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CARAVAN CROSSING A STREAM.
THE natives of Africa are accustonicd to
all sorts of what we would call hard and
disngrecable work. Deprived of the ad-
Yitntage of railroads, and passing over
country where it would be impossible to
;‘i‘“;edwﬂgh%rons, all the baggage must be car-
all eng; xplorers, traders, and missionaries
" M:;(,;lge the natives to do this work, and
Cmssinxlf‘p“nymg picture shows a caravan
heads, 8 stream Wlt.h their loads on their
huts 1;1aden F‘lther side of the stream are
way stop fo(x)- rWUOd and grass, where they
places in the est and refreshment. SQm_e
necossary § stream are very deep and it is
tl .1 Vy 0 use the utmost caution lest
18y lose their footing. Two of them

have already don
ady done so, g i
help of their dog ar:d now with the

endeavouring to regain
their load.

ABOUT WASPS.

Wasps,
and

though  cruel
ferocious to many
other insects, and ready
?\:Ilough to sting anyone
| 10 molests them (never
‘( 0INg 80 unless provoked)
«(L)nmng themselves, in their
'uw &1 h ome, are as quiet
and eivilly behaved as the
fl\uetest nest of boes -
231('1 A& wasps’ nest is as
e%lous and fullof inter-
lx}veas %1(: daintiest bee-
ever. -Unlike bees, how-
lone Wasps store up uo
le_u_y and m;.zke o wax ;
short own life is but a
surviv(-)ne very few ever
and shmg t e.ﬁ‘I‘Sf winter),
be givort as it is, seems to
thoy l?-,n up to the one
.1e'u.g‘ of providing for
Tlig lutur.e young ones.
log Place iy chosen after
for ch“d careful search,
el"any Wasps’ nest is gen-
Uudgy, Some little cavity
bank 8round, a hole in a
figlq *.OF 20 old nest of the
the tl}lllouSe, a hollow in
tree, a'tchg or a rotten
the worki hichever it be, . b
Pl".)per {Ing wasps soon clear it out t_o the
Inche Size (an oval shape of about tifteen
Way ts by twelve), build a covered zigzag
At ‘the lead to it, and then make two holes
® lower extremity, one for entrance
Cl‘ow?lne for exit, so that there shall be no
Dassages. awkward meetings in the narrow
ei;gte S. This done, the workers begin
Subsgtg ask of building the comb of a soli
l'Oofednce 11153 papier-mache, carefully
ﬂtripedover with a dome of grey, brown, of
Waspy Paper (each of the six varietios of
which Mmaking their own special kind),
ater. if held up to the light, shows the
Uilde:»n-a rk of nature’s impressing, and the
How 18 easily recognized. . )
Paper f, do_the wasps get the light, fairy
and th or the roof and sides of their nests?l
‘house solid, enduring paper for the cells !
lad f ands of years before the Egyptians
i tound out how to pare down the stems
tllepap'}fr“ﬁ into sheets for their books, of
Cottog Inese to squeeze and spread oub
t Pulp into a sheet of coarse paper
Ny wasp knew full well how to fashion

16
it
by, & way known only to herself, out of

fibres of grass, withered leaves, rotten
wood, bark serapings, the thin coating of
buds, vegetable down, and almost every
other material since tricd by paper makers
in all parts of the world. And this she
could do on the very first day that she left
the cell and flew out into the sunshine.
Watch her settle on that old gatepost in
the corner of the field, and you will see her
peeling off tiny strips of fine woody fibre,
rolling them up into pellets, and carrying
them in her strong mandibles to the nest.
Once there,. after a moment'’s rest, she sets
to worlg as if she had beena mason for long
years, mstead of maybe for an hour. If
the outer wall wants strengthening or en-
larging, she gets astride the edge of the
nest, presses down the pellet with her fore-

it in as she goes, and fasten-
m of lier own making, neatly

go that when dry the new
1d, though here

legs, kneading
ing it with a gu
and smooth}ly, L

'k shall fit well to !
:1?(;. there may come a patch of different

i ifferent ma-
lours—according to the di
Egrial which each worker may choose for
aper. '
he’i‘lll)e Izluzmtity of paper used for the walls
and the comb 18 sometimes Very great, no
old cuttings being used until they havg
been again bitten up into fresh pulp a?a
laid on like wet mortar ; m(nid the ﬂeczior v:r)ith
<t may often be found covered Wil
;l:rsa?p::)fyold paper as tha:) of lt:' b(iae};l;rvi 81;
k o
“eh tiny scales »f wax. Une in .
zﬁ}(}esl a},, strong, t;hlck},1 wl{)lte })a%e;éahllzz
. to be proo: :
cardboard, stuub @1:OUET - againss
s of wind and rain ;
the frequent storins @ ) ; the
thing on a larg
t. <“who does every ;
200;123 makes its paper thick antd lgrézt(z:s] gg
b3 . o
) lour, out of fragments
. ogtlllo{)vigs of st’:raw, and gthex: such ref.uéeé
;Vlixo& up with sandl and glucja "ﬁgéwaeec:dé}?e
ith a good clear Spac ‘ \
célrlr})‘t’)s“;ud thge wall ; while the nest of the

CARAVAN CROSSING A STREAM.

tree-wasp, which hangs exposed in a bush
or hedgerow, is open to all winds and
weathers,” Turn where we will in the
history of these tiny creatures and the little
world which they build and inhabit for the
few brief weeks or months of their existence,
everywhere are to be found traces of inborn
sagacity, skill and patience,. which no
human apprentice could possibly imitate
without many long years of toilsome labour
and application—even if he ever got beyond
the rudiments of his art—and no human
gkill can possibly rival.

OPTIONAL CIVILITIES.

OPTIONAL civilities, such as saying to
one's inferior, ¢‘ Do not stand without your

WINDMILLS NEAR ANTWERP.

BY EMILY LUCAS BLACKALL.

WiNTMILLs were invented in the time of
Augustus, the first Roman emperor. As
he was born more than sixty years before
Christ, windmills are entitled to the dig-
nity of considerable antiquity. ~Antwerp,
the capital of the Belgian province of
Antwerp, was founded in the seventh
century, a fact which, along with the
thought of the conception of the windmill,
causes a long look backward.

The population of Antwerp is mgs};ly
Flemish, which language is the prevailing
one. though the French is in use among
the upper classes of the people.

