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Victoria, Our Beloved Queen.

O}d England calls upon her sons
To honour England’s Queen;
Her sofs respond, and daughters, too,
To keep her memory green.
With loyal heart and ready hand
The Emplre’'s children stand,
Prepared to do, prepared to dle,
For Queen -and native land.

For sixty years our country's flag
Hatb .borne o'er earth and main

The name of Empress-Queen bsloved,
With nelther spot nor stain.

Long may it bear Victorla's name,
Long o’er us may she reign;

Ang for.our Empire broad and grand
May she new honour galn,

Upon our Queen, our country, flag,
God's blessing ever rest;

With peace and plenty everywhere
Her -people’s hotnes be blest.

Gog ‘save the Queen, her people pray,
From hearts sincere and frie;

God save our loved Victorla,

, And crown her jubllee.

THE. GUEEN AND THE SICK
CHILD.

Three or four years ago Her Majesty
the. Queen came to open. a new wing
of the London Hoepltal. For scme days
previously.nothing else was talked about
in the papers and on the streets, ‘but
‘Her Majesty’s intended visit. Thére was.
a°little 'orphan child lying in one of the
wards ‘o’ the hospital, and she tyo had
heard that the-Queen was coming. She
gaid to the nurse, * Do you think the.
Queen will come and-seé me 7'

am afraid not, darling,” sald the
purse; e she wiil have 5o many people.
to -ges, and o much to do.”

“pBut I should 8o much like to see
her pleaded the little patient; “* I should
be gp much better it I saw her;” and Gay
after day the poor child was expressing
her anxiety to.see Her Majesty.

When the Queen came ‘the. governor

ber large, Xkindly.heart and motherly
instinct,. said “I should like .to see
that dear child- would yon ‘just take me
{0 the-ward ?” and Queen- Victoria was.
gndncted to0-the bedslde of the orphan

o,

“The-little thing thought it~ was one of
the women come in the crowd to.see
the op2ning of the hospital, and said:
“Do.you. -think the Queen will come and:
#ee e ? ‘Y'shonld like to sée the Queen.”

“ am-the.Queen,” said her visitor, I
heard' you Were: anxloua to see me, - It
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hope you will be so much better now;”

and she stroked down her fevered
wasted, pale brow, gave some money to
the nurse to get some nice things for
the child, and went her way.

The child said, “I am ever so much
better now that 1. have seen- the Queen.”
A greater than the Queen !s always near
to.praying souls, even.the King ot kings;

.and- we would-all be much better if- by
‘faith we realized his pre<ence.

told Her ‘Majesty, -and- the Queen, with.l'

A LITTLE MISSIONARY.
TLte following testimony was given by
a8 convert in a.recent mieeilng: *Last

:night when I was about to retire ‘my
little three-year-old gir! who happened-
‘to be awake, said to me:-
_you say-your-prayers T I told her light-
1y that manima did the praying for. both .
‘of us. Presently the little one safd:

“Papa, don’t you krow how to pray ¥

*Papsa, don’t

T said, thoughtlessly,. ‘No.’ In & mo-
‘ment she ‘was by my bedsido, saying'

*Poor papa, I will teach you ‘how to
pray.’ ‘Despite all my excuses she would
not sleep until I arose, and kneeling by

“her- side, repcated after her, ‘Now 1 lay |

me down to.sleep.’ Then my little girl
went back to bed, and {n & few moments

.was in' the land of dreams. I-didn't slecp

last night. God had spoken to ma
through.my baby girl, and I felt taat it
I disd before I waked, my soul-was lost.
ANl this -day I have been miserable, dbut

to-night 1 have found peace. I expéct

to Dbray that little prayer with my child

to-night, and like her, to * lay me down

‘to: sleep,” knowing that"livingor dying,
‘g little child

I am the Lord's.

Truly,
shall lead them.'”

A rich;. but parsimonious old gentie-

‘man, an beinx taken to task for his un-

.charitableneas, said: *“True, I don't
give much, but if you only’ knew how it
“huris when 1 -give anything, you

wouldn't wonder.”

TRE LAST SUPPER

We present horewlth a copy of the
wonderful bas-rellef by the aolfouught
English artist, George Tinworid, of
whom wo recently gave a short ancount
in this paper. This pleture of * The
Last Supper,” whils it will nat compere
with Leonardo da Vincl's wonderful
group, is still profoundly impressivs. It
is at the moment when our Lord utters
the words, ** One of you shall betray me,
and they wore oxceeding scrrowful, and
began, every  one of thom. to say unto
him, ‘Lord, is it 17'" Tho cager re-
monstrance is well shown {n the action
of tha figures. Tha gentle heart of John
cannot endure the thought and hides hia
face on bis Lord’s shoulder, while Judas
clutches his.bag, and scems to meditate
his deed of arch-treachory.

“HE TOOK THE CUP, AND GAVE
THANKS.”
(Matt. 26. 27.)
BY CAROLINE L. S8MITH.

But wnergtore thanks ? The hour draws
nig
Of keenest egony;
The Father turos his.face away,
The Lamb of God must dio!

He dbreaks the brud.and blesses it,
“This 1s .my body,” ” cat ;"

How soon.the cruel nails wm bruise
Those sacred hands and feet!

He takes the cup; come, “ drink ye all,”
* For many " this * s shed ;"

“This {s my blood "—O ne'er before
Has guest.such banquet spread §

Still giving thanks that he may bear
For us-a beavier woe

Than human thought can e'er eoncelve
His blood will gladly flow.

