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TORONTO, JANUARY 14, 1893.

COLUMBUS’ FIRST SIGHT OF -
AMERICA.

WEe have given a very full account of the
discovery of America in our special Colum-
bus number of Onward. We hope that
every scholar in our schools will procure
and keep that number. It will be furnished
at the cheap price of one cent
apiece in quantities of ten or over.
In this number we give some addi-
tional pictures of the great dis-
coverer.

After the long years of inde-
fatigable labour, patient waiting and
sickening discouragement, what must
the feelings of Columbus have been
as, with the first dawn of day on the
12th of October, 1492, standing on
the deck of his vessel, his eye eagerly
trying to pearce the darkness, he,
at last, caught sight of land ahead!
What tumultuous thoughts must
have rushed upon his mind, how
his very soul must have been stirred
within him! He had not been de-
ceived. He had not suffered the
nany years of trial and privation in
vain. These thoughts must have
filled the devout heart of Columbus
with gratitude to God. He may
have thought that he had made for
himself a name that would live for-
ever, but he never realized one half
the magnitude of his great discovery
nor its effect upon the history of
the world.

Columbus toiled and waited long,
But he secured his end.

Have you a purpose good a true?
Then persevere, my friend.

—— P ——————

HOW A GIRL SUCCEEDED.

1IN asimple home in Paris, some
fifty years ago, lived Mr. Bonheur
and his poor family. He was a man
of talent in painting, but he was
obliged to spend his time in giving
drawing lessons.

His wife gave piano lessons, going
froma house to house all day long,
and sometimes sewing all night. Al
this was to sn}l)port the family, for
they had four little mouths besides
their own to feed. There were
August and Isadore and Juliette,
and lastly the one I am going to
tell "you about, Rosa.

Her mother tired with hard work,
died when Rosa was about eight
years old. The children were placed
in the care of a good woman, who
sent them to school; but Rosa
didn't like to be shut up in a
school-room, and spent most of the
time playing in the woods, gathering
daisies and marigolds. ] .

So her father thought if she did
not love achool she n:ust learn some
thing useful, and tried to have ler
taught sewing ; but she couldn’t learn
this, and became so sick at the sewing-
school that she had to be taken away.

Finally, she was left to herself for awhile,
and she hung about her father’s studio,
copying whatever she saw him do. ~ Then
he suddenly awoke to the fact that his
little girl had great talent. He began to
teach her carefully in drawing. At this
she mbudied and worked with all "> might.

One day she happened to paint the
picture of a goat. She found so much
pleasure in the work that she made up her
mind to paint animals only.

She had no money to buy or hire models,
so she had to take long walks in the
country, working all day in the open air.
She loved animals and it pained her to see

COLUMBUS’ FIRST SIGHT OF AMERICA. .

them killed, but she must learn how to
paint their suffering on canvas, and so she
went to the slaughter pens of Paris, and
sat on a bundle of hay with her colours
about her, drawing and painting while the
butchers gathered around her to look at
her pictures.

At home—where the family had all
moved together again-—on the roof of the

house, Rosa made a little flower-garden,
and kept a sheep there fora model. Very
often Llosa’s brother would carry the sheep
on his back down six flights of stairs, and,
after letting it graze on the grass-outside,
would bring it back to its garden home on
the roof.

At nineteen years of age Rosa sent two

pictures to the fine art exhibition. The
critics spoke kindly of these, and en-
couraged her to keep on painting,

At twenty-seven her splendid picture
‘¢ Cantal Oxen,” took the gold medal, and
was purchased by the English government.
Her own government presented her with a
silver vase.

Her father sharad the success of his

daughter. He wasat once made the director
of the government s liool of design for girls.
Orders for work now poured in upon
her, more than she could do. Four years
later, after long months of study, she
painted ‘‘The Horse Fair.” This was
greatly admired, both in England and
America. It was sold first to an English-
man for §8,000, and was finally
hought by the late A. T. Stewart,
of New York, for his’' famous collec-
tion. - It is now on free exhibition
in the Metropolitan Museum in
New York. ’
One day, after Rosa had become
“famous, the Kmpress of France
_ealled upon her, and, coming into
the studio without warning, found
her at work. She arose to receive

" the empress, who threw her arms
about Rosa’s neck and kissed her.
After a short call the visitor went
away, but not until after she had
gone did Rosa discover that, as the
empress had given the kiss, she had
pinned upon the artist’s blouse the
cross of the Legion of Honour. This
was the ~highest honour that the
cmpress could bestow.-—Home and
School Visitor.

. THE OWL.