Antwerpis situated on the river Schelde,
and the numerous canals
that penetrate to the in-
terior of the city make it
a constant reminder of
the city of Venice. A
view of Antwerp from one
of the small pleasure
boats that thread theiv
way circumspectly be-
tween the many islands of
the Schelde, is a pleasure
not to be forgotten. Great
nummbers of windmillslend
picturesqueness to the
view, aud imagination
brings to the foreground
the fruitless efforts of the
fanciful Don Quixote,
whose exploits were fin-
ally brought to a peace-
ful and happy end by the
graphic pen of Cervantes,
» famous Spanish writer.

These windmills are of
great service in indus-
tries where wheel power
is required, and are in-
valuable for drawing water
and grinding grain. Very
simple in construetion,
they yet command almost
a reverential respect for
the ingenuity of the hu-

hat,” to one's equal, *‘ Do not rise, I beg of
you,” *“Do not come out in the rain to put
me in my carriage,” naturally occur to the
kind hearted ; but they may be cultivated.
Tt used to be enumerated amongst the uses
of foreign travel that a man went away a
bear and came home a gentleman. It is
not natural to the Anglo-Saxon race to
be over-polite.  They have no * little
cares.”’ .

A husband in France moves out an easy-
chair for his wife and sets a footstool for her.
He hands her the morning paper, he brings
a shawl if there is danger of a draught, he
kisses her hand when he comes in, and
tries to make himself agreeable to her in
the matter of these little optional civilities.
It has the most charming effect upon all
domestic life; and we find a curious allu-
gion to the politeness observed by French
sons towards their mothers and fathers in
one of Moliere’s comedies, where a prodi-
gal son observes to his father, who comes
to denounce him, ‘! Pray, sir, take a chair.
You could scold me so much more at your
ease if you were seated.” :

man mind, in making a
wind a servant for good.
It recalls anew the word
of God at the creation of
the world, when he gave
to the human the dominion over -every
thing that moves upon ‘the earth. And so
the thought is led to the wisdom, power
and love of God, who fashioned the world
in so much beauty and grandeur, furnished
it with all things needful and made man
with possibilities of turning into blessings -
all created things ; the great essential being
to have heart, brain, and effort controlled
by the Spirit of God.

One of the pleasant features of the prairie
lands of our Western country is the frugal
comfortable appearance of the houses of
the farmers of the prairie land; and in
some of the States, the first object that
greets the expectant eye of the traveller by
carriage, as he nears a home, is the radii or
arms of a windmill. It seems to give a
feeling of universal kinship to remember
that in common with the ancient Romans,
and the less ancient Antwerpians, the peo’—
ple of our own time feel the need of using
the wind as the motor of wheel-work.

MobEesTY is a maiden’s necklace. Wear it.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

e 1 = st e

Our Leagzue.
ALLYN,

Weare a hanl of lilidron
With a feader goud and true,

Trying i our hamble way
A httle gnl)‘l to da

We mect each week together,
And loud our volces 1uire

‘T'o Christ our own 1tedeemer,
In juyous, thank{ul praise.

ny n. w.

Wo love our leaguo-work dearly.
Al try whate er we do,

To please our leader every time,
And to the work be true.

Vo are but young, yot * ¢ty soon
We shall be old and gray,

We nant to do a httlegood
While on tins earth wo stay.

Lok up; lift up * onr motto,
We prize it very dears
Wao'rs looking up in numbers,
Increusing overy year.
Wo will lift up the fallen
And lead them by the hand,
Till they are worthy members
Of this our Epworth band.

Why Christ loved little childeen !
Ho took them in bisarms,
Aud always tried to shicld them,
From every care and hurn,
We know our dear Redeemer
Is watching from ot ligh.
We children may bo like him
1f we will ouly try.
-=Emeorth Heruld.
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SAD LIFYE-PICTURES.

¢ I LovE every one but my mother:” It
was a little English girl ten years old who
rud that. Slic wasu't such a bad girl,
cither ; and she was not ““uad ™ at her
mothot for punishing her. as  illbred
Amencan cluldren somctuncs are.  But
her 1aother was %o crucl, Ada couldn’t love
her. Whese hier teachier told her she must
honour her mother she sud, ** Docs your
mother dank, and throw glasses at you?
Mino does.” This is a true story. Kind
friends have taken the cliild from her cruel
mother, and are teachung hier what it is to
love and to be loved.

1 have acen the picture of a five-year old
baby named Jun. His father was dead,
and lus mother worked vut.  When she
went. away 1n the morning she tied him to
a tablo leg, and scft lun therv all day.
When she camo hue at aught, tind or
drunk, aho drubbed Jum u.ﬁ. a stich or
picked him up by lns hiands and swung humn
around. Some Iadies found him out, and
had him put in & hospital. 3o wasthin and
xickly. His arms were out of juint aud tus

twisted ; and he was scared almost to
death when anyone spoke to him,  The

——- am— e ——— - . - -

—— e e = et

nuise said it would prolably bo tho desth
of Inm to go back to Lusmothor, .

Thore are dozens of trug storics just 88
pitiful as these.  The visttars who seek aut
orphans and ill-used childien - cities for
the orplinn asylums and mision schools
find this same sort of misery and wicked
nesk every day, Itdovsnt take lony forbeer
aud 1um to mahe the best of mothers as
bad as Jin's or Adn’s; sud somo of the
drunken fathers ate worse yet.

‘Phero was  Alice, o pickpecket of ten,
whose fathor hnd beenin prison thirty-1wo
times, who was proud of her littlo hands.
“You see, they are so sinall 1 ean slip "em
into falks’ pockets,” she said.  And what
dues the cditor mean by telling you these
harmble thingst Can't he find prettier
stories to tell us? Judeed, ho can; but
these stories that aven’t pretty have to be
told They sometimes set people to dunk-
ing. And that is what we want you tothink
ahout.  What a great ditlerence there is
between your motherand these ! She loves
you, and you love hor. Every night you
pray to God to blexs hor. Iut do you ever
thank God for giving ber to yout A good
mothor is nbout the best blessing @ child
can have.  And we keep on mking God for
things, never stopping to thank him for
what he hng already given us. -Sunday-
School Advocate.

THE CHRISTIAN TEMPERANCE
WOMAN.

BY MRS. HELEN F. BROWN,

Ticrones teach us a great deal.  Fsther
Milinan wasaplain, every day sortof woman,
a dressmaker by trade, but so full of the
Jord's Jove that she gave one day cvery
week to his work, trying to win®souls for
Jesus.