Thanks for thine zpguish, dearest Lord,
In that mysterious hour,

When thou, tie sinless One, must-feel
The curse of sin's fell power!

O melt our souls with living fire!
Kindle our tongues to sing

The glory of our suff'ring Lamb,
QOur Saviour, Priest, and King!

An offering without Tecall
Our grateful hearts be given
To him who giveth.thanks to die
That we may live in heaven-!

—Christian Advocate.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

To a Bpayrow,
BY CHARLES 1. CIANDALL.

Poor, lonely, Iittio flufly thing,
A gray wito 1n tbe cold and sleot,
With giussy heud and fuided wing,
Buft vuddiing duwn upun yuur feet

You hnow not i the muttow 8 sub
May find you fruzeh un that buugh,
And dun't you womder, protty ovne,
Where your next mcal is waiting now ?

Gally jou Lirp avd dwdge the sturm,
And turn your head and preen your
wing,
Birauge that from sach a tiny form
So large a Jessun tlhiere should spring

1, who, well sheltered, often pine;

I, who sometimes have food to spare,
Am fain to join my fate with thine,

It I might in thy spirit share,

Brave Mttle bird ! 1 thank you now
For tho now courage I have found,

As 1 remembered such as thou
I-nll not unnouced to the ground.
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Pleasant Hours

& PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev, W, H, Withrow, D.D., Editor.
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JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUB.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
MAY 29, 1898.

OUR SINS, AND HOW TO BE FORGIVEN.

If wo confess our sing, he is faithful
and just o forgive us our sins, and to
cleanse us from all unrighteousness.—
1 Johkn 1-9.

I acknowledge my sin unto thee, and
mine {niguity have I not hid. I said, I
wil} coafess my transgressions unto the
Lord; and thou forgavest the iniquity of
my sin—Psalm 32, §

There is a danger nowadays of regard-
Ing sin as a little thing, as something
to be winked at or overleoked. It is not
8o regarded in. the Word of God. 1t is
described as the abominable thing which
God hates; that upon which ha cannot
look with the lecast degree of allowance;
that which rises up between our souls
and God: that which separates us from
him by an impassable gulf, uniess we ob-
tain the forgivenasss of vur sins.

It will never do for us to try and lessen
this ovil, or to Lide our sins from God
or from ourselvez The only way to
obtain thelir rorgaveness is to feel how
-ginful they are, to confess them to God
and to man, to scek pardon and for-
giveness for them. It is mot cnough
that ho that.stole shall steal no more.
We must be ke Zaccheus, who said,
“It 1 have defrauded any man, I will
restore unto him fourfold.”

We must make the best amends also
for the wrong w2 have done, and, hav-
ing done this, we may come with boll-
ness and confidence to our loving Father
‘in Heaven, " who Is faithful and just to
forgivo us our sins and to cleanse us
from all unrighteousness.”

forgive those who have injured us—and:
‘forgive not merely seven tires, but
-seventy times saven.

“For if yo forgive men their tres-.

.Dagses, your Heavenly Father will also

'torg!vo sou : but if ye forgive not men-

thelr 2respessés, neither will your Fathcr
torgho your trespasses ™

N

THE PRINCESS OF WALES AND
THE OLD WOMAN,

Ono day last autumn an old woman,
while buslly engaged in picking up fire-

§ Woeud an the wowls adjuining Mar lLaudge,

bewne aware of a lady, qulte young as
sbe thought, beckoning ber to approach.

| With truo Scutush indifference she, how

ever, hesitated to dv so, for I julst

' ioddit it wud be the Dm.hess o' Fife,”

the old lady oxplained, “and I was
thinking sha micht as weel como to me
as I to her,” This, Indced, tho young
lady — who, asg it happened, was not tho
Duchess, but the Princess of Wales her-

| seit suvon did. Her Royal Highness was

the first to commence the conversation
by the somewhat characteristic inquiry:

Do jou think I look like a grand-
mother 7 * ‘Deed no, I thocht ye was
her,” was the old won .n's reply, point-
ing to thoe Duchess of Fife, who at that
moment joined hor mother. Tho Prin-
«ess, smiling at thip artless tribute to her
stili wonderfully youthful appearance,
after a little further conversation tock
out her purse and offercd a piece of silver
to the old woman. This was gladly ac-
copted, for Mrs. McB., although widely
known in Braemar as a decent old body,
fs not abundantly blessed with this
world’s goods. But, alas, when sho es-
sayed to put away the coin the pocket,
which proved rerracwry, as pockets will,
had twisted round somehow and, in fact,
could not be found.

With a charming courtesy the Princess
ssalsted her humble acquaintance to find
it and then lifted the bundle of sticks,
which had been placed for a moment on
the ground, on to the old woman's
shoulders and with & cheery * Good-
day,” accompanied by a bright nod and
smile, lert her. Perhaps the best part of
this story was the remark of the old lady,
who, vy the way, was not in the least
overcome by the condescension of
royalty : “‘The Princess was real help-
ful and bonnfe like "

FROM “THE OLD WAR HORSE"
IN “BLAOK 3JEAUTY.”

‘But what about .e fighting ?” sald
I, “ was not that w,rse than anything
else 7"

*“ Well,” said he, ‘I hardly know:
we always llked to hear the trumpet
sound, and to be called out, and were
fmpatient to start off, though sometimes
we had to stand for hours, waliting for
the word of command; I believe 80 long
as we felt our rider firm in the saddle,
and his hand steady on the bridie, not
one of us gave  way to fear, not even
when the terrible bombshells whirled
turough the air and burst into a thou-
sand pieces.