‘‘ A8 wise as an-owl,” as ‘‘solemnn
us an owl,” and as™¢¢ blind asan owl,”
are expressions not inaptly applied
to full-grown owls, but would cer
tainly be out of .place to attribute
such to an unfledged young owl.
Their eyes seem bright enough to
enable them to see; and although
they have somewhat of a serious
appearance, still they look as if
they might be ready for a

me
of play when they get a little
warmer clothing on. Owls, gen-

erally speaking, are not much
sought after as pets, like many other
birds. Their voices are not musical,
and they do not seem_to appreciate
kindness bestowed ‘on  them, fre-
quently snapping at the hand that
proffers food, and sometimes inflict-
ing an ugly wound. This may, per-
haps, be their way-of : showing affec-
tion, but a very queersway if it is so.
The birds sleep 3ﬁring the day, and
travel around atinight in search of
their food—mice and other small
living animals ; small birds, also, if
they find any indiscreet enough to
be out in the dusk of the evening.
Owls can scarcely see at all in the
daylight, and thus Providence kindly
enables them to.use - their eyes at
night instead. Having performed
their work at night, they pass the
day iu sleep or lazy stupor. One
curious. characteristic of the owl is
his digestion. He eats his birds
without taking off the feathers, and
swallows his mice akin and all.
After a little time, his stomach having
separated the good meat from the feath-
ers and skin and bones, he .throws up
these rolled together as a ball. '

'b}‘.otol;a.fs&s:holt:d is like the cut of a
saber ; for ugh the weumd hronl,
the sear of it will renssin .
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Contentment. not among the great elergie follk. Birs, I

THE trees are all bare and brown,
Chilly the wintry air ;

Snowdrifts cover the ground,
Heaped np everywhere.

Food there is none to be sean,
Only. the holly berries ;

Gone are the leaves of gresn-—
Gone all the grubs and cherries.

Tell me, little birds, why

You stay when the snow is here?
Have you no wings to fl

To a happier atmosphere ?

‘ We love the wild dance of the snow,
And these berries frosty and red.
Why should we hasten to go?
For here is our daily bread.

¢ And if our notes are but few,
When you think of the thrush and jay,
What can little birds do
But sing, though storm as it may "
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THE FUTURE OF YOUR CHURCH,

Bovs and girls it is in your hands ; what
will youmake it ? ¢“What are you boys good
for?” & teacher once ”{"’3} mﬁ:liass. ;; 1I:$
making men of, sir,” alitthe fellowre
Yeé,kn;%d for m"a’king Churches and States
too. In this high work the girls have at
least as ‘hanodra%sle a place as the boya.
You should be thankful that you belong to
a heroic Church, and that you are called te
a heroic life. But to live on the past is to
havé a poverty-stricken future. Woe be-
tide our Church if she anchors over the

Disruption, or fancies that she can live on -

an inconie hoarded up in by-gone days. As
the proverb runs, ‘ The mill cannot grmg
with the water that has flowed past.
Your forefathers hand down their banner
to you across the centuries, and charge yon
to hand it down to children’s children.
The heirs and trustees of a great past, you
are to be, T hope, the makers of a greater
future. Some folk tell us that the former
days were better than these : don’t believe
a word of it. ' Neither great Nature nor
eater Grace s yet exhausted, and it is
ikely that you will see greater things done
for God and man than any you have yet
witnessed. “Fhe average Ohristian may grow
more Christ-Hke than'he yet has been. By
heartily giving Yourself to Christ you will
give yourself to Wl grest ideas and causes.-
ere Chiist is, there is the Church;
and where Chwst 15 not, the outward
Church is one of the emptiest things in the
world.  The real history of the Church is
not in #e strifes, but in bulieving hearts
and ‘holy ‘homes. Mear how Alexander
Pedan, thﬁh mariyr, onve be‘g"alrlx a sermon
in *‘the killing time ;”—* Where is the
%rk of God in Scotland the day? It ls

tell you where the Kirk of Scotland is—
wherever there is a praying lad or lass at a
dyke-side in Scotland.” And Christ’s flock
is like the flocks on our hills: if it has no
lambs it must soon pass away. The Church
is therefore a failure unless it brings its
children to the Saviour. Boys and girls in
whose veins the blood of martyrs flow, and
who have every religious advantage, may,
when they grow older, sever every tie bind-
ing them to the Church of Christ.
the sons of Eli may choose to be the sons of
Belial.  You may—for you have a will of
your own—resolve that Glad shall not be
your God, and that the Saviour of your
mother shall never be your Saviour. You
may find a way of breaking through the mys-
tic net of holy influences that the hand of
infinite mercy has woven around you. But
you will surely never do that ? Asin many
s sense you are Christ’s own without your
consent, make yourself his by your own
glad choice. You are living in the Jubilee
of the world’s history ; for Christ came to

roclaim ‘‘the acceptable year of the

ord.” That year of grace is still running
its course, and the boon that turns slaves
into freemen is yours for the taking.

AN ANGEL OF GOD.
BY MIS8 MATTIE FENWICK.

Mzs. Hase walked along the busy street
of Ban Francisco, vainly trying to gather
ﬁme crumbs of comfort from the ever

8y occurrences that are so common to all,

Wealth, and all that wealth could buy, was
ers, yet it was powerless to satis? the
starving heart that turned to—she new

not what, for comfort. To-day as many a
day before, she traversed the same streets,
#aw the samesights and fashions, endeavour-
Ing to feed the yearning heart that found
o peace or rest from t%e incessant gnaw-
ing, which appeared to be eating her life
away. Bhe barred her heart against that
4 eace that is not of this wor?g;” falsely
telling herself she could never love auch
oruel Deity as God. * A month before her
only and idolized child had died. The
mother was wild with grief and refused to
be comforted, although many endeavoured
$o administer consolation, To sl ghe
blankly rofused to listen to any word they
might say in regard to her grief; telling
them with ungrateful look and tone, thaz
gould talk since it was not their gri

