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THE MIRACLE AT NAIN.  on the desk, and replied quietly, ' miles away, one of God's stars, baving  HOW BUYS ARE SPOILED.
Y TER KBV WILLIAM MORLEY “There is one a% 5.20." S5 in a]no speech but rolling in on time, as he

PUNSHON, LL.D. burried instant the covering was strip- | bade it ages ago ! 48 a rulo, the causo of the vicious

PO ped off the great brasa tube?and pronfe. Then lge:ugo!nvited to look in, and,or destructive habita of boys whose

EORTH thxongme lﬂ::’“"‘"“‘ upon his back, under the uye-piece, ,see the world of beaaty as it swept by parents are in .oomforhble or afflzent
Pacin '%‘tl;o!::dm%rm wa;nw'ithpm'euumd foor lay tho enthusiastic professor. . While | tho next fibre in the tube. But after- circamstances, is a fundamental one.
2708 T While inly wopt my friend stood by, with what seemed | wards I went curiously to the book, The primary and painfully fruitful

a tack-hammer in his hand, I noticed |and found that it had been published ,eror 1 the common tesching in such

Oné mourner, in 8 grie! that he kept his eye ob & tall chro ,ten years before, and that its calcula-  familics, either by precept or example,
Stem ":;:d“tlzn;ﬁ"t‘h, common, weak nometer clock near us. Saddenly two  tions ran far away into the fatare, and Or both, that industry is discreditable
Whi elief sounds broke the impressive stillness , | that it had been based on caloulations Boys are not trained or taught tho
Of outward tears. we had been waiting for the stars ;a thousand years old. And God's neceesity of usefulness ; they aro
Ono was the word * there” spoken by | fidelity to the covenant of nature, here trained and taught only to enjoy the

Thoy bore her only P ded - the professor, the other was the tap of (now almost three thousand years after luxury of idlenees, and vice comes as
Star %f ber ti‘;;ﬂ:“ﬂcm i the vanished . naturally as the night succeads the
Wh°'°°n°:°" day. Sach boys, if they happen to
Now long since,dead. worry through cigarettes and other
snervating indulgences, to manhoeod,
aro over distanced in the race for
honour and usefulness by tho alley
boys or the mountsin boys, whoee

Desert hor heart, and bare :

Tike lone houss on & wild ;
No voice to make blithe musle on the
stalr—

No laughing child. physical vigour is not destroyed by
laxury and indulgence. They are
No solaco from the past, taugh
in days to coms, ught, not only in theory but in
Shl::o ‘::3:3“‘“ T s rawa socond blast practios, that “hardness ever of
Had struck her dumb,

hardness is mother,” and they bring
the highest physical vigour to the
development f their mental | were
They forge to the front, while the
city cigarette boy must bo supported
by his friends or lag in tbe rear of
the race for a livelihood if dependent

But, near the city's verge,

A saddan silence came ,
The hired mourners sfuft forbore their
Asif in shame

To mourn a lifeless clod,

With such despairing cry, rpon his own eflorts.— Philadelphia
While th(; ogedeemer—" the stroog Son Times.
of n__ —
‘Was passing by.
THE LARGE SNOWBALL
¢ He came and touched tho bier.”

They wait, in carions pause :
Haa He the power and will not interfore
With Nature's Jaws }

He walked upon the waves |

His word the thonsancs fed '—

Is He imperial in the gla.:e of gravea
Orer the dead ?

It is an old ssying that many
bands make light work, and I thick
it is true in most casor.  Willie
hss been makiig a large snowball,
and now it is so Jargs that he can
roll it no further without help.
Frankie hasstonped shovelling enow
into his wheel-barrow, and has
thrown down his shovel, to como
to the aid of his brother. Even the
little girls have come to lend a
helping band in rolling the ball
over, I thiok they will have to
stop rolling it soom, it has grown

Then spake tho royal word ;

Angd, quick with rushing threes,
The red life in the clay obedient heard .
The dead arcse !

The same through cndless time,
Thus Jesus bealeth now, .
With *macy crowns,” for victories sub-

Y
-
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o0 e ' ’ g0 large. Grace and Willie are

Upon his brow. Tar MIRACLE ATINAIS. )T 2 very ambitions, bowever, to bave
Congueror in each stern fight ) . TN it larger, while Prankis and Amy,
G'er mortal sin and dread , the bammer on the stone top of the \David bed msade the ninoctesnth Psalm, who cannot see over the top of fit,

Axnd mighty, from CDTPN'O”" foule-t ight, (able by my companion. Both cocur- had brought the glorious creatare of think it iz *moet big enough.

To raise the dead. ,red at the ramo inglant—the eame psr- | the sky iato the field of Harvard Although there are so many hands
———— ;ticle of the instanb——ﬂi;ay wero pasi-, College’s ins;mment just as tha.; '?illl)loy:dbomb?lgng iio Ilitﬁnk ‘:Wf
: .tively simultaneous, Bat the masaa, patient clock reached the nd no abls Lo make light work o
FIDELITY OF THE STARS. ; who spoke the word could not soe the:sseeded for the truth of the :gi.;snt /it much longer. These children look
Oxcs, as I entered the observatory clock , he was lookiog at the star that, prediction. Need Isay that thoso two a8 if they enjoyed their play tozether
of Harvard College at the clcso of the came swinging along tuil it touched the, profeszors aimost wondered (5o uged ¥ery m2'h T shenld uot wonder if
dsy, & fdend who had left me there | spider weblinein hisinstrument, and to such thiogs wers thoy, at the awe Master Willie finds orcasion o calt
asked that I might be shown the new 'ige other men who struck the bammer atruck devotivn —the hushed revorence, | for the help of his sisters s great many
instrument that had jost been intro- ) stroko could not see the star, he was with whicu I left the room.—D. C. times 2a he grows older How pleas
duced. The professor replied court-|looking at t'e second hand on the Robinson ,aat it will be if they are always as
eously, “Yes; I think thore may bo|dislplate. When the index in its - ;ready to bestow it as they have been

time onough yot for him to ses a atar | simplicity of regular duty marked  Avw the crimes on earth do not de in this instance.— Gretchen.

if yon will find one.” My companion | twenty minntes after five there foll the stroy 8o many of the human rsce, nor o ——
“found one” by lookisg in a littlejclick on uhe stone, aud them, too, alienate 8o much property as intemper ~ TnE scu! of the world is God, and °,
book of astronomical tables lying there | there came on the heavens, millions of ance. its parta are true divinities. ig ;
L
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PLEASBSANT HOURS.

THE DYING CHILD.*
REV. JAMPS LAWAON, + 0BLF N, ONT,

.@l).\l K nearer to my hed mother,
\Why st you thero and weep t
Cutne mit ilown by my side, mother,
Befzre | go to eleop ;
J wa=t to talk to you awhile,
tDear mather, do not cry 1
Onco more | waut to seo you smile,
I think I'm guiog to dio,

Then sit doxn by my mde, mother,
And list to what L say ;
My voico is growing very weak,
But atill | want to pray
Then muther, k sn uie s good myht,
And if | wake no moro,
You'll kuow I'tn with the angels lright,
Safo on the g luen shore,

Soen I moust Jeave you, Tenr ot mether
No mors on earth to meit ;
But 10 the world of ondlew bliss,

We thall cah other greet.
The angels now are comiuy,
I see them in the ronm !
They're waiting ‘roand wy bed, mother,

To take e to my home,

1
Ler,

My body in the grave wiay he,
And moul fer with the -lay,
Whilst far above the starry sky,

My 8pinit sosts away.
To join the heavenly Loats abave,
With them my voic: to raise,
Aud sing ot Jesuy’ dying love,
lu swectest songs of praise.

