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" Tz‘nTeu Me About the Master

Tla,:lne about the Master,
e dg Weary and worn to-night ;

Ap o lies behind mein shadow,
Liﬁhg only the evening is light—
. ith a radiant glory
Bllt At lingers about the West;

An“&y heart is aweary, aweary,

I long like a child for rest.
Ofme about the Master—
Wh the hills he in loneliness trod, .
en the tears and the blood of his anguish

Topped down on Judea's sod ;
For to me ]ifg’s lwem'y milestones

el

Tell me about the Master—
Of the wrongs he freely forgave,
f his mercy and tender
compagsion,
Of his love that was
mighty to save;
my heart is aweary,
aweary,
Of the woes and tempta-
of tions of life, .
the error that stalks in
the noonday,
Of falsehood and malice
and strife.

For

Vet T know that whatever
0 of sorrow,
L pain, or temptations
Th b.efall,
€ infinite Master has
Sllﬁ'ered,
Axfd knoweth and pit-
So leth all ;
tell me the sweet old
Etory' :
Th*}t fallsoneach wound
Andhke a balm,
the heart that was
Gro brulse_d and broken
Ws patient and strong
and calm,
—The Advance.

THE STORY OF A
SUPPER.

B
Y MARJORIE S. HENRY.

DON’T  believe they
thema whole suit between
eithe~nor a whole home
e r, for that matter, if
&mﬂcarqs to go into the
QOrriy' history of three in-
x~e1gl‘ble little  Arabs,
by n:)’ and Jim and Flute
Rear me.  But they have
er: tucked away some-
innag I doubted it some-
o dem_‘myself until this in-
fely happened ; then I
f°\lnds T used to do when I
the hilla glade up among
Pokeg > 2hd scraped and
ungiy t.hwmh my penknife
big of © gray crust crumbled away and &
The the glistening garnet peepe out.

T :
tygy, OT€ Jewels and jewels under the

have

L g
Y gld not know this story until long after
hay PPened, or, perhaps it might never
boy digon & story, after all, for the good
AN d not get rewarded, as good boys al-
;Phere ) n story-books, but ate his poor—
hy teliiné must begin at the right end of
{,he I:ir:-were tickets to be given out at
s asmn rooms for a supper, and big
came.nd little boys, poor and hungrys
 anxious crowds to obtain the cov-
thep, " of pasteboard that meant to
%‘%d’n:) T once, the full satisfaction of a
! Ute ¢, eal. Greasy and Jim came too,
Nighy ouldn’t come, for he worked late that
Y .. 20d knew nothing about the orange-

ti :
?reasyc,ket that sent such a glow into
l‘u(zel‘a r eta. rt as he walked down the
) e
No. qivr .
7O 8ir 1® apgwered Jim, with a grid
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isfaction at his own good fortune.
?‘fT;f;'?re done givin’ ‘em ’out to-night, ful,l,
up, seats taken. Old Flute's out this time.
B say, Jim 17 returned Greasy ; | if
that’s so, you and me played a mean trick.
Why didn’t you speak for Flute when you

n ]
gOE‘);%lll;O(Kdn’t you?” retorted Jim, turn-
ing an extravagant hand-spring o the
flagstone pavement. ld‘;)We‘ re all right,
w. Come on, old boy: ]
ang}}:(e)asy tried to forget. All night he
hugged the pasteboard tight, and woke
once from a troubled dream muttering,

¢« Tain’t yours N
e

at all, Flute ; it’s mine.”
He tried to forget the next day when
went to duty down at the glass-works, but

somehow Flute’s hungry little face came
between him and the chips of glass he

S SE———

ticket was a mistake ; it was made oub i_n
my name, and 17”_-a bit of a tremble in his
tone, but only for a minute—* I allers has
a square meal enongh. There’s another
feller oughter to have this; he’s pretty

oor."”

Without further questions Greasy’s
ticket was made out in Flute's name. The
lady, satisfied that the *‘mistake ” had been
satisfactorily rectified, and with a smile for
the boy’s honest statement, turned to
other work.

Greasy went out to meet Flute down by
the old mill.

«By the way.”
ticket fur the supper.
get yer one, but [ did.”

Flute's eager grasp of the ticket spoke
volumes.

said he, ‘‘there’s your
Jim said I couldn’t

THE THREE LITTLE ARABS.

gorted, and shone out ht;zggtax('id :Elt}falég-
i every reflecte e.
seeching L d ang wiped away & big

Ouce he pause
ear that glisten

qmy face.
guI]::])\INas late when he was through that

) e o
pight, and quick an f%}st'hls feet t‘iewxzr :
the streets B0 the mission 11‘0011115;1 gi\"c;l

lady sat who ha
able where the lac ‘ a o
. t the tickets the night before, he stopped-
o ssis!” Then Le held his
S dgave ight squeeze o the
breath and gave one tight &1 ho
orange ticket For a moment lwciore sh
o > st punoont Aty
o] he’tl?ughsteg:c":]l ]lu Ilm»k up at ham
lute's face SeCICt ol hi
b;:zeF;nore ¢« Tainb NO use,” be muttered.
o .

¢ Say, missis !’ 1 as sho
« No, little hoy,” the lady said o
' i b .
turned, misundcrst:mdmg_ his pl;r}riven

< T'm sorry, but all the tickets aré g

then from Greasy’s heart,

ed white and pure on the

out.” N o
All hope weut f

i -oice went on :

the rough litthe voice wen L,
bu‘t‘ It: ain’t% that way, missis This ’ere

myself ter-day ; I'm
to take dinner somewhere else.”

«] ain't a-goin’

And Flute never questioned where
Greasy's < gomewhere else” was, but ate
his supper ab the mission rooms with satis-
fied delight. . .,

Greasy took his ““somewhere else’
down on an old wharf by the river with his
foet dangling over the edge, and his sup-
per was just one cold potato and a bit of a

half-stale bun.
W
MA-IN-GON.

BY FRED. G. STEVENS.

Tre first time 1 saw Ma-in-gon was at a
Jumber camp on the river Pickerel. He
was a large yellow dog, and was one of a
tpain that a man up there used to travel
with,  When I saw him he looked 50
fieree “hat L was afraid to go near him.

