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e THE MORNING HYMN. which roots and herbs were their only food. Thoe missionary filled his graunnes mud out build

EWPrere is no Letter way of heginning a day | When Mr, Vinton had given out his last bushel ings with rice. He fed native Clristians and

B with a hymn of praise. In many schools this | of rice, theroe were thousands of stfrviug Karens heathen. He tiied to keep an account with eacly

e custom, In Germany, most of the schools sing | who looked to him for their next meal. applicant. But they came by thousands, and the

i crand old German verse of Luther’s and then| Going to the rice merchants, he said, “ Will you | nccount book was thrown aside )

Bl work with the words and the melody still | trust me for a shipload of rice? I dannot pay you '  *You are ruining yourself,” remonstrafgd his
ing in their heads. In the \ friends.  “ You -don't know the
mmte schiools of England this is names of half the people to whom
f the case, only the German you are giving this ricew.  How do
ds are changed to those of some you expect to get your pay 1"

ur beautiful old English hymns, “God will seo to that,” replied

ur cut we see seven or eight the man who had learned to do lis

. girls singing the Morning duty and trust God.
pin of praise and thanksgiving. “Every cent of the money ex
pr they seem to enter into it, all pended was refuuded,” writes his
ing away with their heads in daughter, Mrs. Luther.

. g pc.)sitions a3 ‘_"he wausic rolls After the famine was over Mr.
. 'f th.ell‘ young lips. I‘°°k. at Vinton went out among the Karens

: .ny.htf-]e one.ll.stleuly slandmg‘ in their jungles. Lsen the leathicn

» with her little l'?“d on one gathered round bim, bringing their

‘.tnd ﬁnger between .her lips, wives and children to sco the man

ping to the sweet strains of her who had saved them from starving.

school comnp anfons, Wlata “This is the man who saved our
| 7 groud it makes up altogether, lives!” cried crowds of heathen

: ‘.the brx'ght,_p leasing faces and Karens. “Wo want his religion,”

.Ctu,relque cAp and aprons. and down on their knees they

dropped and would hive worshipped
him, had he not sternly restrained
them.

Today, though he has been dead
more than twenty vears, “the name
of Justus Hatch Vinton is a talis
man through the jungles in all that
country. Tho Kareus speak it with
woistened eyes and hated breath,
They still say in hushed tones, ¢ He
saved our lives.””

8 SAVED OUR LIVES."

Rk of the terrible trials of India

hine. The principal food: of

tives is rice, and if that crop

B they starve unless relieved

B outside sources. "They them-

A live from hand to mouth, and «
MR- think of laying- up & supply
ORI against.the day of famine.
B years ago this terrible trial
jupon the Karens of Burmah.
r between England and their
ese masters had just .ended.

i stores of rice had been burned

Polen; their cattle driven off,

Fleaving them without seed to

pr buffuloes to till the ground.

carcity of food brought ship

. of rice ‘from Calcutta to

oon. But its price rose 700

n"'

THAT BOY.
BY ARTHUR SPRING.

18 name is not Solomon. There
are many things he does not know.
Remember that he is only a boy.
You were one once.  Call to mind
what you thought and how you
. felt. Give that boy a chance!

nt. above that usually asked, Keep near to him in sympathy.
a’f’“_‘fnd' of:the Karens had R ) Be his chum. Do not make too
rupee. -~ THE MORNING HYMN. many castiron laws. Rule with
e K‘.’Q‘ missionary, t_'h" Rev. . . a velvet hand. Help him have
"Vintoy, Jived at Rangoon. He began giving , now, and I do not know when I can pay jou. But,a *gowd time” Answer his foolish questions. Be
7 .e.l,p“le store of rice which. he had Jaid in for | Lwill pay you as soon as 1 am able.” Their answer j patient with his prauka  Laugh at his jokes
mion_-nchool..' The news.spread—* There is , showed that these native merchants, shrewd, ealeu- | Sweat vier his conundrums.  Limber up your
» Teb'cher Vinton's.” ] 'lating heathen, who could see thoir countrymen die ydignity with a game of ball, or a half day's fish-
¢ Karens ﬂgck.ed_ to his house. Stalwart men ' and yet raise the price of rice day by day, considered | ing.  Yuu can win his heart atter'y  And hold
“bundfgat._o_{ fnilgs, carrying a basket or bag, ' the missionary’s words the best sort of security. ‘bim steady in the path which leads higher up
g to receive tice for their families. Some fell | “Mr. Vinton,” thoy said, “take all the rice you | That boy has & soul, and & desting reaching high
g at the missionary’s door,.others died in.the | want. Your word is all the security we want. , above the mountain peak. He is worth a million
-exhausted by their long journey, during ' ‘You can have a doeen cargoes if you wish.” l times his weight in gold. — Selected.
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So Blyssed to Give.