Guarl-bye, dear mothor, | must go,
My Saviour buls e ceme

Farewell to all things bere Lilow,
I sce my haavenly howe,

Hark ! hear you not the music swell
In rapturous straing so sweet

Adica to surth ; dear friends, farvwell,
Tid we iu heaven ohall naet,

HUW SURFMAN SaAM PATKOLLED
THE BEACU.

BY EDWIN A, RAND.

“May I go with you?” asked Win
Waters, who charced to be calling at
the Life Saving Staticn near Pabbly
Bea:h, onc ovening.

*“ 0Oh, yes,"” replied Sam Williams,
in his hearty way. * Plenty of room.”

Sam was abcut Jeaving the kitchen,
which was algo the living room of the
Life Saving Statian.  The clock on the
wall had ju-t L'ithely sung ont, “* One
—two—three—fiur- five—sgix seven
—oight t-t!” Some of the crew had
sleepily stumnbled up the ehort, narrow
flight of stairg leading to t} eir quarters
for the night. Simcs Towle, who,
until the appiictment cf & keeper, was
naw acling a8 the head-man at the
statin, had gone into the boatroom
adjoiaing the kitchen. It wss & room
about thirty feet lorg, with a big dcor
wmcuth in front, and a glass eye on
oach of {wo sides. This boat-room
contained the big surf boat, warranted
to bo twenty-four fost in length and
nat to sink, as it was buoved up ty
air chawlirrs at each cnd.  Then thete
was u cart, loaded with all kinds of
apparatus needed for tho relief of a
wroek, and rosdy to ba rolled out of
the boatroom's ‘‘mouth” the very
moment it was openol. In this room
there wero also coila of rope, & light
line to bo shot to a wreck snd a mor-
tar for shooting it, a brceches-buoy, »
lifo-caz, drawers packed with rockets
and coston signals—how miany things,
indoed ! The acting kecper now came
out of the boat-room, swinging a lan-
t-ra in bis hand, He was a short,
8tout man with gray whi:kers and
bluo eyes, and ho was dieescd in a
blue flaunel suit.

“You all roady, Sam?” inquired
the acting keepor.

® These venes, ort to mutic. can bo had at S per

(~ sheat, of $0c. por dozen, by addressing the author,

“ Jent about.”

Sam had pat on s short, hoavy
fishermun's jucket and a * sou'wester,”
and had tucked ks trousers into a pair
of long rubber boots that an elephant
(,mall one) could have walked in.
Bineath the drooping caves of his
“gou'wester " protruded a sharp red
roso, and somowhere in the rear flashed
two bright brown eyes. A long sandy
beard frirged like a broom the lower
part of his face.

“ Here's your time-detecter,” called
out the acting kecper.

« All right,” said Sam, picking up a
emall leather case to which was
attached n long leather shoulder-strap.

“And let me gee! I bliieve I have
got my coston signal,” exclaimed Sam,
clapping his hand down on his pocket
sud proving its contents. The *signal”
way a small biack package, perhaps
threo inches long snd an ioch in
dismeter. It fitted into a brass socket
furnished with a handle. When the
handle was pressed down, this drove &
tharp rcd out of the socket into the
signsl, striking a percugaion cap which
ignited a fusea.  * Come, Winl"
culled out Sam, snatching up a lantern.

“Time 1 was cut on that 'ere beat.”

He cpened the door to let his com-
psnion out, closed it, and then halted
4 minute to get, a3 he afliuned, his
* bearin'a.”

“There's a moon somewhere, and it
isn't dark,” he sxid, lcoking up to the
stavg that snapped like small coals on
a big, black hearth. Then he locked
oft on the sea, which wag an indefinito
ma'8 of darkness, but annsunced its
presence by « ctesdy and rather savage
roar-r-r-r-| There was alittlescow that
whitened the rocky rim of the beach
along which they slowly trudged.

*¢ What do ycu say they call youi"”
agskcd Win,

“I am a surfman, and that means,
L 8'pese, good at handlin’ a craft in the
gurf; and then I go on these beats
and am a patiolman,” replied Sam.

« How many watches do you bave
at night1"”

¢ \Wail, the first watch is from sun-
eot till cight, and thetecond from eight
il twelveo, and from twelve till four
is the third watch, and from four till
suniise, or st ¢ight, is the fourth watch.
Then comes the first watch again,. We
have to go in tho daytimeif the weather
i3 8o thick and hazy that we can't see
two mwilea ¢ach way from the station.
That ’cre lovkont oa top of the station
18 whero we watch on clear daye, and
wo put down each vestel that passes.”
On they stumbled, over the black,
siippery rocks that the tide had lately
washed, splashicg now through dark
pools, then stepping into a patch of
soft gray sand, or hobbling over the
anersy pebbles that gave the beach ita
nawe. All the while Sam's lantern
twinkled faithfully by the side of iis
master, and Win kept up a persevericg
fire of queations.

“ Do you have many in your crew §”

** Weo bave a keeper and seven surf-
mag, one bein’ cook. I tell ye, Win,
on a nowlin’ night, it is tough goin'
along shore. Once I was an hour and
8 balf goin’ a mile. You see, my
Jantern was blown oat, and then I
couldn’t ace.”

“ How wsany stations are there in
the United States?”

“There were one hundred and
eighty nine by the last cfficial report,

but there are more now. They are
addin’ all tho time. Here, at this
{ station, we go on the first of Septom-}

ber and leave by the first of May, and
each man has fifty dollars a month
from Government. We have to find,
though, our own rations.”

“ Now, Sam, what would you do if
you should sce wreck §"

*Wall, I should burn my signal,
and hurry to the station, and rouse
lom."

“ What then

“ Wall, wo should launch the surf-
boat if it wasn't too rough, aund if
‘twas, we should get out the morlar
and the Lyle gun, and fire a line to the
wreck, if near enough.”

“ What then "

“ Wall, we should send 'em a life
car or the breeches-buoy, and if they're
sensible, they'll come ashore in a
'mezin’ quick time."”

They bad now loft the beach, and
were crossing a snowy field,

“ 8o quick ! " sgaid Sum, ¢ Here wo
aro at tho house whero I take out my
detecter.”

“In that leather case you carry?t”

“Yes. This is an ingenious way, I
think, to make us faithful. Do you
gee that key 1"

Asg Sam held up tho lantern, Win
caught the gleam of a brass chain that
gecured & key to tho wall of a house.
Sam took the key, inserted it in the
time-detecter, turned it till it chcked,
and then, turning it back, withdrew,
and rep'ased it in its niche.

““There, when you heard that click,
a little dial insido was struck, and to-
morrow mornin’ the actin’ keeper will
take the dial out, look at it, and see
the record of my faithfulness,” wsaid
Sam, proudly.

The patrolman here turned, and,
pointing his sharp nose toward the
beach once more, followed it faithfally
With bim went the battered old
“ gou'wester,” time-de'ecter, coston
gigoal, and sll, till, once more, Sam
and his young companion ware stumb-
ling over the slippery rocks, among the
dripping poole, tho sand patches, and
the ugly boulders and pebbles.

