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At tho Esster Time,
BY EB. E. HEWITT.

We're all of us glad at tho Easter time,
For the children sing, and the church
bells chime; :
The earth has put off her mantle of snow,
Aund the sky I8 bright, and the soft winds
blow,
‘The little leaves play
With ‘he sunbeams gay,
And we all know why—it {8 Easter day.

We're all of us glad at the Eastertide,
For the daisies whiten the meadows wide.
The yellow buttercups smile in the sun,
And the brooklets laugh as they loap
and run;
The sllvery showers
Hang pearis on the flowers,
And the sweet birds sing through the
golden hours.

We're all of us glad at the Easter time,
for deep in our souls the joy-bells

chime;

#'or the Saviour who loved us and died
for our sin,

Through the gates of glory heth entered
in,

And his heart ahove
Is throbbing with lcve,
And his Spirit comes down as the Holy
Dove.

]
SEAL-FISHING OFF NEWFOUND-
LAND.

There {s always great excitement con-
nected «ith the seal-fisheries. The
perils and hardships to be encountered,
the skill and courage required in battling
with the ice-giants, and the possible
rich prizes to be won, throw a romantic
interest around this adventure. Not
the seal-hunters alone, but the whole
population, from the richest to the poor-
est, take a deep interest in the fortunes
of the hunt. It is like an army go-
ing out to do battle for those who re-
main at home In this case the enemies
to be encountered are the jcebergs, the
tempest, and the blinding enowstorm.
A steamer will sometimes go out and
return in two or three weeks, laden to
the gunwale, occasionally bringing home
2s many as thirty or forty thousand
seals, each worth two and a half or three
dollars. The successful hunters are
welcomed with thundering cheers, like
returning conquerors, and are the heroes
of the hour. No wonder the young
Newfoundlander pants for the day whean
he wiil get ** a berth for the jce,” and 2
share in the wild joys and excitement of
the hunt.

According to law, no salling vessel can
be cleared for the ice

vefore the 1st of
Marel, and no steamer
before the 10th ot

March; a start in ad-
vance of ten days be-
ing thus accorded to
the vaosseis which de-
pend on w:.nd a'one

As the tme for
starting approaches,
the streets and

wharves of St. John's
assume an appearance
of bustle which con-
trasts pleasantly with
‘he previous stagna-
tion. The steamers
and sailing vessels be-
gln to take in stores
and complete thelir re-
patrs Rough berths
are fitted up for the
sealers; bags of bis-
cuits. tarrels of pork,
and other necessaries
are stowed away;
water, fuel, and bal-
last are taken on
board; tke sheathing
of the shipa, which
tas to stand the
grinding of the heavy
Arctle Ice, is carefully
inspected. A crowd

ping offices, -poverfol:* .

A TAME SEAL.

Jooking men In rough Jjackets and long
boots, splashing tobacco-juice over tne
white snow in all directicns, and shoul-
dering one another in their anxlety to
get booked. ‘The great object s to
secure a place on Dboard one of the

steamers, the chances of success belng ! stalwart

considered much better tkan on board

{

i

the sailieg vessels, The masters of the
steamers are thus able to make up thesr
crews with picked men. Each steamer
has on board from one hundred
acd fifty to three hnndred men, and
1t would be difficult to find a more
lot of fellows in the royal
navy itself

LMK OF KTEAM

The steamers have an immense ad-
vantage over the saillng vesscls. They
can cleave thelr way through tho heavy
fce-packs against the wind; thoy oan
double and beat abe t in search of the
* geal-patches ;" and when the prey is
tound they «an hold on to tho lce-flelds,
whtle salling vessels are ltable to be
driven off by a changoe of wiad, and if
beset with ice are often poworless to
escape. It is not to bo wondersd st
that steamers are rapidly superseding
sailing vessels in the seal-fishory. They
can make two and even three trips to
the tce-ficld during the season, and thus
leave behind the antiquated sealer da-
pendent on the wiads.

Berore the introduction of steamss
one hundred and twenty saillng vessels,
of from forty to two hundred tons, used
to leave the port of St. John’s ajone for
the seal-flshery. Now they arc reduced
to some half-dozen. but from the more
distant ' outposts ”’ numbers of small
satling vessels still engage in this speclal
tndustry.

‘The young seals are all born on the
fcc from the 10th to the 25tk of Feb-
ruary, and as they grow rapldly, and
yvicld a much finer oil than tho old ones,
the object of the hunters is to reach
them {n their babyhood, and whiie they
are powerless to escape. So quickly do
they Increase in bulk that by the 28th
of March they are in perfect condition.
By the 18t of April they begin to take to
the water, and cap no longer be captured
in the orcinary way. The great Arctic
current, fed LY streams (rom thoe sens
east of Greenland and from: Bafiin's and
Hudson's Bays, bears on its bosom hun-
dreds of squace miles of floating {ce,
which are carried past the shores of
Newfoundiand to find their destiny in
the warm waters of the Gulf Stream.
The great aim of the hunters is to get
among the hordes of °* white-coats,” as
the young harp secals are called, during
this perlod. For this purpose they go
forth at the appointed time, steering
northward till they come in sight <t
those terrible icy wlidernesses which,
agitated by the swell of the Atlantic,
threaten destruction of all rash invaders.
‘These pardy seal hunters, however, who
are accustomed to

BATTLE WITH THE FLOES,

; are quite at home among the bergs and
| crushing ice-masses: and where other
mariners would shrink away {n terror,
they fearlessly dash into the ice where-
over an opening presents itself, in search
of their prey.

12 the ice-flelds the surface of the
«ocean s covered with a glittering e3-
panse of Ice dotted

with towering bergs

of every shape aud

size, having gleaming

turrets, domes, and
spires The surface
of the® irce-fleld s
rugged o0ud broken

~ishite frequentiy in
to gqteep billorks and
ridges  The scene In
which ‘*The Ancient
Mariner* found him-
self 1s fully realized :

*“ And now there came
ooth mist and
snow,

And it grex won-
drous cold,

And ice, mast-high,

rame floatirg by,

Ag green as emer-

ald.

*And threugh the
driftg the snowy
cliffs

Did send a dismal
sheen;

Nor ghapes of men,
nor beasts we
ken—

The lce was all
betwzen.

