- -somewhat relieved this by giving
hiin a popsion of Sfteen hundred
dollars a yoar, He died in 1836,

Y worn out with toilsand cares. Fow

lives havo beon moro useful. Itis probable
that he was tho meansof the rescus of
millions from intemporance and its ov:l
- copnsequences. Let ug give him the honour
;"- duo him, though wo may not like the fact
that ho wasin the pniesthood of the Roman
Catholic Church.

KILLARNEY ARD SQUAW ISLAND.
BY YRED. G. STEVENR.

~* You have al}, no doubt, heard many
“: - timesof Killameyin Ireland. The beauties
. ©of that plae 2re world.renowned. I
'thought s I lookel upon tho beautios of

‘itg Camadian namcske that if tho other
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PATHER MATTHEW.

and excitement. Built on the dock are
shcds or stalls in which are exposed fur
sale boautiful samples of fancy work in
birch bark and porcupine quills and swect
scented grass, x\il of Indian manufacture.
Squaw Island lics mno miles vutside of
thts village. It 18 Dot of very great extent
and 1s flat, and is covercd with s dense
growth of cedar and spruce. It has an
exccllent harbour and lics in the vicinity
of good fishing-grounds. Asa consequence
of these advantages there is a station for
packing fish hoere. Tho usual packing and
1co houses aro here a3 well as a full quota
of shanties of vurying size. Tho fishermen
who spend their summers here are as
kind-heazted people as X ecer met with.
Nearly always thera sro & fow gulls

To another fish was ticd a piceo of cord
and to this a picco of rag. hen tho goll
swallowed the fish tbo rag romained out-
sido its beak, and no doubt for somo timo
that gull carried 1ts colours as it flow over
tho waters. Another gull showed more
scnso than many men and boya display. In
the muuth of a small fish one of the mon
placed a large quid of chowing tobacco.
This fish was soizod upon almost as it
reached tho water, and as soon as tha poor
gull tasted tho tobacco it dropped the fish,
and going down to tho water began to
wash its mouth and continued this action
as long as wo were in sight.  If boys had
as much srense as thi gull they would
neither smoko nor chaw, for I am sure that
thero is no pleasant taste about tobacoo

only allow their sons to havemoeney,
but permit thom to spend it with.
out making any report as to how
it wns done. Such a course upon
tho part of parenta is the sure road
to ruin for their sons. Money is a
golden key that unlocks almost
every door to which it is presented.
Tho boy with monoy to spend has
casy acceas to vicos of overy char-
acter, and to piaces of all kinds,
and such a boy would indeod be
romarkable if ho did not usze hia
oppurtunity to sco and de things
that aro wrong. Monoy to spend
nut only begews vices, iut it pro-
raotes 1dlencss, fustors indiferenco
to mental cffort, favours laziness,
dampens ambition, and sows the
sceds of moral and physical ruin.
This is ono of the chief roasons
why the sons of nch men rarely do
wellin tho race of life. It is known
to overy ono that the mon who
make a success in business and
professional life, aro usuall; the
gons of poor men, and who them-
aclves had a hard Iattls in early
life. The suns of the rmch, if thoy
aro allowed money to spend fresly,
contract vices and hahita of idlo-
ness, grow self-cunceited and in-
difforont to public opinion, or ciso
become phymieally and mentally
offonunate, and thus aro either
ruined ur unfitted for the struggle
of lifo.

A leading Southern educator,
whose school for boys = known
from the Potomsc to tho Rio
Grande, requests parenta who send
their sons to lus school, not to
allow them morc than ono doliar
a maonth for apending money. He
has found from long oxperienco
that mure thau that involves peril
to tho boy. It occurs to us that
his limit is nonetoosmall. In some
cascs boys aro at work makin
their own monay. Tho parcnuzbmg
that as thoy make it themselv
they should bo allowed to spon
. it 28 they choose. This isa
mistake. No boy nhould be permitted to
handle money withoul giving a rigid
account of how every dime is spent,
Not to requiro this is to endanger tha boy.
To tho boyas who may read theso lines, we
gay: Do uot for a moment think of
spending monoy without giving to your
parents a strict account of whero it goes,
They have aright to know, and you should
voluntarily render a statamenst to them.

) waﬁmlsl‘id b;f t;!oo}:a% that “&
sinks y ig poison ;
ho favours it, then ho warms to it, then } 73
buras for it, then he i consumed by i&*
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A Lesson from the Vine.

Have you seen the little tendrils
Of the closely-clinging vine,
How they seek for something steoiger
Than themselves, whereon to twine?
Rea(;hing out and always upward,
Getting favther from ‘the ground,
They climb their leafy ladders
To the very topmost round.

S0 let your best endeavour

* To noble heights aspire—

Let faith be like the tendrils
Whereby you rise the higher,

Leave sin's alluring pleasure
Where the vine has left the sod,

Beneath you is the darkness,
Above the light of God.
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AS THE ZULUS DoO.

A WRITER in the Evangelist tells aliout
some of the customns of the Zulus. They
are a strong, athletie race of people, hos-
pitable and good-natured.

Their houses are made of long strips,
fastened in the ground, bent over and
lashed with monkey rope. The covering
is long grass, and when you first see a
number of these huts they look like hay-
stacks.