¢ Hullo 1" exclaimed S8am, suddenly
and excitedly. The patrolman, who
had been slouching along, lazily swing-
ing his lantern, apparently seeing noth-
ing but his rubber boots, and yet in
reality watching the dark, treacherous
sea clcsely as a hound would eye an
enemy's track. was a very different
veing now. His figure straightened ;
the old sou'wester went back as if
struck by a big meteorite. Down he
set his lantern, out came his coston
sigoal, the rod in the handle was forced
down, and up into the night flashed a
red light. The rocks, the pools, the
sand, the surf, were staiced by ¢his
warning 18y, while Sam danced along
the sands, and thea slipped down to
the edge of the crimsoned, tumbling
surf as if a gazelle and not & heavy
patrolman were inside the big rubber
boots,

“What is it1" asked the astonished
Win, who thought Sam had gone
crazy.

“ Don't yer see §"

“QOh, yes! There it is!”

The “it” was a dark object that
Sam pronounced a ¢ coaster,” its 8ails
looming up ageicst the starry sky, and
moving dangerously cear the rocky
shore,

“ All right!” exclaimed Sam.
“ She's doin’ better ! Didn't you hear
‘em 88y, ¢*Hard up! Pat your hel-um
u ! 13

“\Why, no!"”

« 1 tell yo, a patrolman is all cara at
such & time.”

¢ All legs, also, I should say.”

‘“Ha, ha! she's all right! Next
timo, you land-lubbers, try and do
better."

‘“ Wonder who those are aboard '"

“ Don’t know. Howevor, I'd signa)
if I knew it was my worst enemy.,”

¢ Have yon any onemies?” acked
Win, surprised to know that this
good-natured patrolman had any
coemy.

¢ I began to think I had one t'other
day,” said Sam, as the two slowly
walked toward the station. “Our
life-saving atations are set off in dees.
tricks, and thore’s a superintendent
over each onn. Qurs came down on
me last week-—his name’s Myrich—
‘cause he said I'd been drinkin’ at the
village the night afore, and he could
prove it. He said I'd left my name,
¢Sam Willisms,’ chalked on the saloon
counter. It wasn't me, for 'bout that
time I was down here, a8 I ought to
have been, but T couldn’t prove what
they called an alibs—or lallyby, as a
man said—for nobody here saw me
jest that hour, as I was outside the
house, a-strollin® back of it. Mgyrich
was down on me, and didn’t drop me,
but put me on probation. Mo on
probation! I'd scorn to tech the stuff
up in the village! I felt pretty hard
toward Myrich, I tell ye.”

Sam fumed all tho way to the station,
and yet when Win asked him if be
would have burnt that signal for
Myrich, Sam's prompt suswer was:
“I'd have burnt it for a dog, and
course I would for Myrich. Musta't
let your feelin's interiere with your
duty.”

The next day Sam was about enter-
ing the station after a walk down
Pubbly Beach, when he halted in the
door-way. There was the little living
room, Between the two windows,
eying the east, wasthe stove, Aboveit
was a wooden frame for drying all kinds
of wet thinga, A cupboard was in cno
corner, aad oppogite wa3 a yellow
dining-tavle. Over the table, on the
wa'l, ticked a clock, and a barometer
said “Fair,” The surfmen were sit
ting about the stove, Were they all
sarfmen? Qut fiom this groap ate pped
Mr. Myrich, the cuperintandent of
that life-saving station district. Ad
vancing toward Bam, he said:
“ Williams, you know I felt obliged to
put you on probation the cther day,
but I learn that I was mistaken in wy
man—that somebody elee by the name
of Sam Williams waa the cbap in that
saloon at the village. I learn that
you were the patrol who burnt his
signal 80 promptly last niglt, and I
bappened to be in that very vessel. I
came bere to transfer the acting keeper
to be the head of another stition, and
I ghall write to Washington that they
must appoint you keeper here.”

And what conld Sam Williams gay!
Imagine!

—e

“Tax dynamite party | ” exclaimed
Mrs, 8hoddy, who was reading over
tho papers. ¢ Dearme, Augusta, we'll
have to give one right away before
tbose Smiths hear it, I worder what
it’s like ”

¢ JLLUSTRATED with cuts}” gaid a
mischievous urchin as he drew his
knife scroes the leaves of his grammar.
« Illustrated with cats!” repeated the
teacher, as he laid his cane across the
back of the mischievous urchin,
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THE WONDROUS 8TORY.
BY RRV. 1, L. KXFHART,

OWN to earth, from his home in glory,
Jeaus came, Oh, wondrous story !

Yes, he came—
Camo to earth to save ur.
Oh, he camo to earth to save us all
From the dreadful curse of Adam’s fall ;
Yes, he came—camse to earth to save ua,

On the croas he purchased pardon ;
Matchless love ! his life the ransom |
Yes, ho gave—
Gavo his lifo & ransom !
0Oh, he gave his life to save us all
From the dreadful curse of Adam’s fall!
Yes, ho gavo—gave his life a ransom.

Children, sing this great redemption ;
Fathers, mothers, all make mention
Of his love !
Wondrous love of Jeaus !
Ob, the wondrous love that brought him
down
To %ivo to us a righteous crown !
Oh, the love—the wondrous lore of Jesus,

Hear it, alt ye heavy laden ;
Coms to Christ and be forgiven.
All may come—
Come and be forgiven.
Oh, may come to Christ, who died to zave;
For all his life a ransom gave. .
All may come—may come and be feigiven.

By aud by he'll take us over,
Through the golden streets to wander ;
Then we'll sing—
Sing his praise forever !
Ob, we'll sing his praise through endless days,
And laud and magnify his grace ;
Then we'll sing—sing his praise forever !

—

RAGGED JACK,

I was once doing my best to interest
the children of a mission achool. The
task was difficult, for they were a hard
sot, of rude and rough material, full of
apimal life, but small in religlous
development. By words and illustra-
tions accomplish little, I was worried
by the overflow of turbulent natures,
here and there a shrill whistle, and
once by an actual somersault in the
sisle, [n my despair I was on the
point of giving up all attempt for their
good, when I caught sight of a single
faco in the cro wd aglow with intereat.
The face was that of an exceptionally
mgged boy. I saw by bis kindled
eyes and earnest look that I had him
fast ; and, encouraged, made the most
of my opportunity. The gervice
closed, for a few moments I was occu-
pied with the superintendent of the
school upon details, and then looked
for my boy. Xe was gone, but as I
went out I found him at the door.
Asgking him in and sitting down, I
drew him to my knees. At first he
was very timid, but gradually and
very soon he was at ease.

“Where do you live, my little
fellow $"
. "I lives nowhers,” was the answer,
“] just stays in Slingstone Alley. 1
bas no father, no mother; bus folks
down there lets me atay with 'em.
Aud I begs, I do”

« Sl Alley 1" 1said. “ Where
isthat? I never heard of it.".
“Oh!” was the reply, “it is » rum
placo down by the river. We ocoves
oall it 80 0oz we throw stones at each
other aud at the dogs and cata. Lots
of 'em theve.”
“Did you bear whet I said to-day
sbout Jesus 1’
“Yes, that I did, mister. Where
does he live .’

“What a jolly place it must be

S'pose he waulg let such a feller ag me

live with him 1

i And the little waif looked down
.apon his soiled and ragged clothing,
3

“1 wants a place, mister, Nobody
wanta mo dowa there. They kicks me
and cuffs me hard, ILook.”