* The ice was here, the
fce was there,



60 PLEASANT HOURS.
The e wan all around, nool, and corner s crammed with the  <overed tanks to the action of the sun's w I
It cracked und growjed, and 1oared and  prectous fat, aud the sealers sleep where  rays By this process the work of OUR P RIOD CALS
howled, the. can  in barreis on deck, on s layer manufacturing, which formerly occupled The beet, the chespest, the most entertaining, the
Ltke noises 1o & wwound of renls, or tn the conl bunks It 13 two munths, ts completed In two weeks | most popular. \';A;l_\
marveilous to see men, after elght or ten Not only so, but by the steam rrocess Chnstian Guardian, weekls. "11 n

When a storm ufikes amid these oy
solitudes the siene Jy grand aud awfu?
beyand uil powers of description

Connidering all the perils, 1t g« nur-

prising how few fata) disasters o
During the seal hunt of 1872 one hun-
dred men perixhed, fifty of theso having
gone down In a single vessel ealled the
Huntaman, on the coast of  Labrador
In the »some year, two stenmers, the
Bloothound aint Retriever, wore crushed

by the tce and gank, but thar ecrews,
numbering nearly  four hundied  men,
managed 1o reach Battle Harbour, in
Labrador, over the fee, afier enduring

groeat hardships.

Happily these terrible storms ate not
frequent. For the most part the sea is
at rest, and then the fce-flelds prosent
a strange beauty of thetr own, which has
a wondeiful fascination.  When the sun
i8 shining brightly it I8 too dazzling, and
{ts monotony is wearlsome. The moon,
the stars, and the flickering Aurora are
needed to reveul all its beauty.
r\Vo shall now look Into the equipment
[}

A SEALING STRAMER,

and then in imaginaton accompany her
to the ice-flelds, 1n order to form some
fdea of the hunt,

In the last week of February the roads
leading from the varlous outposts of St.

" uncommon

John's begin to be callvened by the ap- |

pearance of tlio seanlers, or, as they are
called in the vernacular, "' silers,” their
enterprise being designated * swile hont-
fn."

of spare clothing over hls shoulder,
awinging at the extremity of a pole six
or seven fcet in length, which is called
a ‘gafl,” and which serves as a bat
or club to strike the seal on the nose,
which it {8 mast vulnerable T'he same
weapon serves as an jce-pole in leaping
from *“ pan' to * pan,” and {s also used
for dragging the gkin and fat of the seal
ovor the fields and hummocns of ice to
the stde of the vessel. To answer these
varfous purposes the * gaff* s armed
with an fron hook at one end and bound
. with fron. Some of the men,
tion, carry a long sealing-gun on their
shoukders. These are the “ bow ™ or
“after gunners,” who are marksmen to
shoot old seals or others that cannot be
reached by the “ gaff”  The outfit of
the sealers is of the simplest description.
Sealskin boots reaching to the knee,
bheving a thick leather sole well natled,
te enable them to walk over the ice, pro-
tect the feet; coarse canvas jackets, often
showing the industry of a wife or
mother in the number of patches which
adorn them, are worn over warm woollen
shirts and other inner clothing; secalskin
caps and tweed or moleskin trousers,

Ilach of themn carries a bundle .

; sutticlent to

tn addjf-

with thick woollen mits, complete the

costume, which is more plcturesque than
handsome,

IN THE FORECASTLYE,

or other parts of each ship, rough berths .

are constructed. The sealers have to
furnish themselves with a straw mattress
and blankettng The men are packed
iike herrlngs in a barrel, and as a rule
they never undress during the voyage.
In the rare event of putting on a clean

shirt, it goes over its predecessor, with- ,
out removing the latter--a method which .

saves time and trouble, and is, Lesides,
conducive to warmth.

The food of the r.ecn is none of the
daintiest, and. no one who s at all
squeanish about what he " eats, drinks,
and avolds  noed attempt to go ** swile

huntin’”” The diet conslsts of biscuit,
pork, butter, and tea sweetened with
molasses.  On three days of the week

dinner consists of pork and * duff,” the
latter item .onsisting of flour and water,
with a little fatty substance intermixed
1o lighten ft.  When bolled it is al-
most as hard as r cannon ball.  On the
other four days of the week all the mezls
consist of tea, sweetened with molasses,
and biscuit.  Such is the rough {arc on
whiclh, these hardy fellows go through
thelr trying and laborious work, When,
howerer,
dlet is Improved. They cook the heart,
iiver, flippers. and other parts, and feast
on them ad libitum, and generally come

weeks of such Bfe, leap oarhore hearty
and vigorous, I'helr outer garmonts
wre potehed with seal fat, and it s ad-
visuble to keep to vandwird of them ull

thedy hunve procuted o« change of clothing

ADVENTENES

At tispes, in endenvoyring wo push her
wiy through, the vessel f8 caught fn the
heavy joe, and then the lee-saws are
called Into requisition to cut an opening
tu the nearest tead © of Jdear water,
that she may work her way north  But
the heavy Arctic fee may cloge in under
the pressure of a nor-easter, and then
no amount of steam-power can drive her
through.  Howling night Jdoses (n, bergs
and floes are crashing all around, and
mumentarily threatening her with de-
struction, the wind roars through the
shouds, dnving on its wings the arrowy
sleet and snow, sharp as aeedles, which
only men of fron can stand.  ‘fhus,
luched In the embrace of the floe, the
luckless vessel §s drifted heiplessly hun-
dreds of miler. Ull a
lcosens the fey prison wails.
oececurrenre for a
vessels (0 be thus beset by
through which no passage can be forced.
Some are " nipped,” some crushed to
atoms, and the men have to escape for
their lives over the ice. Others are
carried into the great northern bays, or
borne in the heavy “pack” up and
down on the occan for wecks, returning
to port ‘ clean”--that is, without a
single seal. There are seasons when
the boldest and most skilful captains
fajl. At other times, by a turn of good
fortune, a vessel * strikes the seals” a
day or two after leasing port, and finds
herself in the middle of a ** seal patch*’
load the Great Eastern.
The whole fco for miles around is cov-
ered thick with the young * white-coats,”
and in a fortnight {rom the time of the
departure, she returns to port loaded to