1, with my noble master, went into
many actions together without a wound;
and thotigh I saw horses ghot down with
bullets, pierced through with lances, and
gashed with fearful sabre-cuts; though
wo left them dead on the fleld, or dying
in the agony of thelr wounds, I don’t
think I feared for myself. My master’s
cheery volce, as he encouraged his men,
made me feel as it he and I could not be
killed. I had such perfect trust in bim
that whilst he was guidlng me I was
ready ¢o up to tho cannon's
mouth. I saw many brave men cut down,
many fall wounded from their saddles.
I have heard the cries and groans of the
dying, I have cantered over ground slip-
pery with blood, ‘and -frequently had to
turn aside to avoid trampling on-
‘wounded man or horse, but, until one
dreadful day, I had never felt terror;
“that day I shall never forget.”

Here old -Captain paused for a while

and drew a long breath; I waited, and he

went on.

**It was one autumn morning, and, as
usual an hour before daybreak our
cavalry had turned out, ready capeaiis-

oned for the ‘day's work, whether it-

might be fighting or waiting. The men.

‘stood by their horses -waiting, ready for

orders, As the light Iincreased, there
secrned to be some excitement among:

the officers; and before the day- was well

begun we heard the firing of the enemy’s
-guns.

*Then one of the officers rode up and,
gave the word for the men to mount,
and .In a second every man ‘was In his.
saddle, and every horse stood expecting
the touch of the rein, or the pressure
of his rider’s heels,
eager; but still we had been tralned 80|
well that, except for the champing.ot our-|

{:bits, and.
To obtaln thia forgiveness we must and the Tesise tossing of our\

heads' from time to time, it cotld not:
.be-sald that we stirred.
“My dear master and 1 were at the

“head of tho line, ahd ag all_sat hotion--

less.and watehfal, he took a. little stray-
.lock of my msne: ‘which had turned over
~on .the wrong.side, 1ald it over on -the:
right, -and smoothed it down with his
hand; then patting my neck, he sald,

2ll ahimated, :all {:

‘We shall bhave a day of It to-day, Ba-
yard, my beauty; but we'll do our duly
as we have done.! He stroked my neck
that morning more, 1 think, than he had
ovoer done before, quietly on and on, a

it ho were thinking ot something olse. '

I loved to feel his band on my neck, and
arched my crost proudly and lmpp|ly.
) but I stoud very still, for I knew all his
moods, and when he lked mo to be
quiet, and when gay.

“I cannot tell all that happened on
that day, but I will tell of the last
charge that we made together, it was
across a valley right in front of the
encmy's cannon. By this tlme we were
woll used to the roar of heavy guns, the
rattlo of musket fire, and the fiying of
shot near us; but nover had I been under
such a fire as we rode through on that
dsy. From the right, from the left, and
from the front, shot and shell poured in
upon us. Mnny a brave man went down,
many a horse fell, flinging his rider to
the earth; many & horse without arider
ran wlldl,l out of the ranks; then, torri-
fied at being alonme, with no hand to
gulde him, came presslng in amongst
“his old companjons, to gallop with them
to tho charge.

“ Fearful as it was, no one stopped, no
one turned back. Every moment tho
ranks were thinned, but as our comrades
fell, we closed in to keep them together;
nnd instead of being shaken or staggered
in our pace, our gallop became faster
and faster a8 we neared the cannon, all
clouded fn white smoke, while the red
fire flashed through it.

“Ay master, my dear master, was
cheering on his comrades with his right
arm raised on high, when one of the
balls whizzing close to my head, struck
him, I felt him stagger with the sho:k,
though he uttered no cry; I tried to
check my speed, but the sword dropped
from his right hand, the rein fell loose
from the left, and, sinking backward
from the saddle, he fell to-'the earth; the
other riders swept past us, and by the
force ot their charge 1 was driven from
the spot where he fell.

“1 wanted to keep my place by his
side, and not loave him under that rushof
horses’ feet, but it was in vain; and now
without a master or a friend, 1 was alone
on that great slaughter ground; then
fear took hold on me, and I trembled as
I had never trembled before; and I, toe,
as 1 had seen other horses-do, tried to
join in the ranks and gallop with them;
but I was beaten off by the swords of the
goldiers, Just then, & soldler whose
horse had been'killed under him, caught
at my bridle -and mounted me; and
with this new master I was again going
forward; but our gallant company was
cruelly overpowered, and those who re-
mained alive after the flerce fight for the
guns, cawme galloping back over the
same ground. Some of the horses had
been so badly. wounded that they could
scarcely move from the loss of blood;:
other noble creatures were trying on
three legs to drag themselves along, and
others were struggling to rise .on their
fore feet, when their hind legs had been.
shattered by shot. Their groans were
piteous to hear, and the beseeching look
in thelr eéyes as those who escaped
.passed by, and left them to their fate,
I shall never forget. After the battle.
the wounded men were brought .in, and
the dead  were buried.

about ?” gaid I.

“No,” be said, “that:Is more than- a:
‘horse can understand, but the enemy-
must have béen awfully wicked people, if
it was right to.go all that way over the*
.ges on.purpose to kill them.”

PRINCESS VICTORIA.
TEE SI<PLE LIFE OF }:‘.NOLAI\DS QUEEN IN
HER cnu.nnooo DA\S.