Herolled up histrousers and pointed
to black and bruisod logs,

‘" That's what they does with mo.
8'pose that Josus would take me to
livo with him3? I would try to be
good and black his boots every morn-
ing, only the boys have stolen my kit.
P'r'aps he would trust me to get &
now one. Won't you eposk to him,
mister! Seows like you knows hiw,
Tell him that Ragged Jack—that's my
name——wants to live with him, and
he'll be powerful good all the time."”

Noed I say that Jack was taken to
my heart, that then and thero » new
life began for us both$ How he went
to live with Jesus, and what came of
it, Jack is telling for himself out in
the great world of thought and action
to-day.—F. B, Wheeler,

-

“STEER STRAIGHT FOR ME,
FATHER)

TueRe is scarcely a man 8o hardened
bat that one tender spot may be found
in his heart. If thatis gently touched,
the man responds. At a religious
meeiing in Scotland, 8ome tims ago, the
following anecdote was told becauce it
illustrated a drunkard’s sencitiventss to
the influence of a dead child whom he
hsd tenderly loved. A fisherman, who
habitually drank to excets, uted to sall
from a small cove on the Scotch coast
to the fishing grounds, several miles out
in the ocean. There was nolight-house
to guide him, not even a beaccn-light,
and the channel was intricate, When
tho fisherman had taken a drop too
much and the night had fallen, it was
dangerous work entering that cove.
His little son ueed to watch his father’s
coming, and as soon a8 he saw him he
would run down to the point, and cry
out, ** Steer straight for me father, and
you'll get safo homse!”

The boy died, and one evening the
father wns sitting as the lonely fireside.
His consoience troubled him, for he had
been thinking over the eins of his hfe
As the night settled down, he thought
he heard the voics of his boy ring out
through the darknees:

 Steer straight for me, father, and
you'll get safe home !”

Springing to his feet, he called out
« You're right this time, my sonl”

From that moment he was a changed
man, one whote sobriety and pious hfe
attested the gepuineness of his ccnvic-
tion of truth and hia wise purpoee.

HOW TO SUOCEED.

Every healthy, promising boy or girl
is ambitious. They long to take a front
rank among their fellows. The purpose
to sucoeed must follow the desire.
Decide carefully and prayerfully what
your vceation shall be, and then deter-
wine that all your ability, strength and
brain shall be exercised in the effort to
succeed, Let nothing discourage you.
Are you only a butcher'’s bcy ¥ So were
Daniel Defoe and Cardinal Wolsey.
A grocer boyt Howard, the great
philanthropiat, began his apprenticeship
in that businesa, Are you go unfortu-
nate a3 to have a whisky distiller for a
fathert Oliver Cromwell was the son
of a brewer, and George Whitefield the
son of an inn-keeper. You cannot
begin lower in the social ecale than
many illustricus men began. John
Bunyan was a tinker, Terence, the
Latin comic writer, was a slave, und

Homer was s beggar. Nover mind

whero you begin,

Bs true to your love and your conu.try
The dastard wins cever a prize;

Bat the earnest are ever the victors,
And he who on justice relies,

Who wins the good guerdon by labor,
\Vill garaer wweet rost as his crop,
And fiud, as the hills sink balow hiun,

That there's room enough on the top.

Oh ! let not the evil disturd you,
Thero 3 goo1 if you but scarch it out ;
Make pure thine own consclencs, my brother,
Nor miud what tho rest are about.
And whether your work may have failen
In sauctum, or cilize, or shop,
Remumlor the low grounds ure crowded,
Bat thetv's always room at the top.

Room for you if you will carn the
right to it. B.:true. Be industrious,
Be thorough. Be polite.

Do not geek honor, nor fame, nor
wealth for its own eake. Seo that
your motive is pure, Decido that what-
ever God gives you shail bo used to his
glory. There can ke no true success
which does not look further than the
things of this world.—Christien 4dvo-
cale.

- ————
A BOY'S ADVICE TO BOYS."®

Coxe boys, what are we going to do
The new year has begun its work,
now how are we going to begin ours?
You know wo are to be the men some
day, and will huve to take the place of
our fathers, just as they tcok the place

f cur grandfathers, thirty ycars sgo.
You know men are just boys grown up,
just the same as wo ure boss growing
up. How should we spend our Sun-
days, is the first question? I thisk it
would be best to keep away from
taverns, and not to lounge around the
corners of the streets, or in the back
ianes, for these are tho piaces whe.o
boys generally learn to chew tobacco
and einoke, I don’t mean that itis only
on Sunday we arc not to do these
ubings, but every day and all the time.
fnstead of going to these places, Lo
tempersoce boys and Suvnday school
boys. L:t usall go to Sunday-echool,
#8 can help our teacher by paying
atteniion to what he says.

If my story will not be too long for
Mr. Editor's patience, I will tell you
about some boys and young iwenin a
town where we lived one summer.
Theso boys just began by hanging
aronnd the street c.rpers and back
ianes, and planned echemes for thicving,
Then they formed themseives into a
band of robbers. They then Legan
their work by entering people's houses
at night, and taking anything they
could find., One night they broke into
the Presbyterian minister's house and
took his coat and pants, alsu some
canned fruit and pork. At last they
quarrelled among themselves asound a
tavern, and one tuld on another, Afwr
this the people found they hul a place
whete they stored all they stole, and in
this placo was found jars of fruit and
many other things. A few days aiter
they were all arrest:d and put in
prison; this put an end to their work,

Now, boys, I'm sure we don't want to
grow up like chege followa, I move
we shun the back lanes and keep in the
house at nights, Who secconds the
motion, and who votes on my side?
Perhape 1'm saying too much, It used
to be thoe rule that boys ought to be
eeen and not heard. Nuw, boys, I thiok
we can surely bo of somo use in the
wo:ld if we ouly put ourselvesto work ;
for, you see, some of our beat kings in
Biblo times were just boys. Somo took

the throny st seven, eight, and twalve
years old. Wby, Samuel was only two
or three yosta old when ho was pisced
in the tempio with Kli, and as he grew
up his work wus to icok after the luups
and do choros in tho temple. Eii was
judgo at that time, and siter hin death
Satmuel was jidgo. Then thoro ia
Jeremiab, the prophet, when the Lord
first spoke to him and told bim to go
and spoak to tho peopls of Judan,
Jereniah  answered and said, ** Ab,
Lord God, behold [ caunot speak, fur
I sm bue a child ;" and the Lord said,
“Bay not that 1 am & child, but go
wherevor I send thee, and spouk what-
over | tell theo,” and told him not to bo
afraid of them, for ho would bo with
him, Read for yourselvea tho first
chaptor of Jeremiah. Aud there is
Jotiah ; he took the place of his futher
as king at eight years old, and seo
what he did. And thero are othore,
but it would mako my story too long to
nsme them. Now, boys, it may be we
can't be kinge, prophots, or judges, but
it may be wo can light tholamps in tho
house of God.
Joszrnr E. Fors- g,
Dovercourt, Ont.

THE FIRST OFFER.

Not losg sinco u clergytan was
visiting ono of his parishioners, who
was a man of busincss, when the
{ollowing conversation substantially
occurred :

% It is true,” said the merchant, “ 1
am not sat sficd wi.h my pressnt con
dition, I am not *of a settled mind
in religion,’ as you express it. S.ill,
f am oct utterly hopeless ; 1 may yot
enter tho vincyard, even at the eleventh
hour.”

“Ah! your allusion fs to the
Saviour's parable of the loitering
.abodrers, who wrougltt one hour at
.he end of the day. But yzu bave
overlocked the fact 'hat these men
accepted tho first ctfor.”