I8 thy cruse of copfint wastiag ?
fttae, wnet winare 4t with snother;
At vgouge sl the veats of fuiane,

It ansid serve thee and thy other,
Laonve chivatis wal ) thy storehouse,
Or thy hndfol atill tenew 3
Seaaty furo for two will often
Mako » royal feast for two

For the livare ws rich in giving,
All sts wealth fe diving gain ¢
Seeds, which mildew in the gminer,
Seattered, fill with gold the phun.
Is thy bursden havd and heavy ©
Di thy steps diag wearaly *
Hetps to bear thy hrother 8 naden—
Gud wall bear both 1t and thee

Numb and weary on the monntains,
Wonklst thou sleep wntdet the snow?

Chafe that frozen form beside thee,
And toye the v Lot shall glow.

Art thou stricken in Iife s Lattle?
Many, wounded, round thos moan ;

Lavish on thar wouads thy halsan,
Aud that balm shall heal thine own.

In the heart a well left cinpty *
Nuno but God ity voul ean ill ;
Nothing but u ceaseless fountain
Can ats censclons longang fill.
I8 the heart a Livtug power
Self-entwined, ita «trength rana lowg
It can only hive s loving,
Ant by servang, love will grow.

e e e e e e e e e ot
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.

Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.
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A FRIEND IN JESUS.

A prar gifl of cighteen, when told what a “true,
rex); and over-present friend Jesus is, said: «1
have wanted & friend like that for so longt”

Mice: had lost her mother whon quite & little girl,
abl ghe was nwew an orphoan. her father having
died a fortnight hefoie this.  She hul o brothers,
antl her one little sister lived with friends & long.
wav off.  Rie did nuae know the Lotd Jesus, and
wad therefore lonely mderd

But ol whata ciange took place in lor whole.

1ify when ghe reerived Clnst for hee own Saviour
s, provad  the trath of G ad's word, timt ©The
Lond 1s zood, o strongholid in the day of trouble”
(x'n]mm L. 7)Y When she was told how Jesus
whili nover leavo het-nor foranke her, she helivved
ik wortl; and le has mnde himself so precious a
friand o lit, that sha tolth e, only a week after
fier copvarsion, that 14 bad Leen the happiest week
uf Jier Life, o

?u reader, huve you also “wanted a friend like:

It &0, tlunk how very muth

ity im0 so long?”
Hb left 1ii€ Father's homt in

AguE foves  Ton,

: otk thit we miglitahiare it with hini. He died

s

‘servant nnd friend. He gave notice that ho wanted’
| # man to do a day’s work, and two men ‘came ‘and.
He-engaged: thew both:for.}:

1 he would come in the evening. and see their work.-

PLEASANT HOURS.

that we might live.  He bore thenwiul load of our
gins that wo might not bear them, Ho suffered on
the cross that we might eecapo the writh to come,
as 1 benutaful hymn expreases it: :

L { gswc iy life for thee,
{y precioue blood T shed,
That thou might at rausanmied be,
And quickoned from the dewl,
I.gave.my life fur theo:
What hast thou given for me?”

There is one thing God nsks you for, only ono
thing ; he says, “Uive me thy heart.” What
will you unswer?

I dobeseeeh you, 1 the tnme of the Tord JTesus,
to come to lm now ; Jfor he says, ** Boast not thy-
self of to-morrow, for thou knowest not what & duy
may bring foith” (Prov, 27. 1)

A LIVING ROPE.

Quick thought and prompt action in time of
danger have averted many nn otherwise fatal acei-
dent, as 1s well illustrated in what came near being
a caso of drowning last winter. A Hozen-bays
were skating or: a pond, when onhe: of -thom .broke
through the ice, and the next moment was strug-
gling in"the water, o '

‘I'he accident occurred near .the middle of the
pond. There was no house near:to which the boys
could run for help; no rope whiich, they could throw
to their unfortunate compunion, nor yet. s -pole -or
stick of any kind. For n minute thoy stood-aghnst, {
huddled together, watching ‘the: poor boy’s strug-
gles in the icy water, and his futile effoits to hold.
himeself up by grasping:the treacherous ice. .

Suddenly David Small tlirew himself, face’ down,
upon the ice, and cried: “Quick !"Shove me .up’
to tho edge. Jolin, you lie down and get hold of
my feet, and Si, you get hold of his. I'll eateh
hold of Rob; and when I give the signal, the rest
of you fellows grab Si, and haul ug ont of this.”