Jam=e .Cugsidy has written for the
“July St. Nicnolas an article on the ** Girl-
"hood Days-0f England’s Queen,” in the
-course of which e says:

There was. an occupation in- which the:
Weo ‘woman oOf ‘geven years, ‘wearlng a-
:simple white gown and ‘large straw hat,
‘was_frequently .seen” emgaged. It was
watering the garden plants. One of those*
-who saw her safd that as ke somet!mes-
-watched. her intently. at work, he ~won--
‘dered -which would get the “most water; .
‘the: plants-or Her ‘own-jittle. feet:! :

The Princess was an-early riser, .get:
itidg up at seven, .frequently earlier In thie
‘summer, snd bmkfasllug at eight.

:Jo§; bread-ard-milk and fruit;.placed-.on-
‘a ‘small ‘tadle- by "heér mothers- side.
When dreakfast was finlshed: the liitle
. Princess- went for a walk or & drive,.
whilé her half-sister, Feddore, her al-
-most constant .companion, studied with

,-| der-governess, From:ten-to twelve the

“Do you know what they fought

o'clock. Her breakfast was just-such.ss |
\any well-cared-for little- gir], ‘who- was:|
‘*aot a prlncess. might-be ‘expected -to en-

Duchcss {nstructed ‘Drina, after which
slio was at llberty to wander at will
through the rooms, or to play with her
many costly toys.

Two o'clock wae the dinner-hour of the
I‘uncess though theluncheon-hour ofthe
Duchess. Plain. food, nicely cooked, was
placed before the little girl; and. sho did
.t. Justice, tor she was hoalthy and strong,
and enjoyed her meals. After dinner
she recelved assistance in her studies
till four o'clocs, wher she was taken
by ker mother to visit a friend, or per-
haps to walk or drive, or sho was per-

|
|

At the dinner-hour of the Duchess her
little glrl supped, seated next to her
mother. Then cnme a romp with her
nurse, Mrs. Brock. By the time the
romp was finished ‘tho house-party
would be at thelr dessert, and then the
Princess would be called in to join
them.

Nine o'clock was bedtime, and she
never prolonged her day beyond that
hour. No matter whether she was at
home or at the house of a friend, * nine-
o'clock bed-ilme was rigldly eaforced.”
Her littlo bed was placed beside her
mother’s Iarger bed, so that by day and
night mother and daughter were never
far epart,

Regular study, regular exerclise, simple
food, and plenty of time out of doors,
plenty of play and plenty of sleep, dis-
tinguished the up-bringing of England's
future Queen.

THE “DOLLS' HOSPITAL."

A slgn hanging from a second-story
window {n New York city reads that
way, and the physician in charge is a
cheery little German woman, wife of a
man who made .dollg in Saxony. *Put-
ting a finger on,” and “ waXing a face
over,"” are .the two most difficult opera-
tions in doll surgery. She treats frac-
tures and wounds of every discription,
and jmporters who send Qolls, damaged
in transportation, are very particular
that dolly’s new head, -hand, or hafr shall
match the rest of her; but children are
her most numerous and alse- her most
exacting patrons—especially in the mat-
ter of heads. °‘The children- know thelr
little dolls,” Raye the- doll-mender, ““and
love them very dearly. When they grow
-0lq, apd geratched, and. broken, the little
one can't. forget that they .were once
rosy, and whole, and .beautiful, Oh, no!
It isn’t that my heads are not pretty.

head, but with the old head as it was
when the doll was found in the Christmes
stocking., That i8 the dolly they want

in my business. It brings work from
the children. It makes playing wltn the
dolls.more real, you see, to have a * hos-
pital’ to tako them to. Very fine fun it
is for the children, as you would kunow it
you coull see them come here, playing
all the while that -the doll is’in a danger-
ous state, and.needs. most-careful ‘atten-
tion. I play at the same thing with them,
then 3t is fun for me, too.’ Touching
bring children so hOpelessly maimed:-that
restoration i3 impossible, and yeét so
tanderly loved that it is hard to advise
burial in the waste-can.

JAPANESE CHILDREN.
“A joyous heart-is always pure,” say

the Japanese, and they encourage and
take part :n the amusements: of their

‘1 Httle ones with a.zest that shows thelr
1 béllef: ~Theé Japanese ate natmally a.

-gontle ‘and.childlike race, fond of. galety,

|'while brave and chivalfous in action and

carnest in study. ‘The -boys ‘and girls

] while 4t play romp, laugh; and- shout,

‘and ‘bave a ‘“royal good time,” but tra-
‘vellers :Say they do not-sée.among-them
quarrels nor aungry words and: ‘gestures.
-Score this.to the-credit of our dark-eyed
1jttle cousins. in -the land of the “sun’s
source.”

They have the advantage of being
Jloosely and warm!y dressed; and of being
-out a great deal In the open air. In

to tumble-over, .and there.are. few use-
rless, ortaments’ ‘which “théy are-fold “not
to-touch.,” =From: * The Little Japanése
=at Home” by 1da Tigdet Hodnett] in
the April St. Nicholas.

‘Francls. Wv. Bird, :the. * Sa&e of ral-
_pole,”” onics ‘went to.see-Dr. S; G. Iiowe,
and. found him-with:his feet- Swathed in
| Bannels.and -cxtendéd on.4 chair. “Howe,

sdld Howe, “You- have ‘the gont—such

Yoot the blll&l"

mitted to ride a donkey in the gardens. .

