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Compensation.

Tz is trae that drinking does a great doal of
harm to & mag, but how seldom we meution
the compensating advantages that come to

him. For instance:

He drank when he was stupid
¥or to quicken his Xmiim..

Ris eyes grew atill more bleary,
But his noes grew bright.

He drank when he was weary,
His streagth for to proloug,

His legj: grew atill more ahaky,
But his breath grov’ strong.

amwrentieo, and, for want of paper, was.
obliged to work his algebraic prublems
Robert Burns,
» ploug Ay Scotland. was
afterwards the greatset of Scotch poets.
James Cook for a long time was a comuon
sailor, but afterwards, on voyages of dis-
covery, sailed three times round the world.
Jeremy Taylor was a barber's boy, and
afterwards a D.D.  Thonas Tedford, the
great civil engil was once a shepherd's
boy. Inigo Jones was first & journeyman
carpenter, and afterwards the chief archi-
tect of his age. Halley, the

upon leather with an awl.
Yoot of Ayrshi

strange.  You may find *there is a ploas-
ure in tho pathless woods, there-is society
where none intrudes,” or you may shudder
and feel you are in the very Houso of
Death, in the home of the prowling wolf
snd the cruel raven.

THE GREEDY BOTTLE.
THRRE are man; boys and girls too,
who are robbed gtp:fn v’l'ouhl xgxghtfully
be theivs by ** the g:rady bottle.' ere

was the san of a poor soap boiler. Huydn,,
the waa the son of a poor wheel-

Y
He diguk when he was 4
For:to chase away the night,
Mis debt grew atill more licavy,
Bat his puree grew light.

"PERSEVERANCE.

DxuosTHENES, the poor stuttering son of

n butler, t the most {3

orator of

wright, Henry, the chemist, was the sun
of » weaver. Smeaton and Rennie, emiin.

eut cngineers, were both of them, at ono

time, merely makers of mathematical in-
atruments. And when you have read the
tives of all these, ask yourself whether

ancient timer.  Virgil, the son of a baker,

wan the most celebrated of Latin

poets.

Esop, the son of a slave, and almost &
15 dto FI 51

slave hi

not as much w do in

per
making thess men great, as any othor
quality which they p:rned Y

able fame. Thumas \Volsey', the son

of a

butcher, beczme cardinal of the Church of
Rome, the next to the Ling, in his day the

‘most

powerful person i the English

Dominton. Williatn Shakespeare, also the
son of a butcher, was yct one of the most
famous poets the -world lias ever behuld.
Qliver Cromwell rose from & comparatively
‘humble station to be protector of the Eng-
lish Commonwealth. Benjamin Franklin

WS S
,Iﬂm]lb.ﬂ and_statesmen.
E n.

inter in his early days; he after-
s one of the most celebrated
Williama

ford, the editor of the Quarlen:

Review, was 'in youth a humble shoem

v
WXeor

THE WOODS IN WINTER.

Ir you are fond of a tramp thrnizithe
snow, walking where. you will lave to
ke your own path, and where no one
will disturb you, choose the wouds, the
really wild woods, in winter for your walk,
There is scarcely any on earth 20
lonely. Butamong the grest trunks of
the- forest trees, and_under their bare
branches, you will find many interosting
forms of nature. Your feelings. as you
stand surrounded by these sileot gisnts,
alons with tho silence, will be now and

would pp d roj in many
poor homes if the bottle could be broken,
as in this story from the Children's

Ago;rundmiud boy nared Tim, sit-
ting by » bottle, and. looking in,.said, I

.

wonder if there can be a pair of shoes in
it.” He wanted to go to a Sunday-achool
picnic, but he had no shoes. His mother
;nd mended his clothes, but said his shoes
wereso bad ho must go bavcfoot. Then
he took a brick and broke tlie Lottle, but
there were no shoes in it, ard he was
frighténed, for it was his father's bottle,
Tim sat down again, and sobbed so hard
that he did uot hear a step -beside him,
unti! a voice said :

“Well! what's all this?” He sprang
up in grent alarm ;.it waa his father.

“Wiio broke my bettle 1% he asked.
+*Tdid,” said Tim, catching his breath,

half %hmdid ql}:dl%et\vlee:.lgi sobs.
*‘Why didycal” Timlookedup: —Jhe
voice did not sound 80 terrible u&f&
expected. 'The truth was, his Iather bad
been touched at the sight of the forlorn
fizure, so vwry small and so sorrowful,
which hiad b at over the broken bottle.

“Why,"” he said, « T was looking fora
pair of new shoes ; T'want a pair of shoes
awful bad to wear to the picnic—all theé
otlier chupa wear shocs.” .

“ How camo you to think you'd find
shoes in a bottle ¥" the father anked.

Wiy, mother said 80; I asked her for
some tiew_shoes, and she said t.hel)h.d
gone into the black bottls, aud that ts of
other things had gone iuto it; too—coats
and Liats, and bread and meat and things:;
awil I thought if I broke it.1'd find- em all,
and there ain't  thing in it!” And Tim
st down again and cried harder than ever.
His.father seated humseli-on a Lox *u the
disonlcrly yard, and ‘remained quiet for 8o
long » time that Tiw at last ked cau-
tiously up. .

“T'm sorry ¥ broke the bottle, father.”

