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PLEASAN

T HOURS.

PATOCHE

YPMOL TH UVGH THR URARY”

(2 UD guard my darhing boy to.ught,
\@ At-l kupxmn 2.0 l’rol)u lnaru{:.
Watch oser humin this dread tight,
Give to bis lite 2 charm,

Let every bullet speed lum past,
Aud turn each blow away

From him, my well loved only son,
Who meets tho fue to-day.

A brave and noble lad is he,
This one deas son of mine ;

With loyal heart sv kind and true
And tull o! love divine.

1 know he's ready should’st Thou eall,
But spare lam, God, | pray;

Let him return to me agawn,
My bay now far away !

0, mather dear,” a ~ad voico speaks
And by her side there stands

A girlish form, with tear.dunmed cyes,
Aund lose locked, restless hands,

" Well, daughter mine, why como younow,
With face so wist and rad ?

Yuur lovin smiles should cheer and make
My tone heart warm and glad.

*“\What say you, childt More nows has

CONe,

A grand victorions fight ;

The Koyal Grenadiers this time
*The rehels put to flight.’

Thavk Gud for that my prayer was heard,
And 1 <hall sleep to-night,

With grateful heart and peaceful rest,
Till comes the mormng hght.

“Plut why these tears ! Why this distress ?
*1 have not heard aright #*

What 12 it thent Uome, dear, be brave;
Your brother leads the fight,

* Shat xhx;ough thy heart¢’ Ob, God!

In N

For whotn I prayed to Thee:

My only son, my bonnie boy,
Will cotue no more to mo!

My

¢ +Shot through the heart,' o'en while I
praved
Hiy form lay still in death,
Not one lond message conld ho send,
None caught his dymg breath,
The cannon’s roar, the clash of arms,
The vrash of ball and shell,
A stranggely wild, mad requirum wade
Where Le for country fell

¢ Dead, cald and dead, the lonely arave
Now hides lnn from ny sight ;

Oh ! piymg God, my heart will broak?
Why send on e this bhgdt

Why as my . ome made desolate t
My life of joy bereft ¢

He: was iy dearest only son ;
1 Lave no other left !

* Fargive mie Lord t Thy will bo done !
Peace send thas achivg heart,

That doth rebel o'er this oue gone,
\Who was my life’s best part,

At rest, with Theo!  Oh, blessed light,
That finds my soul at last!

It Lrings me paticuce, comfort now,
The Jdarkest hour has pass:d.”

20 Alexander Street, Toronto.

ITALTAN FLOWER-GIRL.

Tuis beautiful picture shows the
curivus Italian pearant’s coatume.  You
gee the head-dress is a white lincu or
cotton napkin folded 5o as to cover the
top of the head How they keep it on
I often wondered. The embreidired
apron is & never failing article of attire,
and very gracefully is it worn. These
durky, dark-eyed daughtera of the south
will s*and patiently for hours in the
snp at the porticos of the churches or
other places of resort to enll their little
bouquets.  And very cheap their bou-
quetaare too  Far a peany one will get
what would cust ten cents or more
here.

<

A GENTLEMAN sasked a little girl
what it was tbat made & person fezal
8o when another tickled him. *I
suppose it's the laugh crecping over
hiw,” was tho reply.

| S

HIS REWARD,
BY WILLIS BOYD ALLEN,

* [ wonder—" gid Bud, tindly,

But Bud was go often known to
wonder, and his voico wag so low,
that the teacher did not hear him, or
puid no attention to him if she did;
and Bud finished his wonder to him.
solf. Tho lesson was on the last verso
of tho tenth chapter ot Matthow,

“1 wonder,” continned Bud pla
cidly, to himeself, ¢ why folks don't,
Seems to mo I never saw anybody
giving children cold water, ‘cept at
howme,”

Bud wondered 0 havd, all through
the hour of Sunday-echool, that he
made rather poor work of his lesson.
When arked tor the golden text he
said, “ A body of land cntirely sur-
rounded by water,” and forgot every
word of his catechism,

No sooner was dinner over thaun he |
promptly set about a plan he had
made during that hour at Sunday-
school. Taking his little tin-cup, he
filled it with ice-water, and «lipping
out of doors unnoticed started down
tho street. It was a warm Sunday in
early spring, and mapy pe ple were
out. Before lung Bud spied n grcup
of ragged children on their way houo
from a German Sunday-school. March-
iug up to them, he presonted his cup
of cold water, saying, as if he wera
ropeating a verse at school. ¢ In—ve
—name—of—a—dissiple.” Bud had
not noticed how the lust word was
pronounced, when it was read by the
teacher, so he put the accent on the
fitst syllable. Nor did he have any
idea at all what a “dissip'e” wa,,
having been occupird in wonderiug
when it was expluined. He only
knew that Jesus, after he haa finished
talking about sparrows, said people
ought to give cups of cold water in
that way. Bud knew how good it
tasted when ho wag thirsty, and that
was enough,

The German children stared. They
did not understand the words, though
they did the gesture, ard in a twink
ling had drained the tin-cup.

Bud looked in to ses how much was
left, and wus rather disturbed to find
only two drops. I{e didn't like to go
back for more; and presently epying
one of the city drinking-fountains ver
by, he filled his cup at the spout.

He was carrying it along carefully,
taking pains not to spill any of the
water, when he fclt somothing cold
ard moist pressed against his hand.

“Why, Carlo!” exclsimed Bud,
patting the Newfoundland’s huge black
head, “you musatn’t some, for you'll
fuighten 'em.”

Tuen it uecurred to him that perbaps
Catlo was himself one of the *little
oney,” and he held the cup for him to
drink. Carlo was thirsty ; but his
nose was 80 big that ho didn't mansgo
1o get much out of the cup. He
spattcred the water n good deal with
his tongue, ard thon the drops tickled
him ro that he sneezed hard. S.ill,
the little he did drink was refreshing,
and he guve a grateful wag of his
shaggy tail as he fifted his soft brown
oyes to receive his little master's fur
ther cornmands,

“Go home!” said Bud, pointing
down the street.

Carlo looked dissppointed, but know-
ing that to oboy was tho right thing
for a dog to do ander the circum-

}icked Bud's hand once or twice, trotted
meekly away.

Bud filled his cup again, and con-
tinucd his missionmy travels, People
smitled to geo the little felluw wich his
offering of cold water, and a few s1ough
lads lnughed at him.  Still Bud kejt
ou, obeying his Master, as Carlo hud
done, tho very best ho knew. Onco
he raw a very nico littlo girl in silk
and velvet tripping daintly along the
sidewalk, Being uo respecter of per
ams, Bul confidently presentod hig
cap.  But to his surprise the little
cveature pushed it away, crying out
that he would apot ket uress with his
naaty dipper!

Ile was & good deal hurt at thiy,
and was puzzling cver it, when he
espied a tall man walking, or rather
atuggering slong the strect, attended
by n crowd of rude boys who were
shouting and jearing at the drunkard’s
furile attcmpts to reach thew. B-d,
who had geen very littlo of the world
and itg mieery, thought he must be
sick. * 1is faco looks awful rcd, too,”
he said to himself,  and I gucss ho's
fivaty.’

In another moment he was in the
crowd, holding up his cup. The man,
not kunowiug what ke did, and seecing
one of his tormentors, apparéntly,
within his grasp, raised his fist. DBe-
foro the blow could fall, howaver, thore
wag » shout in the crowd. 'The boys
siattered to right and left, as a huge
black form Uounded through their
midst and hurled itself full at the
man's throat.

Ycu see, whon Carlo bad been dir-
miesed ho obeyed pramptly, as [ said,
But it seemed to him that there was
something wreng about Bud's straying
off alone in that faskion. So it hap-
pered  that, having curled himeelf
round thiee or four times on the front
de:or-step, dog-fashion, preparing to lie
down, he suddenly concluded not to;
and pricking up his cars slightly, as it
he already scented danger, ho sauntered
along tho sidewalk in the direction
Bud bad taken.

There was still another guardian
ready tc protect the little missionary,
Tt is astopishing, sowetimes, to find
how mauy safeguards our heaveniy
Father thiows about his wandering
children. Bud's carthly father was s
policeman, # kind, gentle man, with
but one serious failing—a love for
sirong drink.  Onco or twice it had
n-arly cosc him 6 place on the polico
forco ; but he had reformed, und wag
striving earnestly to oveicome bis
enemy. To-day the thimt came at
him Jike a wild thing. If lLe could
only taste a drop—a half of one little
gla:s! Unconsciously, a3 ho paced his
beat in the waim spring sunshine, he
twned his face towatd a gayly deckel
10staurant on whoge coumer he knew
that one litt'e glass was gleaming,
Sioxly, surely, ho was diiltieg wwara
ke placo, when acry caught his car.
There was a commotion at the ncarast
slrcet comner.  Ho ran forward.

Thus it c.me about that th: ficro,
druukard, the policeman, Curlo, anl
Bud o1l came together at almost ja
csely the same instant.  Ascertaining
by & glaoce and & tremblicg q.c tivn
that his boy was safe, the pelicen.an
called oft Oarlo—who had rather fright
cned the poor drunken creature than
huit him—-and put the man into the
Lauds of friends, who took him quick!ly

away. And Lo then carricd Bud
Liome in his arms, Carlo wagging slung

stances, dropped his head, and, having | ut his side.