She was walking up the street one even-
ing on her way to mecting when she saw
Henry Arms, a young man she well knew,
in a very sad plight at the door of a liquor
saloon.  He had been in to get a duuk,
but he had no noney to pay for it, and the
bar-tender had turned him out. He was
very angry, and doubled up his fist in a
threatening way, and said some wicked
words.

* Poor Henry 1" said Esther to herself,
as she drew near; ““he is drunk ; he has
Jost his head.” -

What n sad thing it is, dear children, to
losc one™s head. It isa dreadful thing to
lose a hand or leg or an eye; but toiqoe
one's head is the worst thing in the wosdldl.
It is a bad thing to haveafever, 6r moasles,
or small-pox ; but even with these diseases,
thou:&h we may suffer much, our heads niay
be clear. But to lose our reason, to-be
insane, crazy, not to kuow what we do-or
say, is the worst evil that cin befall us.
And yet that is just what strong drink docs
for us. It gocs right to the-head, and
causes dinease there, aid we lose our reason;
WO Are <razy.

Some people are afraid. of a2 man craxed
with drink ; some poopic would laugh at
him.  But not so with Miss Milman.  She
}ntic«l the young man, and longed to help
1m out. of his trouble.

She put her hand gently on his ann, and
sad :

** Henry, come along with me: come.”

Her gentle vorcereachied i ; he tumed,
looked at hier, and sutlered her to lead um
away. She had to steady Ins steps, and
hiold him up when he was ready to fall, but
shic managed to get hun along to a door
which stood open, 1nto which she went,
drawing Henry after her.  There she gave
him a scat.

They were in A mission wmeetmng, and as
they went i the persons gathered i the
hittle room were singng @

*\Wec have heard the joviul sound :
Jeaus saves ! Jesus raves !
Spreast the tidinus all around :
Jesus saves: Josus saves .

As the music fell upon the young man’s
carx, the Huly Spirit scemed to fasten the
wonds an lus heart, as **a nail in a sure
place.”  “Jesus saves ! Jesus saves. ™ they
repeated, and, I wish he'd swe me,”
muttered Henry.

Soon the speakor at the desh ruse and
ashad, “*Is there anyune hivre who wants
to be saved 7

**Yes, here is one,” spoke Miss Milman,

“Cwho has just come in. ITe beeds to be
saved, und 1do believe he wants to be,”

Henes staggered to his fect, nued held off
to the seat before him.

Yos, 1do,” I ~and, aud drapy od back,

They prayed for him.  Cue. tuo, three,
four offeved short prmyers that this poor
young man might be sved. Then 1 man
arose und said, **1 was just Iike that young
man unce, but Jesus saved me. Another
rose and said nearly the fune wounls. A
thind stood up and said, 1 was the worst
follow that over Ined, aud Josus saved me.”

Beforoe the meeting was out, Ienry had
prayud hitwelf, ** God by mereiful tomo
ginner!” new strength and couragoe ¢ame
into his heat, and ho rosolved. God help-
ing him, that he would let strong dvnk
ulone,  He was saved, and the bells of
heaven rang out a juyous peal, beeause this
pour lost suul had been found.

He weut home quite sobered, and Miss
Milman went with i, She would not
leave him till she saw him safely inhisown
house.  His poor wifo sat in her cheerless
room, with o sick baby in heravms, erying.

Henry opencd the door, and went up
close to hier, as he said @ .

“'-.lcsus saves, Mary, and he has saved
me.

“Ie is not crezy,” said Miss Milman.
<« He means it ; he has been to the mission,
and—-"'

“ Found Jesus, and T am never going to
drink any more,” interrupted Henry.

"Fhey cried together, and then they knelt
down and prayed together, and tho good
Christian tempernee woman went home,
thanking God that he had let her do this
precious work for him.

Little girls who read this we hopo will
grow up to he Christian temperpuce wonsen.
Christian temperance is the best Kind of
tewperance ; for it leads the poor drunkad
right to Jesus, who alone can truly save.
Let us all sing often and aloud, and let the
drunkard hear :

“\We have headd the joyfol sound ¢
Jesus anves ! Jesus saves?
Spread the tidings all around :
Jesus saves ! Jesus saves !

ONE BOY’'S WORK.

Six years ago a little boy, ten years old,
fell into the East River and barely escaped
drowning. This accident was followed by
a long illnesy, during which the little fel-
low, who was of a devout nuature, made a
vow to himself that, if his life was apared,
he.would spend it 1 the service of the
poor. For six years the boy has been
a%yipg out the pledge made at {hat time.

hat first appealed to him was the

nceds -of little bare-foot children, and’
thus was started The Sunny Hour, a'-

little monthly magazine, now in its-fifth
year, whoee gm)ﬁts were devoted to the
purchasing ot shocs and stockings. Tello
d’Apery, publisher and editor, ixat present.
at school at Chappagas; but -thr “his

pluck, perscverance, and sanctitiéd com--

gnoit sense his mission has grown surpiis-
ingly.

Hitherto his chief aim has been to pro-
vide shoes and stockings for barefoot chil-
dren by means of the profits of Ius little
paper; but as the work has become more
widely known, contributivns have coine in,
and un the 25th of Jannary the *“Perm.
nent Barefuot Misy™m ™ was opened at No.
39 West Twenty-fourth Street, a few Goors
from Sisth Avenue, New York city. Of
this house and his increased resvonsibality
the young cditor wrote in his January
issuc :

*The bascnuent. is even with the side-
walk, and yor lave tv go up steps to the
patlour fleor. Just how the arrangements
will be made about the oflices, cte., I can-
not say yet. The rentis £1,400 4 year, a
very large sum, but X could 1ot get a place
cheaper anywhere within the limits that I
hadset. 1 may be able to rent ouc of the
upper floors to reduce the expenses, or per-
haps the front bascinent.”

The nission nuw open permancntly will

iruvide more than shoes and clothing, as it
includes on its sccond flour a room for
gunes anda reading-roomn with bookshelves
which aro to be fillel ina few days by a
gentleman in Camnbridge, Mass,, and the
rwm opened on hus son’s birthday., A
large motto on thc wall of one of these
yooms reads ; “Christ is the ead of this

How e, tho Unyeen Guegt at overy Mea!
the Silent Listener to ovary Conversation.