-to-day finding the e mansion irk-
:glg:,y shrtla so?lght—ult ough found not—
gomfort from the variety of padestgi:g

"her child’s death she ignored the sight of a

ﬁat oame beneath her listleas gase,

ghild, and seeret}l‘y begrudged the lttle
ing ir breath.
Shl“ "?e:hom other children live and
mine die 1"’ was the question she asked of
her heavy heart, that found no anawer, but
that Goy enjoyed sesing her auffer.
An she w kodhﬁéong :haiwu l:?lsmli
slous of {wo children passing, althoug
% tan through her F::rt, and a sigh

-gacaped her Hps. The little tot of four

eame running back with, ‘‘ Please Iady,
will you take these1” handing her some
sweet pea flowers, and holding hee little
rosebud mouth up for s kisa, as her due.

For a minute Mrs, Hale was mute, then
impulaively she steoped and kissed the
ghild with, ¢‘God bless you dear.” Inatan-
taneoualy, *‘except you booome an a little
¢hild ye shall in no wise euter the kingdom.
of heaven,” ran through her mind, even
while she was bending over the ohild. To
those that had seen the aet it signified
nothing but & pretty tableau of a loving
lady and child. But to Mrs. Hale it meant
more than words can tell. The aet, so
pure, innocent and unselfish, had done
what many a friend had tried to do bu
failed. It brought yividly before her mind,
the trus and full masning of the purity one
must possess before being able to enter
that blessed abode above. Tt showed her
she must trust God as faithfully as the
child had trusted her, sure of getting the
kiss as her reward for the sacrifice in giving
what she herself had prized so highly. She
must trust him, believing he knows what
was best, and it was entirely for good that
she was deprived of her child.

The act was the menns of banishing fos-
ever that cold stern look and tone Mrs.
Hale found mo- eady to assume when the
subject of religion was approached. She

a oar to reach home as soon as possi-

Even -

ble. The tears that had been penit up for
& month, trickled down her cheeks as she
arrived at her door. The sweet child’s act
was the means of changing her whole en-
suing life. When she reached her room,
she hastily thyew off her hat and wraps,
and knelt by the little white eot that was
covered with a profusion of ribbons and
laces, where her child had formerly slept,
wrapt in her rosy slumbers. Never did a
human heart pray so fervently for rest and
Eeace before, nor such sobs convulse a

uman form. All her sins, sorrows and
grief were confided to the loving God
above, who “‘ maketh sore and bindeth up”
the heart, and causes us to forget our
former grief in our present joy.

The dinner hour was at six o'clock, and
when the husband came home, he was per-
fectly surprised at the change in his wife.
Figuratively speaking, ‘““‘she was clothed
and in her right mind.” Tenderly he took
her in his arms and listened to the occur-
rence that wrought the change. Together
they wept over the child that was gone,
and the living child that unconsciously was
a messenger from God. None but God
knew of the many thankful kisses that
were pressed on those flowers, which were
placed 5o carefully away in her Bible, nor
the many patient tears that rained on
them. Often she traversed the same street
and spot hos)ing to meet the sweet child
again, éhe} nquired and searched for soma
length of time, but to no avail. God sent
the child to act as a sweet angel, to heal
$he heart that was almost broken ; for he
saith, ““1 will deliver thes in s

six trouhleey
zg&, jin seven there shsll ma '3“ g
ee. EOE

Hunter, Ca. -

o
A MYSTERIOUS w:w L

A7 a cartain toWR .
vania the queation M‘l‘mﬁa '\o ‘”ﬁ
any petraon should hay and the
rum. The olergyman, the descon all

hysiclan, strange a4 {6 may appear, *

&em.a to tavour it Omly one man spoke

inat license and the ovil it did. The
'ﬁ‘:,.ﬁon was about to be acted upan when
there arose from one eorner of the room a
mystarious woman. 8he was thinly olad,
snd her sppearance indieated the utmoat
wretchedness. 1t was evident that hey
eareer was almost ended.

After a moment of silence, all eyes were
fixed upon her. 8he stretched her body
to its utmost height, and her long asma
to .their greatest langth ; and raising her
yoice to a shrill plteh, she called to all to
ook upon her, ~ **Yes,” she said, *lopk
wpon me, and then hear me.  All that the
last speaker has said, relating to temperate
drinking ss being the father of drunken.
nesa, is true. Xmm' all experienss,
declares "tis true. All drinking of aleoholie
poisons, as beverages in health, is exgess.
Ec))ok upon me. You all know me, ar
onoe did. You all know thas I was once the
mistross of one of the best farms in
the country, You all kiow that I bad
ane of the moat devoted husbands. Yoy
all know that I had flne, noble, ho&lhh;

ustrious boys. Whare are they now |

ctora, whoere are they now ! You a)]
know. You all know th;i lio in & row, aide
by side, in yonder chu yard—all—every
one of them—fillling drunkards' graves,
They all were taught that tem drink-
ing waa safe | that exceas alone should be
avoided. But they never u:knawhdgg
sxcess, They quoted you, and :
you,” peinting with her shreds

g

At the minister, deacon, and phy

*‘ you, aa suthority.  They thought them

.J“g ssff undeé‘:uch ? l,ﬂu. .
“But ] saw ual change ncmin

over my family, W’i?kdbamr w o

1 folt that we were to be averwhelmad in

ene common ruin. 1 to ‘

break the
spell, the delusive spell, irs whish the of
temperate drinking had involved my hus-
band and sons. I begged, 1 rayed, but
the odds were against me. he minister
said that the poison that was destroying
my husband and sons was a gift from
above. The deacon, who sits under the
pulpit there, and who took our farm to'}zay
his rum bill, and sold them the poison. The
doetor said that a little was good, and ex-
cess should only be avoided.