“ fa that e0 3"

“ Cer ainly. They sail to the Lord
of the vineyard, ‘ No man hath hired
us' They welcomed the first offer
immediately."”

“True ; I had not thought of thut
before. But, then, the thief on the
croes, even while dying, wasaved.”’

“Yes; but is it likely that even ho
had ever rejicted the cffer of salva
tion, as preached by Christ acd his
apostles? Like Barablag, he lad been
a robber by profeaeion. In the rescr's
to which he bad been accustiwed the
Gospel had never been preached. Is
thore rot ¥ome roason to believe that
he, too, a:copted the firat offer 3"

“Why, you seem desirous to quencl.
my last spark of hope.”

“ Why should I not? Such bope
is an illusion. You have really no
promise of a.ceptance at gome futum
time, Now is the accepted time'!
Begin now 1"

¢ How thall I begin1”

“Jut a8 the poor leper did when
he met Jesus by the way, and com-
mitted his body to the Great Physician,
in order to be healed : 80 commit your
soul to him a8 a present Saviour.
Then serve him frcm love; the moat
common duty of life that you have to
perform, doit as service to him. Will
you accept tho fisst offer 3 Your oyes
aro open to seo your peril.  Bewaro of
delay. Beware!"

“ You are right, may God help mel
I fear T bavo boen liviog in a kind of

3

R,

ﬂ

dreamy delusion on this subject.” ;
_ﬁ%%
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FOR MISSIONS
For the Year 1886.

WHAT GIRLS AND BOYS CAN
DO FOR MISBIONS.,

Looxin¢ through a missionary
treasurer’s report, I noticed this clause :
« Migs Rags, 25 cents,” and I eaid to
myself, ¢ That young lady has a queer
name, and not & very pretty one, either.”
A little farther down the report I
noticed again, “ Miss Rags, 45 cents,”
and thought, why there is a family of
Rags in that town also. But when I
came to third ¢ Miss Rags, 31 cents,”
I then noticed that there was a period
after the Miss, and I saw that instesd
of it mesning a young lady, it was a
short way of writing *‘misslonary,” I
then understood that here and there
soms one had carefully put all the rags
and waste paper, not into the fire, but
into the rag-be 7, and the money re¢coived
from the rag-mau bed been sent to the
missionary society. Hero scemed to bo
one answer to the question, * What
can bovs and girle do for missionary
money 1" On further study of the
gubject I dircovered that rags were not
the only things to bave thn title mis-
sionary, I found Miss Patchwork,
Miss Berrles, Miss Flowerzeeds, and
even Miss Hens.

Two little girls in New England
rsised sage and sold emough to eend
$3 to tho missionary treasurer, One
little girl gathers tho egga carefully and
says: ‘ Mother gives mo ono egg for
every doxen I find, and when I have
a duzen T el them and put the money
into the miszionary box ™ All over the
country, we find earnest, eager groups
of boys and girls who have found that
intereat and enthrgissm belong to that
strange olass, of which the more you
give away the more you have left.
s There is that scattereth and yet in-

DON'T FORGET THE
SUNDAY SCHOOL

AID & EXTENSION FUND

COLLECTION

—ON—

REVIEW SUNDAY—-MARCH 28.

Ir will be remembered that the
General Conference directs that this
collection be taken up in all the
Sunday-schools of our Church on the
Review Sunday either in September or
March, Some schools, it is to be
feared, neglected to take it up in
Septemnber, That is the best time.
For then all the schools are open. In
March those schools that close in
winter have not yet come out of
winter quarters. But we epecially
request that the direction of the Gen-
eral Oonference be carried out by all
thoge schools which may have neglected
it in September. The ministers are
all asked at the May District Meeting
if this collection has been taken up;
and, if it has not, the ministers often
pay it out of their own pockets. Now,
no school desires this to be the case.
The ministers cannot themselves take
up the collection, for few of them can
be in the schools, It is the duty of
the superintendent of the school to gee
that it is duly taken up and handed to
the minister of the circuit.

A nit1ix girl had been given some
verses to commit to memory by her
8Sundsy-school teacher. 8he told her
mother about it on coming home, and
said they were the first three verses of
a chapter in 8t. John., Her little
brother, who was in the room, at onoca
exclaimed, *Papa, don't let her learn
them! That's the man who beat
| Blaine 1

HirrocaMrus orR SkA Horsk,

HIPPOOAMPUS OR SEA HORSE.

TH1s “strange fish,” for & fish he
truly is, though belonging to a very
odd family-—the pipe-fishea—is not an
ontire atranger to our northern water,
being found along the New Jersey
coasts, and quite far up the Hudson
River. 8ome very fine imens
constituted ona of the points of special
attraction in the New York Aqua-
rium,

The picture gives a striking por-
traiture of the creature; and what a
jumble of oddities—the head of a horse,
fins of a fish, tail compounded of a
crocodile’s and a ring-tailed monkey’s,
and the ribbed body of a Chinees
lantern! In general, he is found
holding on to some ees-weed or frag-
ment of shell, swaying backward and
forward, with oft repeated. and vaiy
rapid vibrations of the pectoral fine.
If it is his pleasure to release hia hold
and change his location, he moves in
the upricht form seen in the en-
graving, using the large back fin for
propulsion, His voyaging, however,
18 very short ; as he generally adheres
to the first object that liees in his way.

The Hippocampus is very docile,
and essily tamed ; and to one who is
so fortunate as to obtain a specimen,
he will serve for many an hour of
deeply interested study and observation.

TALMAGE ON TOBACOO.

“ We must advise them to abstain
from *4.n nte of tobacco, becanse the
medical fraternities of the United States
and Grest Britain concur in calling this
habit destractive and unhealthy. Tem-
perance reformers will tell you that
tobacco creates an unnatural thirst,
and this causes more drunkennees in
America than anythiog else. I sayin
the presence of this assembly to-day
that the pathway of the drunkard to
hell is strewn thick with tobacco

leaves, America gives a million dollars

to the salvation of the heathen & year
Anmerican Christians smoke five million
dollars’ worth of tobaceo. I speak to-
dayia the presence of the vast multitude
of young people between seventeen and
twenty-tiveyears of age who are forming
their habits, Habita are easy to ac-
quire, but hard to get over. You must
either smoke expensive or intxpensive
tobacco. If it is cheap, it eiiher con-
taing lime, fullers' earth, lamp-black,
burdook and other things, and a littls
tobacco, How can you afford to put
such a mess as that into your month?”

Thousands of young men—otherwise
and more properly called dudes—are
daily seen strutting about our streets
swinging their canes and making then-
salves conspicuous and cffensive by their
cigar smoking, and pompous, swelling
manpers, A million of such fops,
gathered into one “ grand army,” wonld |/
not he worth, even for a ¢ great moral ||
show,” much less for ¢ fighting pur Jj
poses,” the coat of the « kid gloves, you
koow,” they would always insist on
wearing.

@

LEARN MTUBSIC,
BY REV, J, LAWSON.

Evesy boy and girl, who has the ||
least ¢ ear for musio,” shounld by all |[i§
means attend to the study of thir |38
delightful branch of learning, Ths ||
ability to “read music” is very desir
able in those who are to do our public
singing, This is too often confined to ||
s few. Tustead of this being the case, |
the singing ought to b Jdone by almost
everyoue in the meeting. Moet people
can sing a little if they try, and can
improve very much by culture.