The door is about two feet high, and this
opening is window and chimuey as well as
door.  Creep in on your hands and knoes
and ook about. A saucer-shaped hole is in
the middle of the floor, with a rim around
it to keep the coals and ashes from scatter-
ing.  This is the fireplace, where the food
is cooked, and around which the natives
eat, sit and chat, or sleep.

On one side of the hat you see a small
fence. This is to separate the calves and
goats, av night, from the family.

The furniture of a Zulu howe is not very
extensive. A few pots of earthenware for
cooking, a few wooden spoons, some gourds
for water and milk, a wooden pillow, or
four-legged stool, on which to place the
neck, not the head—these are the priucipal
articles of a Zulu hut,

The married men wear a peculiar ring on
their head, made of gum. This is sewed to
the hair and rises, with its growth, four or
five inches, making a convenient place for
feathers, porcupine toothpicks, and snuff
spoons.  The wowen shave all the head
except a little tuft on the crown, which
they work into a topknot with red clay and
tallow.

Phe Zulus are all fond of perfumes, and
are glad to get them from the white people
to u-e in their toilet. Thoy use snuft made
of tobacco, burnt aloes, and ashes ground
together.  The powder is quite puungent.
causing them to snecze violently, aud the
tears to roll down their cheeks. When
they sneeze they than® t1. .1 arted spirits
forthis sign of good heaith,

JERRY AND JUDGE.
BY BERTHA DAMARTS KNOBE.

Ox a narrow white cot in the children’s
ward of the county hospital lay a waif of
the street. The lad was the latest arrival.
The nurse was told that his name was
Jerry—just Jerry, nothing more.

In the afternoon he had been picked up,
bruised and bleeding, from under the
ponderous wheels of a waggon. The in-
stant the accident occurred Judge— his
boon companion of the strect—rushed to
the prostrate form with a terrified ¢ Oh,
Jerry I” on his pale lips. The next in-
stant a burly policeman pushed him aside
and, lifting the injured boy in his arms,
asked :

‘“ Any home, sonny ?”

The lad shook his head.

‘“ Any relatives ?”

¢ No;” feebly.

“Friends ?1”

‘“Haint-got nobody, only—only Judge,”
came in tremulous tones.

*“That’s me, sir,” and Judge took an
eager step forward as he spoke. .

The man heeded no - the childish proffer
of bhelp. A moment later the slight form
of Jerry was lifted into a passing ambu-
lance. There was an ominous erack of the
whip, and the grim-looking vehicle hurried
on its way to the hospital.

Judge could not think how it happened.
He stood on.the curbstone as one dazed.
In a flash the terrible tiuth dawned upon
him, and he staggered back into a door-
way. He and Jerry had been quarrelling
over a bit of orange peel—a luxury for
their noon lunch—and in an unguarded
moment Jerry was struck from behind.

*“I've killed Jerrv—1've killed Jerry,”
piteously moaned Judge, who felt that the
accident was the result of the dispute.
Supperless and alone he wandered through
the only home he knew—the cold, bare
streets of a great city.

When morning dawned, Judge was
directed by a policeman to the county hos-
pital.  Only stopping long enough to sell a
few papers, the pennies were exchanged
for two large yellow oranges. He walked
to the hospital, several miles distant, and
left his gift at the door with the message,
*“Them’s for Jerry.”

Then his young heart began to hope.
He pictured Jerry back as his partner in a
few days, and he chuckled to himself as he
thought how he would surprise Jerry with
an orange every day. But day followed
day, and no Jerry. At the end of the
fifth day he sought the hospital again and
was kindly invited in. The attendant told
the ragged, forlorn-looking little visitor
that Jerry had begged daily to se > him.

** When will he git well, ma’am?” ven-
tured Judge ™ eager tones.

The nurse hesitated. That day the case
of the injured street waif had been pro-
nounced hopeless, and his death was tle
matter of & few hours. So she only bade
him follow.

The little patient opened his eyes wearily
when footsteps sounded near his cot. Be-
fore he realized what had happened, Judge
had his grimy arms about Jerry’s neck and
was sobbing, **Oh, Jerry,” I've been
missin’ you awful. And all the boys in
our alley are.askin’ about you.”

Jerry was orying softly by this time.
But his tears were-the tears of happiness.

He only pressed Judge’s hands for an
answer. In afew moments he said : “ You
didn’t mean it, did you—I mean the fight-
in’ over the orange peel? I've saved all
for you this time,” and he pushed from
under the pillow the peel of the oranges
Judge had sent him,

Judge shook his head disconsolately.
“Yeouldn’t eat ‘om, Jerry.” Then, after
a pause, ‘““And I say, old feller, will you
forgive me? I didn't mean to fight you,
Jerry, indeed, T didn’t.” ‘

Somechow it had dawned on Judge that
Jerry—the only real friend he had known
since a story night three years ago forced
them under the sume shelter—was to leave
him forever. Derhaps it was the pinched
look on the dying lad's face, or it may have
been that an’ instinet told Lim he was in
the presence of death.,  Ho was awed, and
his tea. . With Jerry’s hands in
bis own wuis i,y he watched the laboured
breathing.

As miduight drew near Judge whispered
softly :

‘“ Are
Jerry 1

‘“ Sure, Judge,” came the feehle answer,
““The nurse learned me the same prayer
we heard at the mission once—somethin’
about forgivin’ others,”

*“ Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive
others who trespass against us,” softly in-
terposed the atiendant, who was watching
life’s candle flicker out.