““ My poor husband aud dear boys, all
fell into the snare and ceuld mot escape.
One after another they were conveyed to
the sorrowful grave of the drunkard.

dman’s Rudiments of

! Waw look upen me sgain !
1y 4sa ms for the Jast fime.
ate slmask tun, or-
ame from my presgnt home—your po 0
ouse—to warn you all—to warn YOO
deacon, to warn 'pou, false teachars 9F
God’s word.” With her atms stretched up-
ward, and her'valog raised to the ‘hngheﬂg
Eit,ch, she exclaimed, ‘1 shall soon #tun
efore the judgment-seat of God.. I shall
soon meet you all there, you false guides,
and be 4 witness against you all.” The
mysterious woman disappeared. A dead
silonce pervaded the assembly. )
he minister, the deacon, and physician :
hung their heads, and the president of the
assembly put the question, * Shall any |
license be granted for the sale of spiritu-
ous Hquors 7 : o
e unanimous response was, ‘*‘No.”

My san!
ragged my exhauste

New, Yoar—1893.
Gob give thee good cheer
This happy New Year ;
God give thes a gong,

So sweet and so st',ronﬁ:t
That will last thee as fohyg
Till the messenger come
To carry thee hoie, -
And oternity's near. -

Say, wilt thon be glad when aternity's jere? :

God giv‘o thee good redd
This hapggr I};Iewul e;w H
1i peaae he thy quest,
Ai gae,lm in thyybreast;

Bup, which is best,
ﬁarﬁeﬁ{:mr

. SN
g wils thoy hési‘r wheti ¢bernivy’s here?

Ged give thee pute love
This happy New Year;
The Heavenly ove
That esme down from aheve,
That castath out fear,

hat causath na tear,
Till eternity’s near,

Bay, wilt thou be glad when eternity’s here?

A GLASGOW FAOTORY 30Y.

JuBT ahove the
he banks of the Clyde, thera once lived &
Wotary boy, whom I will call Davie. Ab

dge of ten he entered the cotton face
es ‘“piecer.” Ha was employed from
dlx o'clock in the morning till eight af -
t. His parents werp Vary peor, an
well knew that his must be & hoyhood

ry hard labour.  But then and theges -

t buz_zing factory, he resolved that he_
obtain an edusation, and would b

an intelligent and uaaful man. With
Erst week's wages he purchpeed ¢ Rud
atin."! - He then

$Mared an evening schoo], which met be-

$wean the hours of eight an ten, He paid
txpenses of his Instruetion out of his
he age of mixtes

dorace as veadi

::l hard earnings. At
he opuld Mlsvgfgu and
W $he pupi e i mwat
uﬁﬁols. pup the English gra
e next began a sourse of self-ipstrue-
m.f He h:(%& been advanced. In she fac-
rom & ‘‘ pieger " ta the spinning jeany.
® brought, his hoaks to the factory, and
wing ene of them on the ““jepny . with
# lessons opened before him, % divided
attention hetween the rynning of the
le 3nd the mydiments of knowledge.
now began %o aspire tp become a
mher_ and & missionary, apd to devote
ala ife in some self-sacrificing way to the
of mankind, He entered élasgfﬂ"
versity. He linew that he muss work
Ms way, but he alse knew the power of re-
sclution, and he waa willing to make almost
any sacrifice to gain knowledge. Hewarked
eotton-spinning in the summer, lived
lly, and applied his savings to his col-
¢ studies in the winter. ?fe completed
allotted course, and at the cluse was
to say, with praisewortlay pride, “1
never had & farthing that I did got earn,”’
That koy was Dr, David Livingatone.

§

JULIUS C2SAB. ..
Ir was said of Julius Ceesar that while™
writing a dispatch he could at the same
time dictate four others to his secrotaries,
and if he did not write himself, could die-
tate seven letters at once. The sqne thing .
is asserted of the Mimperor Napoleon, who
had & wonderful eapability of directing his
whole mental energy to whatever came be-
fore hiin. :

wharves of Glasgow, on ‘
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 T1e Sore-boy of Camp Kippews.
A Canadian Story.
BY J MACDONALD OXLE,Y.‘

—"

CHAPTER T11.
THE CHOICE OF AN OCOUPATION.

THE fact was that Mrs. Kingston felt a
{ strong repugnance to her son's following
in his father’s footsteps, so far as his
occupation was concerned. She dreaded
the danger that was.inseparable from it,
and shrank from the idea of giving up the
boy whose company was now . the chief
delight of her life, for all the long winter
Ln.onthp that would be so ‘dreary without
im.
4 Frank had some inkling of his mother’s

feelings, but, boy like, thought of then as
only the natural nervousness of wowankind;
and, his heart being set upon going to the
woods, he was not very open to argument.