On the parlour floor a young woman wh
woara the budge of thie King's Daughters, is
in nttendanco to recuive appheants for aid.
to investigate their eredentials, lotters from
pastur, priest, oe teacher, and to supply
thrce needs from the back room when
cloth, s, slioey, and stockings, ol and new
ard steed, A little olild, evidently one ot
Tello' s voteges, is at huud to wait on the
door and run. errands. A\ wonian eanvas
ser fur the paper is also employed.  Be
sides the distribution of shoes which goes
on all the year, it is Tello's custom to dis
trbute Christuans @fts Last Christias
season 1,200 tickets were given out toany
poor person who cune recommended by
some responsible person, and on Christnas
afternosn, from a large empty store on
Sixth Avenue, clotling, toys, dolls, stock-
ings, mittens, and 1,500 paies of shoes were
given away to needy children.

HAVING EYES BUT NO SIGHT.

A row miles out of Toronto is a tiée
having two trunks about cight feet apart.
united by an arch ten feet-from the ground
and from the upper side of this uniting
trunk three great stalhs grow, each with
broad branches and abundant foliage. It
is aremarkable growth, and worth journcy
ing somne distance to see.

Under the tree there is a path leading
from a farmliouse to the village post-oftice
Living in this farmlouse is a man who is
nearly fifty years old.  Since boyhood he
has been in the habit of going along that
path to the post-oftice and back again tike
or three titmes every week. He has, there
fore, passed close by that tree thousands
of times,

Two or three years ago a neighbour
pointed out to him the extraordinary for
mation of the tree. Looking at it in
amazement, he said that he had never
noticed it before. During forty years he
had been passing back and forth under the
branches of the tree, and yet had failed to
discover that there was anything peculiar
about it. This fact is more remarkable
than the trec.

This is a parable. Many thero are who
having eyes sce not and having ears hear
not. As they follow the path of life their
eyes are constantly downward. The leaves
of the healing trees of God's grace bow so
low they touch them as they pass, and yet
they are blind to all these.

Happy is he who, having found the
wonders of God's grace, ¥ith winning zeal
and skill points thezo out to those who have
never scen them.— Ymeg People’s Union.

| THE VALUE OF A TRADE.

ImeMENBELR yearsago, when I was avery
young roan, mecting John Roach, the great
ship-builder, in lis ship-yand at Chester,

Pennsylvania. I remncember, too, what he

"said then about the value of a trade to the

average bay.

YYoung 1uan,” he said, laying his great,
broad band on 1y shoulder, and Jookyng at
me earnestly with his Leen, stezlLloe Insh
cyes, ““next to a clear conscience, a2 tride
is as good a thing as any young man cun
have in this country. Yon can carry it with
you all your life long; you have to pay
neither rent nor taxes upon it, and it will
Telp you around a sharp corner when mest
other things will fail."”

I have never forgotten that utterance
from a man who started in life - sfter lan.l
ing in New York from Ircland. -asa helpes
to = machinist, who became the leading
ship-builder of his time, and who, up v

the hour that he was stricken with a fatal
illnesz, could take tho placs of any of Lis;

workmen, whether it wxs a-man driving
rivets, or an expert putling together the
most delicate parts of & steamshi, s
machinery.

Something very like what John Reeck
said, 1 heard another great man, who is
uow dead, say.  This war Peter Coopar 3
man of whom American boys cannot ku -
tov much, and whom they certainly cam &8
too much adinire.

“1f I had my way,” aaid the venerule
philanthropise, on the occasion fo whicl 1
tefer, *1 would givo «very boy a trale
Then I would have him'stick-to it, Tos- it
and begeod to it. If he does, it will be
gocd to him." :

— e o e
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

Lend a Hand.

BY EGBERT L. BANGS.

A ¥opLg
H

ear it o rings through the land :
it, ye people, ** Lend a haud !”

’A‘otv&:ufohl need doth call on you
end a hand that’s strong and true.

Tirg .
1‘&“5: put down evil ; crush the wrong;
at duty doth to you belong.

{;;lor;)pomnce lifts its hydra head :
P lend a hand o strike it dead !

(1 .

N::‘» tln the city’s crowded street ¢
‘¢ how temptation there doth meet

n

l{l}ms@, gay and thoughtless ones who tread
tepaths that lead them to the dcad.

Oh, 1

}\7110<5n<1 a hand to rescue youth !

wander from the paths of truth.

A . »
t)Vord of kindness ! It may save
rother from a nameless grave.

fl\‘otl“'Ofold need doth call on you
erd a hand that's strong and true.
C{'an h

Wi him who putteth evil down ;

teth fallen ones, him crown.

F()r f
[y f(m(?“ ones, a saddened band,
anguish whisper : « Lend a hand {”

Thrice gemmed the crown that be shall
.. Wear
Who, fearing naught, doth nohly dare

Ta
uthe‘nd a hand against all wrong,
g 1t down with courage strony,

?:(} then with pitying eye doth scek
79 lend a hand o help the weak. *

SUSIE REDMAYNE:

A Story of the Seamy Side of Child lire:
BY
CHRISTABEL.
CHAPTER IIL
Taeg

i morning seemed long to Susie. Tt
:ﬁ:{é 1t11h have begn a week, so%()ng and lonely
i the hours seem o her childish imagine-
chBeSSle Brown had been in, and with her

€ery voice and kindly words had broken
ca.lel loneliness ; but Bessie had so many

evstupon her time that she could not
thr(())uehnz;:ch of it to the little girl, ?\;hoé
te&rs,g e lone hours, shed many sien
anI;TiC; (%evoted wife ever waited more

an 1(118. Y f?r the footsteps of her husban
0, b id Susie for Ralphy's. She knew,
s’toy the way he ascended the long tlight
Whet}:le steps which led to their dwelling,

er he had been successful or not.
and 51 heard him bounding up the steps,
She el clapped her hands with joy when
88w his smiling face.

Ivftoments like these did not come every
l‘ic%,{eb It was so pleasant to look at. the old
Moy Y table with the dinner anc the
lurrey spread upon it. They could not
I‘evey even to begin their dinner. Very

Tently Susie put her hands together

and agk .
' Seked ing in her own simple
fashion, = blessing in her own simp

The s

O

hort winter's day was soon over
& ¢ y
nl(;d tl})le night again closed in. There was
‘roj atement in the storm. The wind
ug :Oth.e Bl?et against the eracked squares,
00d, “nlght-, the children had warmth and
» and the success of the day had made
o holpeful.

»-0ey laid plans of future happiness and
guel;t aerial castles, and dweltp§n them ab
an iurg; and at times forgot the storm

€Ir own wretchedness.

en‘:t, ever and anon, coming back upon
of therm1 redoubled force, was the dread
which :i)und of the unsteady footsteps ; for
the he hey waited and watched long after
little ur when Susie’s pale face and weary
rofpeay Y o8 should have been wrapped in

reshing slumber.
hot tﬁ: }éalph remembered that they had

indy nked their heavenly Father for the
1688 they had received that day-

to dee}; might have been frozen or starved

o h in the storm that raged aroun

o
oo

lowly Ralph unburdened his pocketé. .