*That’s it, Judge, and—l—do-~fox~give

you,” came faintly. Then his
slowly closed in death,

Judge, sobbing piteously, was permitted
to watch the remainder of the night; by the
bedside—now the bier-—of hLis colmpanion,
The waifs had loved each otler with the
intense affection of lonely hearts which
have no other object in the world on which
to lavish love. It wasa rough, newsboy’s
love, but it was genuine. .

The uext norning Judge left the hos-
pital. Tn the afternoon he returned to the
funeral.  His appearance was touching in
the extreme. The grimy face and hands
had been made clean, and a less tattered
coat donned.

““It’s the best lookin’ coat | could find,”
he said by way of apology.  “Tom Saw-
yers lent it to me for the funral.”

In his hand he carvied
—the sole offering of poverty. Tenderly
and tearfully the blossom was laid on the
simple pine casket.

Judge was the only mourner. But bhis
heart ached as many a heart does not ache
under broadcloth, Seated on the hearse
by the driver, a serpentine road through
the slums led to the pauper’s city of the
dead. In that forlorn spot his tears were
the only tears upon the grave of his be-
loved companion of the street.

you sure—sure—you forgive me,

cyes

GLIMPSES OF JAPAN.

Dr. W. E. Grirms thus describes the
sceneson-a journey to Tokyo :

“It is a frosiyp morning ;
braci_ng ; sky staislessly clear, The shops
are just opening, and the shop-hoys are
looping up the short curtains that hang
before each front.

‘“ What a wonderful picture-book !
of villages, strung along the road like a
great illuminated scroll, full of gay, bril-
lant, merry, sad, disgusting, horrible, curj-
ous, funny, delightful plctures. Whag
pretty children ! Chubby,
eyed ! The cold only makes their feet pink
and their cheeks red.

“How curiously dressed, with coats
like, long wrappers, and long, wide, square
sleeves, which I know serve for pockets
for I just saw a boy buy some ries cracl.
nels, hot from the toasting coals, and put
them in his sleeves. A girdle three
inches wide binds the cont tight to the
walst,

*“The children’s heads are shaved in
curious fashions.,  The way the babies are
carried is an improvement upon the Indian
fashion.  The Japanese ko is the papoose
reversed. He rides eyes frong and sees the
world over Lis mother’s shoulders, Japan-
ese babies are luguzed pickaback,

““Here are big and little running bare-
foot. Nobody wears a hat. very one
wears cotton clothes, and these of only one
or two thicknesses. None of the frong
doors are shut, and all the shops are open.
We can see some of the people eating thejp
breakfast~beefsteaks, Lot coffee, and rolls
for warmth? No; coid rice, picklus’
radishes, and vegetable dishes of all yn.
known sorts, 'The family sit in a cirele at
meals.  The daughter, or housemaid, pre-
sides over the rice-bucket, and hands oug
cupfuls of it.

‘“Here are large round ovens full of
sweet potatoes, being steamed or roasted.
A group of little boys are waiting around
one shop, grown men around another, for
the luxury. Twenty cash, one-fifth of a
cent, is the price of a good one. Many
of the children are carrying babies on
their backs. They look like two-headed
children.

“The houses are small—mostly one story;
all of them of wood, except the ﬁre~proof,
mud-walled storchouses of the nmrchantsz
The floors arve raised a foot above the ground
and covered with ats.  ['he woodwork is
clean, as if often scrubbed, The J apanese
Teadd ol Asiniies in cleanliness of person
and dweilings.

air keen,

A line

& pure white rose -

rosy, sparkling.

looking for their

** We pass many shops and learn very
soon that the staple articles for sale are not
groceries, nor boots, nor jewellery, nor
lacquer bronze, nor silk, but that they are
straw sandals, paper umbrellag, rush }}MS’
bamboo work of all k.uds, matting, oiled-
%mper coats, wooden clogs for shoes, etc.

egetable and fish shops are plentiful, but
there is neither butcher nor baker. In
Japan the carpenter is the shoemaker, for
the footgear is of wood. The basket-maker
weives the head-dress, which is called a
roof or shed,

*Our ride leads us up a steep hill, and
then we dash over a splendid road, be-
neath an arch of pines, some venerable.
others tall, but nany more scraggy and
cruoked.”——lll'orning Guide.

A GOOD EXAMPLE.

THEREs no better reading for the young
people of to-day than Seri pture biography.
How many young men in the past have
drawn and others will draw inspiration
from the example of Joseph. It should be
read and re-read in every hunsehold. *‘The
fear of God bottomed his whole character.
It made him free when a slave. It re-
strained passion. and kept purity un-
scorched in the flames of » hellish tempta-
tlon. It made prison life Jess monotonous,
and endowed the natural mind with super-
hatural ‘might. He stood before the
monarch without trepidation, for he coveted
the? favour of Jehovah, The fear of God
quickened his sense of fraternal injustice
when his brothers came down to Egypt to
buy food, yet also stirred his tender heart
to generous pardon of their acknowledged
wrong.  Lach phase of life from the pit to
the sceptre furnished anew field of exer-
cise for the knleidoscopic fear of God.
What a splendid example for the young

men of our day! How worthy of emula-
tion |7

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
December 8, 1895,
Evey Qo, -~Matthew 7. 12,