On tho way he noticed tho litile
lin-cup, which Bud still held tightly i
in his weo fingers, ,

# What wore you doing, Bud 1" and §
the wholo story camo ouf, o

1"l givo you some cold water when |
wo get home,” conoluded Bud gravely, §
And he did.

CHRISTIANIZING THE SAXONS §

Loxa before he became pope, Gregory |
the Great, in passing through thy §
market-placo of Rome, was attracted 3§
by tho fair taces and golden hair of » g
band of youny men who, with chaine |
on their arms and legs, wero waiting }
to be sold asslaves. ;

« From what country do they come?” |
he arked of the traders who held theu,

“They aro Angles [English]!” the g
slave-deslers answered. ,

“ Not Angles, but angels,” rejoined i
Gregory. * From what country do |3
they como?” ’

“ Thoy come from Diero."” \

De tra ! exclaimed the priest. “Ay, ||
placked nom (lod’s ire, and called by (i8
Christ's mercy? And what is tho g
name of thir king?”

« Ailla,” said the merchants. .

“ Atleluia shall be sung there,” ho |§
cried, and passed on, musing how the
angel facesshould be brought to singit. |}
Yeas rolled by, and the priest be- [
came pope of Rome, when the Ohris. |f
tian Princess Borcla’s marriage to the
kiog of Epgland gave him this opening |§
ke sought. :

A band of monks, headed by the |8
Roman abbot Augustine, was sent to |§
preach the guspel to the English peo- (g
ple. The king rec.ived tho mission- |
aries sitting in the open air, and in |
roply to the long sermon preached to |¥
him gaid,  Your words a1o fair, but |8
they are new and of doubtful meaniog.”
fle therefore declived to change his
faith, but promised shelter and pro. |§
tection to the strangers. _ ‘

They entered Qanterbury, which ~as |4
uear tho spot whire the meeting was |[§
held with the king, singing, *Turn §
from this city, O Lord, thine holy |
anger and wrath, and turn it from thy
holy house ; for we aresinners.” They i
then broke out in glad shouts, §
“Atlelwa ”  And so the prophecy of
Giegory was fulfilled, :

GIFT OF AN AFRICAN GIRL.

A TEACHER of a girls' school, away g
off in Africa, wanted her scholars to
loun to give. She paid them, there- |8
fore, for doing tome work for her, ro |8
that cach girl might have something !§
of her own to give away for Jesus' i
sake.  Awong them was anew scholuar, 1§
nuch a wild and ignorant little heathen §
t.at the teacher did not try to explain
10 her what tho other girls were doing. 38
I'he day <wme when the gifts weie g
handed in. Each pupil brought her §
1 ca of money aund Iaid it down, and §
the teachers thought all the offerings
wuie given.  But there stood the new §
sulisiar, bugging tightly in her arms «
jprivher—the only thing she bad in the
wuild.  Sho went to the table and put
i. among tho other gifts, but beluo
the. .urn.d away she kiseed 1t :
That story reminded me of another,
which you all kuow, abeut Ono who
watchied, aud who still watches, peopio §
casting gifts into his treasury. And
I wondered if ho might not say of the
Alrican, “8he bath cast in more than

all”?
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sUcl WHY 1 VOTED FOR IHE SCOTT ACT,

ty B, oo by pENIAMIN BARITONK, YEOMAN,

nd B L\‘ "T/EI.L, John, the whiskey's voted out
i b B{ nigh a thousaud stroug ;

\°n Aud likely lot's *Il think the world

Iv. b Will go to amash ere long !

Y- M Aud ltkely you will think it strange

That I should turn my coat,
Ard after fightin’ for tho grog,
Drop in a Beott Act voto.
Aud it you do 1 won't complain,

10 ]
A i For 1t seems mighty queer,
ry SR Tlat «'ter forty tippling years
he 1 should refuse my beer,

I never liked thoss temperanco folks,
With their pledges and their rules,

Aui ofton Uhave called thew all
A set of jumped up fools )

I went for doin® as you pleaso—
Fhe grog did mo no harm,

Aud many a cold and stormy duy
1'm sure it kept me warm,

And Jim, that oldest chap of mine,
Coulid tako his glass of beor—

Though when I saw him at the bar,
I sometimes did feel queer !

Bat, surely ho cau dnnk, says 1,
Without agoin’ to far;

Aud so with sonie oxruse like that
I managed not to care.

So whon last June they camw to got
Their ohl ** partition ** signed,

1 lku-kcrcd up a bit, you bet,
Rud lot them have my mind ?

[ andn’t go behund their backs
To tell them what I thought,

10 |8
0 Aud naud, 1 coax you, they wein't long
. Ayettin’ off the lot.
e- Soall the fall T tonghed it ont ;
g I  Pdda't want to hear
" Nu srgument about the curs
That comes from rumn and heer,
'S |3 Says I, if others wish to drink,
Aud make themselves liko swine,
1c [ They'vo only got thomseclves to blame —
lo |8 1t's no concern of mine.
o Aud 1 was mighty thick all fall

With all tho rummies rouuil,

Though sometimes 1 began to stare
To see where 1 was found ;

For from the tirat the peopls seein’d
‘To wakoe a clean divade,

Aud | could see with balf an oye
Mine was tho scaly side,

I didw’t like it much, but still

i Says 1, wemust enduro;

Aud though my backers nin't the best,

Lns right, that's certain sure.

& &

Well, just the da{ before the vou,
Jim took a load of hay

ln Bl To town j—Uwas sclling woll they saud,

Y i t1t's down, I heard, to-day.)

'Y | Thanktug, near night, ko should be home,
i 1 walked down to the gate,

5 4 wonderin’ to myself the while

What coulit have kept him late.
1 hadn't been ten minutes there,
When tho team camo tearin' home,
And Jim a-whoopin® like a fiend,
And the borses in a foam ;—
Ldito't quite know what was up,
And hadn'’t long to think,
For they had got right up to mo
Bout as quick as you could wink ¢
Thie hines were traihn' somewhere,

(=

=

-~
o

¢ bsut tho hurszs knew the gate .

0 Ttry tried their best for to tum i
o ftut they didu't do it stenight ;

= Ti.ev smashed against the gate-post

lake a alip against a rock,
| was sure they all were ruined,
Itol you "twas a shock ?

> E

ig M i was pitched into a drift,

4 {Lugky, it saved his neck,)
& JM Atd tho horses weron't much the worye,
e i tsut the sleigh was all a wreck,

Well, T got him pull’d out, somchow,
And tho horses straightened up

4ud Jun begau to tell me how
ilo'd only bad a sup—

1 L. 1n't talk much then, you bet,
T got Jimn home to hed.

11+l vou, Johu, I felt that incan
I couldn’c lift my hoad.

l.oalin t blame the boy so much
Tut piettin' on a-head,

Uy n tho road that 1 had tramped,

Well knowin® whero it led.

a1 somo sohd thinkin’, John,
Tlat night as yua may thiuk,
T' old hiouss clock struck twelve before
Falept a sioglo wink.
1 wondorod how I couid have been
Su blind and seltish too,

For when the whiskey touchied ey b,
I soon know what to do,

I didn't stand on taxes then,
Or barley, or hotels ;

1 got a grhimpse of what makes svme
Cull dunbhan’ houses hells,

It kind of chill’'d me when 1 thoughit
Of how I would have felt

1T Jun had been killed outnght then, - -
It uade my old heart melt.

I tried to picture to myself
How drunken rascals’ wives,

Or boys with drinking parents,
Put i their battered hves,

I saw somo sido to temprtance,
Or intemp'rance you will say,

‘Ihat put me in u mood that night,
Tho opposite ot gay.

Next mormung 1 way up betimes—
And first to poll my vota:

And now I think you ought to know
What wade me turn my cost *

—dAbel Ky, an Montraol IWituess,

-

AB QUICK AS THETELEPHONE

ONE night a woll-known citiz.n of &
Woestern city, who had been walking
for some time in the downward path,
camo out of hig houga and started
down town for a night of carousal with
romu old companions he had promised
tomeet. Hig young wife had besought
hun with imploring eyes to spend the
tvening with ber, and had reminded
him of the time when ovenings passed
in her company were all too short.
His little daughter had clung about
his knees, and coaxed in her pretty,
wilful way, for “papa” to tell ber
somo bed-tune stortes ; bat habit way
stronger than love fur child and wife,
und he €luded ber tonder quostioniung
by the decsits and excuses which are
the convenient rofuge of the intewper-
nte, und 80 went on his way,

When he was some blocks distant
from his home, ho found that, in
changiog s coat, ho had forgotten to
remove his wallet ; and ho could not
g» out on a drinking bout without
monoy, e¢ven though ho know his
family needed it, and his wife wag
economizing, overy day wmore and
wore, in order to make up hig deficits.
Su he hurried back, sud crept softly
past the window of his little houwe, in
order that he might steal in and obtain
it without runmning the gauntlet of
cither questions or careases.

Bat, as he looked through the win-
dow, somethbing stayed his feet. There
wag a firo in the grate within,—or
the night was chill,—and it lit up the
littlo parlour aud brought out in start-
ling effect tho pictures on the wall.
But theso were nothing to the pictures
oa the hearth, Thero, in the soft glow
of the firelight. knelt his child at Ler
wother's feet, its amall hands clasped
in prayer, its fair head bowed ; and as
it3 rosy lips whispered each word with
childish distinctness, the father list-
ened, spell-bound, to the words which
he himself had 8o often uttered at bis
own mother's knee,—

“ Now I lay me down to slecp.”