-;md Ralph did not stir

£

dwelling. Butin all that dreary
ackened buildings and tl;mngmg
1 ) g .n them.
cands God had not forgotten
th(’E:is Ralph and Susie felt, and expressed

ir thanks i Jir own child-like way.
thixl'utllsgl;:hl: :zltliu,l « et the little ones
come unto me and forbid them”not, {'gr oi

guch is the kingdom of heaven, would no
turn a deaf ear to these little ones. 1
Tor he will listen to the petitions }?:pld

accept the thank?»gwmgs of every chl
ays sincerely. )

th{)elc)ll;;?;yne staggered up the steps::l httlle
earlier than usual, and not quite so ee[}) y
intoxicated. Bub the black frown u}ii).ntng
forchead, and the fiery glances tha{:d I‘{l‘lleh

from under his shaggy eyebrows: to alp
© the money that, he had

‘hat nothing excep ] >
{JL;)cd todsave for the tollowing day would

"ot the impending storm. ) ‘
- % s]a.y, 1;(1, hast thee been idle again

da
o.day?” asked the man roughly, an
Rr(l:z’ was about to follow ; but‘R.alph
quietly took out & shilling and laid it on

To him.
the table beilg; hgghoped that this would

father ; but no'! the, depths to

which strong drink can reduce & human
like to the fathomless ocean,—

their poor
mass of bl

i are !
};:rm%o- human caleulation can they be
R the arm he thrust his

hand into the boy’s

dirty and Dbloated ey coin oy

ockets, and took ou

remained. ) 3 e
¢ Ralph,” he caid fiercely, ‘‘next

empty thy pookilts tl;):f;elf, and don’t try
i 7ith me.
an{l‘i‘le(f%telggegéd under the insult, for he
had ‘n};ver told his fa,'r,her a false_hood. But
he had no time tolt,]nnk about 1tt'i led”
¢« Here, run qu]ck,A:md geb this 11 d”
gnid Redmayne, taking an gn(llpt{ 7»to ;Tet
from his pocket; “nnq if thee (?e‘. nt g
it, then never enter this house agatlln. e
7,[{;],1})11 thought as he ran d()“"ll 1e <\, réh
{hat the thing he desired miost 0111 (,{l th
was that he might never agm;) mS\ :ie’q
share his father’s hon;ea;y but for Susie
I 't run away.
Sali)eulrliellytfgltﬁﬁx’s absence, Suste, '\vho wims
trying to hide herself in begld Iialt{arlllyt%:iezll
her breath, she was so afral }tlla a J;enceg
should remind her fathex;hf())frt erf O};rekalp};
gpense  was ,
qu'il;}lliely ::térned 'with far mmie than f:l(())fur:rﬁ
of spirits t0 deprwi t}rleq rgzléhess ma
- rement OF .
U"l‘fﬁle 2%3:&?&%(1 eaﬁ:h other in silence
an%va:ﬁt Eﬁegflzg(t morning dawned there
was nothing 0 relieve the harshness :fhti};ﬁ
keen frosty wind. The hall—sto;les,t. hich
fell at intervals, threafcened desdruc 10 , to
the window ; othing seemed to matte

but n
ton ast, nor any means
was no breakfast, n
f Th;if:urin one. Ralph crawled out lof
({)cdp for his%imb_s were stlﬂsned with the
1 i ased.
30 ot every day 1nere
u)l\(}\’ift‘;:l Jifficulty he managed to g;t a
handful of fire to burn, then het;ntk é)tvtv}[el
; as the ket
i1, 4 listless stare. There W :
;‘ul‘-t(‘ll il:ld empty on the dust'g' Ol'dg::};n%iiﬁ
‘ heap of ashes and_ cinders Wwe
ho}i.cr 313 m'z})te. The worn brush andf the
3{:{ shovel,athat Ralph had ")Se;.l tiq]o Oquné
sre laid by the fender. [His Iather sl p
et 1d arm-chair in the corner, and when
In a8 ok sci ,aq returned he
hetzwt';;ke_ 1 d for the bottle that 1stood
)111 g olbow, and drank agan of the ?,L‘ep-
:PVt;lzl“\.ltht: to drown his wretchedness 1o
1 s ™,
a short obliviott. e
. coyner was Rt
; Il'l élII]OElll(‘:l oo ed afraid to
P D ¢ to help her. ]
blank despair 1‘elg1'xed in
: It was & terril»'lc silence ! go
the 1001;;) e either for this world OE 5}112
b k}; in upon it. It was n({ Lhe
e o Christian’s death—l.)ed, iux s.e
throws around & holy calm wlyilé (')o ;:ergis.
tact with the world cannot at 9 o die
S s if the hovering 0f:mge]§ wing
el A 1 its inhabitants, for a
de, worldliness, _zmd
the things of time.
sat and Fulled

Susie sitting
ghe seent get up,

The silence of

time ab Jeast, from pr

the ovcr-cm'cfuh(lless fu:he
Qusie shivere o md binore

] . shoulders an ©
around her sh ulde Ser had worn Wit

shawl which li ay-
ide on hel’.w‘)d( g N ook in the whole
v 1I({er peautiful blue eyes to(; her, and she

W ive scene befor :
o gge 1::}}:}111‘151% e -ds entirely forget it.
could n

The half aited ttle, the ragged coab
‘he -

emptied O 2gged con
anid bloated aplpczxr:mce of her father

despairing attitude of her brother, the
breakfast table with no food upon it, but
only some cracked crockery that was not
wanted now. :

Instinctively she closed her eyes and
tried to think of something else.

The day wore slowly on, and after a time
Ralph roused himself to go out. He was
stiff and weak and hungry ; he could not do
much, but he earned a few coppers and
bought some bread and went back to share
it with Susie.

Very fragile and shadowy Susie looked
as she ate the dry bread without a murmur.
Her golden hair, which curled naturally,
twisted itself in rings all round her face
and neck. And Ralpl thought as he looked
at her, perhaps the angels would come and
take her. She looked so out of place in
that revolting room.

But a sharp pang shot through his breast
at the thought of parting with her. She
was the only sweet thing that the earth
held for him.

Yet he resigned himself as a martyr
when he goes to the stake, because he dies
to attain an object.