‘They are not compared with the old

aguin. The 8ign is a great help to me.

sometimes; t's good for business, and-

‘incidents occur when little mothers:

thelr homes there.is but'little: fnmlture,

P TRV S ALV PR TP 23

what Is.the- matter ?” ~Ihave-the.gout,”

TR S TRA I

‘a-temperance man as you ¥ 9 Yes,. Bird,.
] -m¥- ancestors: drank wlne, ;nd_ I—ba.n 80,
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With the Whale Fishers,

BY M. R. WARD.

——

CHAPTER Il
STORMS .AND FPERILS.

The Walrus held steadily on her course
with a fair wind, .and as Arthur went
eariy on deck the next morning to wit-
ness a glorious sunrise, he was quite
prepared to-express his pleasure in sea-
faring life.

“ Ah, ah, doctor, fine salling now,

but walit till we've left the Pentland be-

hind us; we shall get a different .sea-

board then, likely cmougk,” replied the |

old. captain, with a merry chuckle; in-
tending. to prepare.his young voyager. for
what might shortly be .before lum.

“ You'll have to find your sea-légs then,.

doctor, 1f you-have them in stock, there's
not a doubt.”

Arthur Yaughed heartily at these pre--
paratory hints, and as he-cast-an admir
ing glance on the glorfous uprising be-
fore him, and was proceeding to take a
few .steps up. the rigging for a. better
view, as he thought, he was intérrupted.
bYo'T' .

* Nay, nay, doctor; I.don't think you'll.
gain much up .there; and moreover, I-
can't quite sanction-that step unttl you've
-g0t ‘better accustomed to our roll on.
board. Many a young life goes, for want:

-of caution at. first; and how should I'}

answer to ‘that.mother of yours if we.
had any mishap 2 :

Arthur suffered.himself to be withheld
by -the kindly old. captain, who- con-
‘tinyed,— _ . _
__“A day or two more, :and you shall-
try your hand when we’re in harbonr;

for with this fair wind we shall sight |

Lerwick bérore-sundown: to-morrow.”

Arthur was deeply touched by this |

_ kind Interference in.connection with-the

mention 6f his:mother, and for .the mo- |

‘ment home.scenes  were around him once
more _ .

" “Fine pymates there,” cilled.out the
captaln -nastily, directing Arthur's.utten-

tion to & numbver.of porpoises gamboling |-

to-leeward of the.vessel.

" “That tells we may have & squall.yet, }'
befora wa raacn port. You'll get to know .|

our sigitsin time; doctor; and when'those:
.gentlemen gre out-on-a ‘ spree,’ we know:
what to expect before Jong.”

This prognostic was not long ib being |

verified, . for.as night fell; the otiff breeze:
became.a-gale;, with-a tumbling sea, and .
-under spare canvas the vesscl held her
course, pitching: and plunging as ‘the

winds: of' heaven- seemed to-.Lisw from |

two.or three polnts at once. It was a

new experlence to the young landsmanm, |

who still. happily suffered nothing: from"
the motiox;:sud, partly sheltéred in mid:
ships, he remained-on deck watrhing the
ecenes until.gathering.darkness hid, the-
wild waste-of ‘waters. -~

“ Well, we'vergol-a ‘roller, sou see,”
21" the captain, diawing near Arthurs
shelter, "‘But we've made ail snug. up
aloft, and.our.good ship:-sits it .bravely;
0 take it easy, and:let me advise you to.
niake:yourself snug belows” -

Arthur ‘remémbered it was near the.
hourof the “‘trysting-lime™ wgreed:
upon, that hour ‘when:allwere:to ‘me
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at the ono mercy-seat and send up thelr
united petitions—a blessed bond of union
between sea and land.

With some difficulty he made his way
below, and the thundering shock of the
waves as thoy struck the weather side
of the ship, making her * reel-and stag-
ger,” gave a -grand significance to the
words of the 107th Psalm, .read for
the evening portion. The -voyager knew
well that other hearts were linked with
his at this hour in sweet unison .of prayer
and. praise, and full of these thoughts

-

the storm.

* The Lord sitteth-upon the floods; yea,
the Lord sitteth king forever.” Had.he
not just read this with a delightful sense
of security in the arm of the mighty God.
encircling all his people everywhere ?

A tremendous squall just thea struck
the vessel, with a sea that almost threw
her on her beam onds, and Arthurs.
meditations were interrupted by being
flung from his seat across the cabin..
Making his way to.the door, he was en-
countered by the captain’s cheery voice.

* Welt, doctor, hope there are no bones

‘broken here; but we've got it in style |.

-now, and it won't be ovir just yet, I
rather think. Sorry we can't join scx
down here; but it's every man to his
post, and a sharp.look-out.on deck such
nights as these. She rides it well, how-.
ever, and there's a King above the water-

cantly, a5 he:turned.togo:on-deck:again;
‘hardly waiting-t0-‘hear Arthur‘s:hearty’
Tefolmders < o - L
‘The captain’s stirring:remark Tang.Jike:;
ng. They were one-in heart aad hope;
.and" while the -captain watched on-deck;.
‘he could-be the-intercessor-below.
. Sléep-was:mot to bé thought of; for the-
storm still rzged, and. ghotker furions:

-y Bwept. completoly ‘over. her.

he scarcely noticed the wild confusion of |

“Hold on!" shouted the captaln
through his trumpet, as ho saw by the
slimmer of tho starlight & tremondous
* roller * approaching, and warned those
on deck. .