His thoughta ran back to his boy-
hood hours; and, as ho compressed his
boarded lips, he could sce in memory
the face of that mother, long since
gone to her rest, who taught his own
infant lips prayers which ho had long
forgotten to utter.

The child went on, and comploted
her lituoe verse, and then, a8 prompted
by the wmother continued,—

% Qod bless mi: ma, papa, and my
own sclf,” then there was a pause, and
sho lifted her wroubled blue vyen to
hor mother’s face.

“Gud bless papa,”

prompted the
mother, softly.

* Gud—bless papa,” lisped the little
ono.

“ And—please send him  homc
sober”  He could not hear the mothar
ag she enid this , but the child followed,
in a clear, inspived tono :—

“ God—Dbless papa—sand please—
sund him—home—sober.  Amen.”

Mother and child sprang to their
feet in alsrm whon the deor opened
s suddenly ; but thoy wore not afraid
when they saw who it was, 1cturncd
so soon. DBut that night, when littlo
Mary was being tucked up in bed,
atier such u vomp with papa, she eaid,
in tho sleepiest and most contented of
voices,~—

“Mamma, God anagwers most as
quick as the telephons, doesn’t ho!"—
Nelected,

-

A QUAINT BOY.

Oxck upon a time two lads in the
north of England heard a bellman
aunounce a teetotal meoting. This
was & new thing. *“lot us go and
hour all about it,” said the lads; so
they want oft to the meeting.

Tho speaker was a plain, homely,
but, persunsive mun,  The lads werp
¢ nvinced under his words, and signed
the pledge.  Ono of them went home,
and told his mother what he had done;
sho called him “stupid.” When he
went to his work, he told the men
what he had done ; and they said, in
return, that he would goon be dead.
Men could not live without bear, that
was certain ; and tho sooner he took
his beor the better.

Bat ho kept his pledge, and thought.
R ‘membering that the paupers in the
work-houso had no beer, he started off,
saw the master, and sslemly asked him
whether the paupera died when thoy
got no beer, The master laughed, and
told him that people camo there
through drinking beer, and did not die,
to far ng he know, when they could
not get it.

“Ah,” gaid tho men, “it's no use
talking; you'll dic if' you don't take
beer.”

The iuquiring youth was not going
to be beaten.  Off he started to the
jail one day, and craved permission to
#ee tho governor. When he did so, he
quietly asked him how many prisoners
gied through not having beer.  Tho
governor was much interested in the
lad, inquired his reason for asking
ruch a curious question, and ended by
taking the boy over the prison, relating,
to him tho dreadful bistories of some
of the prisoners, and advised him to
keep his pledge. 1o alto gavo the lad
a good dinner, and sent him away with
a glad heart. That was forty yecara
ago, and the lad is to this day a stanch
teototaler.—Selected.

WILLING TO SHOVEL.

To bo willing to begin at the bottom
iz the open secret of being able to come
out at the top. A tew ycars ago a
mwan came to this country to take a
po ion in 4 new enterprise in the
south-west. Hoe was well bred and
well educated, and ho had the tastes of
his birth and cducation. He reached
the eceno of his proposed labours, and
found, to his dismay, that the ~ater-
pris~ was already bankrupt, an 1 that
bo was penoiless, homeless, »nd friend-
less 1 & strange innd. He worked
his way back to Now York, and in
midwinter  tound msdf, without
monoy or friends, in the groat, busy

metropolis. Mo did not stoy te meas.
uro the obstacles in his path; he
simply set out to find work. Ho
would have preferred the pen, but he
was willing to take the shovel; and
tho shovel it was to bo,

Pansing down Fourth Avenuo ona
snowy morning, he found a orowd of
men at work shoveling snow from the
sidowalles about & well-known locality.
Heo applied for a position in their
1anks, got it, and went to work with a
hearty good-will, as if shovelling were
hig vocation, Not loog after, one of
the owners of the property, a many-
wmillionnire, passed along the strect,
saw tho young man’s face, was struck
by its intelligenco, and wondered what
had brought him to such a pass. A
duy or two later his business took him
to tho same locality again, and brought
bim face to face with the same man,
stil) shovelling snow, e stopped,
spoko to him, received a promyt and
courteous answer, talked a few min-
utes for the euko of getting a fow facts
about his history, and then asked the
young muu to call at his oflice.

That night the shovel era ended,
and the next day, at the appointed
time, the young man was closeted with
the millionaire.

In one of the latter's many enter-
prises there was a vacant place, and
the young wan who was willing to
shovel got it. It was a small place, at
a small salaty, but he more than filled
it. Ho filled it so well, indecd, that
in a few months ho was promoted, and
at the end of three years he was at
the hesd of the caterprise, at a large
galary, He is thero to-day, with the
certainty that if he lives he will event-.
uully till a position second in import-
ance to none in the field in which he
i+ working. The story i8 all told in
three words—willing to shovel.—
Christian Union,

MADMDMIA’S LOOK.

Masaa just looked at Flora; that
was all. She nover spoke a word, but
Flora knew what sho meant. The
child had been disobedient, She had
goze outdoors without her hood and
overshoes. Flora hud been sick, and
mammsa had forbidden her to run out
in the cold, damp yard unless she was
warnily dressed. But Flora was for-
getful—very. She forgot her mamma's
8 rict * must not.”

Now, breakfast was ready, and
mamma called ¢ Flora! Flora!” and
in popped the child at tho back door.
‘Then her mother looked at her; she
jus® looked, and then Flora cried.

Do you remember about Poter in
the Bible? He had denied with
strong, wicked words that hoover knew
Jesus. Jesus justlooked at bim when
ho came in sight, and Peter went out
and wept Ditterly. When I was g
child, and my mother wished to direct
or reprovo me, sho often had only to
look, It makes me think of a verse
in the Bible, “I will guide thee with
my oye.” If we keep close to God
and look up to him every day, he will
guido us & casily as a mothor can with
her eye. How beautiful to be guided
0, dear children, without a word—
just by his eyo! Let us keop looking
into our Heavenly Father’s face, so as
to catch in a moment just what he
wants us to do. When wo have done
right, he will smiie, and when we have’
dope wrong, how 8ad and grieved ho
will look, just as Flora's mother did.
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SONGS FROM THE FRONT.
THE VOLUNVRRR'H GRAVE.

Bofore they left the troops planted wild
flowers on their comrades graves, —[ress
Despateh,

gEE the dusky Yinus aro waving
Horo above the brave,
Stately is the soldier's slumber
In a soldier's gravo,
Ready in tas country's danger
All he had he gave.

Sleep, war now will never wake theo
By Saskatchowan,

On thy rest breaks no roveille
At the chilly dawn.

Farewell, comrade, hiere we leavo thee,
** Forward "—thoy aro gone.

Soldior boy, we'll no'er forget theo,
Deathless are tho brave,
Violety' breath be aweet abovo thee
In thy prairio grave,
Q’er thy head in dreamy silonce
May the loog grass wavo.
—Nathanael Nir.
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METHODIST MAGAZINE.

Tue Canadian Mcthodist Magazine
never met with higher favour both at
bome and abroad than at present. Of
the Mav pumixr, the New York
Ghristian Advocate, the leading Metho.
dist paper in the world, says:—*Qur
Canadian brethren seem to understand
the art of publishing a cheap and
p=pular veligious monthly, The Cana-
&wn Methodist Magazine. The editor,
Dr. Withrow, has a good paper on
“ Venice from & Gondols,” well illus-
trated, aud thero is the usual variety
of scientific and religious matter, A
paper of particular interest ig that on
the “Cruise of H. M. S. Challenger,”
by W. J. J. Spry.”

Of the same number the Canada
Presbytersan says :—“ This is an ably
conducted and most interesting maga-
zine, There is much variety in its
oontents.  Oare seems to be exercised
not only in what is sdmitted to its
psges bot in what i8 oxcloded. There
is nothing to bo found in it either
wearisome or prolix. Tho magnsine
is handsomely and profusely illustrated.
Mr. Young's article on the ‘Indian
Problem,” has attracted much attention
and wag read in the Dominion Senate,
as cmbodying important views on an
important subject.

The June number has a splendidly

TEGnet ) v o
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THE Rooky MOUNTAINS—rROM ELnOW RIVER,

illustrated paper on “Walks About;
London,” a fine portrait of the Princa
of Wales, and portrait and life sketch
of the Pirinceas Louise. !

The July number begins a new!
wolume. Now i3 a good time to subscribe
—from now to the end of the year only |
§l. The volume will begin with a_
splendidly illustrated papor on “Walks |
About Rome,” to be followed by “Saun-
terings in England,” ** Here and There
in [urope,” “Studics in the Soutb,”|
¢ Mexico and the Mexicans’ “Jamaica ,
and its People,” “In the Germsn,
Fatherland” aud other splendidly
illustrated papers. This Magazino
should bs taken by every school and
by every Methodis family.

o

OUR GALLANT SOLDIERS.

