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We Know Not,

There may not be time on the morrow
For all the grand deeds we have
planned ;
It may be too late for our sorrow,
Too ]ate for the kind, helping hand.

The friend ‘vhem we hurt in the morning
Ere night ma be gone from our reach:

The lips that bruught us grave warning
Too soon may be closed te all speech.

Death’g £ngel may Knock at our portal
While we are too hurricd for praver ;

The light of that country tmmortal
May dawn on our lives unaware,

At twilight the lateh may be iifted ,
01 t night, when the world is at rest,
The darkness be gnddenly rifted
And pale hands be clasped on our
breast,

Al ' some tiine, uncared for, unheeded.
Farth’s glovies shall proffer their
dower—
Whiie penitent faith is sore needed—
We know not the day nor the hour.

VICTOR THE CRIPPLE.

Just outside ot the huge moss-grown
gate of the city of S . In France,
1l - v dwelt in the midst of the last war
a o+ s family named Nonen.

7 - family was poor. and the hnuse it
occui ‘ed was small. The only child un-
l der ‘e tiled roof wasa pale little cripple
ramed Victor, who, in spite of his bodlly
pain, was bright and wise.

He nearly always sat in a little arbour
bepneath some vinesg, With his crutches hy
his side, and watched the people passing

by.

Victor had heard that there was a war
going on away off to thr north of them,
and he knew that Pierre Dumas. the
waggoner, and Jacques Rlance, the wine-
merchant. and Armand Dubee, the char-
coal-dealer. had all marched off with
guns in thelr bands, and blue caps
on their heads, and that there were ter-
rible stories from the cities where they
il were.

Now, Victor's parents tried to keep
their child in ignorance of the awful bat-
Xtles, because they thought him too sensi
ve and too delicate to hear such tales.
Buot Victor, pale and fragile as he was
had the soul of = lion, and this is how
Bt showed itself :

B One afternocon, while he was sitting in
his usual Dplace. with his crooked legs
bent up under bim, looking forth oa the
Bltot little square in front of the house, he
Bisuddenly heard a great noise of drums
lithat called the long-roll. e raised his

head

He saw ihe people who were going by
stop and stare at each other. TIresently
a Jancer on horschack came galloning
down the paved street. He was covered
with dust, and his horse’s sides and neck
lvere flecked with foam. Scarcely had he
gone by when Victor’s father came run-
alpg it from his work with his hands all
red, Just as he bad taken them from the
dye-pot, and crying :

“The Germans are coming! the Ger-
mans are coming

His wife sald ¢

“<XVhat, then ! they will not kill us:
%e are safe enough.”

*Indeed, we are not, mother.” cried
the dyer. * They will seize us as prison-
ers, steal all our food and furniture. and
perhaps bum our house over our heads.
We are ordered by the mavor to go in-
ntly within the citF gates, and I am
rnmmanded to join the soldiers”
Without Victor beheld the ieople has-

28 with all mpeed threugh the city

gate, carvying In thelr arms thelr most
valuable things, svelp as tranks, vases.
clocks, and old chatrs, and he could not
help laughing ‘at their haste and tright.

* Come, Victor,” sald his mother, * you
had better climb upon vonr father's back,
and he will take you to Aunt Therese’s,
where vou will be entirely safe.”

*“No, no,” cried Viector; I can walk
with mv crutches. Each of you take
something that yan would not lilre ta
lose, and I will follow behind,”

The dyer and hi» wife were aceustomesd
to ohey the cool-headed child, and they
accordingly did as he directed.

VICTOR TE

In ten minutes more they were in the
street, and the little coitage-door was
locked, and the shutters clased.

Victor bade adieu to his blooming
toses, and hobbied away between his
father and mother toward the city gate.
But all this tumult was useless: there
wera very few soldiers in the place, and
defence was out of the question.

The mayor had bheen adviged tkat a
regiment of Germans were within three
bours’ ride of the town, and at first he
thought of resisting them. but now he
determined to surrender the city if he
were asked to ¢o so.

Meceanwhile he sent despatches by mes-
senger and telegraph to the nearest por-
tions of the Freneh arrvy, teusinxz them
to come to his asci~tqanee.

In a littlse while Virtor was refnly
placed fn his auat’s hause, and he tank
2 position where he could see all that
went on. .

T

Everything end everybody was fn a
bu-tle. V\en and wemen ran htther and
thither. T o glatters of the ghops were
heing put up, drums wers beating. bells
were ringing., and soldjerg were ruarch-
ing to aud fra

Dut great things took place in another
hour.

Victor behd!d, to his intense astonish-
rent. half-a dezen men in blue coats,
and with blue cloth caps on thetr heads,
ri'e gtoa gallop dewn the grest  with
theIr lances gliatenine in the sun  They
kol brown faces,  yollow  boards, and

they looked strong and vigorous.

IE CLIFPLE.

These were the advance of the much-
dreaded Germans

People fled shricking before them, and
the Germaps Lroke out into shouts of
laughter to see themn run to thelr houses
Jike rabbits. b

But by-and-bve there was heard the
roll of drums, and the gronnd trembled
under a heavry tread. and Victor soun be-
held a regiment of foot-soldiers come
down the street. Thevy wore not very
neat-lonking men. Thev all had blankets
slung over their skoutders, and they were
all spattered with mud.

The reciment halied a little way off,
and the men stacked their arms. making
them ratile on the pavemont. Then they
beran te hnild eamnpfireg In the streot,
and 1o light their avn pinse

Protr=~ gecn th ey 1oovun tn sot griacds
all abent  the  servo's and tn 2 Yitle
while three ti'} o%..rr2 came around, and
knockead 2t all the doors, and forbade the

using of ligh’s In the house at night, and
ordered that no one go abroad atter elght
o'clock. If lights were found in 2 houso
cevervbody would be arrested and severe-
Iy punished,

“\What does that mean, mother ™
arked  Vietor, with burning cheeka.
*Why can’t we have lights 2

** Because thev will suspect as of mak-
ing signals to our army in the distance,
fatd the mothoer: while Victor's little fiat
shut up tight with rage.