It is no
hundred

the gunwale, her very decks belng piled

with the skins and fat of seals.
When approaching such an

ARCTIC Ei DORADO

as this, the excitement on board may be
tmagined as the welcome whimpering ot
the young harp seals ts heard. Their
ery has a remarkable resemblance to
the sobbing or whining of an irnfant in
pain, which is redoubled as the destroy-
ers approach. Young hunters, who now
apply their gaffs for the first time, are
often almost overcome by their baby
lamentauocons. Compassion, however, is
soon gulped down. The veszal is ** laid
to,” the men eagerly bound on the ice,
and the work of destructfon begins. A
blow on the nose from the gaff stuns
or kills the young seal. Instantly the
sculping-knife s at work, the skin s
detached with amazing rapidity. the fat
and skin alone are carried off. This
process is called ' sculping "—=a corrup-
tion, ro doubt, of scalping. The <xin
or pelt is generally about three f~. long

" each shoulder and meeting on the back

favourable wind .

heavy lce, :
' alarmed he {nflategs this hood so as to

" possible to kill one of these creatures

- might have loaded his ship with some
| $60.000 worth of seals, but he was firm

and two and a half feet wide, aud weighs |

from thirty-five to fifty pounds. Five
or six pelts are reckone¢d a heavy load
to drag over rough or bruhen ice some-
times for one or two miles. If the fce
is loose and open the hunter has to leap
fiom pan to pan.

Fancy two or three hundred men on a
ficld of ice carrying on this work. Then
what a picture the vessel presents as
the pelts are being piled on deck to cool
previous to stowage helow ! One after
another the hunters arrive with thelr
loads, and snatch a hasty moment to
drink a bowl] of tea and eat a plece of
biscuit and butter. The poor mother
seals, now cubless, are seen popping

. their heads up {a the small lakes of
. water and holes among the ice, anxiously

they fall In with seals, their )
. ete.

ashore {n exceilent condition, though the .

odour that attends them does not suggust
the spicy breezes which blon soft from
Ceylon's lsle.”

Very Uttle sickness occurs among the
men whtle leading this rough life. They
are often out for ecight or ten weeks

. tedtous process.

, of the oll.
. machinery,

without secing land, and enduring the .
. Pleces, then ground finer into a sort of

hardest tolls When secals ase taken in
large quantitics, the hold of the vessel is
Hrst tilled, and then the men willingly
surronder their berths, which are packed
tull ot ** white-coats.” In fact, every

looking for their young.

¢ ON SHORE.

So soon as theé saillug vessel peaches
port with her fat cargo, the skinners go
to work and separate skin and fat. The
former are at once salted and stored for
export to England, to be converted into
ooots and shoes, harness, portmanteaus,
The old method of manufacturing
the fat was to throw it into huge wooden
vats. in which the prcssure of its own
welight and the heat of the sun extracied
the ol}, which was drawn off and bar-
relled for exportaticn. This was a
Latterly steam has
been employed to quicken the extraction

By means of steam-driven
the fat is now rapidly cut
up by revolving knives into minute
gigantic sausage-machine ; afterwards
steamed In a tank, which rapidly extracts
the of!. and finally. before being bar-
relled, it ts exposed for a time in glass-

the disagreeable smell of the ofl 18 re-
moved, the quality Improved, and the
quantily increased.

The refuse {8 sold to the farmers, Who
mix it wern begz and earth, which con-
verts it into a highly fertilizing compost.
The average value of a tun of seal-ofl is
ubout a hundred and forty dollars. The
skiu of a young harp seal is worth from
ninety to one hundred cents. The
greater part of the oll 1s sent to Britain,
where ft 18 Jargely usad In Hghthouses
and mineg, and for lubricating ma-
chinery, It t8 also used in the manu-
facture of the flner kinds of soap

THE HARE SEAL

—par excellence the “eal of commerce—
fa so called from hoaving a broad cuived
ilne of connected spots proceeding from

above the tafl, and forming a ﬂgurcl
something ltke an ancient harp. ‘The
old harp seals alone have this figuring,
and not tfll their second year.

The hood seal ts much larger than the
harp ‘The mulo, called by the hunters
'lll(‘ dog-hood,” s distinguished from
the female by & singular hood or bag of
flesh on his nose. When attacked or

cover the face and eyes, and it {8 strong
enough to resist seal shot. It is im-

when his sensitive nose Is taus pro-
tected, even with a sealing-gun, 50 long
as his head or his taill is toward you.

Seals are very intelligent, and may be
tamed and taught many tricks, as shown
in the picture on first page.

At a time when all other noriitern
countrieg are idle and locked in fey fet-’
ters, here is an industry that can be
plted by the fishermen of Newfoundland,
and by which in a couple of months a
milifon (and at times a milljfon and a
half) of dollars are won. It is over
early in May, so that it does not in-
terfere with the summer cod-fishery nor
with the cultivation of the sofl. This,
of course, greatly e “hances fts value.

The seal-fishery, &rites the Rev. Mr.
Percival, furnishes us with not a few
{llustrations of thit firm adhesion

TO CHRISTIAN PRINCIPLE

which it is impossible for even the
worldly to gaze upon without rapt ad-
miration. Many of these stalwart and
grim-looking * swilers” have in our
churches sat at the blessed feet of the
** Master,”” and learnt lessons from him.
These Christian principles are often
geverely tested. For instance, I knew
of a case when a Christian captain was
out at the ice after seals. On a bright
and beautiful Sabbath morning he struck
one of these El Dorados; hundreds of
thousands of seals surrounded his ship.
Other crews about him were busily en-
gaged in teking them. and his men were
impa..ent also to begin the work of
death. Before the close of the day he

to his Christian principles, and not one
seal was taken by him or any of his
crew cn the Sabbath day. During the
following night a strong breeze sprang
up, and when Monday morning dawned
there was not a seal to be seen any-
where. That same captain returned to
port with eighty seals, and yet, the brave
man said, *1 would do the same thing
aguin next vear, sir!”  Such fillustra-
tions of moral heroism the ice-fields oft
present, and every one of them is a ser-
mon of greater eloquence and power
than ever came from the lips of John
the golden-mouthed.

THE LORD'S PRAYER.

Desr reader, have you ever th.ught
bhow much is contzined in the Lord's
Prayer ? 1t is indeed beautiful and  in-
structive; and like a diamond iz a
queen’s crown it unites a thousand
sparkling gems in one. !
It teaches all of us—every one of us — '

]

tv look to God as our parent: * Our
Father.”