Boys and girls, learn music, or, 88
some say, ‘‘learn the notes,” BStudy,
stick to it, and you will succoed. Then
you oan readily learn now pieces when
necessary, and join more confidently
and more correctly in the singing, Lestn

usic.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

MAKCH OF THE lan AL LEUIUN,

./K TOIM, WA LITE, AD ATILY 1F36,
Yt e Vo nerg grran !‘y Lengng
Withiashic b dof tn thar d a badgo of blue.
And n wong of victory tinging,
A subg ol victury singig,

Wa come, wo comne, a joysus hand,
{u the freshucas of hife s morning ¢
Wo are growing up with a purpose grand,
Aud a glad new gay 18 anmug,
A glad new Jday is Juwning,

Wo mnarch, we march, with pray~r and song,
Un the field you're sure to find us;

In a fight for night and & war with wrong
W licast ali foar tehind us,
We'll cast al! fuar belund us.

A ' Loyal Legion * msy wo stand,
M the stonn of earth s temptation,

That 1n days to como, jouming baud in hand,
Wo nay help to save the nation,
May help to save the naton.

READING TO AUNT KATE.

Tne girls in our picture are haviog
# joyous day. Thrir kind mamma
gave them each a book, full of nice
pictires and insttuctivo stories, and
when & dear littlo p'aymato called to
eoo thom, they asked to visit Aunt
Katy who lives in a room in the tbird
etory of n largo housv not many blocks
away, Mamma said they might go
and read Aunt Katy a story out of
ono of the new beoks; and she gave
them a baekot of buns and jelly and a
Vuked chicken to carry for Aunt
RKuiy's dinner.  Tho girls bad a grand
tine.  Aunt Katy kaga young beart
if slie is nearly severty five years old,
She bas net forgotten when she was o
little girl harself.

When tho girls le’t her room they

wero really glad they kad been there. :

Aunty Katy was very thankful for tho
pice things in the bssket, but more
thankful to know that she was remem-
bered and loved by the children.

Tho girls in our picture look as
though thry delight to make others
happy. We hope they have learned
to love Jesus who came from heaven
dewn to this world, to maka all who
will love him truly happy all the years
they live on earth and then happy to
all oternity, because Jesus lives in
the hearts of his children, and all who
have Jesus in their hearts are happy.

Trose who have not yet begun to
love Jesus may begin right away.
Now is the best time to bogin. The
Mmomisos are for now. 'Wo are sure of
the pregent time becanse we have it.

Many of you have nico presents
and grand dioners, and perbaps many
othrr things intended to please you.
But romember, dear cbildren, these
without GGad's love cannot make you
happy. 1f you ¢b .re your good things
with the Lord’s poor little ones, in
that you will be like Jesus; but you
want puro bearts, and with this great
blessing you cannot help being happy.

TEMPERANCE.

I pox't know that any judge can
botter discharge his duty, than by
again and agamn calling the attention
to the fact that the great bulk, I
might almost say the most of the
offerces of violence which take placo in
the counties of this land, are diroctly
ascribable to the habit of drinking to
excoss.~— 3r Justice Dinman, of. Surrey
Assizes, England, dugust, 1552,

Drink 13 at the bottom of almest
every erime cowmitts 1in Dubiin — My,

1881.

E%Ix‘nmn Dowss in a chargs to a jury,

1 have been for & whole week trying
cases such us no Christian juige ought
to havo to try—cnses of outrago and
vivience 1n thie city, 1o is the drink
system, snd the drink slono that leada
to ull thin misery and ciime nn  jorrow.
—-lon. Frederick R. Fulkiner, Q. C.,
and Recorder of Dublin, 1881,

Judges aro weary with calling atten-
tion to drink as the principal causo of
crime, but I cannot refrain from saying
that if thoy could make I 1gland sober,
thoy would shut up nine-tenths of the
prisnny.— Lord Chief Justice Coleridge
of England,

An experience of more than twenty
yoars of judicial lifo has taught me that
moro than soven-cighths of the ciimes
committed in this country — which
involve personal violence—wero trace-
uble to the uso of intoxicating liquors
... thut of all the csuses of sin and
niisery, of pauperism and wretchedness,
intoxicating liquor atands forth the
unappronchsble chief, — Noak Davis,
Chisf Justice of the New York Supreme
Court,

We should not at this moment bavo
been put to the necossity of erecting a
new guol, if it woro not for the exist-
ence of the licensed public houses
and beer houses. I believe they ara at
the source of all tho mischinf.— Robert-
son Gladstone, Magistrate, Liverpool.

We can traco fourfifths of the
crimes that are committed to the
influence of rum. There i3 not one
cise in twenty where a man is tried
for his life in which rum is not the
direct or indirect causo of the murder.
Rum and blood—1 mean tho shedding
of blood—go band in hand.—Judge

Allison, of Philadelphia.

METHODIST SUNDAY SCHOOL
TEMPERANCE WORK,

Frox the report for the Dominion of
the Secretary of the Sunday School
Board of the Methodist Church wo clip
the following interesting item of in-
formation :—

The important subject of temper-
ance is more and more attraciing public
attention. It is cause for congratulation
that the Dethodist Onurch ig in the
forefront of this temperance sgitation.
And De.nodist echools are not a whit
behind in the deep interest manifested
in this great refurm. Our statictical
tables present a record of 34,107 who,
during tho year, have taken the pledge
against the twin evils, liquor and
tobacco. This number added to those
previouely recurded makes a great army
of pledged abstainers, who in a very
few years will exort & strong influence
in public and private lito—at the polls
and in the homes—against the national
evil and crime, the liquor traffic,

A THREE-LEAVED BOOK,

A amiNisTER used to carry about
with him a lictle book, with only. three
leaves in it, and it did not contain a
sirgle word. The first was a leaf of
black psper, black as jot; the next
was & leaf of gcarlet ; tho last was a
leaf of white, without spot. Day by
day he would look upon this singular
book ; and =t last he told the secret of
whit it meant, Hero is the black
leaf—that, is my sin, and the wrath of
God which wy sin deserves. I look,
and lock, and think it is not black
cnough to represent my guilt, though
it i as black as black can be, Tne

red lcaf rominds mo of tho atoning
sacrifice and the precious blood ; and
I delight to lock to it and weep, and
look again, The white leaf roprosonts
my soul as it is washod in Joaus' blood
and made whito as enow.

Who ia sayiug, ¢ I should liko to bo
washod—I should like my sins to be
takon away?” Then wse David's
prayer, and the Liord will do it.—Fx.

THE BRITISHI CROWN,

Tue British crown is not the property
of Queen Victoria, but of the nation.
All tho crownjowels are kept in the
Tower of London. The room in which
theyare kept is a groundtloorapartment,
with sombro stone walls eight feot in
thickness. It issmall, and in its centro
stands a huge, iron-barred cage, oblong
in shapo, and rising mnearly to the
coiling. Within this cage is a stand,
terrace-topped and covered with velvet,
which wus at ono time white. At the
extreme top is a crown made for Vic-
toria. DBelow it, on one eide, is the
crown of the Prince of Wales, and on
tho other that of thelast of the Stuarts,
the four Georges and William IV, One
crown had gerved very well for all theso
men, but when, in 1837, theroyal head-
gear’had to be put upon & woman's head,
it was, of course, much too large, and &
new one had to be made, Besides the
crowns, there are in the collection the
royal wand, a solid gold stick three feet
soven inches in length, the royal com.
munion service, three large fonts, all of
gold, out of which the royal chiidren
are baptizad, besides numerous other
valuable presents that have in time past
been presented to the State by friendly
sovereigna, The entire collection is
valued at fifteen million dollars, much
of which sum is represented in the rare
stones thatgrace the crowns and sceptre,
the famous Kohinoor, the second largest
dismond in the world, being one of
them,—JIndependent.