Tur North-West rebellion is the
most serious and lamentable calamity
that has over bofallen this country,
the evil cffects of which will be long
and severely felt ; but leaving aside the
great loss of life, the dovastated north-
ern districts and the roined settlers, |
the agony and the shame of the poor!
women and babes in the hands of the
unbridled savages, there is something
to be truly proud of and to exult in,
in the conduct of our citizen soldiers.
The men themselves, tried for the first
timo in an actual campaign, bear cold |
and serious discomfort, the long march, i
coarse and monotonous food cheerfully
snd without grumbling. They ad-
vanced under particularly trying cir-
cumstances in their firat fight all too
bravely, and finished up the last one
with as gallant and as irresistible a
bayonet charge as ever followed after
a British cheer. The men who with
their individual manhood could over-
come all disadvantages of training and
equipment the brave resistance of a
skulking foe and the terrors of the
riflo pit are worthy of all praise and of
great pride. As long as young Can-
adians grow up on that model the
future of this country is safe, no matter
what her present difficulties. The
half-breeds who, under the gallant
old buffalo-hunting captain, Gabriel
Dumont, have fought so well, are Can-
adians too, and of the right mettle, if
not of the right mind. At tho beck of
a quack they foolishly rebelled, giving
up in so doing ct afortable homes and
a good claim to fair farms and faced
enormous odds and certain defeat as
bravely as men can. Now that their
revolt is broken Canadians should
count their desd mournfully, as so

many brave, and therefore useful lives,
sauffed out, and, being nobly con-
querors, should aot so.— Witness.

AMONG THE ROCKIES*
BY PROF A. H. COLEMAN, PK D,

Tur Rocky Mountains rige with
more abruptness than most great ranges,
but yet do not spring directly from tho
plains. A series of foot-hills sweeping
up with ever increasing rolls and
swolls, and showing now and then the
great folds and upturned edges of rock
on which they are modelled, serves as
an introduction to the world of moua-
tains beyond.

In approaching the Rackies by the
Canadian Pacific, Oalgary, full of
metropolitan dreams and ambitious
aspirations, is first met, lying peacefully
in its bluff-walled valley, aud waiting

 to supply the wants of ranchers and

miners and hunters. Then among the
foot-hills we see Morley, well known to
the readers of this paper as the home
of the McDougalls. But we must
hasten to follow the Bow towards its
bead waters and enter the awful realm
of the mountaing through the majeatic
portal of Bow Pags. Presently the

smooth valley is left, and we follow a

rough trail over logs snd rocks +nd
muskegs among tho Douglas firs
covering the flanks of Castle Mountain,
which springs boldly into the sky with
many a projecting buttress and steep
wall of rock. Mose's partner, an in-
telligent Welshman, joins us at & point
where the trail crosses the treacherous,
trembling green of 8 mosa-covered
muskeg. We soon enter 8 beautiful
horseshoe-shaped valley, and traversing
balf the length of ita heathery floor,
reach the camp. This has been chosen
under a sheltering clump of evergreens
not far from the stream which chatters
idly on its way from the snowfields
above.

This valloy has indoed many charms;
clusters and groves of gloowily pictur-
esque firs, showing the bard, grim,
contorted lines of beings, whose life has
been one long struygle, contrast with
widespread beds of purple and white
blooming heather interspersed with
goft grasses and rich-hued moss, all
fresh and swiling, watered by a
hundred rivulets mostly hidden under
the herbage, but now and then betray-
ing themselves by faint, silvery laughter
where an obtruding stone gives a
chance for & leap and a tumble.

—— e —— -

* ¥rom a graphic article in
the Mcthodist Magazine.

tho Junoe No. ot

The best view of all these beauties
i obtained from the mountain ridge to

{and meadows, the winding streams and §
{blue gems of lakes spread out as in a

Mountain and its fore-springing tower
jmay be watched as with the shifting

\with deep and solemu colour.

must go back to the east, but often in
our memories will your noble, massive §

stand wide rooted among earth’s up-
turned strata, with your swelling flanks
forest clothed and urrowed by the
parent streams of mighty rivers, your
broad shoulders ermine clad with snows,
or embraced by the oold arms of §
clinging glaciers,and your soarred brows
rising bare into the serene heavens or
wrapped with clouds and mysterious §
darkness ! '

A PROSPEROUS ESTABLISH-
MENT,

Tur Book Committes of the Meth.
odist Ohurch, composed of leading

sion rooms on the 14th ult. for the §
annual review of the operations of the §
Publishing House. The Report
Rev. Wm. Briggs, the energetic Book- |

denco of a very prosperous year. §

business, The numercus publications §
ment in character.

the Superannuated Preachers’ ¥and.
A highly complimentarv resolution §
was presented to the Book-8tewsrd |

Dra._ Dowart, Withrow, and Stone
roplied witt appropriate acknowledg:- |

9

A GENTLEMAN who had just issued |

following result: # Did you read my |
book i* * Ob, yes, I read it1™ “How §
did you liko it3” “My dear sir, I §

great desl of pleasure.”

ST = g——

8teward, exhibited, notwithstanding g
the stringency of the times, the evi- §

ments, :

the north, whence one sees the groves B
map; and the huge shadows of Castle ¥
,sun they slowly creep along the valley
covering from hour to hour fresh tracts i

And now, farewell mountains! we §

forms take shape, and we shall see you

»

ministers aud laymen of the seven §
western Conferences, raet in the Mis- §

of the B

Large additions have been made to tho §
publishing establishment and to its |
wachinery and plant. There are now f
144 persons regularly employed in the B

aud editors, to which Mr. Brigge, and §

8 book of poems met a friend, with the

assure you that I laid it aside with « §

of tho house exhibit a very gratifying g
increase in circulation and improve- g
Out of the nol B
profits of the year the Book Committes BN
cordially voted a grant of $4,000 to E

)
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B 2ok him this morning
§ to koep you from
temptatinnduringthe
day? Ho has pro-
mised to help all who
eall on him, and his
promises are sure.
Very fow of the
spiders want to bite
you unless you worry
them., Butif you do
auything to them
they are ready at a
moment’s notico to
defond themselver.
The wesp~ne are call-
od mandibles FEach
mandible is a whole
A TALK ABOUT SPIDERS.  box of tools in itself. It is shaped
Wx bave here a pioturo of a spidor’s , 8°mewhat like half the large claw of a
wob. The spider pia an int;eobp very lobster. It hasa point as sharp as the
l much despised, and I wonder if many point of a noedle, but, sharp as it is,
of our young readers know how in-: the point has a small holo at the end,
genious he is, or what a great mechsnio) through which the spider sends out &
Reis. Everything that God has made ' little poison. The poison ig kept in &
is intereating and well worth oxamin. ' §1and, or bag, closo by tho hinge of the
ing, even if it be only the despised mandible, and travels through a deli-
spider and his web. cate littlo tube to reach the point, and
Bl " The family of the epider is a large |80 be dropped into the wound which
| one, but their habits are all nearly | the spider makes when be bites. Be-
S alike. They all weavo a web for the sides these mandibles the spider carries
purpose of catching their game. When |3 Pair of jaws in front of his head.
the spider has chosen it place for ita ',Tbeso work on hinges or joints, like
wob, it wmakes one end of a gluelike the maudibles. They bhave rough
substance, which it has in small reser- | dges, like files or rasps. So you see
voirs within its body, fast to the wall |that when the spider takes hold of a
or limb, and making a kind of sail or fly, he can make him very uncomfort-

air boat out of its web it floats some . 8ble with his pointed and sharp-toothed
distanco to where it sgain attaches its | andibles, his strong rasp-edged jaws,
| silken thread, and thus it continues and his delicate little drop of poiron.
’ The amount of poison which the

until its web is completed. A
If you notice, it is built on the prin- ! little spiders squeeze out when they

be ciple of a wheel, from the centre to the bite is8 not enough to do us much
Ur B outer edge. Thus it is built for|damage. But the effects of the poison
':'f S| strongth. of some of the larger spiders is very

When the web is dune, it builds its
gilken house, in which it goes and
watches for a fly or some other insect
to become entangled in its meshes,
when the spider will pounce upon it
and drag it to ita house for a meal,

There are other nets in which peo-
ple become victims. Satan, the great
cnemy of man, places these snarcs
where they are least expected. He
puts evil thoughts in the minds of peo-
p'e. When wo are not looking for
hidden dangers, they are sure to be
not very far from us, When we once
fall into Satan's snare, we cannot
release ourselves, we have not the
power,

There i8 & way to avoid thece nets,
aod there i8 s haud always ready to
help thoee in need, and an ear to hear
their criec. Just as the fly which is
caught in the spider’s web cannot get
loose of itself, 80 you cannot get loose
of your own strength from Satan’s
web. But there stands Jesus ready to
halp you if you call on him. Did you

severe, The Zarantula spider, for
iostance, which is as large as a small
crab, can kill s humming bird with a
single drop of his poison. Let us be
thankful that tarantulas are not plenty
among us. This large spider makes
bis home in much warmer countries
than oure. If you ever happen to
pass & night in the southern part of
Mexico, do not be surprised to see a
tarantula or two crawling over your
bed in the morning,

There are a great many different
kinds of spiders, almost sil of them
with soft, tough, velvety skin ; some
of them small and some quite la-ge;
some of them ugly, and some very
beautiful ; almost all of them ready
tor & fight whenever they are pro-
voked ; all of them doing their work,
and getting their living in somo way
that tells of the wondrous wisdom of
the great Creator
+ A great many poople think the
spider is a dirty little creature. This
is partly because he is gencrally of a
browpish dirt colour; partly because
he lives among the cobwebs, where
the dust-brushes and brooms are not
in the habit of reaching ; and, partly,
because the people who called him a
“‘horrid, dirty fellow” know very little
about him. The fact is that he is &
very cleanly little animal. X have
seen a groat many boys and girls who
would do well to be as cleanly as the
spider. Hespends a good deal of time
in combing and brushing his skin and
the delicate little hairs that grow
nearly all overit. Do you ask whero
he finds his comb and brush? I will
tell you.