“Yon, I guess you_are,” Be said, Is i
a hand on the rough little tiead u'h.'v’e:f
away, leaving Tim overcoe with astonish-
inent that Jus father had not ‘heen angry
with hig. Two-days after, on the very
evening befure the picnic, be.haided Tim
teiling him o G )
w “n}%fw &hq‘ d' dh’owqboe'l 1" ke nhouud.z
ather, did you get a.Dew bottle
M:dl':m zh'.’;;vosn it1" g 820 -
*No, my there isn't going to be s
new bottle. ?%ur mother i!-o‘:‘iiht—ﬁe
things all went into the bottls, but you sey
atsn}nlg';pem_outlis 1o sasy bkulu-; %,
e'ping me, 1 am to them
ot g s 12 g to-koep 2

a

_—.*—-—l' - - .
Taw saloon burdsse she state by, the
vasts of uitold millioms. Btemp it eut.
Tux saloog ovsupts politios aud deline:
ches our public secvania. Stamp it eut.



PLEABANT HOURS.

-Biretch It a-Little,

Tavbeaina along tho slippery strest,

Twrg childish Sgurea, with aclung feet,
And Ianids*beumbed by tho-biting- oold,
Were rudely, joiticd by yousgand old
Hurerying homeward at lo:olai day
Ovar tho city's brosd highwey.

.

. . . e e .

4 Come under my coat,” said little Nell,
As tears ran down Joco's clicoks, and fell
On her own thin tingera, stitf with cold
+*Taing very big, but I guess ‘twill hold
Both you and me, if 1 only try

Tostretel it s llttle. “Nonow, dou‘t ery.*

The garment was aunall and tattered and thin,
ButJoo was lovingly folded

Closo to the heart nfy.\ull, who knew

That stretching the cuat fur the needs of-two
Would double-the watmth, an | halve the pain
Of the cuttiog wind aud the icy rain

4 Strotch italittle1” O girlsand hoye
In homes c'erflowing with combforta'and jogs,
8eo how far you can make themn reach,
Your helpful deeds and: your joring apeeth,
f‘onr gifts of service and @fu’ ol gotd 3 .

t th . o | . 1ol

sion s nover choose ono becausaraf the
shonour or distinction which 1t may-bring
‘gou. Nojprofessiun .ever distingu shod ‘8
>mui ; on the contrary, if a man does 0ot
ennoble and digmlyniiﬂgpmt%ﬂon he dis-
* graces it.

Manv pursuitsare in thoso“days barred
‘ott becauso they -are notsconsidored auit-
able for u gontleman, ‘Thix is a v ke
All Inbour 18 honourable, and any man 18 n

centlemsts who behaves hhe one, and
now men to-day who have faned m life
because they wero put nto a profession or
& busmess, when af they had been allowed
to learn therr favourite trade or handicaft,
they would hase been successful and
happy.  Soif youhave astrong taste for
anytlng of that sort, be sure it 1 a bent
of your nature and not a fancy; then makao
your choceystick toat, aud be Luppy.

1 know a geutleman, now hving in a New
England college town, where plain Lving
2h tunking are pet the fashion, and
sitch-a chorce-nnd heermo s black-
and ho is the most wonderful
blacksiith I ever heard of. He has a
power of subduing sivas antmals which s

h 1, andwhich two hundred years
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WHATITOBE
Ir a boy knows what-trade, businesssior
profession lie wishes to have whan heiea
man, it isa very good thing. ‘There:isino
doubt that he should follow his bent,-and
his education should be suchias will hal

see ho is'considered the-social

ago would have given him a -reputstion
for sorcery.  He shoes the most untamable
hores entirély tmnded ; the touch of his
hiand, the sound of his voice, and the steady
gnze-of his brght dark eyes, in a short
time-hfter they are brought to i, quet
and sulxdue them and render them obedis
entto s will This gentleman 1s a well-
.educated man,-s reader and a thiker, and
ual of anyone
«in tho pluco ; and-1°'did not-know whether
~to-adinite: limawore as hie stood befme his
~anvil,*with hiarleather apron buckled on
-and is wleeves tolled up to his shoulders,

inplaying the mag) |
AR, *"hﬁe <withIns great hammer he
~smobe swith.mighty blows the iron he'was
“gashiofting, making -showers. of sparks fly
+all abolit the place; or -when, on.the even-
ing of‘the same day, “he came- forward: to
& { to'meat'the: President's loveo with
the same easy -and.gontle manners with
+which he had~welcomed me to his shop.
.And 1 invgine that if that man had at-
- tempted to be anything else than  black-
+mmith ‘he*would have disobeyed a divine

#Atid: when you have  made-your choice,

sgemember that fitness for your business.is
Y.

not the-only thing. Long: yeus of stead;
work may bu necessary before-yon gain
.guccess,  Without industry gonins ‘itwelf
< ‘nothing; but ‘patient continuance .in
~well doing will sursly-win'its reward.  ~

—— e e
WHAT CURED ‘S8USIE

Scaie Pazsc+ o5 mother had been very
sick, and the doctor said she must go away
for & long journey : 30 Susic had come to

Jstay with Uncle Will and Aunt Harty, At
first, she was very happy, but after she
had been there two or three wecks, they

him best to develop those faculties whicl
he will usoin his work. But many & boy
of good abilitics, honest and sincere, does
not know what he wants to 'be. It is for
such boys that thes articlo 1s written.