The brave boy took the post of danger himself,
tho others-followed his directions, and when he had.
securely grasped Rob, the sigual was given. Al
hands pulled with a will, and' the drowning boy
was saved. ' )

FILLING A BASKET WITH WATER.
AN Eastern king wns once in need ‘of a faithful

asked to be employixd. '
certain fixed waoges, and.set them™to work to~fill &
‘basket with watér from a-neighbouting well, saying

He then left them:to themselves and went awiiy.
" After putting ifi-one'or-two bicketfuls, one of the
men said, ~ . < -
“\Vhat is tho.-good 'of doing this useless-work
:As soon ‘a3 W6 put the Wwaterin on one side, it runs

‘apt on the other.”

The other mian answered, .

“But we have our dni’s waget, haven't wel
The use of the work is thé-mnster’s- businegs, nof
ours.” V

“T am 1iat going to do such a fool's work,” replicd
the other, and; throwing-déwn his buckeét went-
/WRY. - .

The other man continued~his work til!, about
sunset, he exhausted the well. Looking down.into’
it, ‘he saw something:slfining. at the bottom.” Heilet:
down his bucket once thore, and drew up a precicis;
dinmond ring. <
- **Now 1 seo tho-use of pouring water into's
basket,” he exclaimed to himself. «T¢ the bucket-
had hrought up the ring before the we'l was dry, it
would have been found in the basket.  The labour
was not uscless after all.”

‘But he had yet to learn why the king had ordered
this apparently useless task. It was-to test the-
capacity for peifect obedienco, without whith no
servant is relinble

At this Moment tho king came up to him, and, as
he bid the min keep the ring. he said,

* Thou hast béen faithiul in a little thing, nowT:
see T éari triist thée in great thiiigs Hencefotward

‘would say, “ Whetryou sec me put #hy tingers to

‘want it! He would lick hix lips, he would chewr,

.tooth-picks, quills, anything to keep the juws going;.

.ave & thing, and I am a man

‘| up tobiagco than-itis-£6 five -uj-dihk: 1b ik BB

{dritikshis ‘glass of .ale-phce or twice &

“THE WEBD."

. WY J. D.0OUGH.
Tt tukes more mjnd;yiord strength of mind, more
firmuess of purpose, muré dadision of - charncter, to
bresk off a bad habit thun it does to-acquire one.
8ome of you, perhaps, -have acquired a habit—a
little triBo, n small affair, hardly worth mentioning.
Seo that youny lutiy’s fingersy marred and unsightly,
stubbed, and unplensant'to :look at.  What 1s the
matter with them? ~She bites.her nails. It is a
trifling habit ; lutder: ufidetnke to break it. I
know a lady whostrove for more than:three months
before she ¢ould:break.-through such Athabit.  She

my mouth, cry, ¢ Fingors!'” and when her triends
cried out, down went her hand. A moment after,
aml she would begin thinking, and set to bititg
away at her nails again.

A simple habit is haed to break. I knew a man
who had acquired » hubit of lenning with his hand
upon « desk or table, und twisting his hair foundg
his fingers, while he was reading. T said t§ hidd,"
“You will pull your huir out.” *Oh,” said he, *¢I
have acquired thie habit of reading in this.way, and.
I cannot read with comfort unless I am twistihg:
my hair as you see.” o
T'knéw & Wan who undertook to give up the use,
of tobacco. i
tobacco. He put his haud in his pocket; tobk out ;
his plug-of tobacco, und threw it away, sayiug as
he did so, -

4 That's the end of it.” ;

But it was the beginuing of it.  Q, how. he did.

g

camomile, he. would chew gentian, lie would chew.

no use, he sufleredd intensely.
- After enduring the cravihg for thirty.hix ok
forty-eight hours, he made up his wind:

“ Now, it is no use suflering for a bit of .tbbades
I will o and-get some,” .

“Now,” he said, “ when I want it qwfu]ly, b1
take some.” ) ) .

Well, he did want it awfully ; and 'hé sald he
believed thiat it was God’s frood Spirit- that was
striviug with' him -as :hé -héld- tlis -tobinces tn- hig
hand. Looking-ut it, he #aid, .

“I.love you. But-ave:you-mny wustar; or am.l
yours? You:are a weed, and 1 am aman. You
You blick dévil; Ul
master-you'if.I die for it,. - h.;xqvpr.‘slu_ﬂ&. be said. of
-me agsin, < There is & it fuistered by & thik 1 ”

Every. time he.wanted it -he would -ikka.ib Bilt
‘and.falk to it It was.six, or eiglit weeks Yufnrs, bs
conld throw it gway,.and: feel, ensy ; buf It "sfaicl,
the. :glory -of! the victory repeid him for all “his
struggle. - o L

Now, some people ‘say ‘that it is htrdér & glvs

in “Certain chses, Here is. :youhyg man, -fur ik

‘don’tcare for it ; 1) také.w.cigan,” And.if. p ting.
4 week, ik
s in.a diy—ib Will be.
Liarder-for that map to Zive ip the dgats xht th
tobAcdo thad the dhink.” The '1ove-ot tolacth it &
‘nighty-strobg love—tinny know thit, Ay kiid-9d-
do'I. A physicilh ifi-Halifak told funeliv yeaF Moy