The end of a spider's foot is furnished
with a hooked comb, much finer than
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asy that could he mnade by the fincst
machinery, The hook isa sharp point,
curved like the mandible. With this
he can tear and cut his food as woll as
keep his coat in order. Arvound the
mandibles are tufts of hair, which he
uses for brushing himself. Ho sponds
a great deal of timo in cleaning off
from his long legs the minuto bits of
dirt which he finds on them. Living,
as he does, in & house built of the finest !
silk, and upholstored with silken'
drapeiy, ho must be neat and clean in |
his personal habits, }

The teeth of the combs serve the |
spiders for fingers, With them they |
can handle the tiny threads of the
cobwebs, and wind or unwind them, ,
as they may desire. No carding-
machine was ever made to handle fine
threid as the spider's foot can handls |
its web, No pincers or nippers were |
more deftly fashioned or better fitted for |
their purposea than theee slender |
spider-fingers which move so rapidly
and take hold so firmly of what they

asp,

‘Wonderful as these comb-fingers are
—claws, feet, hands, or whatever we
chooge to call them—the spider can
drop one or two of them off, and run
away without them i1f he finds it
necegsary, The leg of a spider is a
very strange piece of machinery. S8ome
spider legs have as many as seven
knees to them, KEach knee-joint can
unhook almost as easily as the hinge
of a window-shutter. Sometimes a
spider loses about half his legs by
accidents. Then he gets along the|
best way he can until the season when |
his skin changes. Then new legs and |
feet grow out to take the places of the
lost ones. The legs of the harvest,
spider (which all the young folke know
hatter by its common namo of “ Daddy
Longlegs”) are more thau ten times
the length of its body. A full set of,
them consists of eight; but I have!
often seen a “daddy” going round on;
three and a-half, and seeming to be,
very happy about it. :

Lees than one hundred years 8go |
our grandmothers and great-grand- |
mothers ased to spin all their own
yarn, and then weave it into cloth.
Every house was then farnished with
a spinning-wheel, just as houses are'
now furnished with sewing-machines,
These spinning-wheels wero clumsy '
things, but they were the best theae;
dear old ladiea had, and right busily |
they used to buzz round and spin out!
the long threads ready for the cloth.
Aftor & while machinery was invented
which could do the work better and

spinning one of the finest fibre of
cotton thread ; so fine that six strands
of it had to be twisted togethor to
makeo one cird of the smallest thread
which is sold. The machine almost
socemed to huve brains, it did its work
8o beautifully and so regularly. There
was a little attachment to it which
roade it stop when the cotton fibre was
broken, or when anything else was
wrong about it.

And yob the wonderful machines in
this factory are not perfect. They do
their work with a great clatter and
racket, and they fill the air so full of
little shreds of cotton that one can
hardly breathe with comfort. So we
will look at a better and finer spinning-
mill,

I told you about the front or head
end of the spider; of the wonderful
mandibles, the delicate poison tubes,
and the rasp-edged jaws, This is the
fighting end of the creature. Now let
us look at the other end, which we
will call the manufacturing depart-
ment. The female apider has six little
contrivances for making her web,
They are called spinnerets, Four of
them look somewhat like eyes The
other two look more like fingers covered
with hair. Without noisy clatter,
without making any dust or dirt, the
gpider spins out the almost invisible
fibres that make her web, Around
the spinnerats are circlets of tiny holes.
Inside of the spider's body is a reser-
voir of a gummy substance. Nobody
has ever been able to make a gum
exactly like it, From each of these
holes comes out just enough of the
gum to make a thread so small that
we caunot see it without a microscope.
As che sping these threads out, they
all join together to make one thread,
and harden a8 soon as they are ex-
poted to the air. The web is thusa
great deal stronger than if it were
made of one fibre ; just asa great rope
ie stronger because made of many
fibres twisted together. The spider
spins out her web a greal deal more
rapidly than we could watch the opera-
tion of joining the threads, even if she
would stand still t let us see it, She
can stop spinning iu & moment, and
hang her whole weight on the newly
made thread. If she wants to climb
up by the chroad, she can do so as
quickly as shv came down by it. If
sho does 80, sho rolls the thread into a
ball with her wonderful comb-like
finger-claws, and carries the ball up
with her,

faster than the old apinning‘whee]s. Tw;) little boys witncs'sod a balloon
did it, and the spinning-wheols went ascopsion for tho first time., Ob,

out of fashion. 1look ! look there!"” exclaimed the

If you go into some of our great, younger. “What is that?” It’s a
factories and watch the machinery you , b'loon,” replied the elder. ¢ What
will see how accurately it does its|makes it go up so fast1” “ Gas.”

work. Not long ago X was watching !  What iz gas?” ¢ Why, gas is—isg—
a machine in & thread factory., Xt was I is melted wind.”
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FORWARD.
NICHOLAN FLUOD DAVIN.
l\ J ["HAT 1ces @'er these suowy plaina t
What floats the Western sky 1
Whetiee on the vingin white those Rtains {
W Livse 13 that crimson dyo !

lichellion's ensign blots the Llne,
And mareats fretwork gold,

And near thoso stains of crimson hue,
Cinadian hearts lio cold,

Apaber cusipgn . Trampets nng
A yoath this tlag upholds :

And ot from every side men spring
Anud 1ange beneath ats folds,

Ner race, nor aeed the patriot s sword
Nor faction blunta to day,

** Forward for Canada 1" ’s tho word
Aud eager for the fiay

Our )ulll'lm Jrteax ot and carpoTs s)l:\lll\',
Their beanng bold andd Lugh.

Yor this young uation's peace and fameo
Beady to do or die,

Tley <ome from hamtet and from town,
From Wl and wowd and glade,

From where great palaces look down
O strects that roar with trade ;

Frem where by floo and rocky bar,
The Atlautic’s hold in check ;

From where Wollo's glory, like a star,
Slnges down on old Quebe

Frons where Mount Roval ises promd
O'et Cantier’s oity fair .

I'rom where Chaudiere with thunder loud
Faugs Ingh 1ts smoke in air -

From pleasant cives nich and old
Tlat i,'em Ontariv's shoru :

Frumn whene Nuagara's awlul plunge
Makes its eternal roar

From each new town just sprung to life
Mud tlowery prainies wide ;

From whoe hinst Riel kindled strife
To Calgary s rapad tide.

Upon,the tield all ranvour bealed
Fhere's no discordant hue ¢

The Osange mniches with the Green,
The Kouge beside the Blew,

Uue purpose now hires every eye,
Rebellion fonl to slay,
*Lorarnd for Canwda st

s tho cry,
And all are one to-day,

RIEL'S CAPTURE,

A STRANGE MEKTING OF OLD ACQUAINT-
ANCES,

Tne telegraph tells us that the cap-
ture of Riel was eftected by Miajor
Boulton. Thus woe may see how
strange are the reverses brought about
by the whirligiz of time,  FRifteen
years ago Boulton was lying a prisoner
1 Fort Garry, condemned to death by
Liouis Riel, President of the go-called
Provisional Government. Thero wera
meny gentlemen of intluenco in Fort
Garry and the neighbouring village of
Wienipeg at the time, and one by one
the more influential of them sought to
mollify the wrath of Riel and save the
Iifo ot his captive. But one after the
uther was refused ; it was not 80 wuch
the ofience that was to be punished as
the cxample that was to be set and
Boulton must die. Accordingly the
prisoner was so informed and was bade
prepare himselt for death,  Archbishop
McLean, the Rev. Mr. Young, and
others visited him, and men's faces
grew long and gloomy in anticipation
of the tragedy that was about to be
performed. At length s gleam of
mercy or wisdom veached the savage
dictator and his fiat was issned that
Boulton's lite should be spared, and
the glad news quickly spread through
tho Jittle settloment till it reached &
reverend gontleman who had prepared
.. the young man to meet his death in a

said tho reverend gentleman, * Dear
me! Ha was woll prepared for doath.
Tho youpg man will never bs in a
better stato to dio. Dear me! Not
to bo shot. Welll Well! it's & for-
tunato esoape.”

Reil aftorwards was wont to oxpress
hin regrot that he had not shot Boulton
sinoe his esoapo cncouraged others,
and it is probablo that when ho found
himself pursued and taken on the banks
of the Saskatchowan the other day ho
may have once more wished that he
had not interfered to ronder void the
pious iabour of the Red River clergy-
man,

THE REVISED OLD TESTA-
MENT.

Tur Rev., William Briggs, the
energotic Book Steward of the Metho-
dist Publishing House, had the honour
to be the Sist publisher in Ontario to
send to trade east and west and sell
over tho ocunter the Ravised Version
of the Old Testament. On Wednesday
evening, May 20, after soven o'clock
2000 copies wore dispoeed of. o was
also the first by a considerable time to
recoive and distribute the Revised Now
Testament four years ago. Amid the
keen competition of the times it is
gratifying to know that the old
Methodist Book Room comes to the
front every time.

-

YOUTHFUL PIETY.