1 feel suro that tacre 18 some. particular
work given to every one whots born into
this world. And I'think thatf a by will
patiently and seriously study Iy own
nature, in timo he can find out what his
work“is. "1t -is a_good plan, in the fint
place, to ‘find out what once canuot do.
Lhny of ‘the arly, for wistunce, tequire a
gonits —nnd that means more than a taste,
or-even a taleut—for their successful pur-
suit. And thero are at least two profese
s1ons which should niot boattempted wnlexs
aneis sure of ant unmistakable call towads
them. A'boy should never dare attempt
to be a physician unless he has not ebly
tho strongest taste for the twin scicnces of
surgery -ahd-medicine, but alwo alove for
humanity 8o broad and deep and unsolfish
that he cannot-be satislied with anything
1ess than spending his lifetime in alleviat-
wmg its smserics, And before ‘he enters
the Christian miiatry. heshould be equally
suto that he can be xatisGed with no other
{ife-workswad that he’is-willlug to make
the -mme-sslf-consscration for the smils
shat & doctor .does for the. hedres of men.

Raganiing what-arw mited **dhaunion:

iced a change in her; she lost her

The most she would aay was that she was
nutaick, and did not need any medivine.

“Poor hittle gl suid-the good ductor,
\us-he put upsumo medicine Ty pect
[it'w>a sevore attack of home sickneis 1
cannot sea that thero isreally anythiug the
matter with her.” But when ho went
pn‘ileiil‘ the room, he.found her sitting up
m hed. ~ ~

«Oh, Unclo Will and Aunt Hatty " sho
cried ; “d-nll't~gi\'e me any medicine ; -
would choke me, 1 hnow,” T'm going to
tell you now I'm not sick, only 1 did ~ome-
thitg drcadfidl that day you went tothe
aty. 1 was in the libray lovking at ony
of thuse lovely big book ¢ of pictures <l
knew 1 ought not to'take them without

sermission , somethimg hept telling 1ae so,
it I would not histen ,.and then somehow
1 it the inhstand, and-it weut ill-over a
wholo page. 1 didui's dare tell you before,
and I was so afraid overy minuto that
you'd find it out. ON, it has been diend-
ful! 1 have been perfectly micernble ever
since. 1am o sorry, nud if you will anly
shos: me how, Tl work hard sll-stmmer,
and try to earn enouglt to buy you anvther
book.”

Ry this time Susie-was sobbing as if her
heart- would break. ‘

*You poor little chicken,’ g1id Aunt
Hatty, tenderly 3 “so that is what has
ailed'you. 1f*you only had come and told
me, 1t wonld have been much better.”

“Ikept trymg to, but the words wonld
not come.  Oh, Aunt Hatty, T never shall
forget how 1 felt ;-when
do wreny, I'll remember this 1"

“ That's rig- t, Suste,” sand the doctor ;
“‘po matter huw pleant a wrong-doing
looks, r that the pl
is any, is avun gone, and then cumes only

of his sorrow and unhappmess.  And now Ithink b

you're better, aran't you?”
“Yes, sir, I'm well, I thind,”
Susie. .

——t e S

_HERO JACK

Breproan school bore a bad nae. A

new teacher, one of the real kind, came,-- A il

and the tong of the achiool improved:

Poterson had just come from Excelsior-

.schooi, where the code of honour was lugh.
The bully.of-Bediord-was Joe Bandy, who
n.:;ﬁged.e_vcry new.boy into a fizht, if pos-
sible. . -
_ Jack-was a-puzzle: to ‘the Bedford boys.
-He was ditferent, .some way.;. perfect n
“lessons, walked with head up in manly
fashion,hofourable -and faithful. Yet he
was beatin:base-ball, and a capital fellow
on-the; playground.  Joe tried to pick a
uarrel in.vain, Jack paid no attention,
until one day.Joe struck him across the

faco, sy *Now, take that; fght it
out, or be n coward.”

Jack’s faco tlushed ; then, with folded
arms and licad ercct, he walked away with-
out a word,

“ Cowand! cowand!" shouted Joe.
the boys echoed ** Coward!”

“We'll show him," said the leader, ““that

tempted 40 =gelf.

, 1t there.

uck- -8

And.

appetite, oud grew thin, aud pale, and no boy that bears that nawme can pluy on
nervous. ‘our. ground.”
At first. Aunt Hatty ductored her her-
self, thinking she wuuld svon be all right ;  mad dug dashed into the. playground, and
“but as shis hept growing wore rather than  was alinust apon Joe Bandy -before-the
better, she begin to be quite w rred , and - boys saw fum. Quick as a flash Jack
finally, one murmng when Susie was too il gyatched up a base-ball bat, and springing
to aet up, she sent Uncle Will for the w from of the muing beast, with its open
dogtor. jaws and frothing mouth, dealt it.a stun-
Now Susie wasvery fond of Dr. Parsons, ing blow, giving » policeman.n hot pursuit
aud usually delighted to see him; but this 4 chance to shoot. N
morning it secined to wake her fecl wone 1 declare, boy, that was a plucky thing
than ever to think of his coming. to do ! " said the otlicer.
“Don't send for him. auntie,” sho  Witha shout, * Three cheers for Hero
pleaded. T think T'm hetter now.” Jack1” the boys lifted him to their shoul-
_ But, as Aunt Haily did avt sec ang, r.\r- ders_and bure hum.arouud the playgroand
ticular chiange, she thought it best for him  in triumph. °
to come. . Ruz, httle ‘readess. when did -he nost
“] should not like to w..i¢ to your truly carn the uawe of “Hero Jack?”
mamma that T had let you get really sick,”
shexaid to Sude.  **She would blame mo

\-cry"umch for not having ‘tho doctor, I F.
A, ather: *“ Who ‘was that young Jad;
“Well, well,” mid the ddctor, cheer- sitting by you at-the lxascAlm};l gﬁmc'z
fully, *what's the matter'with Susie! 1 Boy: *“That wavmy school-teacher.” **Oh!
never thoaght of having her for avpat.ant. 1 noticed that you and -severad other boys
Have'you drank too nuich niilk, or havell’t  were contimially talking to her.” **Yes;
you drunk coough? Eaot me see if T can  we wore trying: to minke ‘her undemstand
toll' from the lovks of yonr tongue?™ how the game is playel,-but she conldn't.