Everything wrs 5o strange whon it bho-
came dark! Not n window showed n
candle. In the streets a few embers woro
burning, and by thelr lizht Victor could
see the soldiers with their long coats
down to their hecls, and thelr shining
helmers walking to and fro and hear
their strango talk, and loud, hoarao
laughter.

There seemed to be soldiers every-
where Drums were heard on all hands
and the rattlo of wheels camo.from atl
quarters,

People began to ask - * Whern ars our
goldlers » Why don't thev come and
ficht these Invadors ? Are they afrald of
them 7

In a little while some more roldlers
kaocked at the door. and aald that thev
wanted twoe mattresses, a quart of miik.
and an armful of firc-wood. They had n
cart at the door. and they had made col-
lectiona from every house.

The dyer profested. but it was no good
Besides taking the bedding and the wooAd
and the milk, they made the dver go
with them,

Victor cried out from his dark corner -

‘“How dare you take my father awav
You cowards' If T were strong enough
I would shoot you *

At this the goldiers raised thelr ian-
terns above thelr heads, and dehold Vie-
tor sitting uprieht in his chair. looking
very furlous. They saw that he was a
cripple, and therefore they went va with
thelr work as i{f he were not there, and
had said nothing.

This made him more enraged than
ever, and he resolved to do what he could
to hurt them.

He beheld them take away the mooda,
and he heard his mother weeping in the
sllent room after they wero gone.

Now. the mavor was not a dull mnn
He had had his power taken out of Lis
hands: his town had been overrun, and
he had devised a plan to capture these
Intruders.

A short time after the =oldiers had
gone, a soft knock came to tha door, and
ft was cautiously opened by Aunt
Therese,

In walked two gentlemen. Said one
of them :

“T1 am the mayor. I trant to speak to
this gentleman in privato; and we can-
not talk In the street {n mfety, and [
should like to sit in your room for a mo-
ment, {? there 8 no ono here.”

“No,” sald Aunt Therese. forgetting
Victor for the moment, * there 8 no oneo
here but me, and you are welcome. I
will go away.”

“ Thank you,” safd the mayor.

The two gentlemen Immedisteiy began
to discuss something.

It appeared that there had approached
on the sauth side of the town two rezi-
ments of French scldfers, and they wera
hidden in the woods about two miles
off. On the north side of the town werre
two more regiments, about ths same dis-
tance off Now, when all wag rendy for
both partics to advancs, ft had been
agreed that some sigoal should bo given.

Therefore it was atranred that = s!gnal
light should he displayed in two win-
dows, one on the north xide of the city,
and one on the south side. It had been
arTanged how to show tha light oa the
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north. side ; but the question was, how
was it to be shown on the south side ?
This was the puzzle. .
“I'll do it,” said Victor in a whisper,
tio’[l‘lhe ftwo gentlemen uttered exclama-
8 of surprise, sk i i
had s & a?]. and asked Victor if he

“Yes,” said Vietor,
%mgw Just what to do,
Is Just outside of the 8

“I have, and I
My father’s house

Is very high..
the signal, anq
“But the gua
“Oh!Ican g

there and make
no one will be the wiser.”
rt'ds ?” 8aid the mayor,

W et past them,” said Viet, ;

I can be sly when T choose.” etor

“And it will pe dangerous,”

o klng;)vn’_t minhd that. AN that T want

o k is, whe ‘
shown n {s the tht to be

“ Directly,” responded the mayor: “as
Soon  as possible.  The licht on the
northern side is already shining. T sup-
pose the soldiers are marching now.”

Then he began to whisper to his friend.

They quickly agreed that it would be
wrong to trust such an errand to a child,
and they hoth arose, and went to the next
room to find if there was any one present
who was fit to undertake the task. They
closed the door.

“'They won’t let me go,” sald Victor.
“ They think T am too small. We'll see
about that.”

He crept out of his chair, and noise-
lessly took his crutches and his cap, and

TOOM,
cr(;?:edgoiheto the entry. He opened the
front door, and peered out. Tt was very
dark. He saw no one. He emerged
carefully upon the atep, closed the door,
and hobbled cauntiously away.

Victor made his way very cautiously.
He knew if he was caught he wonld he
detalned as a prisoner at once. Now he
hid behing a flight of steps, now hehind
a statue, now hehind a eart. and a bhar-
ber’s pole. He dodged here and there, al-
Ways with his eyes open,
thre ctame to the gate.

There were
€e sentinels here,

There was one on
:;"aCh side, and one In the very centre.
he gate wag open. Here was a per-
Plexity.  How  could he pass these
guards 7 He reflected. If he conld only
g8t them all on one side. then he might
Succeed in escaping. How was he to do
this 2
He suddenly hit upon an idea. He felt
around on the ground for a stone. He
oUnd one. He then silently stood up,
and threw it wp with all his force against
8 window in g grocer’s shop on the other
8ide of the streot.
eTe was a great crash.

¢ three solders cocked their
304 ran thither,
alo he coast was elear.  Victor sprang
ealng With his crutches, passed the eriti-
be SDot, and in another moment he was

fore hig own house.
fage had been given the key by his
th €r when they had left the place in
}«1_9 afternonn, and he now drew it from
18 Docket and entered the little door.
@Wei Stopped a moment to smell the
‘th €l air, and then went in and locked

€ door behing him. Then he breathed
free]y,

He f(‘:lt his
ook from the
hen h

Instantly
muskets,

way to the cupboards, and
m four candlesticks.