o These words ate a part of the Golden Rule.
To get men (o act according to this rule is
the grand design of the Gospel. Lverything is
forbidden w i, you know would be injurious.
Never (o anything to another but what youl
know would 16 Leneficial, Every person in
whose. heart is found the principles of truth
and l'h_(hlcuusness, will never act to another
but only as e belicves will he productive ©
8ood.  We are not, 1o Jo to others just &%
otherg dp to us.  But we are to do to them
what is just and right, because God commands
us, It 'S & statute which he has established,
from which there cay e no divergence. Toact
according to this rule ig to be guided by the
prmm.ple of love, that principle whieh is the
opposite of hatred, and which preventsevery-
thing tominginto the hearg but kindness.
Men are naturally selfish, and are always:
: Own gain, hence, they will ot
be Illkely Lo act a.ccorf?ing’to the’(jolﬁen Rule:
unti] they are renewed by grace ; their hearts:
must be fu]] of love, then will they seek inall
t‘hlugs t do that which is well pleasing to
({od, and will be sure to obtain his approba-
tion. Jehovah has given such precepts as will
© 8ure to conserve the hest iuterest of mun-
kind, but mneq will not put themselves under
those laws unti} they become convineed that
thfzy are bound in duty so to do. Men must
think, ponder, consider well how they are
constituted, why they are sent into the
world, and when ). Y see that they arc a part
of .the'who':e human family, and are under
obligation to promote the welfare of the same,
then, by dependence on him whose they are
aml_ whom they serve, will they be enabled to
perform the most irksome duties, whicn re-
quire the greatest self-denial in their accom-
plishment, Remeniber the Golden Rule.

e e @t

Tae statement wag recently made in the
German Reichstag that there are eleven
thousand persons in hospitals in Germany
whe are suffering with delirigm treraems.
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The Silent Searchers.

BY UNENKRY RIPLPY DORR.

\WiEs the dutkness of night has lallen,
And the blids are fust astecp,

An army of silont searchets
Feom the dusky shadows creep;

And over the gniet meadows,
Ur amul the waving teees,

Lhey wander about &ith thewr tiny lamps
That tlash in the evening breege.

And this aniiy of ailent searchers
Fach wal s fhcketing hight,

Wanders abont till the morning
Has dr ven aviiy the might.

What ticasutes they may be secking
No man upon varth cun kuow ;

Perbups tis the hoine of the fuiries,
Who lived in the long ago.

For an ancient legend tells us
Thut unce, when the fany king
Had summoned his merry minstrols
At the royal feast W swg,
The moon, high over the tree-tops,
With tho stars refused to shune,
And an army with tiny torches
Was called from the ouk and pine.

And when, bv the imps of darkness,
The fuiries were chased nway,
The army bexan it searching
At the close of a dreary day ;
Through all the years that have toltowed,
The seekers have soarched themght.
Pietcing the gloow of the hours
With tho flash of their mayic light.

\Vould you sce the magical army?
Then come to the porch with me !
Youder, amoug the hedges
And pear to the maple tres,
Over the ficlds of clover,
And down 1 the river-damp,
Tho tire-flies seurch till the mocning,
Each with his flickering lamp.

EDNA MORTON'S EXPEHIENOE.
BY FL RENCE YARWOOD.

‘Turcrimson flush of sunrise was slowly col.
ouring the castern sky, as Edna Mlotton
started up from her pillows with the words:
*To.duy is my virthday. Ian, fourteen years
ol to day ;" aund the next mument sho was
up, combing her fair hair, and hurriedly
fastening her dress.

Preseutly there came a gentle tap at the
door, and the next moment a lady entered
with a book in her hand. She kissed Edua, as
she szid 2 ** My dear. I wish yon the best of
joys, the best of blessings, on this your birth.
day. Accept tius book, as a token of my
love ; may 1t uver be precious W you, is the

rayer of my heart,” and sho handed her a
andsomo bible.

** Thank you, auntie; it is very kind of
you to remember me,” said Eina, as she took
the book ; and the dear, kind auntie—who
bad Leen both auntie and wnother to Edna
ever sinco her mother died, ten years ago—
did not know that in her heart Edra secretly
wished that the book had been something elso
Lesides a bible,

* Why we have hali a dbzen of them in
the Louse now, and more, too,” thought Kduna
to herself, ¢ If she had only bought me a nico
story-book how much better pleased I should
bave been,” and the handsome biblo, bearing
ber name in letters of gold, was thrust some-
what burriedly down in the farthest coroer
of her dresser.

“ How beaut:ful tho saurise is this morn-
ing1” said auntic. ¢ When I first looked
out of tny window there wus ooly just o
glimmer of light, but now the whole castera
4ky is flushed, and even thocloudsare fringed
with it gdlden hues. Tt makes mo think of
that scene on Odlvary's height,” tbitinued
sontie, 'her voico loworing to a whisper,
“Yoa know, when Jesus was dyiuyg the suu-
wbinofaltered and all carth grow dark.”

“ Whittier deses. s the crucifition beaunti-
folly.” said Edna, who was quite well versed
inpoetz; and in a soft voico she repealed
tho words z

-“Sanlight upon Judea's hills !
d on the waves of Galileo—

On Jordan's strcam and on the rills
That gather to the alecping sea !

A fow nfore hours—a change hdth cottia
Dark as a brooding thuodor-cload ?

Tho shouts of wrath and joy are dumb,
AL proud kuees on to carth are bowed.”