It teaches us to raise our thoughts and
desires ’bove the earth : ** Which ar. in
heaven.” ’

It tells us that we must reverence our ,
heavenly Father: ‘ Hallowed be thy i
name.” ,

It breathes in hopeful words the saints’ |
reward : " Thy kingdom come.” ,

And a submissive, obedient spirit:
* Give as this day our Jaily bread.”

And a forgiving spirit . * Forgive us ,
our debts as we forgive our debtors.”

And a cautlous spirit . * Deliver us
from evil.”

And, last of all, an adoring spirit.
* For thine is the Xkingdom, and the .
power, and tae glory, forever. Amen.”
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Some little things that are great.
cup of cold water.—Matt. 10. 42.

A

PRACTICAL DUTIES.

This text is found among an interest-
ing cluster of precious sayings of our
Lord. He was specking more especially
to his early disciples, and through them
tu all those who should hereafter believe
on him to the end of time. The object
which he secmed to have in view was
that by thelr practice or outward life
they should exhtbit the evidence of true
discipleship by the practice of benevo-
lence.

CHRISTIAN BENEFICEMNCE.

This is a duty often inculcated. Jesus
Christ and the writers of the New Tes-
tament often refer to it as the resuit of
the doctrines of our holy Christianity.
You remember what Christ said respect-
ing the good Samaritan who relieved the
poor man who fell among thieves, and
how bighly his conduct was commended
rather than that of either the priest or
the Levite. St. John, whose three
epistles are full of practical Christianity,
questions every man's love to God if he
shuts up his bowels of compassion
against any poor brother whom he knows
to be in need. ‘I'he more the principles
of Christianity imbue the public mind,
there will be greater kindness manifested
towards the poor.

HISBTORY OF CHRISTIANITY.

Ecclesiastical history is an instructive
and protitable study, and we learn this
grand lesson that the nations who are
most under its influence are the nations
which have the most hospitale and
houses of industry, and other institu-
tions which have been p:ovided for the
poor. (Greece and Rome, even in their
most palmy days, never cared for the
poor. Horses and cattle and sheep were
better treated than they were. Chris-
tianity teaches its professors to be kind
to the poor.

REWARD OF GOOD DEEDS,

To do good even of the smaliest kigd
receives a reward. Our divine Master
is always kind, and he would encourage
us to deeds of kindress by the promise
of reward. A cup of cold water is cer-
tainly not an act to merit much com-
mendation, and yet see, whoever acts the
part of a benecfactor in the bestowment

 of a little of that liquid shall not be

forgotten by our heavenly Father.

“HOW DO YOU DO” IN AINT.
£Y B B. GOULD.

When I was in Yezo 1 went to an Alnu
school, tuught by a missionary. When
we entered the school-room all the boys
rubbed their hands tcgether, and then
stroked downward from their chins,

. where they hope their beards wiil one

day be. Each girl passed one hand
backward and forward above her lips,
and then with both hands pushed back
her hair from her face. This was the

;, Alnu way for saying, “ How do you do 2"




PLEASANYT HOURS.

b1

QGood Friday
Y MALIANNE BARNINGUHANM,

We look awad from the »inshine,
‘That cometh after cold,
To think of a sSpring day daikened
O'er a wondrous scene of old,
Of the nalled dands that were full
grace,
Of an angutshed love In a dying face

of

Ch, what was in that Sufferer,
That we scarce can bear to think,
Kven to-day, of the bitter cup
That our Savtour had to drink ~
e holds us cloge, with un aching love,
And our hearts cry out for our Miiend
above.

IFor, thougn we think of Calvary,
With tears of grief to-day,
And follow him, us patiently
He walked the dolorous way,
U'ntil on the cross he drooped his head,
Yet we seck not the living among the
dead,

\We know that he lives forever,
And if earth were dumb with woe,
No silence would fall on the angels,
For the days of Lent below,
And we who weep for gin may ra'se
To him to-day a song of praisc

And so ‘tis not all sorrow,
Though the day with shade be dim,
There are undertones of triumph,
Heard through our solemn hynin.
Once on the cross Immanuel died,
But he keeps perpetual Easter-tide.

He bids the hopetul daisies
1.ook up and laugh to-day;
The lark at early matins
sStng out a joyful lay;
And we pour forth our gratefui love,
To the living King who reigns above.

We seek his gift of pardon,
We hend our heads to take
t1is graclous benediction,
And then, for his dear sake,
(;0 furth some weary ones to cheer,
And bid them know the Lord is near.

WILLIE: AN IDYLL BY THE SEA.

Among the ficherfolk of Crab Cove,
who were trying to solve the problem
«s 10 huw 10 get a living, there were
none that wrestled with it more man-
fully and more successfully than Martin
~prouie and his two sonr. If you know
e place—a little hamiet nestling in
an inlet on one of the most rugged head-
wands of that rugged coast which the
istané of Newfoundland presents to the
wild waves of the Atlantic—the wonder
would be in your mind how anybody
would dare to expect a hvelihood in
such a place. The high citffs, rent and
torn by the many wonderful changes
mother earth has undergone in the cen-
turias past, offered little or no encourage-
ment to vegetation,

it is true many of the families in Crab
(‘ove never did expect very mmnch more
than the bare necessaries of life. The
Sproules were :1eckoned among the most
prosperous—that is to say. they were
never really destitute of flour, butter,
molasses, and pork—and if a citizen of
Crab Cove got these, ' why should a
living man complair ?”

So when we state that Martin Sproule
and his family were considered prosper-
cus people by their neighbours we are
not saying very much.

William, the youngest of Martin's two
sons, was a well-batlt specimen of hu-
manity. Wrestling with the mighty
deep for a living had given him a strong
frame, with plen’y of mascle and a
sound copstitution, that had the possi-
bilities of marvellous endurance. Up
to the time when William attained to
manbood and took unto himself a wife,
he was like all in the little hamiet, fairly
well content with his lot. and happy
when a reasonable amount of codfish
was caught, and some seals drifted along
the coast on the lce every spring. But
a change came over his dream and a
ferment was stirring his thougbts. He
saw his father stooping with premature

old age and suffering intense pains at.

times, all because in his early days he
had been enduring all kinds of hardships
and passing through unnumbered perils
to cke out a living for his famiy. Wil-
liam was peering fnto the future and saw
little else, as far as this world was con-
cerned, but the same for himself. Thus
he became restless, and finally made up
his mind to migrate ., the city of St
fohn's. Haring .cyudired some skill
witn carpenter’s tools, through duildin:
boats and houses, he concluded that he
could do better in the city. At first his
wite Jane objected, but her confiderce ¢a
William’'s plannings led her to consent.