® went up the first flight of
¢ These stairs had a door at the
OD. and Vietor, with great difficulty,
?“Shed Several pieces of furniture azainst
t, 80 that 1t could not be opened. Then

he proceeded to th | nen
ed this door also, e garret. He barricad

He was now al

house, one in the top of the

bove him was the roof,
xt)oint forty feet over-
et over his head wag
dormer-window he had told the
rvl:iayor of. Anyone could reach this

ndow by getting up a ladder. Victor
lald nig crutches down, ana began to

work himself vy i
steps, P this awkward pair of

He had to toll,
conld scarcely suppo
Yy Succeeded, and r
Beside the window.

e he produced his tallow candles and
the eandlesticks and a bhox of lucifer
Mmatehes, He arranged the candles in a
TOW. "hen he thought he would Yook ont
of the window before he Mt them.
cautiously raiged the sash.
cool. In the daytime on
here a most

villageas

for his weak lmbs
rt him; but he final-
ested on the platform

He
The air was
& could see from
Beautitul valley fllled with
and  watared with bhaautiful

'

streams, but now
thing, He heard, h
First, the sound of
then the sound of r

Victor could see mno-
owever, many things.
voices in the street,

) attling waggons, then
the trampling of horses and +wn callg of

the drivers. Now and then ©  re would
come a drum heat, and now and then the
rmg of some musket butt, as it came
down upon the pavement,

“Ah” said Vietor, * these Germans are
away out there, ara they ? I shonldn’t
wonder if they fired at me.” He looked
aronnd. No, not a light was to be seen.
It was a critical moment. Viector might
well have quailed. When he lighted the
candles the soldiers would rush into the
house (if they could) and he would he

terrihlv treated. Perhaps they would
shoot him,
Still he trembled. He felt a cold

perepiration came out of his skin. He
shut down the window. Then he took a
match in his shaking hand, and tried to
strike jt. Tt broke. Then he tried an-
other, but it went out. He tried a third.
It burned well.

He 1t the first candle, then the second,
then the third. He could not light the
fourth, because the wick was cut off
close. There was now a bright glare of
light streaming out of the window. Vie-
tor heard his heart go thumn! thump !
He drew back as far as he could. He was
waiting,. A1l was silent.

A few seconds passed. Then the light
was discovered. A crash of the glass in
the window took place, and this was fol-
lowed by the report of a musket.

“They have fired at me,” said Victor:
and he calmly proceeded to light one of
the three candles that had been blown
out. Then the fierce shouts arose from
the street; hut Victor did not understand
them. Then there was another shot and
another,

“ They don’t like it,” said Victor.

One shot struck a rafter, another broke
a second pane. All at once a roar filled
the air, and the next instant a cannon-
ball from a field-piece struck the roof
and knocked over a part of the chimney.
At the same moment Victor heard loud
blows upon the doors below him, and a
multitude of voices full of anger and
fury.

The shots flew thick and fast. The
cannon boomed for the second time, and
another ball penetrated the garret. One
of the candles was knocked over.

“1 suppose my turn will come pretty
soon,” said Victor.

And it did.

From some musket there travelled a
swift bullet that burst through the thin
boarding and struck the boy’s shoulder.
He cried out, but he did not fall. He
saw one of the candles totter; he selzed
it, lighted it by the next, and set it up
again, and then sank down with his
white face upon the rough boards, and
knew no more,

An hour after, there was a flerce battle
in the very streets, for the French came
up from the north and south, and the
Germans found themselves surrounded,
and they surrendered after a desperate
struggle.

They discovered Victor after it was all
over. The mayor took him to his own
houge, and every day, until he was able
to go out again, a crowd of people waited
in front of the mansion to see the pale
and wasted child when he was wheeled
up to the window at noon.

“Long live Victor !” they cried, and
he would smile and raise his hand
gently, and then they would wheel him
away again.

But it was when he got back among
his roses and marigolds, that he was
happiest, and never did boy have more
friends than he,

LOST IN SIGHT OF HOME.

A few months ago, during one of the
Severe storms that visited Colorado, a
young man perished in sight of home,
In his bewilderment he passed and re-
passed his own cottage, to le down and
die almost in range with the “light in
the window ” which his young wife had
placed there to guide him home.

All alone she watched the long night
through, listening in vain for the foot-
steps that would eome no more; for, long
before the morning dawned, the 1ey
touch of death had forever stilled that
warm, loving heart. The sad death wag

made still sadder by the fact that he was
lost in sight of home, lost when he had
alu:ost reached the haven of safety and
rest,

How many wanderers from the Father’s
house are lost in sight of home, in the
full glare of the Gospel light! They
have the open Bible overflowing with its
calls and promises, the faithful warnings
from the sacred desk, the manifestations
of Providence, all tending to direct their

_Steps heavenward ; and yet they turn

away, waiting for the more convenient
season, and are lost at last in sight of the
many mansions,
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THE FOX UNDER THE OLOAK.
BY JOHN YOUNG.

There 18 an old fable story which tells
of a Spartan boy, who had g little fox
that he was very fond of. He used to
carry it about under his cloak, and it was
always with him. But a fox is not a
good thing to make a friend of. 1t has
no affection for man, and 1s not to be
trusted. “There 1s a hole in my vest.”
the boy sald to his mother. * Win you
please mend it ?” “Yes,” the mother
sald, “leave it with me when you go to
bed, and it ghall be right for you in the
morning.” And 8o it was. But the next
night the boy said, “ Mother, that hole
has come into my vest again.” * That is
strange,” the mother answered, “for I
thought T mended it well, but let me have
it, and I will try again.” And she put
an extra strong patch on, The next
night the boy said, “ That hole has come
in again.” Suspecting something wrong,
the mother said, “Holes don’t come in,
they are worn or made tn. What is that
you are always carrylng under your
cloak ?” “ Nothing, mother, only my lit-
tle fox, that is all.” “Oh, I see,” the
mother replied, ““ it is that fox that is do-
ing all the mischief. You must not carry
it about any more.” The boy was aston-
ished to hear that, and took the fox in
his arms and kissed and cuddled it, and
sald, ““ Dear little thing, T am sure you
would not bite a hole in my vest now,
would you ?” Again the hole was mend-
ed, and again and again it came ; and
the mother scolded the boy for carrying
the fox under his cloak, but he only
kissed and hugged it more, until at last
she sald, “T shall mend that hole no
more.” After a while the boy went home
in paln, and said, “ Mother, something
does hurt me here,” placing his hand on
hig breast. “Take your things off and
let me see what it 1s.” And he took
them off. “ Ah, it is that fox again, you
foolish boy. It has eaten right through
your clothes until it has got to your body,
and if you don’t cease carrying it under
your cloak it will kill yon.” But the boy
gave it an extra squeeze and covered its