““ Why don’t you want mé to go lumber-
L ing, mother ?” he inquired in a tone that
t had a touch of petulance init. “I've got
to do something for myself, and 1 detest
store-keeping, It’s not in my line at all.
Fellowa hke%fon; Clemon and Jack Stoner
may find it suits them, but I can’t bear the
idea of being shut up in a store or ofiice all
day. 1 want to be out of doors. That’s
the kind of life for me.”

Mrs. Kingston gave a sigh that was a
presage of defeat as she regarded her son,
standing - before her, his haudsome face
flushed with eagerness and his eyes flashing
with determination.

‘“But, Frank dear,” said she, gently,
‘‘ have you thought how dreadfully lonely
it will be for me living all aloner here dur-
4 ing the long winter—your father gone
from me and you away off in the woods,
where I can never get to you or you te
me?n

The flush on Frank’s face deepened and
4 extended until it covered forehead and neck
with its crimson glow. He had not taken
% this view of the case into consideration
before, and his tender heart reproached
him for so forgetting his mother while
4 laying out his own plans. He sprang for-
4 ward, and, kneeling down beside the
4 lounge, threw his arms about his mother’s
P neck- and clasped her fondly, finding it
. hard to keep the tears back, as he said ;
“You dear, darling mother! 1 have
% been selfish.” T should have thought how
% lonely it would be for you in the winter
time.”

Mrs. Kingston returned the embrace
with no less fervour, and as usually happens
where the other side. seems to be giving
way, began to weaken somewhat hervself
and to feel a little doubtful as to whether,
after all, it would be right to oppose her
son’s wishes when his inclinations toward
the gccupation he had chosen were evidently
80 very decided.

“Well, Frank dear,” she said, after a
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pause, while Frank looked at her ex-
pectantly, I don’t want to be selfish,
either. If it were not for the way we lost
your father, perhaps I should not have
such a dread of the woods for you, and no
doubt even then it is foolish for me to give
way to it, We won't decide the matter
1f you do go to the woods, it won’t
be until the autumn, and Yerhaps during
the summer somothing will turn up that
will please uas better. We will leave the
matter in God's hands. Ile will bring it
to pass in the way that will be best for us
both, I am confilent.”

8o with that understanding the matter
rested, although of course it was continually
being referred to as the weeks slipped by
and the summer waxed and waned. Al-
though Frank felt quite convinced in his
own mind that he was not cut out for a
position behind a desk or counter, he deter-
mined to make the experiment, and accord-
ingly applied to Squire Bagleson, who kept
the principal store and was the ‘‘ big man "
of the village, for a place in lLis establish-
ment. Bummer being the squire’s busy
season, and Frank being well known to
him, he was glad enough to add to his
small staff of clerks so promising a recruit,
especially as, taking advantage of the boy's
ignorance of business affairs, he was able to
engage him, at wages much below his
actual worth to him. sl'his the worthy squire
regarded as quite a fine stroke of business,
and told it to his wife with great gusto,
rubbing his fat hands complacently together
as he chuckled over his shrewdness.

“DBright boy, that Frank Kingston!
Writes a good fist, and can run up a row
of figures like smoke. Mighty civil, too,
and sharp. ~And all for three dollars a
week ! a, ha, ha! Wish 1 could make
as good a bargain as that every day.” And
the squire looked the picture of virtunus

. contént as he leaned back in his big chair

to enjoy the situatjon.

"Mrs. Eagleson did not often venture to
int 'rmeddle in her husband’s business
affs s, although frequently she became
aware of things which she could not recon-
cile with her conscience. But this time she
was moved to speak by an impulse she
could not control. She knew the Kingstons,
and had always thought well of them.
Mrs. Kingston seemed to her in many re-
spects a model woman, who deserved well
of everybody ; and that her husband, who
was 80 well-to-do,sshould take any advan-
tage of these worthy people who had so
little, touched her to the quick. There
was a bright spot on the centre of her pale
cheeks and an unaccustomed ring in her
voice as she exclaimed, with a sharpness
that made her husband give quite a start of
surprise: -

‘Do you mean to tell me, Daniel, that
you've been mean enough to take advantage
of that boy who has to support his widowed
mother, and to hire him for half the wages
he's worth just because he didn’t know any
better? And then you eovne home here
and boast of it. Have you uo conscience "

The squire was so taken aback by this
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unexpected attack that at first he hardly
knew how to meet it, Bhould he leoture
his wife for her presumption in meddling
in his affairs, which were quite beyond her
compreliension as a woman, or should he
make light of the matter and laugh it off}
After a moment's refleation, he decided on
the latter course, : .

‘“ Hoity, toity! Mrs. Eagleson, but
what's set you so suddenly on flre 7 Buai-
mess is business, you know, and if Frank
Ringston did not know enough ta ask for
more wages it wasn’t my concern to en-
lighten him.”