Ralph could think of no future pleasure
that Susie was uot to share. All his day-
dreams of the brightness to come vanished
at the thought of parting with ber.

It was late in the evening when Red-
mayne startled the children by jumping up
wildly and beating the air, which to him
was filed with imaginary beings that
mocked him and drove him mad.

The children clung to each other and
eluded the blows at first. But the mocking
spirits in the air maddened the man, and
Susie’s ery of terror directed him to the
spot.

He was burning with a desire to be
revenged on his inaginary tormentors.

Ralph saw his clenched hand raised high
in the air, and rushed in between the blow
and Susie. They both fell on the floor,
and Susic was more hurt by the fall than
the blow. They were stunned for a moment
and knew not what to do. Then Ralph
crept on his hands and knces towards the
door, beckoning Susie to follow. Their
only way of escape was in flight.

Redmayne did not know that he struck
nothing more terrible than the air and his
poor children.

(To be continued.)

—

DUTY FIRST.

BY JULIA H. JOENSTON,

«Harroo, Arthur!” cried Phil Dent,
meeting a school-mate one Saturday morn-
ing ; ‘‘ where are you bound ?”

“To the professor’s library,” was the
reply. - ** What have you on hand ?”

«’A game of ball on the grounds ; all the
follows are going—no end of fun. Come
on,” said Phil.

i Can’t,” said Arthur, looking as if he
wanted to, very much. ‘T couldn’t look
up my history topie yesterday, and must do
it before Monday.”

«“Do that afterward,” advised Phil,
¢ Have your fun first. Come ! ?

But Arthur had settled that question
carlier in the day. He had wakened, glad
of the holiday and determined to have a
good time. Hewuastem ted to have it first,
as most boys are, but the motto his father
gave him before he left home to attend the
acadeny came to his mind ‘u time: ‘Duty
first, and pleasure afterward ;’ remember
that, my boy,” his father had said, in a
way the affectionate son could not forget.
So. Arthur decided, after a struggle, that
the history lesson must come first. As he
had fully made up his wind, it was easier
to say “‘No” at once to Phil, and resolutely
to go his way, calling back, “1'll come
after a while.”

Tlo was soon looking carefully over the
books for those he needed, as he had a sub-
‘ect to Jook up. But how hard they were
to find ! Ah! here was the principal onel
Now he must sit down and *“study like
a Louse a-fire,” whatever that nmight mean.

The boy bent over the big book, rumpled
up his hair, as if that would help his
tumbled-up mind, and, alas! thought of
the boys at play. Even the silent room
seemed full of their shouts.

This would never do. He was not putting
duty first, for he was not doing it at all ;
he was only losing time.

Then came into his mind his mother’s

—————

parting words : ‘‘Pray ab. e
m){ ‘.;onl ;1 thil:_is the ﬁ!?;t dl?tl;‘f"everythmg’

Would it help him any, he wo
pray about this lessont? He h!:sliet;i((ie;lto
little. Boys are often shy about doin:
such things. 8trange, isn't it? but true.
After a minute the troubled heart -sent wy,
a short, earnest prayer that the leSSOIIl
might be made easier. Then he turned
again to his book. The lesson was not
easier, but somehow his mind was quieter
and he found the facts he wanted. and
learned them more easily than before.

In a little while he had his subject all
looked up.and was ready to join his school-
mates. Then what fun he had ! for his heart
was ilt,ght and h}is clo:;science free.

‘It is worth while,” he thought after-
ward, *“to do duty first, and to dgo the ﬁ(rzgt
duty, too. Father and mother were right
~—they always are.” And then he fell fast
asleep in a minute, as happy boys do after
a good play-time.

-
>

MIND FATHER.

ScaTTeERED all over the coal regions
great holes, made by the :sinkingg1 of :1:2
earth after the coal has been taken from
the mines. The miners know when there
is danger of a cave-in, and, if along the
public road, some signal is given to travel-
lers. These cave-ins generally happen at
night, when few persons are passing, but
there have been cases in which horses and
waggons, and even houses and people
have been buried by the sudden sinkiné
down of the ground when it was thought
safe to travel over it. '

Let me tell the little folks a true inci-
dent of how a boy, not very long ago,
escaped going down with one of these
cave-ins :

A part of the road between what is
called the Logan Colliery, in Schuylkill
county, Pa., and a town two miles distant
had been condemned, and a fence was pué
up to separate it from a new road which
had been made. The new road ran for
some distance close by the old one, and
then branched off, making the distance
much longer from the town to the colliery.
But, as the condemned road was the near-
est, the miners for some months continued
to 50 over it, to and from work.

ne evening a miner living at
Colliery, sent his son Willie to t,heL&svt:lx
on an errand.

“It will be after nightfall, boy,” sai
his father, ‘¢ before yougget h(;me. v Ox:alll((l)
condition, then, return on the condemned
road.”
~On his way to the town, it being yet
light, Willie ran quickly over the danger-
ous pathway ; and having done his errand,
he started for home. He was tired, for he
had been working all day; and when. he
reached the fence which separated the safe
from the unsafe road he stopped, and, as
he afterwards told it, thus reasoned with
himself : . .

1 am tired, and if I take this short gut,
I will soon be home. I believe I will risk
it. But father said, ‘Do not, on any con-
dition, return over it.’ I can’t see any
danger. The men go over it every day,
and it was safe two hours ago—but father
told me not to return over it—and—I think
I had better mind father.”

So he jogged along on the side of .the
fence where the earth was firm. The
stars shone brightly, and he could plajnly
see his way.  When he got to the middle
of the fence he felt the ground shake, and,
to his horror, saw the condemned road
disappear from his sight.

He stood still for a moment, awestruck
at the escape he had made; for, had he
not obeyed his father, he must have gone
with the sinking earth, and been buried
alive.

When he had gotten a little oveg his
fright, he hurried to the house of the
watchman, and, pale and trembling, gave
notice of the danger, and told of his
narrow escape from a frightful death.

To children who obey their parents, has
been given the promise: * Thou mayest
be long-lived upon the land which the .
Tord thy God will give thee.” .

How true Willie found this promised

Act always eo that the immediate motive
of thy will may become a universal rule
for all intelligent beings.



PLEASANT HOURS,
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A CHINESE LADY.