But“he could not find vut much cither 1 den’t sco how sho ever, got to bw aschovl
frovihartongue or'the Qliestions ho wakud,  teacher”

————

?

One dny a terrible thing happened. A

.A'GREAT-RIVER FROM

- ST e liPRNE N § 18

‘A Wersat dorgymanasked & 2filg)
for ‘the text,of hus Jast nermon:_ Thie:
gave noauswer; sho only wopt 'Ho
tambd that<slio had-no Bibie.in Whichi -
ook for {ho-lext. And this led hi to
ingaite avhether hor parents and, néigh-
-bours had a-Bible ; aud this Jod to that
-meeting-n~London, -in 18 14,-of--few-de-
voted Christians, todevise means to supply
the puor 1 Wales with the Biblo; e geaiid
wsue of. which avas..the funmativn_of, the.
-British-and Foreign ‘Bible Socicty~a-
crety which hns already distributed many
mihitons of cupies of ‘Ui “Bible, ity issuo
now  reachig nearly 1,600,000 annually.
Anid this, sn tum, led*to“the Fommilm‘bl.‘.
the American Society, and“to=the whole
heautitul  cluster of sister inistitintiofid’
thioughout the woild, which 0, dany
trees of life, scitteripg il flen “fraits
of nnmortahty swoug

3l pations pf the
carth, ‘Tlus wighyy river, -so deep, s0
broad, so far reachiog in its many hmnc!n:s,
we sy trnos backdo the téurs.ofithig littlo
gul. * Behold, how great a matter a litde
fire kindleth.” - -
PONIEEEDUEPIEE
WHAT GOD GIVES A BOY:

A novy tolive ‘in-andekeep clean and
healthy, and as a ‘dwelling for-his:mind
and a temple for his soul.

A pair of hands to use for himself and
othiers, but never agaiust others for him-

.A-puir of feet to do errands of love and
kindugess, and-clarity, and business ; hut
.not to luiter in places of m.schic, or temp-
Station, orasin.,
A pwiraf lipsgo pure and unpaliuted

0 w , atd to speak true,
to make &

and. tree, .and rill,-and human voice; but
.not to .give  heed to what the serpent
says, or to-what dishonours Gud or his

mother.

r of e‘ygs'. to ‘see_the beautiful, the
ood, and the true—Ged's finger-prints

Zin the Hower, and-ficld, and snowtlahe;
but not to feast.on.uuclean pictures, or
~the blutches which:8atan daubs and calls
pleasure. :

A mind to, remember, and reason, and
decide, and:store upwisdom. and_impart
it to others;:but not to be tmined into a
chip-basket, or rubbisk-heap for the chafl,
and the; rubbish.ang: sweepings of the
world'y stale wit.

A soul as pire and-gpotless as a new-
fallen snowflake, to Treceive impressions
of , and to develop faculties of powers
and virtues which shall shape it duy by
day, as the-artist’s chisel shapes the stone,
into/the jmage.and likeness of Jesus
Clnst. :

—— e r—————
. "TisTrue'as Truth
* My -boys,.coms listen . wiule I teach,
-A' lunson true.as:truth,
A lesson that you all.ihiould learn
_By henrt fn eanly, youth,
"Tis this. there's naught upon the earth
That hapleasliome can cheer,
Wi re tutfive cents is spunt for bread
To tifty cents for beer.

The wifc and mother, though she be
As patientias thedsty. o, -
We s on her face & look ‘fhat tells
Of nights unknown to rest. i
The cluldren.shsver.ofe.with cold,
Aud.tremble oft-with fear,
Where but tive cents is apent for brend
To tifty cents for beers

The holidays Lring Lut fresh grief,
}'{e»llu \I\'an!.~ |-Ila hll::‘l care,
And while, araiind it: Fappy son,
And laughter §tl the -:ir;f‘y i
The sound of curses; sighs and sobs
Ix all that onovan heap .
“Whtre but five cents in tpent for bread -
To fifty cents for beer. N

x

And boys, I Leg you, Iet my~worde
On trmtful 301l be somn, . N
So when you velelt your boyhood's days
_Aud are to manhood grown, T
No ane can spreak 0f huties you've made,,
As places poor and diear, ol
“Whete Lut e vents is spont for beesd °
*To fifty centn for beer.  ~ T



PL.EASANT-HOURS.

The Wonderful Bamboo Tree.
BY MARY M'NEIL .b‘Ct;TT.

Oxp night when the hills were drenched with

dew, oo S

And moonbeams lay alont,

The comical cone of a youny bamboo
© Came cattiously crieping out. ‘

It tosséd its cup upon thé gronuil,
Am wed at the sudden 'li_,ihr,;

Aud so pleased it was weth tue world it found
That 1t grew s x feet that night. -

Tt grew and iL grew in the sulinner breeze;
1t grew anat grew, until

It looked vight over the camphor trecs
To the further side of the hill.

A Japanese phrase the wood catter used
(¢ Fine tree 178 what we shoulil 'say);
He chopped it all round, till it fell to the
gromnd ; '
His ox then hauled it away.