.. . - 19

-takes cigars three or four tinmes in.a

that he had a .patient ‘who would -tisg iainl‘
¢ Tobaces i8 killing you,” he #aid to ini. 1b hade
no differeiice ; he smokid his pips still. At

tobacto cancer cime pon liis fip, ' Noy
the physicinn, *yoti aré feeditig that by yBit
‘tobacco.” No use! Hewbuld stioke. - An:opetd-
‘tioh-was perforimed,nind k. paiviful dhe: dutdyadid- the.,
‘physician, *1 told him.I would cal) in ipih .m0 1By
ing; and twenty-four hours after thav oparatiof Ly,
found him propped up in bed, witl his fich. Lpind
up on one side, and n pipe in the othet sitle oF His.
inouth,” : o
Now, it is * niiglity- Hard,” A3 ¥ 54§, t Hheak
off a-hakit of siwking Yr of' usifg toliwoos t -hidk:
when the appetite for deink laysr Hbld 6F-# Hihzs
what tlen? Do you know what it in?  Tagnnli

ejt g1

sdid-to me, using a'ho'nely expressioh,

Tot Tget Rt b=

thoit shalt stAtid &b my right Hasd."=-Th2 " Susilay]
four. . S '
/

He chewed it—the best cavendish @}

R

stance,—* Clinrley, huve f,glas of. aled” .o Nat L)}

I tiad an snmeiﬁgzgtmﬁ Ay sbomadh, e vl |

L\t Jast 4. | |:
" Haw,’!wﬁ-. :

do. The crying, burning, itching sehsr—a %x‘i,mj; ‘ ’

TR

dtveth

»e

loteh=for the atintblkhtt ¥ Qivé!:

Evms
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Going to School.
BY MRS. SANOGSTER.

Tuxar's an anmy that mustors its legions,
Aud marches to roll-enll cach day ;
And happy and blust sre the regions
{ Whicls li in that nrmy’s bright way,
: Lhey ttonp over hillock mnd hollow,
‘I'icy npring deross brooklet and ool
And gatly nuﬁ cheerily follow
T'he summons which bids them to wehool,

By thonsands the army is nuinbered,
| Tta soldicra are fresh as tho morn ;
Not ono 18 by soriow tncumbered,
Nat oug is by cate overhorne.
At decimuls ronetimes they stumble,
And somctinies by verha are perplesed,
And the prowdest goos kaddened and humble
When o question is'passed to the noxt.

But forgot ut the bricfest vacution
Arf seobleins and puzzles amd prose ;
The gr!uf of the stern conjugation,
“That late was o fountain of woes:
And the army goer back to 1t duty
The hour that play time is dune,
wendent in love and in beauty,
vmatched 'neath the light of the sun.

They'gather, this wonderful avny,
In field, and in grove, amd i street.;
Their voices are music to charin ine,
So ringing and eager nml sweet
Their cheeks are ag red as a cherry,
Their cyes aro as pure is the day
And the sound of their marching 1 merry,
Wherever. they pass on thar way.

AP

NELLY'S DARK DAYS.

1
Ly the Author of ** Lost su London.”

CHAPTER I
A 'STREEY CORNER:

" It was nearly twelve o'clock at night on the
first Sundny of the: New Year.
chapels had all been closed for some, hours ; and

P

1 conttisted:strongly with lier o Figs.
- door remained closéd for & few minutes she passed

none of the better cliss of shops had

evén by those wotkmen und Inbourers who lived

where.the day’s meals were.to.come -from. There
hnd been, as usual, a prevailing feeling that the day:
wid ‘not a day for work or traflic of any kind ; and
what had been done had been, mora or less, away.
from the public scrutiny. But though mduight
was' close at -hand, the strdets-in- the lower parts of
Lavérpool wero neither quiet nor davk. Up higher,

tronbled stream of the wmighty river, there was
silence in the deserted streets where the wealthicr
" ¢lasses had their comfortable honies; bat where the

strect which aflforded a good situntion for traflic,.or:
whorever 1t was supposed there was lan jmmense
drinking neighborhood, there stood a gin palace stili
open, with its bright gaslights spatkling down each
durk row of dingy houses with a show of cheery
welcome not easy to resist.