When he was little an Indian o\vqed
him and he gave him his name, which

-

means wolf. He had long, straight hair,
sharp ears, and long, sharp teeth like a
wolf. When he was angry he would show
his teeth, and when he bit his teeth came
together with a click, just like a spring
trap.

Soon after that I bought him and then
we became better friends. I found him to
be so faithful that I liked him very much
indeed. One time I went to a place where
he had lived before, and when he got loose
he went to his old home and lay on the
front steps. One day 1 wanted to duive
him and so went after him. T did not
want to whip him for going, so 1 shut him
up in a stable and talked to him. T =aid
«“Now, Ma-in-gon, I don’t want to whip
you ; but if you ever go there again I shall
give you a good whipping.”

Theu after a few hours
I let him out and went
away and watched L.
He went and stood on «
high rock and snifled the
air and looked wistinily
and long at his old home.
Then he heaved a si¢h
which was plainly and:bic
and came and lay diowvi
at my feet. He lovhed
so sad and hearthihen
that T was very sorry ior

him, He never wont

there again.  Was he not
o . '

good and obedient? oW

many boys are as goodt !

One day in the spr
poor Ma-in-gon was b vy
killed. We were ol
drive and a man v

old dog in the ti
glide to have him
through. As he wis o

ing down the poor fel!
foot caught in a crivc
the bottom of the
and he could gono furier.
The men rushed to
rescue, but we forgot
that was
through.
down and we all th:
that it would stril:
kill the poor dog; i .nit
passed quite elose and ey
took off ome claw. Wa
got him out, and 1 was
veory glad he was aliv..
Ma-in-gon had # sute
called Major, and iy
two spent the swer
on a tumber drive. 'ihey
became quite expert

HIb

Cloer
=

riding logs. At

they slept outside tix i+
where the friend wlhi kept
them lay. They alwus

lay just as near a Lhey
could to the place « v

his head was. Two o= ve
times during the night Ma-in-gon vwe 0
into the tent, followed by Major, aow 0

where their friend lay. If his face <8

covered Ma-in-gon would gently dran sy
the blanket with his paw and then coand
and look into his face. Then they soald
go outside, and lying down they vwould

thump on the ground with their tails for
very joy because their friend was safe.

When the man went to town the dous
accompanied him, and they always watched
over him when he slept in the woods. He
said that he always felt safe when they
were with him. After that 1 bad him with
me in town. The dogs were fed on bread,
but peor Ma-in-gon would not eat bread,
but would gather up all sorts of old bounes
and try to eat them. I would get my hat
and talke some money and say, ¢ Come, old
fellow, let us get some meat.” He would
just bound for joy and follow me to the
butcher's shop. When I got the meat I
would give it to him and e would carry it
up to the shop and there cat it.



PLEASANT

HOURS.

Voiitle T was away on a journey T left him
with o dady who fad o hittle haby only five
meenths olds Alerourh he was so fierce-
foosiner e wmade @ most excellent nurse.
e bty toad e that lie was a better nurse
vion ety girl sbe knew. One time T was
wolier to talke i with we on a trip, but
<t oeyyed me to Lot Wi stay with her, and
oot soo o After thit oved to a distant

and  had to deave  Ma-in-gon
senind e, T owas very sorry and lonesome

P e

Hoe nuderstoo 1 three languages, Tndian,
Froueh and Fnglish,

Mocin-gon was shot by one of those crucl
et who do not realize how faithfu! » dog
cun o, The mwan was punished, and while
Iwns sorey to Liear of the cruel end of my
tasthtal friend yei | was vlad to know that
the law of our Lund can reach and punish
men who will shoot or maltreat innocent
dumb animals.
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THE OLD >ILL.

THERY stood, three hundred YEars ago.
+ruinons corn-mill v tho foot of the
Hagelburg mountain The ~lated roof was
ctitively overgrown with s, the chimney
bhad fallen iwto yuir d the walls near
the stream were all full of great holes,
Bvery one who saw the water-wheel going
Fonnd was surprised at the courace of the
people who lived within such walls, and
wept beneath such a voof, © These perions
wore, however, only two in muuber, an old
Shd woman, the osner of the mill, il
hier soin a strong, brave-heavied young

. They would indeed, gladly have
cetitun the il wever if they had only hiad
same money with which to pay the wages
o the masons and carpenters ; butin days
sone by the old miller had been plundered
of il his earnings, an't s mill thrown into
ruins by roving bovts of the enemy during
the war time, aud (b wes mainly ('n“ urief at
his heavy Tosses that he had died. The
clevgyman of the village where lie had been
buried preached a fimeral sermon on the
oceasion froin the words, ** o is the Lord
God, rejoice ye before him, for he is the
Father of the fdhioriess mid defendoth the
cause of the widow.”  Wirh this nromise
the good pastor comforted the widow and
her son, and p:‘zl‘yru% Y_ur thent, and his
proyer was answered inoa very extraor-
dinary manner.

Betore the miller’s wife sat down to
table shre was in the habic of saying aloud,

“Cowmn, Lord Jesns, be our guest, and
pless what then hast granted us.” And

s in sueh aomanner that 1t
was plati to seo they came straight from
hrer hener, o

Now ihe knizhr Ulrich Von Greirstem,
surnamed Inthe ne:shbourhood the Golden
iwnieht, because he was richer than all
his follows far and wide, chanced one
autuinn evening to pass the epan window
of the mull Just ws tie porr blind widow

she said the wor

was praying, as usual, * Come, Lord Jesus,
be our guest, and bless wha! thou hast
granted us.”  And so, while he was stand-
ing by the window, ho saii to himself, T
have heard many prayers, but compared
with this they were but as the stammerings
of heathens. and [ am rejoiced that any oue
should pray in such & manner. 1 will make
acquaintance with the people who live
here, and who will not recognize we in wmy
hunting clothes.”

He then pushed back the wooden latch
of the door, went up to the table, and said,
in the free, open manner of a forester -

“Good even to you; the Lord Jesus
cannot come here to-day himself, but he has
sent nie instead.”