I made a fine tub from #he lowermest round,
A pail from the followdig one,

A caddy for rice from tie very next slice,
And bis work was 1o more tivn begun,

The next were tall vases and wnedicine cases,
With dippers and cups galwe ¢«
There were platters and Wowls s and pickets
and poles,
And matting to spread on the floor.
i D L .
A parasol frame and an intricate game
And the ribs to a paper fany » - -
A sole to his shoe and a tonth-pick or two
He made next,—this wonderful man.

A pencil, T think, and a botte foir Tak,
Aund a stem for his miniature pipe;

A riny for his hand and a luncheow-siand,
And a way for the oranges ripe. -
A rake then he made, and a small garden

spate, ¢ AT
And a treilis to loop vp his vines [T :-
A flute which he blew, a te-strainer too,
Aud a gjxl(lla to squeak shri.l and fine.

It would take me all du.iy if 1 were to say
All that wondorful man brought to view ¢
But a traveller I met ~adysTR® sitting there
yel,
At work on that single bambo .
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THE OLD ORGAN

CHOME, SWEET HOME™
"~ By Mrs. 0..F. Waiton,

CraprerR XL —ALONE I\ Tue WorLbp.

LirrLy Christie was the only mourner who
followed oid Treffy to the ~grave. It wasa
poor par sh fuseral. Tretly s body: was pat
Into a parish eotfin, and cirried. to,the grave
in a parish hearse.  But, oh !t did not mat-
ter, for Trelly was at bome in *“ Hom=, sweet
home ;” all his sorrows and troubles were
over, s poverty was at an end, and in “ the
Father's house’ he was being weil cared for,

But the man who drove the hearse was not
inclined to lose time upon the roady and
Christie had to walk very quekly, andsome-
times almost to run, to keep up with him;
and on their way they passed anothier and a
very ditferent funeral.. It was going very
slmuvly indeed. - Theie was a large hiearse in
front, and six fnneral ('&rrim_::-s filled with
people, followed. And as Christie passed
close by them in the middle of the road he
could see that the mourners within looked
very sorrowful, and as if they bhad been cry-
ing very much. -But in one carriage he saw
something which he never forgot.  With her
head resting on her papa’s shoulder, and her
little white, sorrowiul face- pressed closs te
the window, was his little friend Mabel.

¢ Qo her mother is dead 17 said Christie to
himself, “and this is her funeral { Oh, dear !
what a very saud world this is! ”

He was not-sure whether Maliel had seen
him, but the little girl’s sorrow had sunk very
deep into Christic’s soul, and it was with a
heavier heart than before that he hastened
forward to overtake the learse which was
carying his old master’s lmd‘y. to the grave.

S0 t.e two funeral processions- -that of the
poor old man, and that. of the fair young
mother — passed on to the cemetery, and over
both bodies were pronounced the words,
o [arth to earth, ashes toashes, «dust.todust,”
But all this time their bappy souls were in
« Home, sweet howe,” far, far away from the

scene of sorrow,  For, a few days hefore, jnst
at tite fame hour, two souls had lefu th s world
of woe, and had et together befure the pates
of pearl. And as they

were both clean and
wlhite, hoth washed in the blood of the Lanb,
the wateshad been openced wide,” and -ord
Treltv amllittle Mabel's mother had entered
the city together.  Aud now they-had both
seen Jegus, toe dear - Lord whom: they loved
well, and in his presence they were even now
enjovinyg fulness of joy. : PO

Chiristie was obl ged  to give“ap:the little
attic after-Treily’s death, for the landlady
wished 10'let it tor a highev-ront. However,
she gawe the boy Jeave to sleep in thegreat
lodgmg-room bLelw, whilst she took posses-
ston cfpall old Lreffy's sinall spock of furniture,
in piyment of the-rent which-he owed her, *

Butthie organ was Chr stie’s properiy ; his
old master had given it to him most solemnnly
about a week before he (died He had called
Christie to his side, and teld him to bring the
organ w th hum,  “Then he had committed it
o Christie’s care. = '

“ Yau’'ll take care of her, Christie,” he had
said, *“and.you’ll never part with her, for niy
sake. - And when you: play * Home, sweet
home,“Christie,, boy, gou must think-of me
and your uiuther; and how we've both got
there, . " Co

1t was hard-Wwork for-Christie, the first day
that he took out the organ after old Tretly’s
funeral; he did not so much mind playing
¢ Rule Britannia,” or the ““Old Hundredth,”
or ““ Poor Mary Ann,” but when he came for
the first time to “ Home, sweet home,” such
a rush of feeling came over him that e stop-
ped short i the middle aud moved on with-
out finishing it.  The passers by were sur-
prised at the sudden pause in the tune, and
still more so at the tears which were runn ng
down Christie’s cheeks.  They little thoughg
that the last time he had played that tune
hid been in the room of death, and that
whilst hé was pliy ng it his dearest fricnd on
earth had passed away into the true * Hone,
sweet home 7 But Chyistie hnew, and the
notes of the tune bre ught back the recollection
of that midnight hour. And he could not
nrake up his nuod 1o go on playing till he had
looked up into the biue sky and asked for
hel;v tovejoice in otd Freffi’s joy.  Aud then
the ehorus came very sweetly to him, “ itene,
sweet” home; there’s no place like lome,
theresno place like hame " andold Prefly s
there at bisty ? sald Clivistie to hiwmscelf as he
finished plaving. o