¢ Vca, that is beantiful,” said anutie. ** Tho
cnshine faltared. wheo Jcads was dying. and
Mlcarth. grew durk, bat there cume furth
from that darkness o petiecy, risen, glonified
Sdviour, whose blessed light is for every one
that cometh into the world. Edia, dédr, when
Me yii going to turn 2o tiat light? Whata

glad, happy birthidlay it would be for you if
you decided to have your name recorded in
heaven to.day ! " and the pationt bluo eyes
leaked very tonderly down into Kdua's dark
ones,

* Oh, auntie, I’'m not old enough to think
of such things yet. 'here will be plenty of
time for mo to be a Curistian witen 1 am
older,” and Edna turned abruptly away and
rau dowa the stairs, where hor father Kirsed
her, and slipped on her finger Juat the kind
of o ring sho had 50 longed to possess, while
her brother Ralph hauded her a volumo of
Tennyson’s poems.

*Oh, how thoughtful of you, Ralph, to
remember my love of poetry ! Now 1 shall
dream over ** Tho Queen of the May ” all day
to-day ; 1 think it iy so beautiful.”

At soven o'olock that evening the village
church bell began ringing, softly aud sweetly
on tho atill night air.  Revival services were
being held in the Methodist church

Edna liad been attepding thom regularly,
but this ovening sho folt hdf-tempted to stay
in her own room and read her hook of poctry.
But auntie’s gentlo words: **It's such a
lovely night, you had better go, dear,”
cauacd her to change her mind, and hastily
putting on her wraps she was soon on her
way to church.

As she reached the church door she met
hor friend, Addio Mason, 80 they went in and
took a seat together.

** Don't you think that girl akead of us has
o nice hat on 1" whispered Edoa to her com-
panion.

* Yes, vory,” saud Addie.
cost a lot.”

* I tried to make my feathers on my hat
stand up hike that, but I coulda’t do it,” said
Edna.

“ Mrs. Arlington has a new jacket on,
hasn't she? " whispered Addie,

““Yes, and I think it's tine. She's worn
that old one of bers about twenty years, 1

ucss.”

“ And that bonnet of bers must have come
out of the urk,” esid Addiz .

‘Then both of the girls giggled, and auntie
looked at Edna in a surprised way.

This was rather strango talk to indulge in
in church, but I fear there are mote than oue
Edua Morton and Addie Mason who carry
on a similar conversation in the house of God.

The meeting opened by singing that beauti-
ful hiymn :

¢ It must have

* I heard the voico of Jesus say :
Come uuto me and rest,
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
‘Thy head upon iny breast.”

Edna listened attentively but could not
join in the singing, for she could not tell why
the words made her feel so sad.

A great longing crept into her heart for
rest—the rest the Saviour gives, and in her
heart sho knew that she was not toa youag tn
be a Christiau. She knew that that was ons
of Satan's excuses.

The minister’s text was solemu—oh, so
solemn ! ¢ It is appointed unto man ounce to
dic, and after death the judmnent. ’

those words made hor feol very uncomfort.
uble, and ghe heartily wished she had re-
mained at home reading Tonuyson's poctry.
She firmly resolved that she would not at-
tend chureh another nught thit week.

Ah, Edna! Your words proved tdo true.
It will he many weeks ere yon ean go agxin,
however much yoa may desire to do so.

Towards the close of the sermon the wmiin-
ister .nvitedd ull Christians, and all who de-
sived to give their hearts to Jesus, to cone up
to the frout.

Ednx zaw Ralph, her tall, haudsome
bruther, go up with the rest of the Chiistians.

*¢ But, dear me ! " thought t.dua to herself,
“ Ralph s sixteen, past. il be a Christian,
too, when I'm that old.” )

Oh, Elna, if you were sare of those two
years before you ! —but you are bot sure of
then.

‘Then thoy Jang these beaatiful words

X will go and tell my Saviour
How I lony tus chuld to ho,
At the cross 1'l] seek and find him—
He's waiting there for me.”

Fidua kuew that Jesus was krocking at the
dour of her heutt, and she felt half tempted
to o right up to the front where tnany more
anxioas souls wore secking Him.

*« {f L only had somnc ono to go with me,”
sho thought to Hdrddl, anil she looked at
Addre.

But Addio was chewing grum in delicious
vaconcern, and did not losk as if she knew
cxactly whero sho was, her thoughts wero
evidently so fir atray. .

Girls, don't chew gumi Don’t ! don't!—
not 1f yoa ever want to bo a lady in tho high-
est sense of the wont.

When the meeting cloded there wero tears
in ¥dua's oyes.

S AWhat's the watter * " whoapered Adidie.
st Got tho toothach *°

Edna sbook her head and passed sileatly
out.

Ralph and a host of othor young people
joinod her outmde, and Ralph sad. ** We
{m\'o arranged to have a little akating party
back on the futm w honour of your birth.day,
Edna, The girls and Loys loft their skates
i cur barn on thae way to church ; so come
on, we'll have a fino tune.™

It was a beantiful, moonlight night, and
Edna's spirits rose, as she joined her young
compamons w.th mirthful hilarity,

But their enjoyment in tho course of the
evening, was unpleasantly interrupted.

The pond was safe anough. There was not
deep encugh water to drown auy one, but
Edno slipped into an air-hole, and tho pext
mouent DK; was doipping wet,

Strong hands helped her up, and she was
bornoe landward. bShe loughingly protested
she was not hort at all, but they all s sted
that sho must go at once to the houseand get
on ary clothing.