And without saying anything more he
sat down on the settle near the five. Nor
did the widow or her son ask why or
whence he had come; (he young iniller
only giving him a clean wooden spoon out
of the table drawer to eat the porridge
with, and the old wowan merely saying :

**Eat as much as you liké and make
yourself at home.”

Wlien they had nearly finished the por-
ridge, the Golden Knight, whom the
mother and her son really imagined to be a
forester, said :

** Pardon me. good mother, but do you
quite understand  what you are saying
when you look up to the blue sky and
pray, ‘Lord Jesus, be our guest, and
bless what thou hast granted us ' 17

“Yes, T quite unde:rstand it,” answered
the widow, who had long ago given up
caving, and had left the remain ler to the
meu.  *“If I did not, and if the words T so
often utter did not come from my heurt,
you would not now be seuted al my table,
and very few hungry wanderers would have
found their way hoere. I know well that
the Lord Jesus wiil not now sit at the
table of publicans and siuners, as onee he
did when he came among ns in the fesh.
But it is written, * Whatsoevoer ye do unto
the least of my brothren. that you do nnto
me,” and I would gladly stand ‘at his right
hand when fromn his throne he shall sy,
¢ Comie, ye blessed of my Father, for T was
hungry and yo fed me, thirsty and ye gave
nme to drink.’ ‘

While the Golden Knight and the widow
were talliing in this way. the ron hung up
the cross-bow and the fur cap of his guest
on the bar over the stove, and went to his
bed in the garret.  Soon after the old
woman groped her way to her room. asking
the knight to make himself as comfortablo
as he conld on the settle. Iic did not,
however, remain there fong, bt as soon as
the moou had visen high enongh to give
hiin Jight he took out of his han: me-ponch
some heavy sivver coins and pot thew into
the sack which hung over the corn-bin
and then guitted the honse where
been so hospitalily entertained,

The widow’s son slept, however, only

two or three hours, and then came down-
stairs that he might finish grinding some
corn for the iunkeeper at Dettenheim,
which he wanted hnmediately.  Scarcely
had he let down the suck that the flour
might fall into the bin below, thau coin
atter coin eame vattling down,
. The young willer was so astonished that
for some thne ho stood as sti 1 as a statue
theu, tiking up the great heavy coin in
hix cap. Lie carried them to his mother,

It was noc long before the nouey was
clianced into a new house, which rose with
summer on the edge of the trour stren,
close to where the old mill had forierly
stood 5 and befo.o her death the poor bl
widow laid her band iy biessing on the
head of & good. king danghiter-in ; and
oo oue ever poassed through (e valley
without partanyg of the willer g simple
fure, or spendine a nivhy beneath the hos-
pitabie roof, —Goud Tlvinys,

1,

he had

" g e

WITH GOD EACH MOR ING,

A TRAVELLRL, Visiting at Aix-la-Chapelle,
notived one worning a number of boys and
gir's on theiv: way to school. O, their
backs were their l)uul\’»kn;:psacks, Seclped
altor the German  fashion, They wero
young soldiers in the great school arniy,
moving forward to attack and carry such
formidable heiuhts as arithmetie, gramnmar,
g(zng]';xlxhy.. e traveller noticed that
these warriors of pence entered a roomy
chureh. Tlie followed them into the house
of God; and was it hushed and silent ?

Not A great throng of hillien  Liud

gathered thers. Hundreds were present.
On vne side of the church were Loys and on
the other were girls. They kuelt, and their
voices were blended in” devout prayer.
Then, birdlike, they warbled together a
checrful hymn.  No teacler seemed to be
there to oversee thew ; no clergviman to
guide them in worship. Tt seemod to be a
voluntary act of child worship, not on any
special day, but as u litting preface of their
daily tasks.  Was it any wonder that the
visitor was deeply hnpressed by this scenc?
How wany of our young people are par-
ticular to begin cach day with a look into
God’s Word, and then a look in prayer up
to God himself ¢ The school-world has its
temptations 5 prayer fights them down. 1t
has its duties ; prayer helps us to climb
those steps ot obligation  You nced not
visit a church each morning to prepare
yourself, but you should withdraw to the
stillness of some chainber of devotion, and
there—alone with GGod—begin the day.

A LITTLE HEROINE,

“ Naxwn1E, dear, Twant you to hem those
napkins without fail this afternoon,  Can
Itrust you to do it 4 L must g¢o out for the
whole afternoon, and cennot remind you of
them,” said Mrs. Barton to her Little girl.

* Yes, mother dear, 1 wiil ; you can trust
me,” said Nannie.

Now, Nanuie did not like to hem nap-
kins any better than you do; Lut she
went at once to hier wou k-hasket, took out
her nevdle and thread and thimble, and
began work.  Pretty soon she heard a
sound of music. It came nearer, aml at
last it sounde.d right in front of the house,
She dropped ler sewing to run to the
window, and then she stopped. ¢“No ; T pro-
nmised mother, aud she trusted me,” said
Nuannie to herself.  And she sag down
again, and went to sewing.

Soon the door burst open, and in rushed
several little girls, ¢ Nanuie, Nunnie,
where are you? There's a monkey out
heve, and a trained dog ; and they’re play-
Ing lovely tricks, Come on ! 7
“Teaw's; 1 promisel mother, and she
trusted me,” she answered,

They coaxed and scolded, but all to no

purpose ; so they left hor.

Just as she finished the last napkin, her
mother came in, ¢ My little heroine 1”
she said, as she kissed Nannie.

*“ Why, mother, I didu’t save anybody’s
life, or do anything brave ; Lonly kept my
promise,” answered Nannie, wonderingly.

It is sometimes harder to keep a prowise,
and do one’s duty, than to save & Iife. You
did a brave, noble thing ; and I thank
God for you, my dear,” said Mrs. Barton,

RUST.