““* Delr i
ot h‘oe’
ed/

face with kisses, and sa{li]ddy o
thing, I am sure you wo
nowgwould you ?” And the Stlory
to say that the fox contin.ue{(t got 10
way through the body ugtll v 1od:
heart ; and the poor foolish bot ¢ hos,
It is only a fable story, ’

lessons. Secret sins, like tihi? b
the cloak, do great mischg-mduw
many people, young and old, 15, ga

ha ¢

them. It is not necessary t] enoug

the sins, they are known Welt
those that cherish them; bul inst ¥
warn my young readers at};‘hev

They are terrible things. ol
God, destroy peace, depress "rit““‘
the mind; they impair the t??;e for £
petite, and take away the des! chat®
things; they weaken the momistian
and lower the tone of the Cl:rno e,
they made us less manly, 1ess comple
Christ-like, and in the end 1 fini8
ruin the soul, for “tih’l when it \
bringeth forth death.” o8

Peihaps nohody knows Whatint;

sin is that you are cherish and T8
would blush, be frightened, aur 1ot
much ashamed if you thought Yers or &%
or mother knew, or your broth L
ters, or even your compfl“ioirtl 1'5
keep it under your cloak, but came
Ing its deadly mischief all the 847 g @

it is sure to come out in Z%Tﬁldldce

G
)

another. But {if it never hott
out, and if nohody on earth 81
know about it, God knows. He .
der the cloak. The Psalmist say®
hast set our inlquities before (‘mme
secret sins in the light of th¥ © /. g
ance. Yea, the darkness hideth tne da?
thee, but.the night shineth as th all
the darkness and the light are b0
to thee.” ttentlﬁ?
It were well for us all to give 8t 105
to this matter, and see if there be aarriﬂi‘
under our cloak, any secret sin H;a
our life, and 1f so offer the pl e
“ Cleanse thou me from secret fau

)

JUNIOR, EPWORTH LEAGUE
PRAYBR-MEETING TOPIC.
MAY 3, 1896.

A Cltizen of Zion.—Psalm 15. 1-3-

The site of the temple was k“(’.wnt
Mount Zion, in consequence of which bff
temple service was often spoken owa!‘%
the same name. The word Zion i8 0f%y:

b
typlcally used of the Church on e“f,b}
8

and in heaven. The text describes t¥

whose worship in the sanctuary 18
ceptable to God.

THE UPRIGHT WALKFER.

14

The term “ walk ” often means a maﬂtk :
whole life. Here it signifies an upl'ighi""
consistent, holy deportment. ‘There '
nothing low or despicable about such
one, no act that excites disgust, or bring":
reproach upon the profession. 5

WORKETH RIGHTEOUSNESS, ':

It is very easy to talk about religion,:
but talking is a small part of Chrig-
tianity, though by no means an unim-:
portant part, but holy living is what tellé;
the tale. A light-house never makes 8!
noise, but it always sheds light, but fof
which the mariner would not know ho¥:
to steer his vessel.

SPEAKETH TRUTH.

Lying is abominable wherever seene';
but sometimes falsehood is felt in weé':
heart when it is not spoken in the Hf¢.
Those who intend to get to heaven m‘; v
be true both Inwardly and outward 3

The heart must feel exactly what
tongue utters,

NEGATIVE CHARACTERISTICS. ";
The former are the positive 1!e9tt“fie
now we have the negative or Oppo‘:ith
There must be no backbiting, either onf
the tongue or in the heart. NoO Wrevﬂ%“
must be done to a neighbour, and nOW,
report must be believed until it has bo“"
proved, and even then the less sald #
it the better.

i

Come and return unto the Lord. ff,)rni‘“ :
acknowledge vour transgressions, ™ gg
138 written, “ He that covereth 380%%
shall not prosper, but whoso C‘mfercyf
and forsaketh it shall find MET b
“The blood of Jesus Christ clea B’
from all sin;” “ Through his n;m’;“ ;
soever believeth on him shall recel™™ :
ceive remission of wna”
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The Barren Tree
There stood In a beautitul garden
A tall and stately tree ;
Crowned with its shining leafage,
It was wondrous fair to see ;
But the free was always frultless ;
Nover a blossam prew
On *'s ~npE and haqutiful brenehes
The whele bright season through

The lord of the parden gaw it,
And he safd, when the leaves wero sore:
“ ¢t alown this tree sa worthless,
And plant another here
My rarden g not far heanty
\'one, but for fruit a: well :
And no barren tree must eymbar
The place in which [ dwell

The rardener heard In sorrow.
For he loved the barren tree
As we love some things above us
That gre only falr to sen
* J.eave [t one geason longer -
Only one more, 1 prav,”
He pleaded ; but the master
Was firm, and answered. * Nay.”

Then the gardener dug about it,
And cut the roots apart,
And the fear of the fate before it
Strick home to the poor tree's heart.
Faithful and true to his master,
Yet loving the tree so well
The gardener tolled fn sorrow
Till the stormy evening fell.

“To-morrow,” he gald, “1 will finish
The task that I have hegun.”