One day, about & week after TrefTy’s funer-
al, Christ e went ap the suburhan voad, in the
hopes ot see ng poor hittle Miss Mabiel once
more. He had never forgotten her sorrowful
little face at the window of the funeral coach.
And when we are in smrow ourselves, 1t does
us good to see,and sympathize with those who
are i sorrow atso. Christie felt it woulld be a
great comfort to him Lo sec the little girl. e
wanted to hearall abeut her mother, and when
it was that shie” had gone to ** Home, sweet
home.” v

Liat when- Christie reached the house he
stoud sUlhin astonishment.  The pretry gar-
den was theve just as usual, a bed of heart-
seases was bloomning in the sunshine, and the
stocks and fosget-me-nots were 1 full luwer,
But the house looked very deseirted and
strange : the shutters of the luwer roons were
ap and thededroon:s had no blinds in the
witdnws, and-looked empty and forlern. And

in thenarsery windows. inst. ad of litile Mabel's,

and Charlie’s merry fuces, there was o cross-

lookingold wonuan with her heéad bent down'

over her knitting. . t

What-¢could, be the matter? - Where were
the children gone? =surely no one else was
lying dead in-the house. Christie felt that he
could not go homs -without finding vut; he
mu-~t ash the old woman. o he stood at the
garden-gate, and tuened the handle of the
organ, hoping that” she would look out and
speak 1o hon, But, beyond a passing glance,
she gave no sign that she even heard it, but
went on diligently with her work.

At length Christie could wait no lon_er ; so
stopping suddenly in the middle of *“Poor
Marvy Ann,” he walked up the gravel path and
vang the Lelll Then the old woman pat her
head out of the window, and asked what he
wanted., Chuistie did not quite know what
to sy, 80 lie came out ut once with the great
fear which was haunting him,

¢ Please, ma'am, is anyone
asked. :

“Dead? No!” said the woman, quickly.
* What do you want to know for?”

“Please, coull 1 speak to little
Mabel 2 said Christie, timidly.

** No, ‘bleas you,” said the oll woman,
“not unless you d like & walk across the sea ;
she's in France by now.”

“In France!” repeated Christie, with a
bewildered air.

“Yes,” said the old wonian, ¢ they’ve all

dead ?” he

Miss

gon- alyoad for the summer: ™ and then she
s.u the window in w dectd «f mwmer, as

muoch as to say, “ And that's all "1 shalt tell
you about it, * R

Christie. stood for a fow minutes in the

pretiy gavden before he m ved away. He
“was very disappointeds he had“so hoped to
“have seen his litde friends, and now they
Jwere gone. They were far away in France.
2 khat was a long way off, Christie felt suve,
Tand:perhaps he would never-seé thewagam.
T He walked stowly down the -dusty road,
Hé felt very lonely this afiernoon, ¥¢ry loncly
disforsaken.  His mother. was gone ; old
Treffy was gone ; the lady was gone; and now
the children were gone also ! He had no one
to cheer-him or to comfort:him ; so lie dricyed
the'old organ wearily down the hot strecs.
He had noy-heart encugh to play, he was very
tired ani worn out ; yet he knew not where
to go to rest.  He had not even the old atiic
to call his home. But the pavement was so
hot to his feet, and the sun was so scorehing,
thit Christieedetermived™to return to the dis-
al court, and to try Lo find a gaiet corner in
the greatlodging room, N

But when he opened the doorhe was grected
by a clond of dust; and the landludy called
out to him tostake“himself off, she conld not
«do with him loitering. about at that tine of
‘day.  So Christie tuined oub agaiw,” very
heart-sore and disconsolate ; and going into a
quiet street, he sheltered for some time fiom
the hot sun, under a high wall which made a
little shadow across the pavement.

Christie was almost. too hot and tired even
to be unhappy, and yer every vow aud then
he shivered, and crept int the sunshine to be
warned again.  He bad a strange, sharp pain
in his head, which wade him feel tery be-
wildered :and.uncomtortable.  He did not,
know what was the matter with him; and
sometimes he got up and tried to play for a
littie time, but e was so sick and dizzy that
he wus oblized to give it up, ad to lie quite
still under the wali, with the organ bheside
him, till the ~un began toset. ‘Thenhe drag-
gel himself and his organ back to the lodg-
mg-room. e Lnodady had finished her
cleaning, and was preparing the supper for
her lodgers.  She threw Christie a crust of
breed as he ¢aane in, but he was not able to
eat it.  He crawled to a beneh in the far cor-
ner of the 1oom, and putiing his old organ
against the wall beside him, he fell asleep.

When heawoke, the room was full of ni-n;
they were eating -their supyer, and talking
and lanshing noisily.  They took little notice
of Christie, as he lay very still in the corner
of the room. He could not sleep again, for
the noise in the pluce was so great, and now
and again he shuddered at the wicked worls
and coarse jests which fell on his ear almost
every minute.

Christie’s head was aching terribly, and he
felt very, very ill; he had uever Leen so ill in
his 1fe Lefore. What would he not have
given for a quiet I-ttle corner, in wh ch le
might have lain, out of the reach of the oiths
and wi Kedness of the men in the great lodg-
ing room ! And then his thoughts wandered
to ol.l Tretly in *“ Hune, sweet nome.” What
a different place his dear old master was in !

$*There’s no y lace Jike home, no place like
hatne;” said Christ-e to himsel. “ON, what a
loug way 1 am from ¢ Home, sweet Lome ! ”

(To be continued.)

iy

TWO STUPID BOYS.