PrREAPS it is hard to give a geientific
defmi.tion of what rust is, hut we have all
seet it and marked its effoets, It eats and
destroys, and if

not checked it will injure
amd ke useless the finest picce of
machinery, It works slowly and surely,

and the workman must guard agaiust it,

There is another kind of rustawhjch wmay
sottle on the mind. Onee the wind way
active and bujolib, T worked smoothly
aud quickiy, hike » well-made, well-polishied
and well-oiled picce of machinery, Yeurs
bissed away, the school-house was loft fap
n the rear in the Jouruey of life, the
polish of the wind was neglectea.  Nusg
began to settio, iyl the mental techinery
was slow to imove and easily stopped. Nu
thought was turned out, and the person
began to deseend in the plane of lheing.
A good hLook mastered once a week, op
even once a month, would have kepr’thc
rust away,

Theve is w rust of the soul which ig
worse. nce  was quick to
al nature rosponded to
Now, how changed !
© young, make this fipm
resolve - and may you keep it throuch the
coming years—that while life iy oo
youw b will over be your aim to let no
bower of mind or soul suffer from negicet,
J>e“;xcuve oevery purt of your natupe ..
poiish every faculty of the “soul. So live
that should old uge’come it may be such as
will win respect and not pity,

L 2 T

Oiice  conse
move, and the nor
the call of duty,

You who ar

given to

. TI_{HI:E) as‘e three R’ in the Bible---Ruin
¥ st Redempt o by Ohigt and -
eration by the 1, shost, Regen

The Silver Plate.

BY MARGAREKET J. PiRESTON.

THry passed it along from pew .to peWyfeW’
And gaviered the coins, now fast, now
That rattied upon it; and every time
Some euzer fingers would drop a dime

On the silver plate with a silver sound.d

A boy who satin the aisle looked roun
With a wistful face: “Oh, if only he "
Had a vime to otfer, how glad he’d be!

He fumbled his pockets, but didn’c dare
To bope he would tind a peuny there.

He bad listened wisth wide-set, ea.mcst eyes

As the minister, in a plaintive wise,

Had spoken of children all abroad

The world who had never heard of God—-

Poor, pitiful pagans who dida’t know, ouls

When they came to die, where their sou
would go ‘ L

And who shrieked with fear when thelt
motliers nade

Them kneel to an idol god, afraid )

He might eat them up, so fierce and wild :

Aud horrid he seemed to the frightened chiid:

Aud the more the minister talked, the more

The hoy's heart ached to its inner core ;

And the nearer to him the silver plate

Kept coming, the harder seemed his fate

That he hadi't u penny (had that sufficed, ;

Lo give, that the Ldathen might hear 9
Churist, .

As they offered the piled-up 1late to him,

He blushed and his eyes began to swim.

Then, bravely turning, as if he knew
There was nothing better than he could do,
He spoke in w voice that held a tear : B
“ Putthe plate on the bhench beside me hut‘ﬂl't
Aund the plate was placed, for they though

he meant
Lo empty his pockets of every cent.
But he stood straight up, and he sofsly P“T s
Right square in the midst of the plate 1>
toot,
And said, with a sob controlled before, .
“I will give myself ! I have novhing more !

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEKTING TOPIC.

October 13, 1895.
Oxg OuT or SkviN. —Kxodus 20, 8-11.

The “one” refers (o the Sablath which, ::
to be kept holy. 'The week consists of 5""."(
days, in six of which we wre to be occupl‘;e
with secular concerns, which are all t0 No
laid aside when the Sabbath dawns. Lof
reasonable person widl regard this comman: d-
the most High as unjust. It is to man’s @ y
Yantage to rest from manual Jabour one B'r
in the week. e will do more and .be“l’:‘o
work, by resting on Sabbuth. Ilis life 8 ¢
will be prolonged by thus acting according Be
the Divine statutes, ‘The Sahbath is t0 it
an emblem of the heuvenly Sablath, hence o
should be observed as far as. possible :n.
spiritual exercises. The implements of labo g
being put out of our hands and secular ¢oB
cerns bein . il aside, nothing earthiy shO'"cD
be the theme of conversation, nor the subje d
of thought. Nop should the sabbath be useo
48 & day of pleasure. There should be,‘l;
journeys’ undertaken, neither should Soblﬁn
visits be performed. I'leasures often un

L . onver:
persons for their secular duties, and cony

sition with friends is apt to become wul']‘t]ll»‘é
and dissipating, which umfits them for n
performance of sacred things. We live b *;(
age when the cupidity of mankind wousa
destroy the Nabbuth, hence we should U
every means to maintain its sanctity.

Devizes, Oxp.—4a meeting was heldf!::'
Ebenezer church on Tuesday, July 30uh, : |
the purpose of forming u Junior Epqul-k-
League.” The pastor, the Rev. J. H- l\if 8
land, and several of the teachers and sch““t:l‘
of the Sunday-school were preseut, A co'lcl‘
mittee of management was na.meli,*’th“’r,‘,whl re
the following officers wera appointed : Sup®
intendens, §,
tendents, Bella

Grosey
Walter Dixon:

Coleman, Louisa

Treasurer. Master T. [ Hardie ; Seerolary?

Miss Aunie Risdon.

A. Hardie; Assistant Supet!?”

A e Qv
Bresident, Miss J‘e"me'?ou; :
bert ; Vice-Fresident, Master Alonzo-Dix

i




Autumn Fashions.

aple BY EDITH M. THOMAS.
Of al Ple owyeq

SMwayy o that she was tired
S that, oy o0 Grevn s

® ghabl, she had grown, of late
Y to be seen ! ’ ’

ak 4,
lorgq 1, Beoch and Chestuut then
aly, exge'ell‘ shabbiness,
wi dI:;t the Hemlock sad,
0 change their dress.

“';ilahion_ 1 , .
s Cust]; plates, we'll take the fowers,
A N 1 Maple eaid, .
Pleud?he tulip I’l1 be clothed

“endid gold and red !”

; Qih?rful sunflower suits. me best,”
) e‘*mg tsome Beech replied ;

Ty CE"L’.OM my choige shall be,
‘ estnut spoke with pride.

b ;

- The
L. 8 .
?f'"""turdy Qak took time to think—
e kil]ate such glaring hues;
Loy Yflower, so dark and rich,
5r my model choose.”

e

Ex\’ery tree in all the grove.
XCept the Hemlock sad,
ording to its wish ere long
u brilliant dress was clad.

il here they stand through all the soft
T And bright October days s
: hey wishe ! to be ke fowers— indeed,
Phey look like huge houguets !

e

PUDDIN

An FEdinburgh Story

BY

f"~ GRANT STEVENSON, A.E.S.A-

. CHAPTER L

! Mra,rEERE,” a subject for a picture,” said

crossing“-ﬂel‘ to her h\}x!m,n\:, as the two were

\ouge 15 the canal bridge on the way to their

; : in Merchiston.
- Ping )'ll‘l'zhser was an artist, and painted
mpafl(ltf ly genre subjects, which, from their
a““lehi{ 1y aun.i genutne t()u.whes of nature,
com nes mixed with (llll€§ humour, had
A Be popular at the pr}ncnpu.l' exhibitions.