It ig of the higheat importance that
childven should be trained to habits of
religion, for the habits of youth cling
to the man even down to the sere and
yellow leaf of Autumn. The boy is
the father of tho man. Education may
do much ; grace may do much. But
the marked characteristics of boyhood
come out in manhcod. A fair boy, &
manly boy, or & mean, tricky boy,
usually carry thoss traits through life.
A prayerful, religious, industrious,
girl, or a frivolous, hot-tempered vain
girl, will be much the sawe in ad-
vanced life.

Tho majority of the faithful, devoted
Christian workers in our churches to-
day aro those who give themselves to
Christ in youth,

The genarous whole-souled men of
this gonoration were open-handed boys
of the last. The mean, stingy men wo
sco about us were niggardly when they
were young.

THE “WORKING BAND.”

Tue “ Workiog Band " is made up
of girls oleven, twelve, and thirtecn
years of age. They like to play and
have “good times” as well as other
girls, but when 1 tell you what they
did one summer vacation, not very
long ago, you will see that they have
learned something about self-denial,

Thego ave all achool-girls, and when
the hot days came on it was very
pleasant to think about vacation.
You know how that is, girls and boys,
and 80 you are tho better able to
appreciste the self sacrifico which led
these girls, as soon a8 school was
closed, to unite in a working band,
which wag to meet overy Saturday
afternoon. A doar lady, who ba'l long
been an active worker in the Lord’s
vineyard, won theee young hearts to
the work, and they met at her house,

We will not tell you about their
meetings, but we will teil you this,
that in the autumn they sent away a

barret full of warm, serviceable clotbing
which they had mado or oolleoted from
friends who were willing to help on
the work, to a home for poor old
people who had no children to love
and caro for them, but who wero
tendorly cared for by one of the Lord's
children,

Among tho articles in the barrel
woro throe quilts, pieced by the school-
girls and tiod with their own hands.
So you can soe that thuso same hands
wore doing something besides fanoy
work,

-

HOW AN OWL'S HEAD
REVOLVES,

A wiiTkk in tho dmerican Natural-
3¢, who had read a story about an
owl wringing his own neck off by look-
ing at 8 man who was walking around
him, tested the matter by experiment.
He obtained a specimen and placed
him on the top of a post. ‘1t was
not dillicult,” says the writer, *to
eecure his attention, for he never
diverted his gaze from me whilo I was
in his presence. I began walking
rapidly around the post a few feet from
it, keeping my eyes fixed upon him all
the while, His body remained motion-
less, but his head turned exactly with
my movements, When I was half-
way round, his hesd was directly be-
hind. Three-quarters of a circle were
completed and still the same twist of
the neck and the same stare followed
me. One circle, and no change. On
I went, twice round, and still that
watchful staro and steady turn of the
head. On I went, three times rouud,
and I began really to wonder why
the head did not drop off, when
all at once I discovered what X
failed to notics before, When I
reached half-way round from the froat,
which was as far as he could turn his
head to follow my movements with
comfort, he whisked it back through
the whole circle so instantanoously and
brought it facing me again with such
precision that I failed to detect tho
movement, although I was looking
intently all the time.

THE JOY OF DEOGISION.

“Do you dance ¥’ we asked a young
miss, “I do not dance now,” she said.
“] have given it up. For a long time
I dancad. My conscience opposed it.
My mother disapproved of it, Be-
coming a Christisn, I found that I
could not conscientiously longer engage
init, I donot find fault with people
who dance and play cards, but for my-
self T have decided.’

In a later conversation on the same
subject when the decision of some other
ladies to dance no more was reported
at the family circle, the same young
lady remarked :

¢Y am glad to hear that. There is
such pleasure in a final decision. I
enjoy the right 80 much moro when I
have finally and positively decided in
favour ot it.”

In wavering i8 utter uarest. In-
decision is a thorn in the pillow.
When the will does not assert itself as
intellect and conscience direct, clouds
gather over the soul and gorrow emiles.

He is happicst who mskes up his
mind, puts his foot firmly down, dis-
misses for ever tho possibility of going
back to the old practice, and walks
forward with tho self-respect which
always comes from the consciousnesy

of decisivo action,

PERSKVERE.

%’RXVK the nail aright, boys,
Hit it on the head ;
8trike with all your might, boys,
\When the iron's red.

When you've work to do, boys,
Do it with a will;

Thoy who reach the top, boys,
First must climb the hill,

Standing at the foot, boys,
Gazing at the sky ;

How can you get up, boys,
If you never try

Though. you stumble oft, boys,
Never be downcast ;

Try, and try agsin,
You'll succoed at last.

THEY ALL KNOW HOW,

I rook a large spider from his wab
under the basement ot a mill, put him
on a chip, and set him afloat on the
quiet waters of a pond. He walked
all about the sides of his bark, sur.
veying tho situation very cavefully,
snd when the faot that he was really
afloat and about a yard from shore§
seemed to be fully comprehended, he
looked out for the nearest land.

This point fairly settled upon, he
immediately bogan to cast a web forit.
He throw it as far as possible in the
air, and with the wind. 1t soon
reached the shore, and made fast to
the spires of grass. Then he turned |8
himself about, and in true sailor fashion I
bogan to haul in hand over hand on
his cable. Carefully he drew upon it
unti’ bis bark began to move toward
the shore. As it moved the faster, he
the faster drow upon it to keep his
hawser teut and from touching the
water. Very soon he reached the
shore, and quickly leaping to terra
firms, he sped his way homeward.

Thinkiog that he might be a special
export, and an exception in that line
of boatmanship to the rest of his
companions, 1 triod several of them. ;
They «all came to ehore in like manner. ¥
—Harper's Young People.

@
RULES FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.

1 Ngver call a person upstairs or
in the next room ; if you wish to speak ||
to "hem, go quietly where they ars.

2, Always speak kindly and politely
to the gervants if you would have them |§
do the samo to you. -

3. When told to do or not to do a |}
thing by ecither parent, never ask why
you should not do it,

4. Tell your own faults acd mis-
doings, not those of your brothers and
aisters.

5. Bo prompt at every meal-hour.

6. Never interrupt any conversation,
but wait patiently your tura to speak. ||

7. Never reserve your good manners
for company, but be equally polite at |8
home and abroad.

ko
loy
8e.
Wt

be
A'; Ch
th
i
Py
| an

th

L 4

re
HOW SHE GOT LEFT. 8 s
Ax old lady of Williams County, ({8 by
Tilinois, who had never seen a railroad, || 1*
made up her mind to visit Carondale ch
on the “next train.” She seated o
herse!( on the platform of the depot at fo
Marion, sud presently the train moved ac
off slowly. Thestation-master interro- th
gates  le old lady, who sits placidly in e

her chair watching the departing train.
*Why did you not get on, if you |[[W; 5*
wished to go to Carondalel” “Git ‘“"
on!" said the old lsdy, “git on! 1 @ i"

thought this whole consarn went.”

s Chnstiep manner.  ** Not to be shot |?




PLEASANT HOURS,

CANADA.

E grand old woods of Cauvada.

How cool and dim below

« <hade of their saweet rustling leaves ¢

B ilt-changing wobs the sunlight weaves
Where ferns aud moases grow,

The giant trees of Canada,
Dark pino and birch drooped low ;
The stutely elm, the maplo tall,
Bl sturdy beech, [ love them all
B Aud well their forms I know.

B The forest wealth of Canada,

§ Tho choppers’ blows reaound

IThro' tho crisp air, while cold and atill
Bl suow's deop cloak o'er vale and hill
Ltes white upon the ground.

The sparkling streams of Cavada.
That "neath cool shadows pass,

he wind, where sleek-fed cattlo sleep,
[I'irough verdaut meadows, ankle deep
{u clover blooms nud grass.

The crystal streams of Canada,
Peep tn whose murtmuring tide,
3 roms pobbly caverns dimly scen
veath leafy sbado of liviug greon,
Grey trout and salmon glide.

The beautoous Jakes of Canada.

With lovingeyes [ ses

ITLerr watery, strotched in endless chain
By fair St. Lawrence to the main,

As veean wild and free.

Where white sails gleam o'er Huron's wako
Or fado with dying day,
Fond mmomories in my heart awake,
Of Lume's dear dwelling by tho lako,
Lake sunshino paysed away.

to
ned B The prairies vast of Canada.
1lon Where sun sinks to the carth,
on Jlu settivg, whispering warm good night

fo mi‘rind tlowors, whose blushes bright
Will hail the morrow’s birth,

ard

. ho & The prairie wealth of Canada.

Lis Whose dark, abundant soil

the [ Uniurrowed yet, awaits the plough ;

th Wha sows shall have sure promise now
e Of tich rowanl for toil.

What tho' the winter wind hlows koen

When daylight darkly waues,

A strong, true heart is bard to chill

When, soen afar, the home-light still
Shines bright across the plains,

The robust life of Canada
In cheery hommes I see.

Tho' gold nor jewels fill the hand,

"Ths Nuture's solt has blessed the land,
Abundant, fair, and free.

UNCLE SOLOMON.
BY ANNIE WHITNEY.

ULp Uncle Solomon, a8 he was
calied, was & terror to the neighbour
bood in which he lived. He was a
lonely old bachelor who devoted him-
self to bis writing and his books. It
was eaid that he was writing infide]
books himself, but however that may
M e, ho was nover kvown to onter a
B church, and he scolded and swore at
thoze who worked fur him with so
much energy that it was almost iw-
puesble for him to keep a servant of
j any kind.