Mrs, Eagleson rose from her chair and
cama over and stood in front of her husband,
pointing her long thin forefingor at him,
a8, with a trembling yet scornful voice, she
addressed him thus
. ‘' Daniel, how you ¢an kneel down and
a8k the blessing of God upon such.doings
is beyond me, or how your head oan lie
easy on your pillow when you know that
You are taking the bread out of that poor
one widow’s mouth it in not for me to say.
But this T will say, whether you like it or
not : if you are not ashamed of yourself I
am for you.” And hefore the now much-
disturbed squire had time to say another
word in his defence, the speaker had swept
indignantly out of his presence and hastened
to her own room, there to throw herself
down upon the bed and burst into a passion
of tears, for she was at best but a weak-
nerved woman.

Left to himself, the squire shifted about
uneasily in his chair, and then rose and
stumped angrily to the window.

“ What does she know about business 1"
he muttered, < If she were to have her
own way at the store she’d ruin me in a
twelve-month.”

Yet Mrs. Eagleson's brave outburst was
not in vain. Somehow ar other after it the
squire never felt comfortable in his mind
until, much to Frank’s surprise and delight,
he one day called him to him, and, with an
ail.‘-d of great generosity and patronage,
said

‘“See here, my lad. You seem to be
doing your work real well, so' 1 am going
to give you a dollar a week more just to
encourage you, and then if a little extra
work comes along "—for autumn was ap-
proaching—*‘‘ye won’t mind tackling it
with a will; eh 1

Frank thanked his employer very
heartily, and this unexpected increase of
earnings and his mother’s juy over it for a
time almost reconciled him to the work at
the &tore, which he liked less and less the
longer he was at it.

The fact of the matter was a place behind
the counter was uncengenial te him in
many ways. There was too much indoors
about it, to begin with. From early
morning until late evening he had to be at
his post, with brief intervals for meals,
and the colour was leaving his cheeks and
his muscles were growing; slack and soft,
owing to the constant confinement.

But this was the least of his troubles. A
still more serious matter waa that his con-
science did not suffer him to take kindly to
the ‘‘tricks of the trade,” in which his
employer was a ‘‘passed master” and his
fellow-clerks very promising pupils. He
could not find it in his heart to depreciate
the quality of Widow Perkin’s butter, or
to cajole unwary Sam Struthers, from the
backlands, into taking a shop-worn remnant
for the new dress his wife had so carefully
commissioned him to buy. His idea of
trade was that you should deal with others
as fairly as you would have them deal with
you ; and while, of eourse, ascording to the
squire’s philosophy, you could never make
a full purse that way, still you could at
least have a clear conscience, which surely
was the more desirable, after all.

The squire had npnticed Frank’s “ per-
nickety nonsense,” as he was pleased to
call it, and at first gave him several broad
hints as to the better mode of doing busi-
ness ; but, finding that the lad was firm,
and would no doubt give up his place rather
than learn these ‘‘ business ways,” he had
the good sense to let him alone, finding in
his quickness, fidelity, and attention to his
work sufticient eompensation for this
deficiency in bargaining acumen,

“You'll bo eontent to stay at the storg
now, won't you, Frank " said his mother
as they talked over the weleome and much-
needed raise of salary. :

It does seem to make it easier to stay,

chtihﬁr," answered Frank. ‘‘But —”
nd he gave a big sigh, and stopped.

‘‘But what, dl&r?'gasked Mrspgﬁngmm,
tonderlr

Frank was slow in answering. He
evidently felt reluctant to bring up the
n}at:cr again, and yet his mind was full
of jt.

“But what, Frank?” repeated his
mother, taking his hands in hers and look-
ing carneatly into his face.

* Woll, maother, it's ne use protending.
I'm not out out for keaping stere, and I'll
never be much good ab {6, I dom't like
beiué; in doors all day, And then, if you
want to get on, you've got to do all sorts of
things that are nothing else but downright
mean, and I don's like that, either,” And
then Frank went on to tell of some of the
tricks and stratagems the squire or the
other clerks would resort to in erder to
make a cﬁod bargain.

Mra, Kingston llatened with
attention, More than onoe of Ists, as she
noticed her son's growing paller and loss of
apirits, she had asked herself whether she
were not doing wrong in seeking to turn
him aside from the life for which he longed ;
and now that he was finding fresh and fatal
objeetions to the occupation he had chosen
in deference to her wishes, she began to
relent of her insistence, and to feel more
disposed to discuss the question again. But
before doing se she wished to the ad-
vice of a friend in whom she placed much
confidence, and so for the present she omm-
tented herself with applauding Frauk for
his conacientiousness, and assuring him
that she would a thousand times rekher
have him always poor than grow rich after
the same fashion as 8quire Eagleson.

The friend whose advice Mrs. Kingston
wished to take was her husband’s successor
as foreman at the depot for the lumbee
camps-—a sensible, ateady, reliable yonng
man, who had risen to his prasent position
by process of promotion from the bottom,
and who was, therefore, well qualified to
give her just the counsel she desired. At
the first opportunity, therefore, she went
over to Mr. Stewart’s cottage, and, finding
him at home, opened her heart fully to
him. Mr. Stewart, ar Alee Stewart, as he
was generally called, listened with ready
sympathy to what Mrs. Kingston had to
say, and showed much intereat in the
matter, for he had held a high opinion of .
his former chief, and knew Frank well
enough to admire his spirit and charaster.