At one spot where four ronds wet, each corner
house was thus brillinntly it up; and thedoars, which
swung to and fro readily and noselessly, were con-
stantly moving, and guing a passing ghmpse, but
no niore, ¢f what was goimg on within.,  The streets
were so light here that a pin lying.on the flagged
pavenent was plainly seen.  So were tlie rags of
a child who stood in the full glare of thé iiost popu-

with her face turned towards thé eften opening door.
It wag a small,mengre fnce, yet pretty, with nmngled
and-wistful éxpression -of mixiety anid Lappiness.
The anxicty was visible whenever the door stood
ajari~Whe it Was.closed, thie. happiness eame
uppermost.  The 'secret of her brief, gpew -born
happiness was very simple, but very deep to the
child.; She-z!ssped tonderfully, ‘but eavefully, inher
thin, bare arms o gaily dressed doll, whpse finery
hen-the

' thé time iA-timid, Hial-fekiful caressca of her shin-

in

L ing* doll§'ad" s6on A% 'it opéncid she pedted, with

The churches and,

:bgen open.
during thie day.. Business:had-been set'on one side, |

from hand to mouth, and’schicely. knew beforchand,

{éjrﬁ»er away from the long line of docks, and the

. poor dwelt, and wherever tliere. was n.corner of a.

lag of'the gin-palaces,: leaning against. a Tamp post,

heedful and searching eyos, to the farthest corner of
the interior,

“ Nelly 1" said n clear, shrill voice, which startled
the child frown an anxious gaze, **you here at this
time' How x poor mother to-mght”

“ Yery bad,” said the child sadly,

“ And futher's in there, 1 reckon”

“Yes,” said Nelly, “and oh ! 1 want him to
come home so, beeause mother says shed go to sieep
wmaybe if father was home.”

‘e girl who had spoken to her—n bright, brisk-
looking girl—pushed open the door n little way,
and glancing in turned back with a decisive shake
of her hend.

“ No use, Nelly,” she snid ; “he won't come as
long as he can stay. Well, I'll nurse you a bit to
keep you warm; it's very bitter tonight. I don't
much wonder at futher drinking to-night, I dow't.”

All day long the wind had been blowing keenly
from the north east, bringing & fine, plarcing sleat
with, it, and at nightfull the bitter cold had in.
creased. The girl sat down on a door step, and
drew the sluvering chuld into her lap, covermyg her
as well as she could with her own scanty clothing.

« Father didn’t use to get drunk once, did?w,
Bessiel” asked the child plaintively.

“Oh dear, no!” answered Bessie, in a cheery
voice.

“Tell me all about that time,” snid Nelly, nust-
ling closer to Bessie. 1t was an old story, often
told, but neithier the givl nor thachild.over giew
weary of it

“{t's ever so many years ago, hefore you was
born, ' said Dessie ; “and he lived in a beautiful
Luuse, with a parlour in front, und a kitchen behind,
and tvwo rooms upstairs, all full of beautiful furni-

ture. Kierybody that I knew enlled him Mister

Rodney then ; but I was nothing butn poor, ragged
hittle gir), raggeder than you, Nelly, selling matches
m the streets. And this was how 1 came to know
him. I was hanging about the basket-women,
down by the stages, running errands for ’em, and
one day, almost as cold as this, my foot slipped, and
down..[ fell.into the water. Ol! it was so cold;
and [ scemed to be sinkig down, down, down.”

« And father jumped in after you and fetched
you out,” interrupted Nelly, engerly. .

“Ay! ho:did, though he knew nothing of me,
and I was nothing to him, only a little dirty
match-girl.  Aud then he carried me all the way
to his own house in his arms.”

“1fe-never, never carried me in his arms,” cried
the child,  they aren’t strong enough now.”

“No; but he was as stfong as strong then,” con-
tirued Bessie, “and he clipped me so fast 1 wasn't
a bit.afraid, That’s kow }'m never afraid-of him
now, Nelly. He's a good man, and kihd, and

clever, whed ba's himself ; and I love hia, and you |,

love him ;. don't we 7’
“Yes,” said Nelly, drawing n long breath,
“mother says.she’s going to heaven soon, where the

.other childien are, and there'll be nobody left but
‘me to take-care of fathpr.

Idon’t much mind,
though 1'd mther go withymother.  Will-he- 5o on
drinking always and alwags 1"

€1f he could only sec the gentleman T saw,” ex-
claimed Bessie.  *“It's six years ngo, and-{'was a
big, grown girl, ready to push in anywhere, and 1

-

.see a-Jot of boys and girls crowding into a great:

hall, and . pushed.in with thewm, nobody. stopping
me.  And then they sang 2 lot of songs, oh ! heau
tiful'songs, and some gentlemon spoke to "em shout

-drink, and. how they'd grow up good, decent men

and women if they'd keep fromit.  And 1 was one
of the verylast to come away, the place was so
nice, and a gentleman came up to me, and e sald,’
* My girl, what is your name?’ Ant { said, ‘Bessie
Dingle, sir.”  And he sald, ¢ Can you rend ¢ And.
I s, ¢ No, siv’ | Aid he said, *That's a pity. Do
you éver drink what will make you drunk 7' And
I was ashamed to shy yes, so 1 answered huw
nothing.  And he $did, Jooking e full in the face
with eyes as kind ns kind could be, 'T wish you'd
promise me never to taste it till you see me agrin.’