How unlike she is to an American lady!
8he has dark eyes and raven locks, which
are drawn tightly back from her face and
used to cover a queer framework looking
like butterflies’ wings, or some other fan-

shape. Her forehead appears very

» 88 just before her wedding day all

the short hairs over her brow were drawn
out to give it this wide, open appearance.

veral of her finger-nails are very long,

for that is 5 sign she is a lady and haslittle

work to do with her hands. To keep these

LS Irom breaking she wears over them
little shields of gold or silver. But look
8t her feet ] Could anyone ever imagine that

8y Were the feet of a grown-up woman ?

b6y have been bound and compressed
with strong cotton bandages from her
citldhood, and now she can wear tiny
ppers only three inches long, made of
bright-coloured satin, very beautifully em-
broidered. As we look at her feet we
wonder how she can walk at all without
ooming to grief.,
er dress also looks strange. She wears

8 loose tunic of some ‘bright-flowered silk.
©r sleeves are more than a yard round
and adorned with strips of embroidery.
he can boast of a large stock of jewellery,
and she wears many pins in her air. Her
8ars are quite weighed down by her large,

Savy ear-rings, and she has several rings
pon her fingers and massive bracelets on

er arms. .

. When relatives and friends are invited to
dine at her house, the Chinese lady never
88 down to a meal with them. She
remains always in her own apartment ; but
Sometimes, when there is a merry com-
Pany in the guest hall, you may hear a

ing and a sound of hushed laughter,
a2d 50 be made aware of the fact that the

Yy of the house and her .attendants are
having 5 sly peep at what is going on ; for
it ia a8y to make small holes in the paper
Sereens, or to peer from behind & curtain.

Thq Chinese lady is quite unable to read
O write, and very wearily the days pass
with her, It is quite a relief when every

. ©8y8 she has a call from one of the
Ancient o8 who make their living by
fower se); » fortune telling, or vending

wares. They are always
welcome, since with their lively gossip

. DeWs of the families they visit, they

8 frosh breeze from the outer world,
—_—

LESSON NOTES.
S8ECOND QUARTER.

0D YrsvanExy TREACHINGS,
BC1M0)  pesson v, (April 23,
2%'s comvanon Axp RESTORATION,
Jha l"‘l {Memory verses, 5, 6.
Getoxx Trxr,
Yo havy

beard of the patience of Job, and
Dave soen the end of the Lord ; that the Lord
7 Bitiful, aad of tender mercy.—Jas,
L bmnx

- Ovafossion, v, 1.4,

:':“hntim. . 7‘1‘

o —Abeui B G, 3
Prace.—Same ag 1....:"

CoNNECTING LINks,

trial of Job is past. He proves
trusts in God, and is delivered,

ExpLANATIONS,

¢ Job answered the Lord ?—Elihu, without
Introduction, follows Job's three friends,
and tries to vindicate God’s government of
the affairs of men. His remarks are inter-
rupted by a storm, which rolls across the
desert, and out of the thunder-cloud the
voice of God is heard. When the voice is
silent, Job confesses his error in the words of
our lesson. ‘I uttered that I understood
not ”—Job perceives that it is foolish indeed
for man to call in question God’s ways.
** Dust and ashes "—In Oriental lands people
sit down in the dust, and cover their heads
with ashes, as a sign of grief. “ The words”
—The words of chapters 38 to 41. . ‘“Spoken
of me”—Better, spoken unto me. Not that
they had a poorer understanding of God’s pro-
vidence than had Job, but that they had not
bowed before God in humble penitence as had
dJob.  “Seven”—The perfect number ; a
complete sacrifice. ** Offer up for yourselves”
—This passage is one of several which seem
to prove the great antiquity of the story of
Job. That there is no command to go to the
priest, indicates a very ancient period.
*“Turned the captivity *—His sufferings were
due to a certain bondage to evil powers.
** Twice as much”—Double the amount of
property.

Pracricar TEACHINGS.
Where in this lesson do we learn—

1. Of our sinfulness before God ?
2. Of the necessity of a mediator ?

3. Of God’s goodness to them that trust
him ?

- The long
his fidelity,

THE LrsSoN CATECHISM.

1. What did Job confess ? * He had talked
about what he had not understood.” 2. How
did he say he felt when confronted by God’s
greatness and gooduess? ‘I abhor myself,
and repent in dust and ashes.” 3. Why was
Uod angry with Job’s three friends, Eliphaz,
Bildad, and Zophar? *‘ Because they had not
repented, as had Job.” 4. What did God tell
Job to do? *“’l'o offer a sacrifice, and pray
for them.” 5. What did the Lord give to
Job? “I'wice as much as he had before.”
6. What is the Golden Text? * Ye have
heard of the patience of Job,” etc.

DocrrINAL S8UGGESTION.—The omnipotence
of God.

CATECHISM QUESTION,
How is it proved that the Holy Spirit in-
spired the Ol(i) Testament Scriptures ¢
Chiefly by the words of our Lord and his
apostles ? )
Matt. 22. 43.-—He saith
then doth David in the Spirit call him Lord,

2 Peter 1. 21.—Men spake from God, being
moved by the Holy Ghost.

THE LEFPER'S SQUINT.

““ What means this hole through the
wall 1”7 I said to my guide,

“That,” replied Mrs. Herd, ‘“‘recalls a
fact that is full of interest and pathos. In
the twelfth century there was a number of
lepers in the neighbourhood. You will un.
derstand, of course, that they were obliged
to live by themselves, and were supported
by charity. Over at the old abbey you may
still see the place where bread and other
food was passed oub to them. Being un-
clean, and afflicted with a horrible and
incurable disease, which was contagious,
they were not allowed in church or to
come in contact with healthy persons, so
they had no way of taking any direct part
in the worship of God. Both as tosoul and
body they were driven out from all inter-
course with the rest of mankind. Yet
many of them longed for some sound or
sight that might comfort them in their sad,
loathsome and hopeless condition. Taking
pity on the poor creatures the mnonks made
this hole in the wall, so that, one at a time,
they could see the priests ministering at
the altar, hear the music, and perhaps a
few words of the mass. Then they would
go back to their huts and caves, trusting
that in heaven, if not on earth, they might
be free from the dreadful curse under which
they suffered. That is why this is called
the  Leper’s Squint.’ Poor outcasts! my
heart acﬁes to think of them, though they
are all’ ,dead and gone these seven hundred
years.

WHILE her mother was taking a fly out
of the butter, little Daisy asked, ‘s that
a butterfly, mamma 1”

unto them, How*

A Penalty.