It was not a motnent too soon, for the
mountainous wave came down SWoop on

the hand ot the steersman, which in its

back stroko broke the arm of the poor

follow as he was swept from the wheel,

Holding on by a line, the captain just

saved Him as he was golug overboard,

%::d 8 narrower escapo could hardly have
en,

“God be thanked!” efaculated the
captain, ag ho-selzed the man, and the
ship -partly righted herselt from under
the mighty-pressure of. the wave, while
a glance ‘forward” told him his good
watch were all safe.

In another moment the second mate

.t had sprung to the wheel and was bring-

ing round the vessel to her course, while

.;onvey the bruised-and injured man be-
OW.

‘* Help, ahoy !” he shouted with trume-
pet volce down the stairway, thus sum-
moning the young doctor, whom the last
tremendous' shock had again flung pre-
cipitately across the cabln, just as he
was thinkicg with concern of those on
deck.

‘Here's your first pationt, doctor, and
thank God we're here I'" said tho captaln,
a3 he delivered over the man, and re-
turned insiantly to his post on deck.

It- was the first mate, a Christian man
and an able seaman, who had thus nar-
rowly escaped.death; and a greater :loas
to himszlt and his ship-the good captaln
could not have bean threatened with,
Thus his heartfelt *Thank God we're
here !” was no empty exclamation of the
morment. ’

Artbur’s ready ald soon accomplished
all that was possible for his.patient, and
their joint thanksgivings went up to him
who had thus-delivered from .the “many
waters."

The hours of. that troublous night
parsed away, and with day dawn there
came & lull {n the raging. blast, which
gradually calmed down.

Walrus but knew there had been peril,
and while the godly part of her crew,
each one for himself, sent up tbanks-

tain's plan to allow no such occurrence
to pass without a public acknowledgment

"dispose-even the.godless-ones among. his

.company to own .and recognire the de-

livering: Hand. h
Thus when noontide found -the-véssel

breeze, and the damage wrought by the
storm had been cleared away, ail kands

tiods, 1sn that 1t 1 he added.signifi- .

-a gweet chffac.In-the ‘young: man’s hear-|°

words,—

‘the “waves. thercot-are still,
. “Then.are they .glad-becauss thry be

‘deglred: haveny” |
And: again~—

‘'qulet; 50 he -bringeth -them unto. thelr:

render-pralses-unto.thee.

"“For thou’ hast delivered. niy soul from .

.dexth; wilt xiot .thou deliver my feet

‘from falling, that X.may walk before God'

4n the:l{ght of the living ¥’

‘blast -struck the ‘yesse), with-s .sea - that:

' How .gravdly true. and appropriale

the veasel and wrenched the tilier from-

There was not a soul on board the-

-0f the mercy recelved, such as might.

holding on her way under a moderate-

but .the “ look-out " were assembled, and-
in clear tones were read forth the-

“ He.maketh the stcrm s ¢alm, 30 that.

*Thy-vows are upot me, 0 God; I'will:

with firm grasp the captaln sought to |

givings, it was.a part of the good cap- .

‘1'been broaght up belter.

4 in-it and:make it pure agaln.” °
.mother, ‘you are laughing at .mo!
-ope.drop,-uvt a dozen, nor fifty will-do
{ tuas” "~ “No, *
cannot allow one drop of Will ‘Husnt's
-impure’ life to-mingle with your careful’
-tralning.”

-pouting.

avéry word appeared to tho godly in the
company ! whils many sanother seemed
impressed for the time. And when re-
verting agnin to tho foriner Paalm the
words were—'* Oh that men would pralse
tho Lord for his goodness, and for hiz
wonderful works to the children of .neal”
there was audiblo and hearty ieéponse
from almost orcry man present, and
overy head was uncovered as prayer aud
thanksgiving ascended in simple words
which alt could follow.

“1 tell you what, Jack, our dootor is
more than half a parson; and & goud oue,
too,” was tho romark of one of the
thoughtless men, as the little servico
ended; and from that day forward there
was frco 2ccces. for the young doctor
among all of them.

“Land ahead i* wes heard (rom the
“jook-out* as the noon-day mcal fol-
fowed, and before pightfall the Walrus
was moored sately in harbour,

(To bo continued.)

A EITE-FLYING FESTIVAL.

Miss 1da Tigner Hodnett writes' of
“The Little Japanese at Home” in the
April St. Nicholas, Miss Hoduett says:

Among the outdoor sports, one of tho
nost popular is kite-fiylng, varled in
many ways, and very fascinating to all
When their New Year comes, then
the sport of kite-fiying glve great delight
{0 the little boys, big boys—yes, and to
the grown-up boys as woll. The kites:
are made ot very tough paper on a frami:
of bamboo. Varlous skapes are mado—
tound, oblong, oval, but. genorally roct-
angular. Sometimes fantastic shapes,.
representing dbirds, beasts, men, or chil-
dren, are made. On the mo=e ordinary
shapes are painted or sKotthe. pictures
of various kinds. Pictures. of beautiful
women, of the Mieroes of. anclent Japan-
ego history, of the many specles of dra-
gon, the {deal monster, ull serva to make
the kites attractive. The-humming kite
i3 a favourite one, avd sometimes the
alr is filled with the musical sounds
made by a swarm-of them. Theso kites
are-made with a thin piece of. bamboo or
whalebone stretched across, placed so 88
to vibrate in the -wind. The vibration
.makes a humming nolso somewhat like
‘the. sound of an acolian harp.