But the morrow was wild with tempest,
And the work remained undone.

And through all the long. bleak winter,
There stond the desnlate tree,

With the cold, white snow about it,
A sorrowful thing to sce,

At Iast, the sweet spring weather
Made glad the hearts of men,

And the trees in ‘the lord’s falr garden
Put forth their leaves again.

“J will finish my task to-morrow,”
The busy gardener sald

And thought, with a thril) of <orrow,
That the beautifu) tree was dead.

The lord came intn his garden
At an early honr next dav,

And then ta the task unfinished
The gardener 164 the way

And lot all white with blossoms,
Fairer than ever to see.

In its promise of coming fruitage
There stood the bheautiful tree?

“It is well,” said the lord of the garden,
And he and the pardener knew

That out of his loss and trial
Its promise of fruitfulness grew.

It is so with same lives that enmber
Tor a time the Lord’s domain

Out of trial and mighty sorrow
There cometh a countiess gain,

And fruit for the Master's pleasure
Is born of loss and pein.

THE STCRY OF A USEFUL LIFE.

Hart Almerrin Masser was perhaps
the bhest known among the manufacturers
in Canada. Like many other great en-
terprires, the business of which he was
the head had a small beginning. go smaill
as to be tnsignificant when looked upon
in the lizght of the present dav. He was
horn in an old-fashioned log-cabin on
his father's farmn. Northumberiand, On-
tario, on the 29th o April, 1823, being the
oldest of ten children and the only sur-
viving son.

EARLY VEARS,

When hut six years of age Hart
Aimerrin Massey might have been seen
trudging along, In  compauy with his
cldest sister, through three miles of
wood, bare footed. on his way to school.
driving the cows to pasture on the way
and bringing them back on his return.
e had a grea: admiration {or horses,
and at the age of seven years was quite
a rider, and wus entrusted to ride the
' old mare.” At thiz time, the boy show-
inz strongg inclinations in the way of
furthering his father’s interests on the
farmn, he was frequent’ called {nto ser-
vice, and was sent once n week to the
grist mill, some four miles distant, with
bags eof yrain astride his horse's back,
bringing back the flour, »e rosds at the
time Boing comsirucisd.

»-
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At the age of eleven he wns sent to
Watertown., NY, to schonl, whers his
father had been educated befors him
Hepe hla common school education was
finlcshed. While at Watertown he helped
to defray hig expenses by workine with
relatives on a farm at 50 cents per day
Mring the winters of his sixteenth and
feventeenth years, he having retarned to
Cana'a, he procured the luan of a team
of harses from his father, nnd with theas
he worked In the wooads nmnng the Jum
bermmen. where he was placed In ehar~s
of & gng of teams. At ninetern he ho-
gan 1 course at Victoria Collece. Coabours,
paying his expenses the first year by cut-
ting wood and keeping fires In the
Cobourg tannery, and for came con<ider-
able time while attendinz enllege he
drew wood for the Institutfon in order to
pay for his tultion.

During vacation he was entrusted with
the management of his father's farm.
and having inherited mechanleal genins,
coupled with experience, he was able to
keep the {mplements and machines his
father had tmported {n repair.

11F) ON
On leaving college {n 1844, Mr. Massey

T il. FARM
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was then known as 11 A, Masgey & Co,,
and 1a I1<52 Massey’s Ketchomm mower
was< bron- bt ot the flrst Mowing ma.
chine made on Canadian soll. Fearless
onergetie, and persesering, Mr. Masaey
prashed an, using avery effort to advance
the interests of his business, introdueing
new machinery and procesges of manu-
fuetur no, experimenting in the fleld,
watching the demands of the times, al-
ways atming to put the lateat and bLest
goods on the market.

The demand for farm Ilabour-saving
machinery continuing to be Mmuch greater
thun the guppiv, the works were eox-
tended and liuproved fromn year to year,
and in 1864 the industry had grown to
one of great i{mportance to the com-
munity 1t was {n this year that tho
pluck and courage of Mr. Massey was put
to A most severe test. On the 20th of
March, when the storehousr was filled
with finiched mackinea ready for harvest,
and the works crowded with material
in process of making. the ontire plant
wns swept away by fire, nothing but a
few patterns being saved. Thls blow
was enuiph to have discouraged most
men, but with accustomed push and in-
domitable energy. as fast as bullding ma-

MARBKY.

was given charge of his father’s exten-
sive farm, which was Xnown as the
largest and best-cultivated farm in that
part of the country. During the snmmer
months he was engaged in his duties
on the farm, and, with an inspiration to
zet on iIn the world. devoted fall and
winter to school-teaching. ¥n 1847, on
the removal of. hig father to Neweastle,
he with his newly-found wite settled on
the old homestead, where his long ex-
perience enabled him to carry out the
great work he had In hand as manager
o? so Jarge a farm, but his natural in-
clinations tended towards mechamcal
pursuits. Hence it was that he gave up
farm life and accepted a position in his
father’'s husiness, removing to Neweastle
in 1851, where he was appointed superin-
tendent of the works.

Mr. Massey was closeir {dentifled with
all benevolent. charitable, and temper-
ance work in his neighbourhood. more
especially with that connected with the
Methodist Church. He took a great in-
terest in and assisted in the erectivn of
churches throughout the-coun'r:, and
continued to participate in this good work
up to the end of his life. Tle was for
more than eighteen year- in surces.ion
superintrndent of the Sundary-school of
his own church ia Newcastle,

IN THE INDUSTHRIAD WoPRLD.
In 1862, H. A. Marey was made a

partner in his father’s hucinese, and aten
general mansger of the xama  The Gra

terial could be procurcd—the people of
the community givine Wy much en-
courcgement—new and better works were
soon erected and the business conttnued
or a much moaore extensive Sscale than
before,

The business having outgrown the
capacity of the Newczstle works, in 1879
the entire plant was removed o Toronto
Some tdea of the extraordinary growth
of this great industrial enterprise rav
be Zahered from the fact that, whtle in
the starting vear. 1847, only a few dnzen
odd Linplements were manufactured. in
1891, the las vear the busine<s was
operated under the management of the
Massey Namufacturing Company., the
number of machines and implements
turned owt was 15000; and sinece the
amalgamarion resaiting in the farmation
of the Massey-Harns Company «limited),
the outnnr in a sin-le vear has aggregat-
ed 400090 machines.