~ DEeaN STANLEY once said to a boy, “If
I.tell: you I was born in. the second half
of:1815, can you - tell me why I am called
Arthur?”  The name -of the hero of
Waterloo was then on all men’s lips:

When nine years of age Arthur was
sent to & preparatory .school.  He was
bright and clever, but 'he could not learn
arithmetic. ) &
~ Dr. Boyd writes in Longmans' Magyazige
that the master of the school, Mr. Rawsen,
declared that Arthur was the stupidest boy
at figures who ever camewunder his care,
save ouly one, who was yet more hopeless,
and was unable to grasp simple addition
and multiplication.

Stanley rewnined unehanged to the exul.
At Rugby ke rose like a rocket to every
kind of eminence, except that of doing
“sums.”  In due time he took a first-class
at Oxford, where the classics and Aristotle’s
lithies were the books in which a «tudent
fur honours must be eflicient. Ile would
not have done as well at Cambridee, whose
senior wrangler must be an accowylished
wathematieian.

On the contrary, that other stupid boy,

“more hoveless 7 than Stanley, develqped
a phenowmenid mastery of arithmetic.  He
becanie the great finance minister of after
years, Willivow 1. Gladstone, who could
make a buadget speech of three hours’
lenzth, and fulliof igures; whieh %o inter-
ested the members of the House of Conns
mons that they tiled the hall, standing and
sitting tih iniduight.

The story lias two wmorals. -One is that
a boy may be stupid in one study, and
bright in all the remainiiyg studies, Fke.
other moral is, and it is most Hnportant,
that a boy may overcomue by hard study
his natnral repuznanee to a cerlain study,
and even become an emiuent master of it.
—Youth’ Companien, .

i

HOW THE . CEINESE DO THINGS.

Everyruise “relating to the Orient,
where a terrible war is being waged now
between China and Japan, is of intercst.
We would all like to see these.people fol-
low the example of the civilized nations in
later yeavs and settle their.difliculties with-.
out murder and bloolshed. But these
heathen nations are just the opposite, even
in their ways of doing common things :

The Chinese . do everything backward.
They exactly reverse the usual order of
civilizaiion.

Note first that the Chinese compass
points to the south instead of the north.

The men wear skirts and the women
trousers.

The men wear their hair long and the
wolen wear it short,

The nien carny on dressmaking and the
women carry burdens., .

The spoken langnage of Clina is not
writlen, and the written Janguage is not
spoken, h

Books are read Dackward, and what -we
call footnotes are iuserted at the top of the
page. .

The Chinese surname comes first instead
of last. ’

The Chinese sh:ke their own hands in-
stead of the hands of those they greet.

The ¢ hinese dress in“white at funerals
ad in mourning «t widdings, while old
women always serve ac bridesmaids.

The Chingse Tanneh their vesscls ‘side-
ways and mount their horses from the'sft
side. - ’

The Chinese ‘Legin their dinner with
dessert and end with soup aid fish.

-

The Point of View.

Satp the Gray Horse to theBrown Horse :

bkl butdife'sa pullt ] o

Half at ieast every duy -
My eart'is full,

Half or.exery yeur—
Talk about the fark —

Tt leave myv warm bed
While it is dark, ’

¢ Half-the food I live on,

Every day,

Is -1 give my word
Only hay, » P

Half my time, yes, fully;-
Cold days'and het,

I must stiil keep yoing
Wheth.r 1 can or not.”

foy ii—

Said the Brown Horse to the Gray Horse:

My work i hodf play,

For my cart's cmpty
Haif of every day;

Half of everv year. too,
1 go to bed at nighe

Knowing I ean stay there
Tibl it s fight.

¢ Master likes his horses

With glossy coats,

So half my food is always
The best of oals,

What with nights and standing
Wiile they unload,

Half my time D resting,
Not on the road.”

Twolittle sparrows perched wpon a beam,
Broke into laughter with a perf ct seream,
Mr. Spaurow chuckled, “Wihod belisve it,
dear? '
Their food and work are bLoth alike ull the
live-long year1” '
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PILLEABANT HOTURS.

LESSON NOTES.

THL FISHER LAD.

BY LoUise SN ING HODGISK.
-

o

1k Master wask: i £3evenng siadsws fell
By tanli o3

He saw beatrdo her [;i:ng ¢bb au-i swell
Another sea,—

A aea of upturned faces that he scanned
In loving quest.

I haply une smongthat chosen band
Hus power confessed.

« A Inol in hiere,” crie:d one, * with tish and
bread, P
L]
A scanty sture,
* Bring them to me)” wasall tho Masteraa -i.
Neor wished for more.

Nur wisiied for mare, yet needing only ths,
A work unwiought

And weary famistied sonls torever s
A b unsanghit,

You wha behold and fumn would satisfy
e nusuflic ed,

Remembar <t 1 beneath tue sunset sky
Walketh the Christ.

Nat yours to Wess -and break the living bread
In that surpl ce clad.

Bat yours to fin | amad tie throngs unfel
“Tlie little fad.

FIRST QUARTER.

AD. 23] LESSON 1L [Jan I
FXEDING TUE FIVE THOCSANIL

Mark 6 304¢L Memory verses, 31, 42

GoLoes TexT.

He hath filled the hungry with good thingx.
Luke 1. 53.
CoxxxcaNe Lasks
Mark's atory of the death of John, which
we studied last week, in: told parenthetically o
this narrative conuects irectly with  tho
avcount of Herod's belicf that Josus was Johun

QUESTIONS FOR ISTERMEBIATE SCHOLAKK
1. Need, v. 30-36.

What company camne to Jesus?

What report did the disciples uake?

What did Joaus tell then: to do?