JIMMIE'S FIRST MONEY,

Jiuuie Kay had acted as a clerk in
a shop for one week, and received fivo
shillings for his pay—the first money
he had ever really worked for. These
shillings made Jimmie a very happy
lad, and he wanted to do the besat he
could with them. So, likea good son,
he asked his mother about it.

¢ Mother, how much do you think
I ought to give the missionary collec-
tion to-day 3"

“Well, Jimmie, I tbink your
father's rule of giving one-tenth a very
good ono for you to follow. You
know wo are told to cast our grain
upon the waters, and that we shall
find it again, though it may be many
days after.”’

Jemmio had a twinkle in his eye as
he said—

“Well, mother, I've sean a good
deal of casting done, and now I'm
waiting to £ee some of it coming back
again.”

This made his mother feel anxious,
fearing that Jimmie, after all, might
not want to give any of his money.
Then sho spoke of the widow's two
mites—that she was not content to
give a portion of her money, but had
to give—even ¢ all her living.”

As they walked home from church
Jimmie said, ¢ Well, mother, how
much do you suppose I gave this
morning to the missionary collection 1"

“ W hy, sixpence,” said his mother,

¢ More than that,” said Jimmie,

So his mother went on guessing,
adding a little each guess, till she
reached one shilling and sixpence,
Khen she stopped, saying ho must tell

er.

* Well, then, mother, I did as the
widow did. I cast in all that I had—
1 gavo the five shillings!”

ou may bo sure his mother wny
very glad and happy indeed to find
him 8o willing to consecrato tho " first
fruits ¥ of his labour to the service of
the Lord, who loveth the cheeiful
giver,

.

“LITTLE CREASES,” AND HOW
SHE CLIMBED THK
MONUMENT.

BY A CITY MISSIONARY
IL

Lirree Creasks' costume, although
it attracted little attention to herself,
wag likely to make a olerical compan.
ion stared at, cven in London’s crowded
streote, where men brush past each
other never heeding,—frowning, and
laughing, and even talking, as it thoy
were in a dark, double-locked room
alone,instead of publishing their secrets
of character, at any rate, in broad noon,
to the one in ten thousand who may
have leisure or inclination to notice
them. I thought, however, that it
would be a bad oeginning with Bessie,
if I wished to secure her confidence,
to seem to be ashamed of her clothes
8o I got my hat, and proposed that we
should start at once, When I took
hold of her hand outside the front deor,
I could see that she thought thatin my
cage, a8 in thatof her Parliamentary
friend in the Mall, wit was not equal
to good-will, We were chaffed a little
as wo walked along. A policeman
asked me if I wanted to give the little
girl in charge, and when I answered
that the little girl was taking a walk
with me, looked more than half inclined
to take me into custody myself. ¢ Qb,
he's adoin’ the good Samaritan dodgo in
public, Bobby,” explained & sneering
on-looker ; “lettin’ is light shine afore
men, He don't mean no more mischief
than that. I know the ways ‘o them
parsons. They'd be precious deep, it
they knew how,” I muat confess that
this gloss upon my behaviour did annoy
me, because I felt that I had laid my-.
self open to it. Bat is it not a satire
on our Christianity that we shounld
think it “very odd ” to see & person in
whole clothes talking to one in rags,
unless the continuously clad person bs
either bullying or benefitting the i ‘.
mittently clad from the top of 2 high
clif of universally admitted social
guperiority 1

I do not know who takes the money
at the Monument now. At the time
of which I write the money-taker was
a very raoroge old fellow, who seemed
to regret that the gallery had been
caged in. “ You can't fling her over,”
he growled, as we began to mount the
weary, winding stairs.

¢ Did you hear what he said, Beesie!”
I asked with a laugh,

¢ Oh yes, I’eared 'im,” Little Oreases
answored gravely ; ““ but Iain't afeared.
I'd scratch 8o as ye couldn’t, if ye
wanted to, an’ it ain’t sich a8 you docs
thinx to git put in the papers, It's
chaps as can fight a3 does them kind
o’ thinx.” )

For a wonder, the day being so fine,
we had the gallery at first to ourselves, |}
“That's & buster,” said Bessaie, as she ;3
mounted the last step, “I'll 'ave a blow
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now. Law, ’ow my logs do ache, an’ I
feel dizzy like. I shouldn't ha' boen
el 80 tired if I'd been a.goin' my
rounds.”

" And yet you wanted to come up,
Bessio 1"

«Well, I know I did—else I
shouldn't ha’ come.”

#Thero are other peoplo besides you,
Beesio, that want to get up in the
world, and then, when they do get up,
are half sorry that they took the trouble.
So you may be content to carry about
your tray.”

But analogical moralising of this kind
(s [ might have expected, had not
those been the salad days of my life)
shot quite over Bessie's head.

*“Who eaid I worn't content1” she
asked, in angry bowilderment. ¢ What's
the Moniment got to do wi' creasss?
I shall work them till I can get sumfink
better.”

Bessie was more interested when I
explained to her the meaning of the
wgorld colly-flower,” as she called the
gilt finial ; but she was very much dis-
sppointed when she was told that the
Great Fire after all had not been caused
by Roman Oatholics. “They'd 'a
done it, if they oould, though,” she
commentated, ¢ There's Blue Anchor
Ort close by the Rents as is full o
Romans,an’ they'sal’ays a-pitchin’ inter
each hother wi'out knowin' what's it all
about, Law, 'ow they do send the
tongses an’ pokers flyin' of a Satur
day night! An’ the women iz wuss
than the men, wi' their back hair a-
‘angin’ down like & ‘oss’s tail. They'll
tear the gownd hoff a woman's back,
and shy bricks, an’ a dczen on 'em will
go in at one, hif he's a-fightin’ wi' their
pal an’ is a-lickin’ on 'im, or heven hif
‘eain't—an’ the men's a8 bad for that.
Yee, the Henglish fights, but they fights
proper, two and two, an' they knows
what they’s fightin' for, an' they doesn't
screech like them wild Mirish—t/ey's
woss than the cats, No, it ain’t horlen
as Hirish hinterferes wi' Henglish hif
tho Henglish doesn't worret’em. Why
should they? What asll ’as sich as
them to come hover 'ere to take the
bread hout of the mouth of them as 'as
aright to't 37

Bassie's superciliously uncharitable
¢)mments on Irish character were sud-
denly interrupted by an expression of
surprise at the number of churches she
saw rising around ber through the sun-
gilt grey smoke. ¢ Law, what a sight ‘o
churches! Blessed if that ain’t 8t
Paul’s!” When Bessie had once found
a1 object which she could recognizs,
she soon picked out others that she way
familiar with—the Mansion House, the
Biok, the Exchange, ¢ the Gate,” ss
she called Billingsgate, the Custom
Huse, the Tower, otc. “Law, ‘ow
queer it looks hup ’erel” ehe con-
stantly kept on exclaiming. The
sensation of seeing a stale sight from a
novel standpoint seemed to give her
more plessurable exzitement than any-
thing she had yet experienced on this to
her eventtul day. Instead of leaving
her to enjoy her treat, and tho new
experience to teach, on however small a
gcale, its own lesson, I foolishly again
attempted to moralise.