"And Tsaid, *Yes, I will promise, sir??

N“_",'ndj wlen did Fou pée him daaln P isked
Nally. ‘ o .
# Never " s answersd.  “ e -wroto down on

‘A bit of paper Wheve he 'ived, ami sid ang-ol the

pleccd woiild show fd whetd it was; akd thit

Fand wid Xt pest.

|\'cr_\‘ night I foll sick with fever, and they took me

to the workhiouse, and the xhip of paper got lost.
Anyhow, I never could find {tar the plaee, and I've
nover scen him again,  He's sure to tiok 1 broke
my promive, abdd did not car for hitm | he's nlmost
sure to think that, but I never dud  She raised
her head and looked down the lang street, where
the gloom seemed to presa durkly aganat the glare
of the gavlights; it was véry chveriea Leyomd the
light, and the girl's face graw daiker for a minute
or two.

“It's no wonder thay drink as long s the place

is oprn,” sho said ; “I'd liko to La inude there,
where it's light and war,
shops nre all shut, and those places open.  That
gentleman, he said to me, * My girl, you've got sharp
uyes of your own; you juat look avound und seo
what wakes the most mischief among the people
about you, nund tell mo whew I see you again.’ 1
know what T'd eay if ho stood here thix minute.”

“Did you ever toll futher about him?t" asked
Nelly.

“Scores and scores of times,” she answered, om-
phatically ; “and gometines he cries.and wishes
tio knew him, and could make hini-a promise like
me; awd sometimes he curses and calls mo an
idiot. If he could only see him, Nelly "

They sab silent for n minute or two, Bessio nurs-
ing the child as tenderly as ¢he nused her doll.
At last the girl touched the doll with the tip of her
finger, nud said cheerfully,

“Why, whorever did you get thix grand play-
thing from ¥

“1t's a lady doll, and it’s my very own,” answered
Nelly, opening her rags to display it fully ; ¢ there
.was & Cliristinas troty at our school, and this was
the very best thing there, nud teacher ‘gave it we
beciiuse she snid 1 was the st child,  Isw't it a
beauty, Bessie ¥’

“ [¢'s wonderful I said Bessie, in n voice of ad-
miration,

«] take-such careof it,” continued Nelly, eagerly,
“only I'n afiuid of nursing it when theve are
children about, for fear they should snatch it from
e, you'know.”

As the child spoke, the clocks in the town struck
twelve, and & traii of lugerers erept reluctantly
out of exch brilliant gin palnce  Besmie kept Netly
back from springing forwaid to mect her father,
and thep seeing him.take Jus way. homowards, she
followed at a little distance, clasping the chind’s
hand warmly in her own.

(L0 b= contenned.)
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TINY TED.

Tzony, a hoy about ¢ ght years old, was takon
to-the Children’s Hospital, Toronto, in an advayperd
stage of ‘consumption, and hia naked stito showed
how .npgl.m tad the hoj' hind  beeh  The doctin
fouglhit against Lopr. and every carg was hustowét
upon the lutle swtlorer. e was an intelligent
but restlees cluld mud often ant up tu ied 6 eitde
his sullerings.  Lin welanetdy oxpression of his
Inrge, Tustsons Lok eyes teuche ! the hearts of thy
nurses, and b becune A groge favourite Somp
times the night wurse wonld toke b s lior atnes,
‘and xi‘hih: by the firesuls woild consprse woth thy
dying it On via of thes ocennivun he anid to
her, 1 ken T o' get Gotier, but 10 ne feord
tae dee.’ 1t was uot permntted that hie shoald dle
amongst bis kind friends. Ha piother, o dissolpte
crenture, apreared in a deusken staie ot the
hospital, provided with apiece of old Wanket and
Lit of carpet and dewanded ey ehild Qe wds
told thnt if talen out he would dicin « fuw duys,
and her demand was refused. In o few days slie
wveturued, with the same mgs, hut now o compatfed
by her husband.  The nyrape dressed Teddy oo
old clothes and they took ham away.  One pedemn
iug pomt in the elmacter of this dissoluts cauple
was their affection fr tieir ehild, and he wds
pieased to “gang tme” with them. The piirse
sought it ont—n httle room without an article of
furhiture, and on the float, in a eoiirdr, cotebed by

-

‘a few ﬁh\jiy, rags, on abed of straw anil shavings,
Iny tho:poor dying Teddy.

removnl frem the hospital he censed from trovbling

In-six duysnltor his

I wonder why the -
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The Wind Over the Chimney.
BRY H, W. LONGFELILOW,

Sux, the fire is sinking low,
Uusky red the embors glow,

While above them still 1 cower,
Whilo a moment more I linger,
Though the clock, with liftsd tinger,

Points beyond the midnight hour.