‘“Well, you seq, Mrs, Kiugston, it's just
this way,” said he, when his visitor had
stated the case upon which she wanted his
opinion: ‘“if Frank's got his heart so set

found

- upon going into the woods, | don't know

as there’s any use trying to cross him, He
won't take kindly to anything elss while
he’s thinking of that, and” he'd s big sight
better be a good lumberman thian s peor
clerk, don't you think t”

Mrs, Kingston felt the foros of his
reasoning, yet could hardly make up her

mind to yield to it at onge.

“But, Mr. Stewart,”-ghg od, ‘it
may only be a boyish notion gf‘ka's.
He thinks, perhnrs, he’d like it becausg
that's what his father was Lefore him, and
then he may find his mistake.”

“Well, Mrs, Kiugsion,” replied Mr.
Stewart, ““if you thixSi thare's apy cbance
of that being the ocase we caun settle the
question right enough in this way: let
Frank come to the woods with me this
winter. I will giva him ¢ berth aa ehare-
boy in one of the camps, and if that deesn’s
sicken him of the busiyess then all 1 ean
say is you'd bettér let the lad have bis

will.”

Mys. Kingston sighed.

“1 sup‘{)oqe ou're right. 1 den't quhte
like the 1des of his belug chore.boy ; but if
he's really in earnest, therg's no bﬁ;& way
of proving him.”

When Frank heard that his deslve for a
winter in the woods wss to be iflad
after all, he felt too delighted te aay
fault with the position, hunible though it
was, as he well knew, which Mr. Steware
offered him, The prospect of relesss from
the uncongenial routine of store-keepiny
tilled him with haﬁ?iness, and bis mother
almost felt.reconclled te lot him go frem
her, oo warked was sho change W his

spiri
{To be sontinmed.) .
R rmm-—-——w *
Is



PLEASBANT HOURS.

COLUMBUS' FLEET.

Oun picture shows the three vessels of
Columbus leaving the harbour of Pulos.
Vory small and mulequate for such an un
dertaking wero these vesels, and unman-
ageallenlsn  Noone n whit less brave and
dotermined  than Columbus ever would
have ventured on the great uuhnouwn
waters in these light slaps and with such a
crow as e hiad been civen Fort anatddy,
however, the weather wis cal, and these
caravels on which ~a.li wizhty i~sues de-
jonded made thewr lung veyage and ro
turned in safety.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

LESSON 1V.—Jasvany 22,
JUSMUA THE HIGH TRIMST.
Zach. 3. 1-10.) [Memory verses, 7, 8.
GoLpey TeaT.

We have a great high priest, that js passed
into the heaveus, Jesus the Son of God.—
Heb. 4. 14.

CextraL TuoTi.

Jeans Christ, our great high priest, hrings
w us the cleansing from sin necessary for
dwelling in the city of God.

Tiur.—~Zrchatiah began to prophesy in
November B.C 3520, the month following our
last lesson. The lesson for to-day was one of
A serics of visions sven on the night of the
twenty fourth day of the cleventh month,
that is, in March, 519,

Prack —Jerusalem.

Proruer. ~Hasmi prophiesied at the samo
time and place and fur the same object.

Pricr iy Biuee History. —-Ezra, chap-
ters 5 and G The first prophecy between
verses 9 and 10 of Hagz. 2 Tho lesson just
after the clore of Hagaai's prophecy.

Tue Circunsravces.

The returnad exiles had, iftcen Fears be-
fote, begun to rebuild the temple ; and then,
on account of the great opposition, had
ceased 1o build  Jast before this tinge they
had again entered upon the wark, under the
inspiration of Hagear. But there was much
to discourage the fceble hand ; the buildin
would be iulcrior to the former temple, un§
their enemies had written against them to tho
Peraian govermmnent.

Hewrs Over Harp Pracrs.

The lesson to-day is one of a series of
visions in one night, the object of which was
to encouragetho people. The first one showed
that God knew and 1nfluenced all parts of
the world. The second showed that God's

ritual forces were destroying the power of

oir groat cuemics. The third was a pro-
mise of such growth and prosperity that no
wall coulil coatain the people or were needed
dor their defance.  The fourth showed them
that their 2ins were forgiven. 1. *Joshun"—
ting the nation. **Satan®—Accus-

ing them of sin. 2 *“A braad placked outof the
S90™—Repreceating the Insaslites oensumed

COLUMBUS' FLEET.

by captivity, almost burned up as a nation
by thar encies nod by their sins, but saved
from thowe tires by God, because there was
sumtiung te be saved. It showed lus care
anulove. 3 Clothed with filthy garments *
=A type of ths swful state of the nation
which he represented. 4, A change of rai-
ment "—A festival dress, a beautiful gar-
ment , showing that God had forgiven and
cleansed them from sin, 7. I will give thee
places,"ete  Roum among the angela. ** Men
wondered at”— 3 portent, a 8ign, a type.
The priests were a type of Jesus, the great
high “priest, and their services types of
spintual things.  *““The Branch "-(L,hriat.
lwaiah 11, 1. 0. *“ Stone” - Foundation atone;
head of the comer Christ.  ** Seven ages”
—The seven spirits of (lod ; that is, the com-
plete Sprrit of God in all bis working.
Pracricat Scecestions

Every great cause has is periods of dis-
couragement.