AN ODOURLESS REGION.

in that country once known a8 the
Great American Desert, embraciug a por-
tion. of Texas and Arizona, there are no
odours, Thers, lusclous grapes and many
other fruits grow, especlally near the
cross-timber country, but there is no
perfume; wild flowers bave no:smeil, and
carcasses of dead animals, which-in dry
geasons are very plentiful, emit no odour.
It was always supposed to be -a treeless
plain, upon which 'no plant -could grow,
or treathing thing could- lve, but a
large-part of it is now successfully cul-
.tivated, -and but for the rarity of the
atmosphere, causing the pecullarity X

{ have named, and the mirages, which are

.even more perfect than {n the Desert
of Sahara, no one would look upon it
&8s & barren country now. Another
‘singular feature common to the- desert
land Is that objects at & grent distante
appear greatly magnified. A few scraggy
mosquite bushes: will look Ijké a noble
.forest. Stakes driven into the ground
will seem like telegraph poles~—Cincin-
nati Enquirer.

BAD COMPANY.

“1 don't see way you will not let-me
:play with Wil Hunt,” sald Walter Kirk,
“You know he does not al-
ways mind Lis pzrants, and he smokes:
cigarettes, and swearu,” said his mother.
“1 know it nafd Weiter. * But I have
“bee ) He will not
-hurt me, I should think you zould trust
‘me.”” " Walter,” sald his mother, ** take
thls glass of pure water and put Just
one-diop of ink in it * Oh, mother!?

‘who would have-thooght that one dfop

woullt blacken a whole glass so?”
“Now, just put a drop of clear water
(1] “'hr'
Not

“No, 2y son; and, thercfore, I.

A -St;ngcq ~»¢it-“‘,prbtort.—‘-_$ummbx_~ “Vist-
‘tor—*"You must take lots of comfort

‘ip. wintér: from that great fireplace.”

Green Mountain—*" Wal, you-sée we don't

"hev mich time; I'm busy choppin® wood:
for 1t -mout of tr. time, an’ Johnny- he'’s
‘busy luggin® it {n, an’ ma she's husy pat~

tn’ it on:the fire.” .
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The Company Who Try.
nY MARGARRT K, SANGARTER.

Yos, Ilove tho littlo winuer
With the medal and the mark;

He has galoed the prize he sought for,
lle Is joyous ns a lark.

Lyery one wlil haste to pralise him,
Heo I8 on the honour list—

I'vq o tender thought, my darlinga,
For the ono who tried, and missed.

One 2 Ah, me ! thoy count by thoucands,
rhose who have not gained the raco,
Though they did their best and fatrest,
Striving for the winner's place.
Only fow can reach tho laurcl;
Many sco thelr chance flit by,
I've a tender thought, my darlings,
For the earnost bund who try.

*Tis tho trying that {s noble,

It you're made of sterner stuff
Thap the laggarde who are daunted
When the blt of road {8 rough.
Al will praise tha happy winners,
But, whon thoy have hurrled by,
I'vo a song to cheer, my darlings,
Tho great company who try.

OROWNS.
BY Jrssk s, GILOERT,

It Queen Victorla were compeiled to
weur her crown all the time, she would

. THR TOMB OF DAVID.

find it a very heavy burden, and give a
l1teral turn to Shakespeare's declaration,
** Uneasy lles the head that wears a
crown.” It contalns more than three
thousand precious stones, of which over
two thousand seven hundred are dia-
monds. It I8 valued at $1,600,000, and
ts kept in the Tower of London In a
great fron csge, which is at all times
strongly guarded, as well it may be, as
it contalns other valuabies to the extent
of $15,000,600.

History acquainte us with many other
very precious and valuable crowns, as
the Iron Crown of Lombardy, the crown
of the German Empire, and that of
charlemagne. The Iron Crown of Lom-
bardy is said to contain a nail from the

took from among the crowns one that
had In it no stars and gave it to her, at
the same time showing her & very beau-
tiful crown, flashing the light ot many
bright apnd beautiful stars, and telling
her that this ono had been intended for
her, but that she fajled. to receive it be-
cause she had brought no souls to Jesus,
Of course it was only a dream, but when
sho awoke, {t made such an impression
upon her, that she resolved to do more
and better work for Jesus in the future.
‘Those who turn * many to righteousness”
are t? shine “ as the stars for ever and
over.'

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE GOSPEL BY MATTHE.

LESSON IX.—MAY 29.
THE LORD'S SUPPER.

Matt. 26. 17-30. Memory verses, 26-28.
(Read Matt, 26; Mark 14. 12-25; Luke 22.
7-20; John 13, 1-30; 1 Cor. 11. 23-34.)

GOLDEN TEXT.

As often as ye eat this bread, and
drink this cup, ye do show the Lord's
death till he come.--1 Cor. 11. 26.

OU' LINE.

1. The Preparation, v. 17-19.

2. The Passover Keast, v. 20-25.

3. The Lord's Supper, v. 26-30.
Time—Thursday, April 6, A.D. 30.
Place—In Jerusalem,

HOME READINGS.

M. Preparation for the passover—
Luke 22, 7-16.

The Lord's
17-30. R
Gethsemane.—Matt, 26..36-46,
. Betrayed.—Matt. 26. 47-56.