This little 1ncident might have bcen for.
gotten in u short time had not serious results
followed it.

Next morning Edna was in o high fover,
her mund wandering, and ull through her lony
illness the words she mose frequently spoko
in delinum were, ** After death the judg-
ment.”

1 will not weary you, dear reader, by
gwving you a detailed account of liee lung,
tedious illuess, but one morning, when she
was slowly rocovermig, she took auntic's
hand in hers, and said: ** Auutie, I have
given myself to Jesus,  Lam not too youuy
to bo & Christinn. 1 I had died during my
illuess § would bave been lost, I know.”

Aund that lible—-her birthday gift, is now
her choicest trensure,

Mt Salem, Ont.
—
NEVER T00 YOUNG TO
LOVE OHRIST.

Rev. Dr. Jopsoy relates this incidont,
illustrativo of the duty of parents to draw
their children’s hearts to Jesus :

“ Mother,” a little child once said, “ how
old must I be bofore I can bs a Christian ?”
The wise mother answered : ** How old
will you have to be, darling, bcelore you
canlove me?” * Why, mothor, Ialways
loved you, I do now, and I always shall;
but you have not told me yet how old I
shull have to be” The mathor replied :
‘¢ flow old mast you be before you can
trust yourself at all times wholly to me
and my care 7" I always did,” she an.
swered ; *‘but tell moe what I want to
know.” And she put her arms around her
mother's neck.  The mother asked again ;
“ How 0id will you have to be before you
can do what I want you todo? "

Then the child whispered, half guessing
what her mother meant: **1 ean now,
without growimng any older.” Her mother
sxid : ** You can be a Chnsttan now, dar-
ling, without wating to be older. Don't
you want to begin now?" The child
whispered **Yes.” Aud in this simple
fashion tho greatest of lessons was learued.

e ) .

HE GOT IT.

A Grarmic incident in the life of a
spoiled child is well told by a writer in an
oxchange: Auiong the passengers on the
S.. Lwouis train recently was a woman
accompanied by a nurse-girl and a boy
about three years.

The buy arvused the indignation of the

assengers by his continued shricks, aud
Eicks and screams, and viciousuess townnd
the patient nurse.

Whenever the nurse manifusted any
gharpneas, the mother chided her sharply.

Fiually, the mother composed hemelf for
a nap, and about the timo tho boy had
glapped the nurse for the ifticth time a
wasp camo stiling in and flow on the
window of the nurse's seat. The boy at
onc tried to catch it.

The nurse caught his hand and xaid,
coaxingly, **Harry mustn't touch. By
will bite Harry.” )

Harry screamed savagoly, and bogan to
kick and pound the nume.

The mother, witliout opening ler eyes
or lifting her head, cried out sharply :

“Why will you tcase that child so,
Mary ? Lot hiln bave what ho wauts at
once.”

* Bat, nn'am, it's a-

¢ Let him bxvo it, I say.”

GO

1has enconrage |, Harry clutehed at tho
wasp el caught . Tho yell that followed
brogght tears o joy tu tho passengers.

The mothor awoke agnasn,

“Mary ' she cered, **lot him havo it1”

Mary turned in hor seat apd safd de-
wurely, **He's got oty ma'am 1"

— i > v P e

A QUEER WITNESS,

A grxriesax who lived in ono of our
Southern States somo years ago oihibd &
beantiful mocking-bind of which ho #na
very fond.  Oune day tho bird dnsa\.pcnmd.
It had beon stolon, and overy eflort was
made to fiud 1t. At last the gentleman
heard that a mun from the North, who had
loen visming i tho aity, wasabout to ro-
turn howo with a very wounderful wocking
bird Tho gentloman hurrisd off to tho
vessel, and thero found tho man with &
bird that he recogmized st once as his own,
Thoe new owner would not liston to i,
and so the gentloman wont to aagistrate.
In the magistmto’s oflice the gontloman
who clmmed the bird smd ho would whistle
a tune, aud if the ind did not take it up
and follow hum, hu would give up his
claim. Al agreed to this, and he began
whistiing **‘T'he Star spangled Banner *
The bird listened a momer t, tock up the
air, and timshed t. The magidtoie
thaught that settled tho question, snd the
bird was given up,

KATIE'S SATURDAY.
BY JESSIE MACMILLAN ANDERSON.

*“Qu, dearie me!” gighed Katie, whon
she got up that Saturday morning.

“What can bo the matter?” sand
mamia, laughing at the doleful little face

*Oh, thero's thousands and illiouns of
things the matter!” smd Katic, crossly
Sho was a littlo girl who did uot like to be
laughed at.

** Now, Katie,” said mwamma, this timo
& rivusly, '‘assuon as you are drossed, |
have smnething I want you to do for we
down in the library."”

** Befs ro broakfast 1" said Katie.

* No, you can have your breakfast firnt,”
mamma answered, laughing again at the
cloudy little face.

Katic was very carious to know what
this was, and as porhaps you aro too, wo
will skip the breakfast and go right it
the library

Mauuuna was sitting at the desk, with a
b.x pieco of prpor and a pencil in front of
her.

“ Now, Knatie,” she said, takwg her
little daughter un her lap.  *1 want you
to write down « fow of thuso things that
trouble you. Cnoe thousand will do !’