——_— e —

, ones especially

It {s true some of the dames—the older
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said, " Jaue Qproule was ,

aivays a blt stuck up and more so since |
she got married o Wil pow her pride
way a-leadtng het to the city where she
would be wearing fine hats and bounets
and any amount of fashions A goud
deal more tn the same lthe was zand
Others ventured to more than hint that .
the Sproules had disagreed among them-
selves, though that was a moat unheurd
of thing: but gossip was busy, in fact
deing a Httle overtime, when the news
went out that Wiillam Sproule with his
wife and child were goon going away
A ltde event In Crau Cove was like a
small stone In a wee puddle—Iit stiried
up things and broke in upon the placid
mouotony of every-day life

In ull this commotion that stirred that
hamlet by the sea, no heart felt more
cmely about the coucse events were tak-
fug than  Mrs. Sproule, Willam’s
mother—or Aunt Amy Sproule, as the
neighbours always called her. To her,
William was only a boy —even {f he was
married and had a chubdby little son
named af*er himself, still to her he was
a boy, and with a mother’s heart she
clung tenderly to him. However, the
die was cast, and the father kaew i* was
no use to argue the case with Wilham,
All the old man could say he sald the
morning tie son !»ft Crab Cove, and
sald it with a tremour in his voice.

* Bill, it yer don't find things to yer
hkin' in St. John's, remember ye can
come back without axin’ any questions.”

When Willlam Sproule with als little
family got to the city, they found that
tiving where you have to pay house rent,
a thing unknown in Crab Cove, and
where you can't go Into the little
vegetable garden and take what you need
of potatoes and cabbage, and where there
is no mother’s cow that suoplied milk
for the whole family connectica f{ree
gratis, these and other things told Wil-
Ham and his wife that living in St
John's was a far different thing to what
it was in poor little Crab Cove, with all
its drawbacks and hardships.

There are worse calamities in this
world after all than living in a quiet
country  village. Therefore William
Sproule and his wife made up their
minds to try and live in two small rooms
upstairs fn a not very elegant tenement.
He found work—got a regular job—and
was soon adjusting himself to the every-
dey life of the city. A few months saon
slipped by, iand Jane noticed that Wil-
ham spent the most of his oveningsi
away fromr home. She did not Hke It, |
but Wiille was now toddling about, and
his little chatter served to while away -
many a weary hour. '

One pight Wiliam came home later
than usual. She fancied that his breath
smelled of rum. She seld nothing. In
a few nights, again the same smcll came
home. ‘This war repeated once or twice
more, until one mght Willlam staggered
in near midnight. There came with him
one who was in a worse state than Wil-
nham. The latter explained that this
young man lived some four miles out
of the city, and could not go home, so
he was brought to sleep on the kitchen
floor behind the stove. The two men
slept that night, but Jane Sproule lay
awake. Could it be true, she wondered, *
that Wiiliam came home drunk and :
brought that young man with him ini
such a helntess condition. She shud-!
dered at the thought.  What would his !
dear old mother say ? Oh, how she
tunged to get back to Crab Cove. How
zlad she was that Willle was too young
to know or remember that his father had
come home drunki. The morning
dawned, and before Jane came into the
kiichen, the young man, having slept off -
his drunkenness, slipped away. Jane |
wept and pleaded with ber husband. ¢
Willie looked on with amazement, and .
sceing his mother weep. said -

* Don't ky, mamma; don't ky.” :

Willijam nromised he would not repeat :
the experjence of the past night, kissed
s wife, kissed Wiilie, and went to work,
but, atas, poor Jellow, he was in the
whirlpoo:, and every day was drawing
him nearer the vortex, and he was drag- *
ging his wife and child with him. !

.

Not long after that awful night that
Jane Sproule had, William began to lose
days of work through ** drinking bouts.” ;
Jane tried to hide the fact from her ;
netghbours, but things did not mend.
Soon he was out of work; the larder was
very bare, fuel scarce and the little
home utterly comfortless, une day
Willle was taken sick.

" It was just a cold.” So Jane told a
neighbour. It got worse, and the poor .
{ittle fellow needed constant attention.
Luring the night Jane had been poultic-
tng, and in the morning things wero not
looking any better. The father had not
come home that night, as now often hop-
pened, so 2 neighbour went for a doc- |

- bad taken home.

tol tie came and at once pronounced
the case a bad type of diphtherta  Soon
an officer of the c¢ity had a placand on
the door with the word Diphtheria
printed om 12 in LI black letters

An old Irish woman. with the kind-

. heurtedness for which her nationality ia

famed, offered her services, aml went
right awas to hunt up Willlam. who had
not returned She, atter gome search-
ing, found hm. in a aaloon on Water
Street, among a mmber of men, in a
Lig argument sbout politics She told
him about Willle being stck, and also
of the placard on the deor He, in &
detiant tone of votce, deviared he would
seon have that off. and promised some-
thing dreadful to the officer who would
tryv the trick the sccond time

“Howld yer whist, man alive, and be
after comin’ home to your poor, ionely
wife afore she Lresks her heart over the
sick chile,” =ald the old woman.

The stream of conversation sooh got
started aguin ifn that saloon, and with
more liquor tlowing, Willtam Sproute
was soon oblivious to elther wife or sick
child.

It was near midnight when he stag-
gered up those stalrg that led to what
he called home. He was dazed and
foolish when he entered; there wa: a
city clergyman and an undertaker go ng
with a little coffin--the fell disease had
done its rapid work. [n spite of all that
poor Jane could do, the phlegm bdbrought
on suffocation, and now she was nearly
trantic with grief, as the htsle coflin was
being taken out, and her drunken hus-
bad came staggering {n.

Willlam threw himself on the bed and
was soon sleeping, but not the sleep of
the just. The old Irlshwoman took
Jane with her to stay that night. Next
morning William awoke having vague
tdeas as to what had happened. Soon
his wife jolned him. The two sat down
and sobbed for hours. A city official
called and left some things wherewith
to fumigate the premises.