Tu.

true cross, which is covered with gold.
There i8 no crown,
however, that can
be compared to the
crown that tho
raithful  Christian
will receive when
Jesus comes to
roign. Paul de-
clared that a
“crown af right-
eouSness ' was laid
up for him. and not
for him only, but
tor all who loved
the Lord’s appear-
ing. A “crown of
ife” will be the
reward of all who
continue faithral
unto the end.

All may have the
tafthfyl Christian's
crown, Is it not
worth striving for?
Souls that we lead
to Jesus aro some-
times said to be
51418 In the Chris-
tian's crown. A
1ady once dreamed
that she had left
infs world and ar-
rived at the gate of
heasven, She saw.a
great mumber of
crowns, #nd among
them some full of
shining stars, But

-anget

the -guiding

-n

F. The living bread—John 6. 47-56.

DINING 1IN TUE BABT.—DIYPING IN A COMMON DISH.

Supyer.—Mait. 26,

8. Life laid down.~John 10, 11-18,
8. TNl he come.—1 Gor. 11. 23-38.

QUESTIONS FOR ROME STUDY.

1. The Preparatlon, v. 17-19.

For what Jowish feast did Jesus bid
his disciples prepare ?

By what other name is this feast
known ? Exod. 12. 11.
chogv many days did {t last ?
What question did the <isciples usk ?
What answer did Jesug make ?
How would they know the right man ?
Luke 22. 10.
What did the disciples then do ?
uHo;»:; many disclples were sent ? Mark
Who were these two ? Luke 22, 8.
2, The Passover Feast, v. 20-25.

At what time did they eat the pass-
over ?

As they ate, what base act did Jesus
foretell ?

How were the disciples affected by
this declaration ?

What question did they ask ?

What sign did Jesus give to indlcate
his betrayer ?

What did he say about the betrayer ?

Who- then asked a question ?

What was the question ?

What was the reply, and what did it
mean ? )
3. The Lord's Supper, v. 26-30.

What did Jesus then do with the
bread 7

What did he say to the disciples ?

What did he do with the cup ?

What did he say this represented ?

When would he again drink wine ?

What does Paul say concerning the
Lord’'s Supper ? Golden Text.

In what religlous service did the dis-
ciple3 then engage ¢

To what place did they go ?

Why did he go to the Mount of Olives ?
Luke 22. 39.

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where are we taught in this lesson
abount— .

Deut.

“The B

1. Tho mesniag of tho Lord’s Supper ‘."
2. The duty of observing tho Lord's

Supper 7
arjp'rhe spirit in which we should take

the Lord's Suppor?

ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE LESSON.

The fl.st cut cn this page shows tho
bullding on Mount Zton without the pre-
sent walls of Jerusalem, in which tra-
ditiion avers the last supper of our Lord
with his disciples was celebrated. It
is a large, plain, upper room, but thero
is no certainty of its belng tbe actual
place where thls important event took
place. The underground part of the
same building s sald to contain the tomb
ot Davld, whose zepulchre wo read in the
Scripture {8 with us to this day. This
iz mora likely to be the case.

The second picture on this page shows
the mode of dining in-the East, dipping
into a common dish. ‘This will explain
the meaning of the words of our Lord
with reference to Judas, “ He that dip-
peth his hand with me in the dish, the
same shall botray me.” Most pletures
represent our Lord as seated with his
disciples on chairs at a table, That {8
not at all likely to have been the case.
The jast supper is much more likely to
have been celebrated as shown In tho
larger plcture on this page, The dis-
ciples, probably, as Is still the custom in
the East, sat on the floor around the
table. The small cut on the previous
page shows how the Romans reclined on
couches around a small central table.

He Dldn’'t Really IMean It.—" Good-
bye, Professor,” sald the sweet girl
graduate; * I shall always remember you
kindly, for to you I.am indebted for all
1 know.” “Say no more,” replied the
professor, *say no more. Suchk a trifle
fs not worthy of a thought, I assure
)’ou."
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Epworth Leaguers; Aﬂ.oniiioh

STOCK FAST DIMINISHING.:

Epworth League Manual.. |
A book of gtx ad 83 esg.xonae on
League vvor m y Rev. .
A.g.uC;ews. . Brioe, postpaid $0 25
Junior Leagus Hand Book.
nml‘))ovowg.gt% Junjor League methods
of work. Compiled, arranged and
written by Rev. 8. T. ﬁartl_ett.
* Price, postpaid
Epworth Ieagne Workers.
By Jacob Embury. Price, postpaid
pworth League, its Place in
Methodism., A manual by Rev. J.
B. Robinson, D.D., Ph.D. . . .
Price, postpaid

035

“Work and Workers.

Suggestions for the Jumor
e. By Frederick S.

ce, postpard

A skotceh of tho Origin, Growth and
Working Plans of tho Epworth
J.eaguo. By Joseph F. Berry, D.D.,
1iditor of tho Epworth Herald. . .
Price, postpaid

How to Read the. Bible Through
“.in a Year, by devoting fiftecn
minutes a day to its study.” By Rev.

‘W. A. Rodwoll.” Price, postpaid

Practi
Epworth J <8

Packhurst, B.D. . LR

Pour Wonderful Years

| Between the Lights.

I houghts for the Quict Hour, every
day in_the year. Compiled and
a'rmngcd by Fauny ‘B. Bates. . .

) 5 Price, postpaid: 1:00".
Children’s Rights: B

A Book of Nursery Logic. By

Kate Donglas Wiggin; - = - - - 100

_ WILLIAM. 'RIGGS,
Mothodlat B3k and Publishing;House, Torontar
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