THE rock is veined wirh gold, and the silver
shines,

And the seams of the
nether mines.
And the l<zopper gleams like a kindled furnace

spark,
And the heavy lead is dull and cold and dark ;
Yet for all the black of the coal and the
gloom of the lead,

Do they weep to be copper or silver or gold
instead ?

coul are black in the

The lilies rock in a garden fair and tall,

And t{he daisies creep in the grass at the feet
of all,

And the yellow sunflower stares at the yellow
sun,

But the trailing yellow trefoil
run ;

Yet for all the lilies are high and the daisies
are low,

None of them crieth,
me s0?”

8 earthward
L]

“Why hast thou made

Like flowers of air the kin

They have dipt their win
summer sky,

But the dusky lark that made an earthly nest

Must carry away its color upon her breast ;

Yet for all the feathers are brown or the
feathers are bright,

None of them suith, ““God doth not work
aright.”

gbirds flash and fly,
gs in the blue of the

And men spring up in their place, and a
- golden crown

Circles a royal head, for king and clown

Rise and pass through life their several ways,

And this shall be born for toil and this for
praise :

Yet of every soul in every devious lot,

There is none content, there is none that mup-.
murs not,

—Harper's Magazine,

VICTORY IN DEFEAT,
BY L. 8. HOUGHTON.

IN all the world’

s history there have been
few hours of gran

der import, few in which
was enfolded more of future result than

that hour when Luther gave his ““simple
answer ” before the Diet of Worms,

The occasion wag outwardly most impres.
sive, even though no aceount has been taken
of its deep inner significance. Wormg was
then the political centre of Europe, a city
of great splendour, fow traces of which have

survived its burning under Louig X1V,
except the cathedral, in which

the Diet was
he_ldz The assembly was one of unusual
brilliance. The emperor, Charles V , pre-
sided in person.

The ambassadors of
England and France, the Py

representatives of the kin, y
and Poland and of the great Italian cities
vied with each other in the magnificence of
their appearance; and in their midst stood
the monk, Luther, ¢4 peasant and a
sant's son,”
views,
Thesession had been long and wearisome,
but to all arguments and intimidations he

pal nuncio, the
gs. of Hungar

8-
to answer for his religious

had answered with an avowal of his love -

for the Church, and his simple desire for
her purification and perfection, But it
was when the whole case was summed up

and he was called upon for his fina] reply

that he rose to his highest moral grandeur.,

‘“Bince your mnost serene Majesty and
your Lordships ask for & simple answer,”
he said, ‘I will give it ‘neither horned nor
hoofed’” (quoting a German
‘“after this fashion,—Unless I am con-
vinced by witness of Seripture (tor 1 do
not believe in the Pope or in Couancils
alone, since it is agreed that they have
often erred and contradicted themselves), T
am overcome by the Scriptures which I
have adduced, and 1y conscience is caught
in the word of God, | neither can nor will

the langurge of the Diet, and then in Ger.
man, adding in German, * Hepe I stand ;
I can do no otherwige. God help me,
Amen.”

As he thus spoke the heart, of the youth-
ful Philip, Landgrave of Hessie, thery a boy
seventeen, was drawn to him with a love
which never afterwards failed, and which
became a strong support and consolation to
the harassed and persecuted reformer. Byt
the Emperor Charles V. was assailed by
no such weakness ; coldly and calmly he
pronounced the sentence forbidding Luther

to preach, and advising that he be
ceeded against for heres

ties the nuncio d
the hearts of the people felt a
chill.
man who represented to them n(zime
religious freedom but national E;enbeco
Which then but just horn, has since

4 strong power all over Europe, they
not stand by him when Emperor 8%
alike condemned,
Worms had been a
In Erfurt, .
town lad vied to do him honour ;
entry into Worms, 2,000 Pe‘)ple-ha

L
his departure few dared recognize hl?. :
Event out not knowing how long eve ho#:

8?0% he would be a prisoner in the pofw,é
() &

form movement was utterly defeated.

proverb), -

Green.... « «“

At a sentence so dreag’ful in it-sﬁ)t,(;%s'l et ¢
Ay '
was openly delig readfé' .

With all their admiration for

da

Luther's approach

triumphal prog(;;
his own city, universithe
g mot

v

freé:

H
i

. £ g,
im and escorted him to his lodging

i
om of action would remain his, 0O of

ome, *

He, and 1n his person, the o
ot

Defeated, yet victorious. F Ionh ;&l’%
hour of defeat, from the dangers an¢ % g
culties that environed him, grew upP the s
triumph of all that he wascontending fofs " gis
purification of the Church, the unseah“%llo" V
the Bible, the loosing of the yoke of ROGM%

o

ot Protestantism only, but United
many, the Germany of to-day, ﬁn(.l .
rermany only, but that spirit of natiof g
1sm which seems to be essentially & P2
teenth century spirit, became from f f
hour possibility, To quote the word®
another : “No triumphal procession
ever climbed the Sacred Way to the CoP:
tol when Rome was every year adding P*

provinces to the Republic, could comp®”
In moral grandeur with Luther's humble
valcade, as discomfited, condemned, alm®
friendle

85 he rode away from Worms.”
e L —
WHAT ALCOHOL IS GOOD FOB-

Dr. Nawsew, the N. orwegian explore”
crossed Greenland on foot. With five c°.n¢
panions he spent_several weeks on floati
ice. For forty- days they tramped O
frozen snow, with eighty degrees of frOM
Did he use any alcoholic drinks ? That
did make use of alcoholie spirits you ¢
see from the following statemient, but "‘.“i
a3 & beverage. He says : ‘“The only spF
we took were as fuel for our stove to M

o R,

the snow that we might have water ..
drink. I th

& mistake.”

. : B
ink the use of stimulants.

Teachers, Attention!

Portadie Biackgoard

Made of strong lapilinum or blackboard
cloth, black on one side, olive green on
the reverse side, and mounted on rollers,

In two sizes,

24 x 18 inches net,

$1.75
Bx24 o

2.50
These prices cover carriage.
We anticipate great popularity for the
Portable Blackhoards, We have made up
trial lot, and can regulate the sizes to 5%

the popular demand. We will make the%s
any size to suit the school,

—

BLACKBOARD SLATING:

We now have the agency in Cﬂn"'d;
for the Improved Canadian Liguid
Slating, a superior article, which m&y
be applied with an ordinary paint bru®
on plaster, or on paper, cardboar®
wood, or other smooth surface.

Price in Tins.

U
Black..... Per quart 1.50

Per gauon g' 1

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing Ho
Toronto.
C w, COATES, MONTREAL.
S. F. HUESTIS, Baw"