That day and for days afterwards all
that the husband heard was:

*Our dear little Willie is gone.
me away from this place.
Crab Cove.”

‘The losing of Willie muade an aching
vold in William Sproule’'s heart, and as
soon as lhe could, arrangements were
made to return to Crab Cove. Martin
Sproule and Aunt Amy made them wel-
come. On.e agaln Willlam and Jane
were in their own little cottage up on
the clift, facing the sea. In front of the
house there was a little garden pateh tn
which flowers were mostly grown, ‘When

Take
Take me to

. spring came, Jane spent many an hour

there fixing it up once again. Often
her eyes would wander across the bay
towards the city where was the lotciome
little grave.

‘The people of Crab Cove wonderod
why Jane Sproule went down day after
day, sometimes twice, sometimes oftener,
bringing something heavy bdck with her
from the beach below. Soon a little heap
of cobble stones explained all. Her
husband thought she was going to make
a border to the little walk from the gate
to the house door. as he had seen others
do, but he was mistaken. Jane toiled in
that little flower patch and arranged the
patch carefully  Gne afternonn William
returned sooner than expected His
wife was busy with a bucket of white-

wash &nd orush, coatinz every stone,
nrow in its place Her task was nearly
done. Then she hurrled tn and pre-

pared supper. After the evening meal.
husband and wife went out to see huw
the work looked. Taking Willlam by
the arm, Jane led him outside the gate.

Then he saw and read what the whitened |

stones meant Right across the little
gerden was the word, * Willle.” Lean-
Iny on the fence, once more they shed
tears for himm whom the Good Shepherd
Unknown to them
came the mother, Aunt Amy  She won-
dered why they wepnt Her son pointed

out the word in white—'" Willle'" She
knew what it meant, and said °* Ah,
my son, there are worse things than

death trings to a home,”
wept.

But Jane Sproule had wrought better
than she had thought—as we all do when
our hearts guide us in works of Inve and
SOTrrow,

Often during the long summer days
the fish on (he ledges mear Ciab Cove
will **slack off,” and the fishermen for

ard then—she

wurd once agaln and fixing his eyes on
that word, said

“ By God's help, 1 nover willl®

As he said {1, his vulce put & meauning
to the words, and be polnted to the word
lom Jouns spelled 1t ov loud,  Wille

“1 goe 1t all Now. boyy. * sald the old
man “Here goes ohce and forever

Switing the action to thoword. the flank
of rum went to the bohwom of the deep
blue sea

FIRST HELP YOURSELF.

There 18 an amusing story told of a
four-yenr old girl who was very fond of
muste, and who once day happened (o
hiear a solo exquisitely rendered by @ boy
only a fow years older ¢han hersolf. It
was tho firat time the small music-lover
had ever heard & child sing., and ov!
dently she tad the impression that such
an ability belonged exclusively to grown-
up people,  Undecetved on thia polnt, a
great wave of lopging swept over her
and as soon as the gong waw finhet
she burst into tears Her father tooh
her into hls arms, and atlempted to
comfort her. bhut for some time his efforts
were in vain Betwecn her sobs tho MHt-
tie one kept repenting, * Oh, papn, pleage
buy me a sing' Please buy me a slng'”

We can readily tmagine how the father
cousoled his lttie daughter, and e=-
plained to her in language simple cenough
for her comprehension, that the abidity
to sing was not a thing to be purchased,
but a thing to be developed; that it lay
tn the nature like a seced in soll, and
needed persistent cultivation to bring it
to fruition We may smile sner the
unreasonableness of the small maiden
who wighed to get for the asking that
which could only be won through toil
Yet do not some of us older oncs oc
caslonally fall into the same crror ®

“1 wish I could be as unselfish ax
Mary 18, some ONneC says Wolil, why
not ? You both serve the same God
who is able to make all his children more
than congierors. But to gain such a
victory needs something more than vague
wishing. Set to work to be unseifish
Caltivate your nature on that side.

“ 1 wish | knew as much about histor»
as Mr. - — does.” sald a young man (v
our hearing recently He was just en-
tering unon a long vacation with an
abundance of leisure on his hands. Hise
father's library is large and richly sup-
piled with books on historical subjects
But the youth contented himself with
merce wishing for more knowledge, and
the end of the summer saw him no pearer
his heart's desire.

“ Heaven helps those who help them-
selves,” says the old proverb, and truer
words were never written. (God blesses
effort but does not supply 1. You will
never grow wiser nor better by almless
wishing nor by aimless praying. But
set yourself to accemplish what you de-
sire and you mav be sure that God's
strength will be yours, and that he wull
help you to gain your end.

THE USE OF A CAT'S WHISKERS.

A cat's whiskers may seem to you ‘o
be merely ornamental. They ire org .ns
of touch attacked fo a bed of fine glaads
under the skin, and each of these long
hairs is connected with the nerves ot
the Hp. The siightest coatact of these
whiskers with apy surrounding objects
is thus felt more distinctly bty the an!-
mal, although the hairs themselves arc
insensible. They stand out o each side
of the hion, as well as of the common cat
From point to point they are equal to
the width of the animal's bods If we
imagine, therefore, a lion stealing
through a covert of wood in an mmperfect
lght, we shall at once see the use nf
these tong hairs. They indicate to him.

hours then will lolt about in their boats '

on the calm bosom of the mighty deeop
At such times the men will get near
each other and gossip One day old
Skipner Tom Jeans, as was his wont,
pulled out of his wallet a flask of rum
and emong aothers offered Wiitiam
Sproule *“a swig” Just at that moment
hig eyes looked towards the 1and and he
saw in his own zarden plot the word in
white. “ Wilfe.” It staggered him.
He shook his head at Tom Again the
offer was made. Willlam looked land-

through the nicest feeling, any obstacle
which may present itself to the pazsage
of his body. They prevent the rustling
of the boughs and leaves. which would
give warning to his prey if he were 10
attempt to pass too close to a bush, and
thus, in counjunctien with  the  xoft
cushions of his feet and the fur upon
which he treada—the claws never com-
fng into contact with the ground thev
enable him to move toward s vietym
with 2 stillness equal to that of a snake.