Gond's cure for discouragement is through
s proplicts and promises and the assurauce
of su-cess.

Tho great forces of God work silently but
surely.,

Ouly through cleansing from sin can we
enter the kingdom of Go«f

We are not auly cleansed from the past,
but puritied avd crowned with holiness and
Joy.

Jesus is our great high priest.

v each disciple is given a white stone, on
which a new name is written,

Review Exereise

1. Who was Zechariah? A prophet living
in Jerusalem at the same time with Haggai
2 What was his work? To enconrage the
people in rebailding the temple and the city.
4. How did he accomplish it? By messages
from God, illustrated by types and symbols.
4. What was the one in this lesson? The
bigh pricst standing before the judgment
seat in filthy garments, acquitted, and clothed
in beautiful garments. 5. What did this
teach? That God foryave the sins of his
Efcplcii, asd woild make them holy and

cssed.

CarTrcuiss QuesTios.

What doe  his new commandment mean ?

That we ahould show special Tove to all the
disciples of Christ, by whatever name they
are called.

Ephesians G6.24; 1 John 4. 11; 1 John 3.
16; Rumans 12 10; Galatians 6. 10; He-
brews 13 1; 2 Peter 1. 5.

MESSAGES.

A Geryax fable tells that once upon a
timo Death promised a young man that he
would not summon him until ho had first
sent several messengers to apprizo him of
his coming.

So the youth took bis fill of pleasura and
wasted health and strength in riotous liv-
ing. Presently a fever Inid Lim low; but
as uoe messenger had appearsd ho had no
apprehensions ; and when ho recovered ho
returned to his former sins.  He then fell
8 proy to other maladies, but remembering
kis covenans with Death, made light of

them. *““Iam not going to dio,” he cricd,
““tho first messenger has not yet come.”

But one day some one tapped him on the
shoulder. He turned and saw Death stand-
ing at his elbow.  * Follow me,” said the
King of Terrors, *‘the hour of thy de-
parture is come.”

‘“How is this?" exclaimed the youth,
¢ Thou art false to thy words! Thou didst
promise to send me messengers, and 1 have
seen none.”

““8ilence 1" sternly answered the de-
stroyer, “I have sent messenger after
messenger. What was tho fover? What
was the apoploxy 7 What was each sickness
that befelfggeo 7 Each was my horald; each
Was my messenger."”

The Drunkard’s Daughter.

Ovur in the atrect, with naked fect,
I saw tho drunkard’s little daughter;
Her tattered shawl was thin and small ;
She kaew little—for 1o one taught her,

Heart-broken child, she seldom smiled H
Hope promised her no bright morrow ;

Or, if its flight flashed on her night,
Ther up came darker clouds of sorrow.

She softly said: ** Wo have no bread,
No wood to kcep the fire a-burning.”
The child was ill, the winds were chill ;
Her thin, cold blood to ice was turning.

But men well fed and warmly clad,
Aud ladies robed in richest fashion,

Passed on the side whers no one cried
To them, for pity or compassion.

That long night fled, and then the light
Of rosy day in beanty shining,

Set domo and spire and roof on fire,
And shone on one beyond repining.

Aslecp—alone—as cold as stone,

Where no dear parent ever sought her;
In a winding-sheet of snow and s oet,

Was found the drunkard's lifeless davghter.

A BEGGAR-BOY IN CHINA.

Svynsee or winter, he is up earlyand out
on the road, watching for the carts or lit-
ters carrying travellors to ~nd from the
great cities.  He hails the  supant with
thecry: “Lao yeh, Iso yeh, kei woi ko
ch'icn pa”—that is, “ Vencrable sir, ven-
erablo sir. give me a cash.” It doesnot
matter whether the traveller is old or
young, he calls him old, as any other ad-
dress would not be res ul.

Porbaps the traveller does not give at
onceo. on the boy runs ahead, drops on
his knees for an instant, knocks his head
to the ground, and, scrambling to his feet
Tuns after tho cart with the same cry as
> e £ th bo litt)

6 ter part of the year the 8
beggar gi:ucladp:nb' in a suit of brown
which naturo has provided. Relays of
these littlo fellows are seen on all the groat
roads. What becomos of them when they
8ot to large %0 bag, who kmows ?
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PAPER, 60 Cents,
CLOTH, $1.00.

Press Opinions.

For clearness of analysis and spirituality
of treatment thess studics arc perhaps the
peer of any offered to Sunday-school teachers.
—~—The Asristant Pastor.

An excellent expository volume, rvaded
by the spirit of truth and light. It is in-
tensely spiritual.—%he Canadian Alethodist
Quarterly,

A careful atudy of these * Bible Stud os™
has shown that they aro above the average of
such works. The high literary stauding of
the author is itself the best guarantee as to
the value of this book.~—The Kvangelical.

ILLUSTRATIVE NOTES:

Including original and selected expositions,
plans of instruction, illustrative _anecdotes,
ractical application, archological notes,
Fibn.ry refereaces, mape, pictures aud dia-
grams.
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$1.25, postpaid.
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practical; with illustrations, maps, pictures,
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