1 m&kh{)‘:dovc' t'hm,’s good,” he said, hurriedly

¢ o pencil sketch of the group.

up “l:‘;‘” boys were having a game at marbles

e ranks of the canal, while u,_nother, with

o girl in hig arms, Was Jooking on.

< be ¢y hat fat-faced Loy with t'hc.buby must

- Toin & principal figure he is wishing he could

T thew in the game.”

- Al Perhiaps he is,” replied Mrs. Fraser, who
oWays looked on the bright side of nature,
1t he is a good and careful nurse. See how

ud the little thing is of him: look at it
tf‘"g his fat cheeks.’

No doulst the boy’s attention was divided,

h?: his ey es watched the game eagerly. while

0 kept up & swinging motion with his body,

! Upposed to be suothing to babies, at the same

| & iz‘elhnnmling a sonv still further to keep

& m'eckl‘lttl_e Ligter  in atpurement ~both in a

g enical way, for lus mind was evidently

"Ae game,

ny Loy will do for the pl:\yers,” gald Mr.

ey

Be y

b r, “hut | must have the fat one and the
¢« Divided

1

: fo

b

- baby o
Atty % give point to the story.

enti

g el cull it _

v t?: smiled, pm;tly at the subject,

it in :&: the ““we” gave her & share of
W e proposed picture.

m where he lives, and arrange
nsi’“_‘l Mr  Fraser, putting his
. 118 pocket and appm:whing
% hen giressed, turned on him
¢ se ns"nest.,y, good-nature, and

el {, Possible, u'perfect circles
no“lavour of i'f’lt into his cheeks, and
- B Qeseripy lis frank blue eyes. An

Bevmiy, ‘yellt;\v hi wunet was pulled over his
N aingy is Clol}(.“. as far as his ears would
EViden ur, Prul:‘vis were evidently made by
ar, made ‘z"ly lllt? nother, and had as
2rson, in 1‘1‘",“ first appearance on a.
- Pragg, M8 y(,“:l.hkchh.”o‘l Lis father.

L Whigy, * 2Tering ) ittle sister?” snid Mrs.

he?se; she ]““_%;. he baby w picee of chocolate,
Tk fshyly i iedly took, immediately hiding

o Wes' lnilmuuher. brother’s neck.

PN N \y(’ said the boy bashfully.

w4 0—~eh_" ur name?

“ And wh JONUPI' Keddie”

. oon ine;‘le do you live 2

‘c\?&rﬁ is,” 16 close roond the corner, whaur'

We

”,"ld’ylo‘:v:u!d like to paint a picture of

ber, oo ht‘?le sister,” broke in Mr.

you comé to my house and

shilling, OF

me, and D'l give you a
'y
« When'll I

you stand well?
« Yes,” sgid vhe boy eagerly.

5 )
« Well, I'll be ready fo;'1 y«l):x”in a day or
> ¢ school!

two. But aren t you ab 8C

< Yes, but 1 can get & line frae my mother,

M 3

an’ get awa’ ony thneé
“gVery well, then; I shall call on your

mother when I am ready, and arrange with

her.” Then adding, as he remcm\)erenl pre-

vious experiences of miodels being useless by

coming in their best clothes, “You must come

as you are w; don’t change your

clothes, Lemember, or you will be of no useé

H

v ‘1‘11\?;8 fear o thas,” said Jo, smiling throu’g’;h
his blushes; nae ithers to put on.

Mr. Fraser 4 sixpence, an
with his wife resumed their walk home, but
had not gone far when the boy shouted, ‘‘Hl,
Mister ! and ran wfter them ab & hobbling
trot, as fast a8 could be expected _with the
weight he was carrying, and said, in short,
anling sentences—
! “f was jist thip in’ i was to ask
onylody for Joseph, micht no lfel’l’ wha
o meant, ! lin’ 3 and
fie blushed again 88 the two smiled at the
appropriate pame. ' Yonder’s the hoose, up
the stair beside the cairts,” he added, as they
were now in sight of the place.

« What was the leddy and gentleman

wantin’ 77 ‘hie companions asked when he

returned.

«Pve to get my photograph
The rest of the sentence Was
chorus of laughter.

¢+ A fine piotur’ you'll mak’ i

o1 dinna’ ken, but I've to get & shillin’ an’
vy be mair for waun.”

<ot away wiye!”

CO A RUTE a8 onvthing.”

coWhatll ye dae wi the siller,

ta’en, an’ "—-
drowned in a

Puddin’?”

ome asked.
@ {1} gie't to my mother, of course.”
a\\Vull ye? 1ken what T wad dae if I had
L, 1 wad buy & knife wi” twa blades.”
Pidedin’ hurried home to convey the yood
news to bis maother- good to him in a double
for it would allow him to et away from
ime give him an

a 9ili

way,

schoot, anil at the sate
opportunity of aswmsiing the housekeeping
with s earnings The moment he got the

door openui, e compiencel 10 breathless
sxcitement to nartute his adventure, ab the
game Lime havrding with pride the sixpence
he hal recetved. :
«Avulln’s iv be
for ye, mother 17
<Ay, laddie ; but ['n sorry %o tak’ siller
frae ye, an’ it yer fuither 7— ’
i ken,” Puddin’ broke in,

tine if I can airn some siller

knowing the

rest of the sentence, and anxious to save his
mother’s feelings.
a natural smartness, and also