In my opinion. the best phyalcat per-
formances can on’~ be secured through
abrolute abstinence from the use of
alcohol anid tobacco. Thizx ix my rule
and [ find after three years constant
work at the oar, during which time I
have rowed many notable mateh races
that 1 am better able to contend in a
great race than when | commenced. In
fact, I believe that the use of liquor and
icbacco has a very injurinus effect upon
the system of an athicte by trritating
the vitals and consequentiy weakeniug
the system.—Ed. Hanlan,
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HOURS.

The Boy.
When yuu hear a foarful tacket
Like o miniaturne «yvdjone,
With rome woutids w0 strange that sarely
fhetr ke was never known
W hile the wothes histens caimly,
Fven with o smnling fuce,
You may know that it is nothing
Hut the boy alout the pl

Waon there's famine in the cupbnard,
And the milk pail soon runs dry,
And you can't keep, ples or cookles,
No matter how you try-
Whon you vainly seek for applex,
I'int have gone and left no trace,
Hard times in not the tro thie
rhere's u hoy about the place

Whon theren sawdust on the carpet,
And some shavings on the beds,

Whon the rugs are tussed In corners,
And your chairs stana on thelr hoads,

While, if a tooi you're needing, you
All ‘round the house must race,

You may know he's making something,
Is the boy about the piace.

When the house s full of sunshine,
On the darkest kind of day,

And you have to laugh at sering
Some ountiandish boyish play,

And when eyes so bright and loving
Oft are ra.ged to meet your face,

You will pray, I know, ** God bless him,
Bless our bqy about the place ™

~Pacific (oast Endeavourer.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIRS IN THE GOSNHL BY MATTHEW,

LESSON [.—APRIL 3.
THE WOMAN OF CANAAN,
15, 21-31. Memory verses, 25-28. .
GOLDEN TEXT. |
Then she came and worshipped him, ;
~wving, Lard, help me  Matt 15 25
OUTLINE.
1. Great Faith, v, 21-28.
2. Great Grace, v, 28-31,
Lime. Spung and eatly summer of
A D 29
Place. — [ hie vivinity of Tyre and Sidon.
HOME READINGS.
of Canaan.—Matt, 15

— — e e

Matt

M. Vhe woutan
21-31.
tu. Cry of little faith.--Matt, 14. 22-33
W. According to faith.—-Matt. 9. 27-31.
1. An urgent plea Luke 18 33 43
F. Faith commended.—IL.uke 7. 1-10.
S salvatuon through faith.— Rom 10
1-13.
Su. Mark's narrative —Mark 7. 24-30.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
t. Ureat Fatth, v. 21-28.
i'rom what place dfd Jesus depart ?
To what reglon did he go ?
Who followed him ?
What plea did she make ?
Did Jesus answer her ?
What request did the disciples make °
‘To whom did Jesus say he was sent ?
What was the woman's praver”
Giolden Text
What was Jesus' reply ?
What evidence of great faith was thus
given ?

How was her faith rewarded ?

What reasons can vou suggest for our
l.ord's delay {n granting her regvrest ?
2. Great Grace, v, 28-31.

What at once happenea to her Jdaugh
ter ?

What journey did Jesus make ?

Who sought him ?

What sort of people were brought to
him ?

What did Jesus do for thicse people ?

How were the multitude affected by
theso miracles ?

To whum did they offer prasse ©

Of what were these miracles a proof ?
John 3. 2.

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we taught—

1. That prayer s the privilege of all
the needy *

2 That true falih always brings bless-
tog ”

t That alt gond giftz are from God 2

!

MATTERS OF MORE IMPORTANOE.

A gentleman, ltving not far from Vin-
cennes, Indiana, said: * Well, temper-
ance is all right enougb. but therz are
matters of more importauce before the
people now.”

Two nights after he made the remark,
n spring-waggen was stopped in front

His wife looked l

was called to the door i
and raw six

ot of the window, men
vareving something on a large door or :
wide board  She guessed what 1t was in |
an instant, aml giving a wild, frantle
seream, she jumped out of bed and cried,
My o boy ' Oh. my bhov! What shall
1 6 2 He i dend ! tle wasg killed, 1.
know he was kitled ! Oh. Ive been |
fearing thar wonld happen ' Ob, that |
enrsed whiakey ™

Sure enough It was her son brought
home nearly dead.  He had been drunk
and engaged in a saloon-braw). He was
bretally beaten into almost a shapeless
maas, and was stabbed in the right slde.
But for the tmely Interference of triends
he would have been murdered.  Yet hus
father says there are thinge of more Im- |
portance than tenporance.

LOOK UP. :
Boys and girle, atm high. Do not |
say, I will be pretty good,” but en-

deavour to be perfeet.

A great artist was once highly praised '
for a beauntiful painting which he had
Just completed. ‘“Ah, do not pralse
me he said, sadly. It may be very
Leautiful, but I aimed at perfection.”

I once put the followlng question to
u rugged little newsboy : * What are you l

WILLIE, THE FISHERVAN'S BOY.—SEE TIIRD PAGE.

goiug to be when you area man ?"° The
tittle fellow met my half-quizzical glance
with a look of determination in his bright
eycs; then he replied, * President of the
Lnfted States, sir.”” That boy may not
become president, but he wil not re-
main a newsboy.

George Eilot, in writing the last words
of one of her most powerful romances,

; exclaims. " It 1s so much less than what

1 hoped for, I am dissatisfled.”
Hear this tn mind .  If we aim ot the
ground, we shell never reach the sky.”

-

TELL YOUR MOTHER.

I wonder how many girls tell their
maother everythung 7 Not those * young
ladies” who. going to and from schoo).
smtje, bow, aud exchange notes and
¢ rte de visites with youag men who
make fun of you and your pictures,
speaking In a way that would make
vour cheeks burn with shame if you
hieard 1t AN this, most increduious and
romantic young ladies, they will do. al-
though they gaze on your young. fresh
faces adxmiringly, and sead or give you
charming verses or bouquets. No mat-
ter what other girls may do.” don't
yen do it.  School-girl flirtation may
end disastrously, as many 2 foolish and
wretched young girl can tell you. Your
yearning for some one to love is a great
need of a woman's heart.
a time for eversthing. Do not let the
bloom and freshness of your heart be
brushed off in silly flirtatlon. And
above all, tel) your mother everything.
“Fun " in yvour dictionary would be in-

of his house about twelvo s'clock. He

discretfon {n hers. It would do no harm

-

every  person  before ' mother”

fwhieh  is most important she should
Know 1t 48 very sad that indifferent
persons shorlid know more about her

to look and se¢ Never be ashamed to
tet] her, who shoulkd be your best friend
and confidant, all you think and feel. It

18 very strange that young girts will tell
that

fair j»oung daughter than she herself
Have no secrets that sou would not be
willing to trust to youar mothe.. She is
your best friend, and fs ever devoted to
your hunour and futerest.  ‘Tell her all

A GREAT S8EA ON FIRE.