Mr. Masver wa- a Life-long member of
the Methodist Charch, having filled all
afficial po-1aens i connrction therewith,
Deceased was i member of the boards of
various charitable {nctituiions In Tor-
ontn, and had been one of the trustees
of the great Chautiuqua movetornt fn the
TCalted States since its beginning.

Caller—* Your ofice {8 as hat as an
even.”

Meorchant- “ XTall &0 mizght be T make
my ¢ally hread hare, yott know™

“1 WANT TO OBEY ALL CHRIST'E
COMMANDS -

1 know of & littln girl fuat nine years
old, who waa led by Cad's 2pirit to triat
In Jesus, and she fell a love for God's
prople. such na ahie never  felt before
She could aay with John, *“ Wa know we
have passed from death nunto tfe, dbecaure
wo havo loved the hrethren ® (1 John
14). One day ahe heard her minister say
that all thore wha wivhed ta unfte them-
felver with the peopte of God and com-
nmemorate the love of fegus in dving for
ug, wonld he examined npon a eortnin
day. °The ofcers of the church were
rather surprived  tn see n little gired
amongst those who wished to foin the
church. They avked her a great many
questions, and were quite aatisfled that
she was truly a child of God, and  so
hnd a right to eat of the broken bread.
to remind vra haw Tesus® hody wam broken
for ns. St they seamed doubtful about
akire hor Into the church. Though
Jesux had taken her into his loving arms,
these oflice-bearers scemned  afrald to
take her {nto the church. At last the
good minister said to her. * You are a
very little girl, anly nine yenrs old; how
rhould von feel {t we were to advise
you to wajt two or three years, tilt yon
are older, bofore joining the chnreh ™
She urst into tears, and aaid, * 1 want
to ohay ajl Christ’'s commands, and he
has saild, *Thia do In remembrance of
me. "  Youn srce that Hitle girl was think-
ing of Jesug. She wished to please her
dear Savionr: though she knew Chrls.
tiang were watehing her, sha thought
more of Jesug, who saw her all the time,
She knew that versae {n tha Ribie, ** Thon
God geest me.”  (Gen. 16. 13) And she
wis anxfouc alwars tn do what was
pleasing to Ged.

Have gyou. my little frienda, ever
thought of publicly jolning vanrsolves to
the people of God ? It vou are a true
Christian {¢ 18 your privilsge to do so.
I know it wlil please Jecus to have you
do this. It wlll enconrages other lttle
children who are Christians to do the
same It 1< important fnr van to re-
member that manY are watehing you ;
but it I8 far more !mportant for vou to
remembor that Josne gee- 1.1 all the
tirie, amd to be continadly seekine o
please him,

WUERE IVORY COMES FROM
ITSU°R

Mammoth tusks of {vory occaslanallv
come to this countrv from Slhoria. but
as these have been Iving exposed {or cen-
turies. and probahly for manv rhonsanda
of vears, and  often buried in ice, the
‘“natnre” has gone ou! of them, and
they are not it for the entler's use. The
teeth of the walrng and hippapotamus are
used In conslderable quantity, and belng
of suftable size, are used whole for mak-
ing expensive carved handleg

Ivery of the hest quulity comes from
*he west coast of Afrlea under the names
of Cameroon, Anpola, and Gahoon tvory.
Thi= {3 brought dewn trom the Interior.
and retains a larue proportion of the fat
or galatine fram the fact, probably, that
ft 's moare recently {ram the antmal. In
this state ft Ix called *“ green fvory.™ It
{s more translucent and not so white as
the Egvpian an:] oth.r kinds, ecalled
“whit- * {vory *ha* Lave Leen lving a
longer time and in a mare sandr reglon,
and exprsad to the heat of the sun unt)
the anieal mant~r hae Alsappeared,

The evecllence af the “green ™ Ivory
corststg {n 1°s greater toughne<s and In
ft2 growine whiter b age, Instead of yol.
low as in the cage with the whiter varie.
tier  Yeor hnwvers of cutlery, shrough
fgnarance of these qiatitles, ugnally pre-
fer che whiter kinds. which, on that ae.
connt, are more in demand for the
SheMald teade  and  Yave more than
doubled in price sinee 1879,

The saleg of Ivory orcur avery theee
months at London and Liverpan), and
galer are alss held 1o a Wimired nxtent
and at frregniar Intervals at Rotterdam
At L'verprol only Ivors of the hext
quality and from the west coast of Africa
is offered  Bayers from Germany and
France, and azents of American con-
sumers atirnd these sales. and 1t {8 satl-
mated thar albout onpe-quuster ot the
whole amount goes to SheMald another
quarter to Tondon. ané the o*her half to
Germany Franes snd the United States.
- -Cha:tnbary Jouraual.
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CROWNING THE MAV QUEPRN.

CROWNIN ; THE MAY QUI

In many parts of Eagland the old cus-
tom prevafls of crowning the May Queen
with dance and song. The method
shown in our picture secins to be much
better. Not one 2lone is crowned with
flowers, but several : the most diligent
scholars are, nt the summer picnic of the
school, crowned with flowers and with
the love of their teachers and fellow-
schalara,

A YOUNG MAN'S RESOLVE.