Sings the blackened log a tune
Leatned in some forgotten June,

From a school-boy at his play,
When they both were young together,
Heart of youth and summer weather,

Making all their holiday.

And the night-wind rising, hark 1
How abovethere, in the dark,
In the midnight and the snow,
Ever wilder, fiercer, grander,
Lika the trumpets of Iskauder,
All thie noisy chimneys blow 1

Every quivering tongue of flame
Secnis to murmilr some great name,
Scems to say to me, ** Aspire !”
But the night-wind answers, ¢ Hollow
Arc the visions that you follow,
Into darkness sinks your fire !

Then the flicker of the blaze
Gleams on volumes of old days,
\Vritten by masters of the art,
Loud through whose majestic pages
Rolls the melody of ages,
Throb the harp-strings of the heart,

And agnin the tongues of flame
Start exulting, and exclaim :
**These are prophets, bards, and seers;
In the horoscope of nations;
Like ascendant. constellations,
They control the coming yeara.”

But the night-wind cries : ** Despair !
Thl’:: whox vlnlk wi;h foet on ;{r

ve no long-enduring marks;
At God's forges incandescent
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yightfall b the firelight's cheet,
¢ little Margaret sits me near, i
dbegsme tell of things that were;

ftdé'little jst ukel;ég_-.’/';,g

]

Of sweetest sad remenberin

nd hearth and heart flas

With vuddy tints of long aﬁiﬁ\“llm
ify v

SRRy 1 at my fathers fiveside sil

, 5 Youngest of allwho circlelity,

T i{;{nd beg hivy tell me what di Jje,
C A he vlas Little just like:me.

Jorffi BlioNt

L% ' %& I
Sl

“Dust are all the hands that wrought ;
Books are scpulchres of thought;
The lead laurels of the dead

Rustle for a moment only,
Like the withered leaves in lonely
Churchyards at some-paasing tread.”

Suddenly the flame sinks down ;
Sink the rumours of renown ;
And alone the night-wind drear
Clamours louder, wilder, vaguer,
4°Tis the brand of Meleager
‘Dying on the hearth-stone here}”

And I answer : * Though it be,
should that discomfort e ?
endeavour is in vain;.
Its reward isin the doing,
And the rapture of pursuing

Is the prize the vanquished gain,”

hallag

U

Iy
st

.

5

&

!

B.C. 588.]

Jer. 37. 1121,
thee. —Jer. 1. 19,

reign with him.

the ‘siege.

To

Mighty bammers beat incessant,
00 are but the flying sparks.

people of Babyl
e of . on.
. v The land o

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIFS !{1 ISATANM, JEREMIANR, AND RZIEKIRL, M

LESSON IX. -
JEREMIAH PERSECUTED.
Memory verses, 15-17,
GoLpky Txxr.
‘I am with thee, saith the Lord, to deliver

CEXTRAL TRUTH.
They that suffer with Christ shall also

Hxurs Over Harp Praczs. ,

—A general name for the
Brob? up — Broke’
‘his bome a4 Anathoth, ia .Bumjamin,
‘| Separate Mhemucl/—Either  to go
among the crowds, but better, to.secure his

(Feb. 28;’

' and acrvin§ the Lord.” 3. \What did they
a

share of tho food at his residence, or to take
posseasion of his inheritance. Hc would
need the food in the famine when the Chal-
deans returned.  In the midat of the people
~Great numbers would rush out of theeity
for various reasons. 7Thou fallest away—
Dlesertest ; art a traitor,  7'he princes—Not
the fricndly ones in the last leason. Those
wero taken captive. But tho new ones.
Cabitls- -Vaulted cells belonging to the
underground dungeon.  AMany daya—Till
after Nebuchaduezzar returued to the siege
wver 19), having defeated the Egyptiana
Court of the prison—Or guard ; above ground,
where the guard dwelt. A much nwre com.
furtuble place than the cell of the dungeon.

Find in this lesson—

1. Several things to avold.
2. Some things to imitate.

Revikw Exxrcisz.

1. How many times did Nebuchadnezzar
besicge Jerusalem? ** Thres times—several
cars apart.” 2. How could the Isruelifes
{m\'o escaped ? ¢ By turning from their sins

do to the faithful Jeremiah? *‘ They beat
him and put him in a dungeon.” 4. Did
this make him change? “No; he kopt re-
peating the same warning to the end.’

CATrCHISM QUESTION.

9. \Vhat have we then to (o in repent-
ance?

We must think on our trans {ons,
confess both our sins and our sinfulness.to
(:od, und strive to amend our life by the
help of the Holy Spirit.