At last he was taken sick, and
gradually became worse, until it was
thought bardly likely he would ever
ol rccover. His servants stayed as long

| 18 they could stand it, and then one
A by one they left.Mntil he was alone.
p Tnoso of his ncighbours who were
charitably disposed then undertook to
curo {or him, but gradually they were
furced to give it up, and there was
actual danger of his dying for want of
the care and nourishment he g0 stoutly
refused to take or receive,

3 *I do not see what is to be done,”
j. sud Mrs, Town. * I cannot rest my-
i eclf when I know he needs the help
wo would gladly give him. I believe

a2 ¥
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over this jelly, If he could only 'bo
made eat it, I am sure it would do
him good. I don’t suppose there will
bo any uso in trying, but I shall do it,
at any rate.”

“ Mamma,” gaid her little girl, who
had been listening unobserved, ¢ pleaso
lot e take the jelly over.”

“You!” said her mother, starting
back,  why, Bossio, he would frighten
you terribly, little ono.”

“ No, mamma, I don’t think he
would, and Ishould not be a bit afraid
togo. Wont you lot me, please?”

Mra. Town hesitated a moment be-
foro refusing her child’s request, and
then & sudden thought decided her to
geant it

¢ Al right, mamma, I will be ready
in five minutes,” said Bessio, hurrying
out of the room. When she retuined
she had a bright smile on her face, and
nade a very protty picture, her mother
thought, with her bright hood on,
Togethor thoy entered the houss, and
then Bessie weont alone to the sick-
room,

Uncle Solomon was dozing, but
Bessie’s entrance roused him in a con-
fuged way, so that when he looked up
and saw her standing by his side wait-
ing to speak he did not know where
ho was, or what it meant, and looked
at her a moment silently.

“ Won't you take some of this nice
jelly 2" asked Bessie, pleasantly. I
can feed you now so nicely, just as I
used to do mamma when she was
sick,”

“Who are you, and what brought
you here?” asked Uncle Suvlomon, in
an unnatural tone, for the sudden
appearance of the child, and her per-
fect air of confidence, where others
displayed timidity and fear, bad awed
him,

“I'm only little Beesio Town,"” said
the child, ““and I came to help you
got well.”

“ Were you not afraid I would order,
you ¢ff my premisea?’” asked the sick
man, secretly wondering himself why
he had not done so.

“ No,” said Beesie, simply.

“ Why1” asked Uncle Solomon,

“ Becauge I asked God not to let
you. Now, won't you take this,
pleaso?” she added, offering him a
spoontul of the jelly.

Uncle Solomon started. Was that
why he had not ordered her off$ Was
there after all a power working in him
that was beyond his control? Could
the simple prayer of a little child to an
uoseen being affect his sctions and
feelings ?

Theee and similar thoughts pasred
through the sick man’s mind, as fascin.
ated snd confounded he lay with his
eyes riveted on the child’s face, taking
spoonful atter spoonful of the jelly she
offered him, and it wasshe herself who
broke the apell, as she said with a
bright smile,

“J am sure you will be better now.
Mamwa was.”

“ Do you thick,” said the sick man,
slowly, “thatif you asked your God,
he would let me get well §”

“If ity right, be will, for I have
agked him, Yask him every night.”

* Do you mean that you have prayed
for me before?” asked the sick man,
excitedly.

“0 yeu."”

“And Y—I"—but the sentence
ended with a The excitement
had been too much for the sick man,
and he had fainted. 'When he became

W 1 will make a last attempt, and take

conecious, and saw Mrs, Town bend-

ing over him, his oyes wandered
round the room until they rested on
the form of the ohild, and then, looking
up, he asked, in a low tone,

‘I she yours 1"

* Yos,” was the reply.

“You won't take her away?” and
it was unclo 8olomon who pleaded this
timo in fear and trombling,

“Not just now, if you wish her to
stay.”

“And she may come back?” he
asked, eagerly,

“ Yes,” said Mrs. Town, who began
to see that her child had done more
for the sick man than the whole neigh-
bourhood put together.

From thav day Uncle Solomon was
a changed man, but it was long before
tho change was known and under-
stood by any one but Mrs. Town,
Even Bessie, who devoted herself to
him, did not dream of what sho was
doing. For a long time Uncle Solo-
mon would take nothing save from
her hands, and as sho ministered to
him he encouraged her to talk, as she
loved to do, of her Saviour, and he
drank the words in, and pondered
over them afterward, until through
the simple faith of a little child he
was led into tho knowledge of the love
of Christ.

A HIDING PLACE EOR THE
BIBLE.

Bur, although you must hide the
Bible in your mind, and in your
memory—all will be of little use until
you hide it in your heart; and that
can only really be done by loving it,
and loving it because it is really
& message, sent to you from your
Father in Heaven. Suppose that
when one of you boya grows up
into manhood, he leaves hig home, and
goes out to Australis, or New Zealand,
and becomes a sheep-farmer, us muny
young men do. He is a good son, we
will say, and loves his mother, and
feels very much parting from her; but
he knows that she will write before
long, and toll him all that is going on
in the old conntry, and give him advice,
and assure bim of her unalterable
affection. And 8o she does; and after
a time (for the post i8 not quite so
regular there out in the bush as it is
with us in London) the letter reaches
the young wan, Now you all know
how he will value it and tressure it ;
how he will read it over and over
again, and carry it about with him on
his travels, until it becomes at last
yollow and worn at the edges, and is
almost 1eady to drop to picces with
age. And you all know why this is.
Jt i8 because it is & meassge from one
who loves him, and whom he loves.
And he does not read the letter because
it is his duty to do so, but because it
is his pleasure also.

Now, my dear children, if the Spirit
of God has taught you and me that the
Bible is really a letter to us, full of
kind messages from the Savionr who
loved us, and gave Himself for us, you
may depend upon it, we shall not read
it merely because ws ought, but becauss
it is a delight to us to do so—or in
other words, we ghall *hide it in our
heart,”—ZRev. Gordon Caltkrop, in the
Quiver for April.

H? prayeth well who loveth well
Both man and bird and beast ;

Ho prayoth best who loveth best
Al things both ogrcat and small ;
For tho dear God who loveth us,

Ho made and loveth all

READING,

Reiaping is to the mind what eating
is to tho body.

In order that a child may enjoy
good health and grow up with a strong
and vigorous body, it must eat, and eat
good, wholesome food, and not too
much of it at a time,

To overload the body with food is
to injure tho power to digest. Tho
child that is fed on candios, jellies,
presorves, pies and other dainties bo.
comos weak and aickly.

There is such s thing as eating
dainties until a child can scarcoly
rolish anything olse.  Wo havo much
to do with forming our tastes. How
often we hear people say they aro real
fond of some things they did not like
belore,

Thoir tastes were changed by
keeping on tasting or trying to
eat.

If the mind is to grow it must have
good, wholesome reading matter.

Once in a whilo we come across
portsons who are light and trifling in
their minds. They can talk of nothing
but foolish things. They spend their
younger years in reading the chaffy,
foolish stories of novol-writers, Just
ag childron are naturally fond of
candies and other injurious things, so
are they fond of exciting, light reading
matter, And just as the taste of the
body may be changed by persistent
effort, so the taste for reading may be
changed.

No one can think for a moment
without being convinced that in the
end it iz the solid reading that pays.

‘When the stern duties of lifo come
upon us we feel the need of strong and
vigorous minds as well as strong and
vigorous bodies. We can only have
such minds by feeding them from youth
upon good reading matter.

At firgt the solid books that treat on
useful subjects, may be a little dull,
but only persevere and you will soon
find a growing relish for thenr. Throw
your yellow-covered novels into the
fire and buy solid books.

-

DO A8 NEAR RIGHT A8 YOU CAN.

HE world stretches widely before you,
A fiold for your muscle and brein,
And though clouds may often float o'er yon,
And often come tempest and rain,
Be fearless of storms which o‘ertake you,
Pash forward through like a man,
Good fortune will never forsake you,
If you do as near right as you can.

BOYS AND THEIR MOTHERS.

Or all the love aflairs in the world
noue can surpass the true love of the
big boy for his mother. It is pure and
noble, honourable in the highest degreo
to both, I do not raean merely a
dutiful affection. T mean a love which
makes a boy gallant and courteous to
bis mother, saying to everybody plaiunly
that he is fsirly in love with her,
‘Next to the love of a husband, nothing
80 crcwns a woman's life with honour
as this second love, this devotion of a
gon to her, And X never yet knew a
boy to “ turn out” badly who began by
falling in love with his mother.  Any
man may fsll in love with a fresh-faced
girl, and the man who is gallant with
the girl may cruelly neglect tho worn
and weary wife. But the boy who is
a lover of his mother in her middle sgo,
is a truo knight, who will love his wifo

1 as much in the searleaved autumn as

he did in the daisied spring-time.—ZE%x,
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GO LEARN A TRADE.

"LL sing you a song to-night,
And evry word is true;

You'll find that every line is meant,

Young gentleman, for you !
I've no intention to offend,

In what is sung or said—
The sum and substance of it is,

To go and learn a trade.