Partly by
through his mother making & companion of
him in her conversation, Puddin’ p(;SSOShE(l a
shrewdness and sympathy far beyond Dis
years; his perception and conversation with
his mother were those of a grown-up persen.
His father was a carter, but trom his habits
Puddin’ saw very little of him, as be usually
left the house shortly after five in the miorn-
ing, in ovder to have the horse and carb ready
to start work ab six o'vlock ; and when be
resurned about seven at night, after attending
to his horse, it was only to take dinner, and
saunter away to the corner of Fountainbridge
to Lave & talk With his companions, usually
fuishing up in the public-house, go that
except on Naturdays pPaldin’ seldom saw his
farher, and had very livtle thought of him.
Thus his Tove was Al centred m his mother
and listle Maggic his sister, and he already
looked forwart to the time when he should
be able to work for them; and bis mother
returned his love to the full, knowing that
but for his help and cheery talk her life would
he most miserable.  There was not much time
for lessous with him, and less for play, his

time beiny takenup pursing, while his mother
hushand

tried to wid to the little money het
guve her by taking in washing. Puddin' knew
that unless he kept his little sister there
would be little work done. fndeed, the ch?ld
preferring to get out W ith
him, and wereaming if he offered to go _wnlzout
her, the putting on his bonnet being the
signal for her Jhiricks, so that when he had
ovensinn Lo go out without her he had to ship
his bonnet nuobserved under his jacket and
in an aimless way to the door, and

gave him no choice,

gauntet

then holt off.

Lt was only on very rare oceasions that he

had & g;nné at marbles, for he seldom huq

any, ait what few he might be.pns‘-es‘:\(ﬂ_ot
he soon fost, Lot usually handicapped with
fagiic.
M‘{; ith the directions he had wot, Afr. Fraser
had little Qillienity i tinding Puddin’s house,

“ aud. us ho vxpc\:tbxl, was in vime 1o get him
Vefore leaving for ] .

Vil you attow your hoy to go with me?
Y Luking no notice of apologies for

i «He wonl i p_robnbly

schuol.

‘he asked

“Lhe mrate of the house. ¢ , !
tell you | wishod to paint him and Dis little
JETTOIO did not let you kuow + W o uming,

as I wished to get them without any prepara-
sion.” & peediess precautiou s (his case, for
as Puddin’ had indicatetd, the poor fellow
carried his wardrobe on his back.

i gaid the mother;
be p]ea.sed, for 1
Maygie'll just roar to v am.”’

P ve got a cab waiting 1D the street, and
if they could go now, 1 would take ghem with
me,” said Mr. Fraser.

< Ag ye like, sir; but
Maggie & bit ﬂdy-up.”

Mr. Fraser langhed. and said,
was afraid you would spoil her if you
was coming.

The littie girl was amusing herself op the
hearth, and Jo had only to put on his cap
and say < Maggle " to make her set up @
gcream, which was guickly suppressed when
he took her in his arms ; and as Jo followed
Mr. Fraser out, he whispered to his mother,
wye'll get a big washin’ dune the day,
mother.”

Maggie seemed at first to be & little afraid
of the cab, but Jo’s presence was a guarantee
of security.

< This is rare,” said Jo, grinning. ¢ Tsn’b
it, Maggie? I vever was in a cub afore, but
P’ve been in a cairt of'en ; but this is far better
nor a cairt, it's safter an’ no’ sae shoogly, aw’
it gangs far quicker. 1 wad like Lo drive a
cal when 'm big, it’s far better nor bein’ a
cuirter.” He had hitherto looked forward to
the time when he would be able to drive a
horse as his father did, but his ideas now
‘expanded to a higher aim, and he sat ponder-
ing over the new scheme, and imagining what
he could o for his mother with the enornous
wage e would get as a cabman. and was still
busy building imaginary castles when the cab
drew up at Mr. Fraser’s house.

Mr. Fraser never had such a model. Jo
stood in @ wuy which could not have been
expected, and when he was told to take a rest
he glanced at the picture which was sketched
on the canvas and sald—

“Phat laddie’s no’
should knickle deid, ye ken.’

T dou’t understand you,” said Mr. Fraser.

a il let ye see. stand there & meenit,
Magyie, till I let the geuntleman sce hoo tae
knickle deid. It’s like that, see ! Qo wadna
Jet n laddie play the way you have 'um on the
pictur’.”

Vhank you,” said Mr. Fraser. * You see,
1 don’t know the gume; but just keep that
position for & minute till 1 sketeh the action.”

¢ Ay, that’s a’ richt noo,” said Jo, when he
was told to rise.

Mr. Fraser smiled at the critic’s earnest-

ness, and sald—
<1 understand; you must have all your
knuckles on the ground.”

«ay,” said Jo. ¥ That’s the way Wwe
knickie deid.”

When the sitting was over, Mr. Fraser was
so pleased with his models he gave Jo an
extra sixpence for himself, and toid the girl
who answered his ring to take the two to the
kitchen and give them some dinner.

Jo’s menn had hitherto been of a simple
order, and the viands put beore him made
him wish his mother could share it with lim,
while the way hesat with Maggie on his knee,
feeding her as regularly as himself, showed
him to be an experienced nurse.

"The plate heing emptied, Jo made a motion
to leave the table, when the girl said, ¢ Wait
till I give you some dessert.”

Jo did not understand what was meant,
his dinners having always been confined to
one course, and when the tempting plate was
put before Jiim he had not the heart to touch
it, as he felt selfish in having what his mother
coukd not get.

o1 dinna think I wad care for that,” he
said, with forgiveable prevm'ic;uion, “an’ I've
had plenty aready ; butif ye Tike, DlE tak’ 1t
hame to my wother, 1 think she likes thae
kind o’ things, - & remark which Jo had no
ground for making. ©1 could easy tak’ ib
hame if ye gied me a bit paper;” and as he
left, with the lictle parcel in his haud and the
money in his pocket, thinking of the pleasure
he would give his mother, there was no

happier boy.

« ' osure

they’ll both Jo gavgs

I wad like to gie

“No, no; I
kunew I

knicklin’ richt; ye
H

ca't

(To bcb continued.)

et @

A YOUXNG LEAGUER.

BY JUIN MACLEAN, PH. D.