I thought on my ways, and turned my
feet unto thy testimonies.—I’salm 119. 59,

*“LITTLE THINGS.”

Here is a little confession taken
from the lips of a little school girl, and
set down in her own words ¢ .

“I've begun to find such little
mean streaks in myself that I'm quite
frightened. Guess what 1 was tempted
to do the other dayt I was washing
the dishes for mamma, and when'T
got to the tins and kettles I was dis-.
couraged, they looked so greasy and
black, and I've always been a littly
vain of my hands. , :

“I am going to Kitty Merrill's
party to-night, and I want to keep my
hands nice for that. 11l leave this
for mamma; it won't make any differ-

the ¢ little foxes that spoil tlie grapes
of a fine character.!”

A GIRL'S BEST FRIEND. ,

Locy Larcom says: There came
to me in a letter the other day the
sentenco : “ Mother is 0 unsympathe-
tic,” and I wish that I could reach outto-
the girl who wrote it and tell her what
a mistake she had made. And then I'
suddenly remenibered that it was not

this, and that thére seemed to be a
general wmisunderstanding about it.
Don’t you think;that scnie of the fault,

is with you! Don't you think, that |:
as the days of your life go by, you tell |
your mother Jess and less of what| ) ) .
.C. W. COATKS, :Moxrrrsr, Qux..

happens, until she, of all others, is

‘secretly

———=
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ignorant of your desires, your com-|.

. P )

‘Worthington's Annual (Boards

one girl, but many-who had written |

panions, your hopes, your disappointy
ments? \What shall you do ! y

Remember that the best fiiend, the'
best confidante, is your mother. Have
no friend with whom she is not;
acquainted. Muke her interested iy,
what you are doing, and if the trinlg.
of her life are many, just remembee,
that to gain sympathy you must givel
it. Mako yourself your mother's,
companion and friend, then she will
be yours. Do nothing that you con
ceal from her, and never beliave
for & minute that when you haveY
really made her understand, she will,
not care for what interests you.
Mother is not 2o wuch older than you,
after all. It hasn’t been such a Jong
time since she enjoyed just what you’
do, since life scemed as full of bright!
ness as does yours, since she made a4
many enquiries and tried to think ouf]
as many prohlenis as you do, and oncy
you two can wmeet on this commog
ground, be sure that you will have ng
body who will as thoroughly symp
thize with you as does your mother. §

Never, my dear gitl, permit your;
self to say or write this again; try]
first to find if the fault is not with
you, and take as much care to culti.]
vate the friendship of your mother axj
that of a stranger, and be very sure}
that it is a thousand times much better:
worth the having. That it is a friend.}
ship upon.which you may alwaya rely,:
and that it will be that most marvel.’
lous of all friendships, one where the:
thought of you will be first and always.;

.ol

BOUND ANKUALS
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Py
has reduced our stock of Annuals to small>
compass. Of 3ome we have no remaiaing!
coples. Of the following we have yet a few,
coples left which go to the first applicants

AQViBer o oecinenniinrar cavason. 90 851
Band of Hope 0.
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ence- with her hands, because she ]csil.t'i;z gorkiom.......... .....
“n’tkeep them n"ce’ w".y. s 'x4:-. ...... .o.o.o.--o.oo'
“ Then something” seemed to say to | RIS Frimdcg i verereree O
me: ‘Oh, you coward! Oh, you]Children’s Treasury.........eu.c...
snesk ! To be willing to have whiter | Child’s Own ........
hands than your mother! Aren’tyou [, ». u (Clothi.ccceeooicooo,
» Family Friend.....eecveeviriscess
ashamed ! L _ Girls’ Own Paper X
“J was ashamed, and T. washéd the | Good Words............
kettles pretty humbly, I can téll you. | Iufants’ Magazine
I felt ns if they weren’t half as black Teistire Hour
as I. Since then I've watched all iny | Sifiire our.- - -«
. : Little Folks ...
thoughts, for fear I should grow so [Little Wide Awake (Cloth Gilt)
| wicked mamma won’t know me. I've | Our Dailings............ ceerenaas
learned pretty thoroughly what the’ ‘g“"g‘% el seesveaas ue
minister means when he:talks about s:;gd:;,:l et el

w  (Cloth) i

o (IO ...

Our-friends will.remember that we PRFPAY]
THE POSTAGE on all these books, and in
case of the larger books, the postage 1
siderabte. ’ R

.-- '- ‘g "."""_‘“',
Sunday-School Libraries.  Ovrsrecsy
low us to give n full list of Sunday.echool}
‘Books, but ‘we.wish our friends t0 remembes)

that our stock is complete of well-selo
books, and at, populsr prices.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND TREME. .

WILLIAM BRIGGS;]

Methodist Book and Publishing Hi

“Toronta, "~

~.

8.F. HUESTIS, Hatirax,
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