Ex-Prestdent Harrison, one of the
ablest and best men of the United States,
is credited with saying, in response {o an
urgent reguest to indulge In a social
glass : *“ Though vou press the matter
ever g0 much, not a drop shall pass my
1ps. T made a resolve when I started in
life that T would avoid strong drink.
That vow I have never broken. 1 owe
my health, happiness, and prosperity to
that resolution, Wo.ld you urge me to
break it now 7 It was the young man
who thus nobly resolved and nobty lved
who was honoured {n time by being
chosen Presfdent of the United States,
and no man ever filled the high require-
ments of the office more worthlly than
he. And this game man, now again en-
garcd In the practice of law, jJust a little
while ago refus~d an offer of ten thou-
sand dollars when his  services were
sought for by the lquor dealers of the
State of Indiana to help them break dewn
the liguor laws of that State. AR honour
to Benjarain  Harrison, and may our
country be dlessed with millions of bovs
and young men who w.ll begin life and
pass through life as nolLly as he.—Chil-
dren’s Friend.

The newest sorvice rendered by
monkers to mankind was reecently jHus-
trated In lLondon. In one of the school
districts too many parents reported no
children In their families and in arder
10 ascertain the real nomber of children
in the district the school officers resnrted
to an ingentous measure. Two monkevs
were gaily dressed, put in a waggon, and,
accompanied by a bmss band, were car-
ried throurh the streets of the distrie
At once crowds of chlldren made their
appearance. The processinn was gtonped
in a park. and the school officers bezan
thelr work: distributing candies to the
youngsiers, they tonk thelr names and
addresses.  They found aut that over
slxty parents kept their children from
schoel. The ingenious mecasure brought
1o the mbael twe hasvired doys sas giria

THE SALOON HAS
GOT 1Y BOY.

Rev, ¢ worge R, Stuart
f« one of the wmost
efticlent  evangelists In
the Methodlst Church.
Wihen  preaching In
Kentucky a while ago,
u poor Irish woman
Catie down the aisie one
night erying out, * Mr.
Stuart, the saloon has
got  my  boy !* Qur
friend’s heart was deep-
13y moved, and for some
moments he could not

make any  responsec.
Fimally ke «ald @ * How
many  women in this

great andience ean hold
up thetr hands with this
pnor  woman > Handa
went up all over the
room, showing how
manvy  montherg  were
having the same sad ex-
perience  Some of the
teande wore white glaves.

Qatne ware bliack gloves

Same were white tender

han 's, while some were

bare  and quivering
hands.

Stuart sald : ** Men of
i<ortucky, I don't know
what Xind of stuff you
are made of, but I am
that kind of stuft to
stand by the side of
these sud and stricken

- women, with thefr up-
1ifted hands, and help
them save their boys from the clutches of
the deeatsl saloon”  No wonder the
people 210 -1 1o hot indignation, stood
up and chrered.”

The accursed saloon has got thousands
of the nation's noblest boys, and mothers
with wet eyes and crushed hearts are
crying out in the agony of despair. The
saloan demon {3 after other bhovs, the
brightest and most promising of the land.
Your brother! Your school chum! Your-
selt ! Oh, why do not patriotic citizens
arlse in their might and stamp the
monster to his death ?

The members of the Christian churches
of this land could exterminate the saloon
in six months if they would. Bat they
will not. It will be licensed ¢o go visht
on corrupting, debanching. and ruining
the boys, body and soul, and then send-
ing them headlong down to hell.—The
Epworth Herald.

THE ODD OC IDENTAL OWL.

Among all the birds of America there
are none better deserving to receive the
protection of the laws than the littie
prairie owls of the Taciflc slope. Thev
miay generally be seen sitting on a heap
of =and thrown up by the prairie dog in
dirrirg his hole, This hole is anoro-
priated by the owl for his house. and as
yen ride past he never fails to salute yon
with a »ery polite bow, and in the style
of a real gentleman. The female may
often be scen with her half-grown brood
sitting at the entrance of an invisible
prairie dog hole Shounld yvou come too
near <he makes her chelsance and retires
with her little ones as gracefully as
micht a fashionable lady. Because of
the positive good he does in the destruc-
tian of many harmful insects and reptiles,
and espeeially the scorpion, he should
have protection. In Southern California
and the warmer parts of Utah and Ari-
2 na, everv summer evening hrings forth
numhers of secarpions.  They got into the
gardens and infest the paths and walks
ahout donrvards and gardens; and but for
the appetite and industry of the owl they
wanld heceme an intaleradle nuisance in
these hot climates  for three or four
monthe of the Year. At such seasons our
ttle owl comes quietly about the house
at dusk, every night, and picks up the
scorpions by scores. Usually he has
some place near by, as the cornice of the
honsge or some bread beam in the barn,
where hie d -posits his load and eats what
he desires.  He devours only the soft part
of the bhody of the scorplon. leaving the
head, claws and tafl of the reptile, until
there may often be found a quart or more
of such remains at the place he has
chosen for his nigatly banguet.—Forest
sad Streem,
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LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER,
STUDIES IN THE GOSFALL ACCuRDLING To LUKE

LESSON V.—MAY 3.

FAITH.

Luke 17. 5-19. Memor) yverses 17-19.

GOLDEN TEX'T.
Increase our fafth.—ILuke 17. 6,
Time.—A.D. 30.

Places.—Perea (?), and the borders of
Samaria and Galilee.

CONNECTING LINKS.

The Pharisees were so enraged with
Christ’s teaching in the parable of the
Rich Man and Lazarus that they replied
with {ngnlting secoffs and derision. This
troubled the disciples  Jesus went on to
show them that their faith must he so
rooted in him that they would bravely
do their duty in spite of persecution.
Some time passed between the discourse
on faith and the unprofitable servants,
in the earlier part of the lesson, and the
healing of the lepers, In the latter por-
tion; indeed, it is not certain which came
first. The story of the lepers is the third
notice (Luke 9. 51; 13, 22) of a gradual
progress which Jesus was making from
Galilee to Jerusalem Ilis route lay
along the bhorder line between Samaria
and Galilee. On the way he healed the
lepers.