*Oh, waiama, you're laughing at e
now,” sawd Kutto; **but [ can think of at
least ton nght tlus minuto.”

* Very well,” said mammai ; ¢ put down
ten.”

So Katio wrote :

1. It's gone and rained, so wo cam't
play croquot.

* 2. Minnie v gomng avay, so I'll have ti,
sit with that hurrid bttle Jean Bascom o,
Monday.

. 3. o

Hero Katio bit her pencil, and thon
couldn t hetp Inughing.  **That's all I cay
think of just this nunute,” sho said,

“Well,” sad her mother, “*TH just
keep this paper a day or two,"

‘I'bat sfteruoun the min had cleanwd
away, and Katie and her mamma, ax they
aat at the window, saw Uncle Jack come ta
tnke Katie to drive ; and oh, what Jolly
afternoon they had of it !

Monday, whon Ratio camiv homo, from
school, she saud, - Oh, wmamma, 1 :luln'l
Like Jeaun at all at first, but shos a lovely
scatmate. I'm so glud, sron’t you (™

*Oh ! wax all mamma szid ; but some.
how 1t made Katio thiuk of her Saturlay
troubles and tho papor.

I gucss I'll tear up that paper now,
mamma dear,” she waid, Iaughing rather
shyly. .

**And next time,” sa1d mamma, *“ why
aot lot the trvables come beforo you oy
about then? There ane -0 many of them
the tore ut very ploasant, if you'll only.
walt to seo."
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codo of signals is produced All the

Be Thorough, Boys!

Wuaminr’ vk you find to do,
o, boya, wath all your might !
Nover be a little true,
Or a hittle m the nght.
Trifles oven
Lead to heaven
Trifles makes the lifo of man,
So mall things,
Gireat or siall things,
Bo as thorough as you can !

let no speck their surfaco dim, -
Spotless truth aud honour bright 1
I'd not give a tig for him
Who says any lieis whito !
Heo who falters,
‘F'wists or altera
Little atoms when he speaks,
May deceive mo,
But, believe me,
To himscif ho 18 asnocak !

Help tho wenk, if you are strong;
Lovo tho ol if you are young;
Own a fault, if you are wroug;
If you aro angry, hold your tongue.
Iu each duty
Lics a beauty,
If your eyes you do not shut,
Just as surely
And securely
As a kernel in a nut !

\Whatsoe’er you find to do,
Do 1t, then, with all your might;
Let your prayers bostrong and true—
Prayer, my lad, will keep you right.
Pray in all things,
Great and small things,
Like a Christian gentleman.
Fail you never,
Now or ever,
To be thorongh as you can !

LESSON NCTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIXS IN JEWISH HISTORY,

LESSON X,
DAVID AND GOLIATH.
1 B8am. 17. 38-51. Mecemory verses, 44, 45.

Gorpex TexT.
Tho battle is the Lord’s.—1 Sam, 17. 47.
QuriNe
1. The Weapons, v. 38-40.
2. The Defiance, v. 41.47.
3. The Victory, v. 48-51.
Tiex. —B.C. 1063
PLack.—Tho valley of Elah, in the tribe of
Judah.
RoLER.—Saul atill king.
HoME Rrapises
N. David and Goliath.—1 Sam. 17, 38-44.

Tu. David and Goliath.—1 Sam. 17, 45-51.
W. Tho defiance.—1 Sam. 17, 1-11,

B.C. 1063.] [Dee. &

A CANADIAN FARYM SCENR,

Th. David  hears
17, 17497,
F. Davui’s trust in God.-~1 Sam. 17. 28.37,
S, The delwverer —Psalm 144, 1-10.
Su. The Christian ontlict - Eph 6. 10-18.
QUESTIONS FUR TOME STUDY.
1. The Weapons, v, 38-40.
By whom was David armed, and how?
What did David say of this armour ?
What weapons did he select ?
What were the weapons of his enemy?
Verses 3-7,
Agamst what enemy must we fight? 1 Poter
5.8
Name six parts of the armour nceded for
the contest.  See Eph. 6 13:17.

2. The Defiance, v. 41-47.

Who came out against David?

How did he regard David? Why?

What did he ask about himself *

What boastful promise dul he mako?

What contrast did David draw ?

What did he predict nbout Goliath’s fate?

What lesson would the people thus learn?

Whose battle did David wage? (Golden
Text.)
3. The Victory, v. 48-51.

How did David show courage in meeting
his enemy?

With what and how did he win the victory ?

What did he do to the fallen foc?

What effect had the victory
Philistines?

What will insure us victory in every con-
test? 1John 5. 4.

TeacuiNGgs or THE Lssoxn.

Where in this lessun arc we taught—
1. That faith in God gives wisdom?
2. That faith in God wspires courage?
3. That faith in God brings victory ?

Tue LessoN CatecHISM.

1. Who dared the Israclites to fight him in
war? Goliath, a Philistine giant. 2. Who
offered to fight the giant? David. 3. In
whose name did David go to fight with
Goliath? In the name of the Lord. 4. What
spirit did David show? Courage and faith.
5. With what did he slay the giant? Witha
sling and stone. 6. What was the result of the
battle? A great victory for Isracl. 7. What
is the Golden Toxt? * The battle is the
Lord's.”

Doctrixar Soaarsriox.—The providence
of God.

the challonge.—1 Sam,

on the

CaTECHISM QUESTION.

What rale has God given to direct us in

rayer?