Toysy Fox was one of the Master’s
laddies. He was always in his place in
the Sunday-school and he Jovad deoply his
teacher and Lo officers of thv school, At
church he was an attentive listener and an
earnest youthful worshipper.  He was ono
of our most active workers in the Janior
Leazue, and when we decided to eulist ou
boys in the industrial work of the League
Tow was made foreman of the Boy's De-

artment.  We |m|chased a seroll-saw and
all the necessary outfis and 1 wenb to see
him with the pa.ttem-boo'x {n my hand.
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bed, but his sickness was
be serious.  ** Now, Tom,”
np and get better, for we

He smiled faint-
We did not know
he always repressed
sSeldom did
He

He was sick in
not thought to
said I, ¢ hurry
are all ready for work.”
ly, but suid nothing.
that he was so sick, for
himself when visitovs cune.
he groan when visitors were present.
always thinking ot others and never

was
of himself.  There wis 1o happicr pattict-
paut 1n the paeparation  eXcrenes for

“ud when the practice
it up the hill howe-

Christinas thas &
was over hie woull-ts

ward siuging lusthy i he went. The
disease took suddenly a dangerous tur,
and as Wednesday evening wore on, he

began ' great prin to lay his plaus for his
departure. Ie was asked :

©Pom, are you afraid todie ¥

.“No, ma ! sad he, *“1 am not afraid to
die. Jesus died for me, and God loves
re.”

Later on,
army he said,
avound me 7

At midnight I was called to see him
and found him on the brink of the river of
death. Learning that [ had been sent for
he Lited the window-blind, hoping by thie
light of the moon to see e coming. |
spent soiie time in the sick-roowm, pr:yinu
with nim and talking to Lin. ”

e f'wo hours more, ma 17
gasped for breath.

At two o'clock on Thursdiy noriing,
my little foreman pas ed away, and abont
the last words he was heard to uiter were
« Blessed be His nume !” Another of the
Master’s laddies cailed howe to len the
gocrots of the skics, DMay we as faithfull:
serve our Master as my little foreman did.
and death shall then have nv terrors for
us. He has gone from us, and as we turn
toward the benutiful God's acre on the
hill we almost unconsciously cry:

as his father held him in his
¢ Pa, the arms of God are

said he, as hc

O for the touch of & vanished hand,
And the sound of a voice that is still.

Port Arthur, Ont.

oo
THE C..005:10K8,

«Prpy cut their food with their daggers
and they cat with pitchforks 'Y erled rh«:
horritied Japanese w o first saw Euvopeans
eating in such barbaric and revolting man-
per wih a knife and fork. ° '

Li;_vhf-ﬁngered, deft, and imitative as
the Japanese and Chinese are, it takes
them us long to learn the proper amd grace-
ful use of the kuife and fork as it reguires
for us to mester the evolutions and etl-
quette of the chopsticks.

It is a pretty =ight at the begivning of «
Japanese or Chinese feast to see the hoss
help lis guests 1o wweels, as then is dis-
played the hest and most graceful play of
chopsticks. One cin take a lesson as the
master of the feast deftly lifts cakes ov
confections and places them on the plate
or paper bofore ench guest. The Chinews
chopsticks are longer than the Japanrsur
often metal-tipped and decorated, and are
uscgl again 'm;d agaln. Mandavins carry
their own silver-t ipped ivory chopsticks m
a feast, wipe thew clean, and carry them
home again when it is over. In the com-
mon restaurants in Chinese cities, the
chopsticks constitute a lottery for the
patrons. All the sticks ate kept together
in a deep, round box and corfaln Ones are
marked on the lower end with a Chinese
character or nunber. The ones who select
these chopsticks from ti.c box are cutitled
to an extra dish or portien without charge.
In the old city of Tien-'sin, p.‘rticul:sxrx.\'.
one is half-deafoned when he passes @
restaurant by the ratthing of the boxus of
chopsticks and the shrill voices of the pro-
pri-tors sereeching the imcrits of theiv
establishionts at the top of Cheir lungs.

In Japan, where ex(uisite neatness sl
daintiness wark every part of houschold
living, the sane chopsticks are used oniy
At a feast, or at an ordinary tei-
paper envelope laid heside
of twelve-inch

pencils, whit-

once.
house, . & long
one’s buwl contains a pait
sticks no thicker than fead
tled from clean white pie. Lo show that
they have nuver beent used the two stivks
are whittled in 0B picce and split apart
only hialt their length.

v T

« Ragas and bottles!” slouts the itiner-

ant rag denter. The wstuiw pueddler kuows
the two go together.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

/

A Fac: of Gentleness and Beauty,

BravriruL faces are those that wear—
It matters little if dark or fair—
Whole-souled honesty printed there.

Beautiful eyes are those that show,
Like crystal panes where earth-fires glow,
Beautiful thoughts that burn below.

Beautiful lips are those whose words
Leap from the heart like songs of birds,
Yet whose utterance prudence girds.

Beautiful hands are those that do
Work that is earnest and brave and true,
Moment by moment the long day through.

Beautiful feet are those that go
On kindly ministry to and fro,
Down lowliest ways, if God wills it so.

3eautiful shoulders are those that bear
("caseless burdens of homely care
\With patience, grace and daily prayer,

Beautiful lives are those that bless—
S lent vivers of happiness,
Whose hidden fountains butv few may guess.

lleautiful twilight at set of sun,
Beautiful goal with race we!l run,
Geautiful rest with work well done.

Beautiful graves where grasses creep,
W here brown leaves fall, where dvi ts lie deep
Uver worn-out hands —oh, beautiful sleep !

“PAPER, SIR, PAPER!”

THE cheap press is a growth of our own
century ; indeed, we may say of the last
fifty years. Of the many great strides
taken by civilization in that time, none
has been more remarkable than this, The
lirst Hnglish newspaper on record was
published in London in 1622 by Nathaniel
Butter, called The Weekly News. But,
until 1861 when the excise duty on paper
was removed the newspaper was *‘a giang
in fetters. Now it is free and strong.”
We almost wonder how the people in
these old days managed to be happy with-
out the newspapers and magazines which
seem to us almost essentials of life. In
the first half of the last century in Eng-
land not even ‘‘a squire or knight of the
~hire,” living in Derbyshire, Yorkshire, or
Northumberland, was likely to know for a
week or two what was going on in Lon-
don, and news from these shires in Lon-
den was about as scarce as news from
Merv is now-a-days.