‘I'he stiores of the Casplan Sea ubound
tn naphtha springs extending for miies
under the sea, the hnprisoned gases of
this volatile substance often escaping
from fissures {n its bed and bubbling up
in large volumes to the surrace. This
circumstance has given rise to the rrac-
tice of ' setting the sea on fire,” whiclh
is thus described by a modery traveller -

* Hiring a steam-barge, we put out to
sea, and after a lengthy search found at
last a suitable spot. Our hoat having
moved round tec windward, a satlor threw
a bundle of burning flax into the sea,
when floods of light dispelied the sur-
rounding darkness. No fireworks, no
tlluminations are to be compared to the

sight that presented itself to our gaze.
It was as though the sea trembled con-
vulsively amid thousands of shooting,
dancing tongues of flame of prodiglous
size. Now they emerged from the water,
now they disappeared. At one time
they soared aloft and melted away; at
another a gust of wind divided them Into
bright streaks of flame. the foaming,
bubbling billows making music to the
scene.

“In compliance with the wishes of
some of the spectators our barge was
steered toward the flames and passed
right through the midst of them, a
somewhat dangerous experiment, as the
barge was employed in the transport of
raphtha and was pretty well saturated
with the fluld. Fowever. we escaped
without accident, and gazed for an hour
lunger on the unwonted spectacle of a
sea on fire.”

In Alleghany, N.Y., there is a police-
man who owns a rare dog. The poor
animat was starving when the man took
pity on him, and the dog has never since
been able to do enough for his friend.
He follows Lim everywhere he goes after
dark. He is a help to all the po'icemen,
for when one of them raps.for assistance
the dog rushes to him at once, and barks

But there is ]

till help comes. When the officers are
obliged to chase & man. the dog marks
. the man, rushes after him, and catching
him by the pantaloons, holds him til)
the officers come up.  He never makes
a mistake about a drunken person, but
when he finds one wandering about alane,
he howls till the police come. They al-
ways follow the bark of the dog, and he

The Door to the House.

idie thoughts came treoping in the Joor,
Aund warmed their little toes;

And Jdid more mischlet about the house,
1han any one living knows.

Fhey scratcdad the tables and hroke the
chairs,

And »sui 1 the floor and wall;

IFor & moutto was written above the door,

“‘I'here’s u welcome hero for all.”

W hen the master saw the mischiet done,
‘le closed ft with hope and fear;
And he wrote above instead, ** Let none
sSave good thoughts enter hore "

And the good little thoughts came troop-
ing in,

When he drove the others out;

They cleaned the walls and they
the tloor,

And sang as they moved about.

swept

And last of all an angel came,

With wings and 1 shining face;

And above the door he wrote, ‘* Hero
love

Has found a dwelling place.” -
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Now Books for

SUNDAY-SCHOOL
LIBRAREES.

35 CENTS EACH.

Probable Sons. By the author of ¢ Eric's
Good Nows,"”

Teddy’s Buttcn. By tho author of * Eric's
Good News.”
Eric's Good News. By the author of

« Pmbables Sons.”

Benedicta’s Stranger.

Audrey, or Children of Light. By Mra.

0. F. Walton. .

Two Secrets and A Man of His Word.

By Hesba Stretton.

Lans‘q‘lnemley's Holiday. By H. Mary
uson.

Little Lois. By E. Evcrett-Green. .

Poor Mrs. Dick and Her Adventures in

Ques!, of Happiness. A Story Founded

on F~ct. By A. C., Chambers,

The Howe Boys. By the author of “The

Fisherman’s Boyv."”

The Bxfly Crusaders, or Robert of Mar-

geilles.

The Mystery of ths Mount, or the Story

of ﬁay's Sixpence. By M. A. Paull.

Wee Doggis. By Elizabeth C. Traice.

Joy’s Jubilee. By E. Everctt-Green.

A Sham Princess. By Kglanton Thorne.

50 CENTS EACH.

Little Tora the Swedish Schoolmistress,
and Other Stories.

A Helping Hand. By M. B. Synge. .
Ronald tameron's Discipline. By Ellen

A. Fyfe. -
The Bird's Christmas Caroi. By Kate
Douglas Wiggin.

Books: A Guide to Good Reading. By
John Millar, B.A.

70 CENTS EAOH.

My Grandmother's Album. By Harriet

L. Colville.

Not Peace, But & Sword. By G. Robert
y'i’)m’l) nd Day. By A. D. Phil

'Twixt Dawn an ay. By A. D. Philpa,

Vandrad the V. or the Feud and

the Spell. By J. Storer Clouston.

Overruled. By Pansy.

’ 90 CENTS EACH.

Through Storm to C2lm. By Emma Leslie.
(ug By Louisa C. Silk~,

Steadfast and ‘True,
The Vanished ¥acht. By F. Harcourt
urrage. -

For_the Queen’s Sake, or the Storg of
Little Sir Casprar. By E. Eers .

Green,
$1.00 EACH.

On the Edge of 3 Moor-
of < Probable Sons.”

81.25 EACH.

The_Island of Gold: a Sailor's Yarn.
By Gordon Stables, M.D., C. M.
Tom_Tufton's Travels. By E. Everett.

recn,

By the author

Sprays of Northern Pine. By Fergus
Mackenzie.

John Armiger's Revenge. By P. Hay
Bunter.

The_Land of the Lion and the Ostrich.
By Gordon Stables, M.D., (.M.

Chzrlie is My Darl ng. By Anne Boale.

Through Fire and Through Wa'er. By

. Rer. 8. T. Millington.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing House,,
Toronto. -
C. W. COATES, MosTREAL

i never cheats them.

S. F. HUESTIS, Hatwrag.
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