Your education may be good,
Rut the the time is flitting by,
Instead of working ; don’t be fooled—
The old man may not die ;
And it he should, the chances are
His will may be mislaid,
Or you cut off without a cent ;
So go and learn a trade,’

The country’s full of nice young men,
That from their duty shirk ;

Who think 'twould crush their pride
If they should go to work ;

Take off your coat (your father did,)
And find some honest maid,

Who'll help you make your fortune when
You ve learned an honest trade,

Be temperate in all you do,
Be faithful to your boss,

You'll find the more you do for him
Will never prove a loss ;

You'll find out fifty years from now,
When fame and fortune’s made,

The best step that you ever took
Was when you learned a trade.

MARION'S EXTRACT.

EverYTHING had gone wrong with
Marion Douglas that Monday morn-
ing. ln the first place breakfast was
late, and she had spoken unkindly to
the cook, and been reproved by her
mother. Tren her little sister, Allie,
had accidently upset her cup of coffee,
and spilled it all over her new plaid
merino. She rose from the table very
angry and rushed up stairs to change
her dress. Some word which her
Sunday-school teacher had said to her
only the morning before crossed her
memory.,

4 It is of no use,” she said aloud,
“for me to try to be a Christian. I
might as well give up.”

As she stood, a few minutes later,
with her hat and cloak on, ready for
school, she remembered that it was her
turn to learn and 1epeat four lines of
a poem from some author. 8he caught
up her book ot extracts and opened it.

What was it that caused her tears
to flow from her eyes, and her lips to
move in prayer ? '

She stood a moment committing the
lines to memory, then went down and
spoke pleasantly to the cook, and
kissed her mother and Allie good-bye,
and went away to school. And wken
it was her turn to give an extract she
rose, and, with a bright, unclouded
face, repeated slowly,

The little worries which we meet each day,
May lay as stumbling blocks across our way,

Or, we may make them stepping-stones to be,
Of grace, O Christ, to thee.

SEEKING FOR GOD.

MANY years ago, and long hefore
any awakening took place in Skye, a
young girl, of little more than chiidish
years, residing in a glen, which, du.ing
the Revival of 1812, was distinguished
by much divine piwer, became deeply
impressed with the idea that Gcd was
not in her native isle. At the same
time she was overcome by the ieeling
that she must go in pursuit of him
where he was to be found. She stole
away from her home and country to
the usual ferry to the mainland. She
made no secret of her errand ; and, as
her relations had taken up the opinion
that she had become insane, little
. attempt was made to recall her, As

soon as she was out of Skye she began
to ask every passenger where she
might find God, for that he was not in
her country. Her question excited
surprise ; but as her manuer expressed
sincerity and deep earnestness, every
one answered her soothingly, and was
unwilling to interfere with the hallu-
cination under which she seemed to
labour. At length she reached Inver-
pess. The first person she met in
the street was a lady, to whom she
addressed her usual question. The
lady was struck by her varnest mauaner,
and engaged in conversation wi h her
until assared of ber sanity. ¢ Come
with me,” at last the lady said : ‘¢ per-
haps I ean bring you to where God is.”
She took her home, and next day being
Sunday took her to the house of God.
For the first time the Gospel was pro-
claimcd in her hearing, and it came
with power and blessing to her s ul.
She sson became a happy convert, and
one of the brightest Christians of her
day.

A TOUCHING INCIDENT.

THE still form of a little Loy lay in
the ccffin, surrounded by mourning
friends. A mason came into the 10 )m
and asked to look at the lovely face.

“You wonder that 1 care so much,”
he said, as the tears rolled down his
cheeks ; “‘but your boy was a messen-
ger of God to me. One time I was
coming down by a long ladder irom a
very high roof, and found your little
boy standing close beside me when I
reached the ground. He looked up in
my face with childish wonder, and
asked frankly, ¢ Weren't you afraid ot
falling when you were up so high?’
And before I had time to answer, he
said, ¢ Ah, I know why you were not
afraid—you had said your prayers this
morning before you began your work.'
I had not prayed ; but I never forgot
(o pray from that time to this, aud by
God’s blessing I never wiil ”

LESSON NOTES

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE KINGS,
B.C. 975,] LESSON 1. [July 5.
REVOLT OF TBE TEN TRIBES.
1 Kings 12. 6-17 ;

GOoLDEN TRXT.

He that walketh with wise men shall be
wise: but a companion of fools shall be
destroyed. Piov 13.20.

OUTLINE,

1. The Old Men’s Counsel, v. 6,7.
2. The Young Men's Counnsel, v. 8-11,
3. The King’s Decisicn, v, 12-15.
4. The People's Answer, v. 16, 17,
Tme.—B.C. 975.
PLACE.—Shechein, in Central Palestine,
EXPLANATIONS. — Stoad byfore—Ministered
to. Speak good words—Speak kindly.  The
old men—The elders selected as counsellors to
the king.  Young men . . . groun wy with
him—Companions in his youthful sports avd
games.  Yoke heavy—Burden of taxation.
Little finger . . . thiker— A figure of speech
denoting that he would lay a heavier hand
upon them. Scorpicn —Cruel instruments of
unishment.  The scorpion was a long
eathern bag filled with sand and stuck with
spikes; sou called because the pain inflicted
resembled that of the maliguaut iusect.
—Roughly—Harshly. Add 1o your yrke—
Increase your taxes, Hearkened not—Re-
fused to grant their petition. Perform his
saying—Xulfil his word, referring to the
prophecy ot Ahijah, 1 Kings 11. 31, What
poriion—What jart or lot. 790 your tents, O
Israel—Indicating that they Lad*cast off
allegiance to Rehoboam. Now se —Look to
our own afairs. Reigned over— Ruled the
ingdom of Judah which had now been set up
as a separate government.

Commit to mem. vs, 6-8.

TrACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

Where in this lesson are we taught—
1. That kind dealing insures friendship ?
2. That a foolish heart rejects wise counsel }
3. That the tender mercies of the wicked
are cruel {

TaER LxssoN CATECHISM.

1. Whom did Rehoboam succeed as King
of [srael§ His father, Solomon. 2. What
did the people ask Rehoboam to do? Make
their burdens lighter. 3. What answer did
Rehoboam give! I will add to your yoke.”
4. How did the people receive this answer?
Ten tribes revolted. 5. Whom did the ten
tribes atterward place over them as king?
Jeroboam, the son of Nebat.

DocTrINAL SUGGESTION. —God’s overruling
power.

OATECHISM QUESTIONS.

19 What are we taught on this subject }

That the law requires complete obedience ;
so that he who breaks one commandment
falls into condemnation.

Whosoever shall keep the whole law, and
yet stumble in one point, he is become guilty
of all. —-James ii. 10.

B.C. 970.] LESSON II
IDOLATRY ESTABLISHED.
1 Kings 12. 25-83 Commit to mem. vs, $8-31.
GoLpEN TEXT.

[July 12

Thou shalt have no other gods before me.
Exod. 20. 3.

OUTLINE.

N 1. Poliey, v. 25-27.
2. Deceit, v, 28.
3. Ldolatry, v. 29-33.

TiMe.—B C. 970.

Pracks.—1. Shechem, in Central Palestine;
2 Penuel, on the brook Jabbok, in Eastern
Palestine; 3. Dan, at the source of the
Jordan; 4. Becrsheba, on the southern
boirder of Judah ; 5. Bethel, in the tribe of
Benjamin; 8. Jerusalem, the capital of
Judah.

EXPLANATIONS —S8aid in his hear'—Said
to himself. Now shall the kingdom re.urn—
He feared that he would lose his authoity
over the ten tribes through their desire to
worship the Liord at Jerusalem, and feared
that he would be slain and the kingdom
revert to the house of David. 7ok counsel
—Consulted with his chief men, Made two
ca.ves of gold—In imitation, probably, of
the idolatry he had witnessed in Egypt
These idols he placed at the southern and
northern extremities of his kingdom, at
Bethel, aftcrward calledd on that account
Bethaven, ‘‘the house of vanity,” and at
Dan, where the Danites had establishcd
idolatry.  Behold thy gods—Deceitfully re-
ferring to Aaron s calf ss the god by which
they had becn delivered from Egypt.  This
thing—This bold introduction of idolatry.
House of high places—The crest of hills were
chosen for worship in ancient times.  Made
priests of the low.st—The poorest and most
illiterate were chosen becaute they would be
more suhgervient to Lim. Whick ke hud
devised—He planned an entirely new system,
resembling the feasts that were kept in Judah,
Instead of shortening their jourLey to a place
of worship, as he pretended, he bad incicased
it, some of the people going twice as far, to
Dan.

TEACHINGS OF THE LEssoN,
Where in this lesson are we shown—

1. That self-interest leads men into sin ?

2. That excuses for wrong-doing are easily
found?

3. That the evil heart is a bad counsellor §

Tee LessoN CATECHIsSM,

1, What did Jeroboam fear should the
pe-ple go up to sacrifice at Jerusalem ! That
they would return to Rehobosw. 2. What
did Jeroboam do to prevent their doiug this?
Made two calves of go'd for worship. 8.
When he had done this what did he :ay to
the people ¢ ‘*Behold thy gods, U Tsrael ”
4. Where did he set these golden calves?
One in Bethel, and one in Dan 5. What
did the people do? They worshipped them

DoOTRINAL SUGGESTION.—The oue true
God.

CATECHISM QUESTION,

20. What does every sin deserve ?

Every wilful sin deserves God's wrath and
curse, both in this life and in that which is to
come,

Cursed is every one which continueth not
in all things that are written in the book of
the Jaw, to do them,—Gal. iii. 10. The
wages of sin is death. —Rom vi. 23.
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