DAY BY DAY WORK.

Monday.—Read what this week's lesson
says about faith (Luke 17 5-19). Prepare
to tell fn your own words the last lesson
and this.

Tuesday.—Read the law of cleansing
(Lev. 14. 21-32). Fix in rour mind Time,
Places, and Connecting Links.

Wednesday.—~Read about a wonderful
cure (2 Kings 5. 8-14). Learn the Golden
Text.

Thursday.—Read how we ought to
trust (Psalm 27 Learn the Memory
Verses,

Friday.—Read concerning fafith and
sight (John 20. 24-31). Answer the
Questions.

Saturday.—Read of the willingnessand
power of Jesus (Mark 1. 35-45). Study
Teachings of the Lesson.

Sunday.—Read ab.ut the greatest ot
heroes (Heb. 11. 32-40).

QUESTIONS.

1. A Lesson on Fafth, verses 5. 6.

5. Why did the disciples ask for more
faith * 6. What great thing could a very
ltt'e faith do ?

2. A lesson on Humility. verses 7-10.

7. What kind of work {8 God's service
compared to? 8. Is the work of an
Eastern servant all done {n the fleld ?
9. What arc we taught by his serving at
table ? 10 Can our service give us any
claim for reward ?

3. A Lesson on Gratitude, verses 11-19.

11. From ~where did Jesus start for
Jerusalem ? YWhat route did he take®
12. Why did the lepers remain afar off ?
What distance had they to keep from
others ? 13. How did they show that the
fame of Jesus was well known ? 14.
When Jesus sent them to the priests did
it mean that he would help them ? How
did they show their faith 7 15. What did
the Samaritan do when he was healed ?
16, Wny was he allowed to mingle with
Jews 2 17. How many were ungrateful ®
18. How did Jews regard Samaritans ?
19 Did this man's thankfulness secure
him any other blessing ? Of what was
ieprosy a type ?

FEACHINGS OF TIIE LESSON.

We cannot do too much for God. There
{8 no room for pride or boasting. Sin
Kkeeps us far from God. Misery should
make us cry for mercy. Gratitude to
God for blessings i3 our first duty. There
is no tisk in obeying Christ. To be near
Jesug s the jov of o thankful heart. We
should give ourselves to God in happy
service. To make a good use of God's
past dealings twill help us in the future.

*“ You, Mose, vou hrack rascal !” *Tes,
pap 7  “Quit wahin® yo' s'penders
crogsed In front aalf de time I dumno
wbsider Jo’'s comin’ oo gWine.”

How Eagy It Is.

How easy it 18 to spojl a day !
The thoughtleas word of o cherished
friend,
The selfleh act of a child at play,
The strength of a will that will not
bend,
The glight of a comrade, the scorn of a°
fac,
The smite that s tull of bitter things—
They all can tarnish its golden glow,
And take the grace from {its alry wings,

How casy it is to spoil a day )
By the foree of a thought we did not
cheek ¢
Little by little we mould the clay,
And little flaws may the vessel wreck,
The careless wiaste of a white-winged B
hour,
That held the blessings we long had
songht,
The sudden fatlure of wealth or power,
And, lo! the day with 1l is wrought.

How casy {t {3 to spofl a life—
And many are spriled ere well begiin—~
In home-light darkened by sin and strite,
Or downward course of a cherished one;
By tofl that robs the form of its grace, .
And undermines till health gives way;
By the perv-sh temper, the frowning face,
The hopes that go, and the cares thal
stay.
A day is too long to be spent in vajn ;
Some gond should come as the hours)
g0 by :
Some tangled maze may be made more:
plain,
Somle lowered glance may be rafsed on:
tigh, b
And life is too short to spoil iike this,
If only a prelude it may be sweet ; K
L.et us bind together our thread of bliss,’
And nourish the flowers around our fest. !

Speaking of the British order to King:
Prempeh to clean u) his capital reminds!
us that it would not be a had thing forf
somebody to issue similar orders to the§
authorities {n nearly all !
There i3 no excuse for filth. It isa Qls.§
grace to a community. Some Ieaguer)
who 1s in a dirty town kick up a rowi
about {t, and wake the public mind upj
to the importance of municipal cleanli.
ness.—~Epworth Era. 4

R. M. BALLANTYNE'S

and Instructive Tales.

With Illastrations. 33 cts. each.; .

Fighting the Whales; or, Doings and Dua
gers on a Fishing Cruise.
Away in the Wilderness ; or, Life amo
the Red Indians and Fur Traders of Nor
America. E
Fast in 4he Ice; or,
Regions.
Chasing the Sun: or, Rambles in Norway. J
Sunk at Sea : or, The Adventures of Wandes'
ing Will in the Pacific. 3
Lost in the Forest; or, Wandering Willh
Adventures in Nouth America i
Over the Rocky Mountains ;or,
Will in the Land of the Redsk d
Saved by the Lifeboat; or, A Tale of Wreck}
and Rescue on the Coast. ,
The Cannibal Islands;: or, Captain Cookl
Adventures in the South Seas. 3
Hunting the Lions; or, The Laud of
Negro. ‘_
Digging for Gold; or, Adventures in Califoly
ma.
Tp in the Clouds; or, Balloon Voyagss. §
The Battle and the Breezo; or, The Fights
nnd Fancies of a British Tar.
The Pioneers: A Tale of the Western Wil
derncss. 3
The Story of the Rock.
Wrecked, but not Ruined.
The Thorogood Family. i
The Lively Poll : A Tale of the North Sea, i

Adventures in the Polar

‘Wandering]
in. Y

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

MxrRODIST Book aXD Pratisuixe Hoosx, Tonowre
C. V. CoaTss, Montreal, Qua, !