Why did they need to arck setirement Y

By what mezns di shey depart?

Who zaw them going away?

\What did the peaple slo?

How can you account for the (reat nul-
ntede? {tohu 6. £.)

How did thpsight of the peepleetfect Jews®

\What did ho do for them?

What dJdid the dissiples say about the
peeplesnced?

What did they advise him to do?

What queation did Jesus ask Philip, aad
why? {Jolnd. 5, 6.)
2. Adundance, v.15-44.

What did Jeaus bid his ducipleato do?

What was their acawer?

What zppls had they on hand?

What were Qi peuple commanded to do?

How wera iy grooped when seated 2

What did Jusas do with the loavea twl
fishes? -

How many o! tho people ate of the food ?

Waat aas lmass comand about the {rag
ments? (Jelin6 12)

How march waz lefz over™

How mang, smen wero thos {ed?
“\\‘;;m wero theso besides thet. meal {AMatt.

jot N1

Wt tho mensay? Jehn 6 14.)

W\ hat Scaipiuce was thus faifillad ? (Golden
Text.y

TTACAINGR OF THE LESSON.

\Where ere we tanchs o lesaon of —
1. Sivm;uth_v with human aced ?
2, Helpiulnces 10 thiee 10 need ?
3. Thank{alncss {or divinc aupply ?

Tk Lrssox Canaenuorn

1. Whom 1! Kinz Herod Iclieve Jeaua to
bet  Joun the Baprad

2 What had Herod done toJelin? Hehbald
Trat fm s pson.

3 H-w long did hokeep Jelin in priven?
£ amd a year.

4 \What did he thea co?
~eath

B Wimeer"nteeds amend Herad tokill Johin®
TLe tsavre-w - § Heradzan

6 Wiat . the polden fear?
TOL” et

He putlam t~

** Year

LYEDING TRE FIVE 1.10UBAXND.

IT PAYS TO BE HANLY.

T11s 15 what Alfred Stanley saud to a boy
standing idly in front of astre, who jeered
at lus manly appearance.  Alfred spoko
aunt would have passed quietly on, but the
hoy axid, “It does, 2h? How much a
werk 1™ .

Something in the tone made Alfred stop.

** 1 ain paid every Jay, and every hour,
and really every minute,” he replied.

** Conie tow, oo fooling.” .

1 am truly paid,” said Alfred serinusly ;
«auut T mnvest capifal 1n a place where it is
aate. 1 can neves lose it

The boy's attempt at millery fell beforo
Alfred’s carnest faco and manner, and he
hintensd with something mure of respece
than be hiad shown inz leag time, as Alired
contmued, **]am not paid in dollars and
cents; they won't last forever, you know.
My pay s the trust of my friends, the
knuwlolge thae oo hunest deod ever dies,
and the promse that the pure in keart shall
see God.”

Tt was only a seed by the waysile; but
who shall say that it was lost?

The Sparrow in the Snow.
Hz hopped down cheerily into tho snow,
rave little harefoot Brownie~
Asif anow were thd warmet thing bslow,
Axnd s cozy as it in downy 1

s

And his brown little k owing gaucy head,
In a way that was ’cut.cl{ H xmn{.

He jerke to onc side, as though he said,
+‘I don't care if it izn't sunoy.”

b2
« Y don't care ! I dont care! Idon't caral™
Lie said.
And he winked with his cyes 30 cheery.
¢« For somebody's left zome cyumbs of bresd,
So my prospects are not at all dreary.

4 And what's a cold tos whegI'va gota whole
suit
Of the cunningcet warm brown feathera?
1don't careif 1 fiaven’t a shos to 1y foot,
I'm the bird, sirs, of all sorta of weathers.

Y don’t fly away at the firat tonch of froat,
1ike some of your fine-tongued birdics 3
I don't think everything's rmined and lost
When the wind moitera  threatening
wordics.

«3 don't carc " he chirped; « Idon't care!
Idon't carc?
Jumight be a great deal colders
Bat I'm = fellow that kuows not fear—
Old Winter but makes mo boldert”

Ah, plaia little bardy browngcoat bid 2
Through life Il arz to remember
To.meet its winte:s wilh cheerful word,
Like thee to brave my Devember.
—Hes=erd Glyndon, in Youth's Compasics.

TUYZ CFLRRNAT IV THE SXew

Will 1t Bs You?

A JUncESHIP is vacant, the erjulne swuits.
‘I'he shouldera of youth, brate, honest il

true,
Sonte one will beatanding by fadno’s opeugnton,
1 wonder, my boys,— Will ithe one of you*
The president’s chair of a gteaf tuilroad mare.
Is empty to-day, for death glaimed his due,
‘The directors are choosing a njan for lus pla e,
I wondsr, iy boys,—Will igbe one of you?

A pulpit is waiting for some one to £il),
f cloquent men, there are only 2 few,
The mmln s'vl}xo can fill it, must have power to
hrill ; -
The best will b chosen,—Will it b one of
you? .
1§
The great men about us, will pras to theirreat,
“ heir places be filled by 1he foys who pursue
I'he search for the higlest, the noblest, the

beat,
1 wonder who'll fitl then:; 1 hope "twill be
you

Hints, -

Dox't complzin xbout the weather,
For easier "tis, you'll find,

%o make your mind to weather
Than weather to your mind.

Don’t complain about the sermon,
And show your lzck of wit,

réor like a boot, a sermon hurts
The closer it doth fit.

Don’t complain about your nei, bbour,
For in your neighbour’s view

His neighbour is not faultiess—
That ==izhbour being you.
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