Sir Walter Scott thus describes the way
news travelled in those days: * A weekly
post brought to Waverley Honour a Weel.
1y Intelligencer, which, after it had grati-
fied Sir Everard’s curiosity, his sister’s,
and that of the aged butler, was regularly
transferred from the Hall to the Rectory,
from the Rectory to Squire Stubbs’ at the
Grange, from the Squire’s to the Baronet's
steward, at his neat white house on the
heath, from the steward to the bailiff, and
from him through a huge circle of honest
dames and gaffers, by whose hard and
horny hands it was generally worn to
pieces in about a month after the arrival.”

What a contrast is this to our own times
when every morning brings the large-sized
morning paper, and again every evening
the streets are filled with the cries of the
news-boys selling their papers for one cent
each,

their God and turned to the worship of foul
Syrian idols. As a punishment (jod per-
mitted an invasion of their land by the cruel
Midianites, The desolation of Israel was
complete and led to penitence. Then an
‘angel of the Lord” called forth Gideon to

be the national deliverer. By repeated signs he
fortified his heart.

Home Rrapixgs.

M. Triumph of Gideon.—Jude. 7. 13.23.
Tu. Prayer in Janger. —Judg. 6. 1 10

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
8TUDIES IN JEWISH HISTORY.

LESSON IL
THE. TRIUMPH OF GIDEON,
Judg. 7. 13-23.

B.C. 1249.] [Oct. 13,

Memory verse, 19, 20,
GorpeN TExT.

Though a host should encamp against me, . , L.

my heart shall not fear.— Psalm 27. 3. Gideon’s commission. —Judg. 6. 11.21,

. Gideon assured.—Judg. 6. 33-40.
Testing for service.—Judg. 7. 1-19,
Strength in weakness,—1 Cor. 1. 20-31,

- God the helper, —Psalm 27.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
). The Dream, v. 13-15.
Whose dream is here told
What was the dream ?
What explanation of the dream was given?

What did Gideon do when he heard the
story ?

OUTLINE,

1. The Dream, v. 13-15.
2. The Attack, v. 16-20.
3. The Victory, v. 21.23,

TimMe.—About B.C. 1249,
Prace.—The valley of Jezreel,

gh=3=

INTRODUCTORY.

Read the whole story of Gideon from the
Bible. The Israelites had again forgotten

.

‘‘ PAPER, SIR, PAPER | ”

A FACE OF GENTLENESS AND BEAUTY,

What did he say to Israel ?
How did Gideon know this to be true?
2. The Attack, v. 16-20.
How did Gideon ¢ivide his force ?
How did he arn, ¢hem *
Whose example were all bidden to follow ?
At the signal what were all to do and say?
When did they come to the attack ?
How did they begin the attack ?

3. The Victory, v.21.23.
What Qi the Tsraelites do ?

What did the enemy do? -
What did the Lord do ?
Where did the Midianites go?
Who followed in pursuit ?

Who guarded the fords of the Jordan?
Verse 24,

What princes were taken and slain?
Verse 25,

By what other name ig Gideon known?
Verse 1.

What confidence have all who confide in
God? (Golden Text.)

/

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

Where in this lesson are we taught—
1. A lesson of faith?
2. A lesson of obedien_ce?
3. A lesson of self-reliance?

THE LrssoN CATECHISM.

on!

1. Who had overcome the Hebrew n?:;oup
The Midianites. 2. Whom did God rais® g
to liberate them? Gideon. 8. W hat% K
encouraged his heart? The dream of the
Midianite. 4. What was the battle-cry od
Hebrews? ¢ The sword of the Lord";ianite
Gideon.” 5. What destroyed the l\éh is the
army? A deadly panic. 6. Wha should
Golden Text? *“Though a host
encamp,” etc,

nt
DootrINaL Suacrstion.—The governme
of God.

CATECHISM QUESTION.

What is the thing signified by this outward
sign? ) .

The body and blood of Christ, which are
spiritually taken and received by the fai an
in the Lord’s Supper to the strengthening
refreshing of their souls, ing

1 Corinthians 10, 16. The cup of blessthe
which we bless, is it not a communion of k
blood of Christ? The bread which we brq&t;
I8 it not a communion of the body of ChrlSh

John 6. 54, 55. Whoso eateth my fleshy
and drinketh my blood hath eternal life. dl;
For my flesh is meat indeed, and my bloo
drink indeed.

e
et

ADVICE FOR THE BOYS.

“You are made to be kind,” says Hor
ace Mann, ‘‘generous and magnanimous:
If there is a boy in the school who has 8
club-foot, don’t let him know you ever sﬂ;
it. If there is a poor boy with ragge
clothes don’t talk about rags when he i8
within hearing. If there is a lame boy,
assign him some part in the game w1_110h
does not require running. If there is a
hungry one, give him part of your dinner.
If there is a dull one, help him to get his
lesson. If there is a bright one, be not
envious of him ; for if one is proud of his
talents, and another is envious of them,
there are two great sins, and no more
talents than before. If a larger or stronger
boy has injured you, and is sorry for it,
forgive him, and request the teacher not to
punish him. And all the school will show
by their countenance how much better it
is than to have a great fist.”

New Book by the Author of
“By Canoe and Dog-Train,” etc.

OOWIKAPUN . ..

o,

How the Gospel Reached the
Nelson River Indians.

BY
Rev. Egerton Ryerson Young.
Author of *“ By Canoe and Dog- Train,”

‘“ Stories from Indian Wigwams
and Northern Camp-fires,” etc.

Cloth, Ilustrated, . . . . $1.00

Tt is doubtful if the books of any Canadian
writer have had so wide a sale as those (‘)’0
Mr. Young. Nearly, if not quite, 6010 M
copies of %is “By Canoe and Dog-Train,
have been sold ; and his later book, St"uef
from Indian Wigwams and Northern Camp
fires,” has taken fully as well. This new
book is a story that will interest old am
young. Ovr Sunday-schools should lose BO
time in getting it into their libraries. It
a handsomely bound, clearly printed volumes
containing eighteen splendid full-page €8
gravings,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
M=THODIST BoOK AXD PusLisame Houss, ToRouws®
C. W, Coares, Montreal, Que.

8. F. Hoxsmis, Halifax, N.8