The whole Word of God is of use to dircct
us in prayer ; but our special model is that
form which Christ taught his disciples, com.
moaly called the Lord's prayer.

It is said that in Russia $1,000,000 are
spont daily for drink.

Ix Great Britain and Ircland threo
thousand and four women wero murdered
by drunken busbands from Jan. 1, 1889,
to Jan. 1, 1891,

WHAT A BAND OF MEROY
BOY DID.

Mgr. Harvey was nding slowly along the
dusty road, looking n all directions for a
stream, or a house, where he might rofresh
his tired, thirsty horse with a good
draught of water. While he was thinkin,
and wondering, ho turned an abrupt ben
in the road, and saw before him a comfor-
table farm-house ; and at the same time a
boy ten or twelve vears old came out into
the road with a pail and and stood directly
before him,

* What do you wish, my boy 7" said Mr.
Harvey, stopping his horse.

“* Would your horse like a drink, sir?”
8aid the boy, respectfully.

“Indeed he would, and I was wonder-
ing where 1 could got it.”

Mr. Harvey thought little of it, suppos-
ing, of course, the boy carned a fow pen-
nies in this watter; and therefore he
offered him a bit of silver, and was aston-
ished when he refused it.

*1 would like you to take it,” he said,
looking at the boy. '

“No, I thank you,” said the boy, “I
don't want it. You sec, sir, the distance
from Plainsville is cight miles and there is
no stream crossing the road that distance,
and I hke to water tho horses.”

Mr. Harvey looked into the gray eyes
that woro kindling and glowing with the
thought of doing good, and a moisture
gathored in his own, as he jogged off pon-
dering deeply un the quaint little sermon
that had been given so innocently and un-
expectedly.

WOULD HAVE GIVEN HIS PILLOW.

CuiLoisy sympathy is very beautifal.
A little lad of four or five years was ono
day reading to his mother in the New
Testament, and when he came to these
words, ‘‘The foxes have holes, and the
birds of the air have nests ; but the Son of
man hath not whero to Iay his head,” his
eyes filled with tears, and with a child's
unrestrained gush of fecling he said o his
mother: ‘I am sure, mamma, if I had
beon there I would have given Him my
pillow.” A childish utterance, yet full of
love and tendaruess. He would have
given Tesus his pillow | The blessed Son
of man should have the best we have.

>

DRUM LANGUAGE.

Tnene are many ways of conveying
thought. Some of the natives on the west
coast of Africa usu what may bo called the
drum fanguage. For this purpose a pecu-
liarly shaped drum is used. The surface
of the head is divided into two unequal
parts.  In this way the instrument is mmade
to yicld two distinet tonee. By varying
the intorvals between the notes, a complete

natives understand the codo, and by
meoans of it nessages can bo sont quick.
ly from ono village to snother. The
drummer in each villago ropeats to the
next tho signals ho hears, and so on,
until tho messago is deliverod. :
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Hymns for the Juniors.

Jux1oR soldiers in the fight,
T'ruat in the Lord !
Heo will belp you do the righs,
Trust in the Lord 1
ChioRUS.
Trustin the Lord!
Trustin the Lord !
Ho'll keop you right on to the ondj
Trust in the Lord !
Trust ip the Lord ¢
Hell keep you to the end.

8hould your way seem dark as nighs .
Trust 1n the '

Look to him, the Shining Light !
Trust in the Jord s

When Satan tempts you to do wrong,
Trust in the Lord}
Pray to God all the way "long,
Trust in the Lord,
WouLD Jesus pass the children by,
Anpd let them grow in sin and shame?
What means that earnest, lovingcry,
‘‘Parents to me your children bring”? .
He blessed all that to him were brought,
And said we should forbid them not.

Would Jesus have the children die ?
Why hangs he then on yonder tree?
What means that long, loud, rendin¥ ory?
"I'is finished, now galvation’s free
Forgive them, Father, obh, forgive !
Suffer the little ones to live,

And now we'll sit at Jesus’ feet,

And wash them with our early tears;
The story of his love repeat

In all the little children’s ears,
That all may hear tho glad, glad sound,
\We have the childrer’s Saviour found.

It mstters not what a man loses, if he
saves his soul; but if he lose his svul it .
matters not what ho saves. ;

Christmas :
is Coming

And for this year we have the best of
Christmas gi?t,s in our splendid new

Metgodist Aymn and Tung Book.

Look over this list and select one of
style and price to suit, and send o

us for a cody in good time:
PEOPLE'S EGITION, Size, 74x5] inches. :
1. Cloth, plain cdges =~ - ~ 81 OO0

2. Roan, sprinkled odges - 1 50
3. French Morocco, yappoed,
goldedgos - « = « 3 00
4. Moroces, yapped, rod
andor gold edges 3 GO

OHOIR EDITION. Sizo, 8} x 6} tnches. -
5. Cloth, platn cdges, - ~ - 8% 50
6. Frenoch Xorocco, bnock,

oloth sides, - - « 3 00
7. French Morocco boards,
gllt odgos, - - - - 3 50

ORGANIST'S EDITION. 8120,10 x 7}in, *
8. Oloth. pluin cdges, - - - - 823 50
9, French Morocco, boards

gllt odgos -~ = = = "3 50

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Bookand Publishing House,
Toronto. .
C. W. COATES, MoxTRRAL. 2
- 8 F. HUESTIS, ‘Hauraz, -