%Y 33, Boesie,” I said, ¢ things and
people, too, look wvery differently
gccording to the way they sie looked
al.  You have been taught to hate the
Irish, but if you could see them a8 some
people ses them, perhaps you would
like them-—if you could see them as
God seee them, from a higher place

than the Monument, you would love
them.”

“Granny saye they’re nasty boasts,”
was Bessio's sullen anawer.

‘* Yes, Granny has been taught to
call them g0, just as she teachos you ;
but if Granny, too, would look at them
differently she would speak of them
differently.”

“1 don't see ag Hirish is much worth
lookin’ at any ‘ow.”

“Well, but Bessie, you said the
churches, and the shops, and so on, that
you've seen all your life, locked so
different up here,”

¢ They don't look a bit nicer,” Beesio
answered sharply, having at last got a
dim glimpse of my meaning. *1'd
rayther see ths shop windows than
them nasty chimbley pots ;” and, fairly
flaored, I once more desisted from my
very lame attempt at teaching by
analogy.

“ Now, the river do look nice,” Bessio
woat on in trivmph, ag if pursuing her
argument. * But law, what mites o
thinx the bridgeslooks hup'ere! DMy |
hif that ain’t a steamer, an’' there’s a
rojer hin it, I can seo ’is red coat. It
look jist like a fly a-puffin’ about in a
sarcer. Look at them barges, gir, wi’
the brown sails, ain’t that nicet Mifl
worn't a gal, I'd go in a barge. It 'ud
be 8o Jolly to doss atop o' the 'ay an’
stror an’ that, and not 'ave no walkin’,
Ab, them's tho docks—thero whero the
ships is as hif they couldn't git hout.
Yes, T've been in the docke—not horfen
They stops sich ag me, and hif you do
get hinside, they feels you hover when
you comes out, as hif ye'd been a-prig-
gin’. No, I never did nuffink o' that;
Granny oodn’t let me if I'd a mind, an’
I shouldn’t like to git locked up in the
atation-'us, Blessed hif the 'osses doesn't
look a8 hif they was a-crawlin’ on their
bellies liko black beadles! An’there's
a gal ashakin' a carpet in that yard,
an’ now there's a cove a-kisgin’ on ’er !
He's cut in now, 'cos an old coman ’as
come hout. That's the gal's missis, I
guess, but I don’t think ske seed ’im.
Law, what jolly larks you might ’ave
on this 'ere moniment, watchin' the
folks without their knowin’ on it. If
they was to put a slop hup ’ere he could
Beo 'em &-priggin’, but then he couldn’t
git down time enough to nail ‘em.”

¢ But God can always ses us, Begsie,
and reach us, tco, when we do wrong,”

¢ Then why don't Hot 'What’s the
good o’ the pollisi P ¢'aps, though, God
don't like to see the bobbies a-drivin’
poor folk about, Granny says they're
bawfr’ "ard on poor folk.”

I bad again been unfortunate. Of
course it would have been easy to
angwer poor little Bessie with satisfac-
tion to mysclf; but as I felt that it
would be cnly with eatisfaction to my-
gelf, I was the moro disgatisfied that
in my ’prentice attempts to sow faith
in divine government, I should have
generated doubte. As the best thing 1
could do under the circumstances, I
tried to remove Bessie's prejadice
against the police as & body, although I
was dissgreeably conecious that, owing
to my clumsiness, I had mixed up the
s gtation-'us " and P'rovidencein a very
bewildering fashion in my little hearer’s
mind.

“ Are the police hard to you, Beeslet”
I asked.

“Some on ’em is—wery,” ehe an-
swered.

“Well, Bessie, it was Sergeant
Hadfield, that lodges at Mr. Wilson's,
who told me where to find you. He

gpoka quite kindly about you. If it
hadn't been for hun, you wouldn't have
had your fun up here.”

** [ nover said anythink sgin ‘tm "

“ Bat if one policeman is kind, why
shouldn’t others bo 1"

“ P'r'aps they may be, but there's a
mAny AY win't,”

Bessio was a very obstinate little
reaganer ; and when I parted from her
in Monument Yard, I could not help
contrasting with bitter humiliation the
cagineas of calling and fancying ome's
self a Ohristian teacher of Christisnity,
and the ditliculty of acquitting ono's
self as such, Little Creasos will turn
up again in theso loosely-strung jottings.
[ will only add here in reference to her,
that [ walked home to my lodgings
puzeling over 1thoze words of the child.
loved Lover of children, * For of such
is the kingdom of hesven,” Thero
scemed somechow an incongruity be-
tween them and the preciously shrewd,
and yot lamentably ignorant, littlo
Bessio; and yot I folt that the poor
little Londoner must bo as dear to
Jegus as any Judwean boy or girl He
ever blessed.

IS RELIGION A HUMBUG 1

PagaiNG up the stroet the other day,
I came upon a company of young men,
apparently laborers, sitting in front of
a second-class hotol, enguged in an
animated conversation.  Perceiving
that they were talking of religion, I
paused to listen. One said :

“ Religion i3 a huwbug, anywsy.
Christians don't believo in it them-
selves.”

** That's 8o,” said another. * It'sall
stuff and nonsense. The minister
stands up and preachea 8o as to get
his living without work. I don't take
no stock in your long-faced, eneaking
hypocrites.”

Another said: “Them Chrigt, w
pretend to be mighty gcod, but they'd
skin your teeth if they got a chance.”

Said another: ¢ They talk about
doing good, but when you come to
simmer it all down it just amounta to
nothing. I'vogot no use for churches,
If I wanted any belp they’d be the
last fellows I'd go to.”

Another broke in: ¢ Such fellows
as Mike Doyle (a saloon-keeper) are
the men for me. You get into a
scrape and they’ll help you oat, but
you'd get a kick before you'd geta
cent from those pious pups.”

Su it went, nearly all joining in
jeering at Christianity and condema.
ing Christiane, One young man, who
bad seemed to take no part up to this
point, now broke in, and I am sorry
to say he also was profane.

“ Now see hecre, boys, I've listened
to your stuff long emough. You're
just saying what ain't no such thing.
And w#hat's more, you know better
when you say it. Itell you what it
is, you're just blackguarding them as
i3 your best friends, if you only knowed
it. 1've tried your saloon-keepers,
and I know what they are; they'd steal
the cents off a dead man's eyes, and
kick bim because they were not quar-
tors. 1 stayed in Minueapolis last
winter ; out of a job, too, but I had
money enough to pay my board, and
that's what lota of fellows hadn't.
Hundreds of them couldn't get any-
thing to do. Did your saloon men
club together and belp them throught
1 gueas not much. They'd juststarved
if it had not been for them Christians
there. They helped them through, I

watched ‘eru. Thoy got up a wood
yard, and furnished tools, and any
fillow 88 necled it could eaw a fow
silcks of wood and got a good, square
meal and a night's lodging. Iots of
'em would havo starved to doath if
them Obristians hadn't helped them.
Your ssloon men nevor lifted » fingor,
only to buy tho sanws for twenty five
conts & picco as cost A dollar, that the
sneak tramps would steal and carry off
when they got a chance, 8o that they
had to build a fenoo around the wood
yard to etop them. | watched the
whole thing. And they opened a
wission on Waahlngton Avenuo south,
whero a fellow was welcome whother
he had any money or not. You just
bet them 14 the fellows to tio to every
tima.” 1le had the floor to himself,
and put an end to al talk againat
Obrlstiana.  Io scattered their preju-
dicos, and ho seattared them.

THE WONDERFUL WRAVEKR

HERE'Sawouderful woar er
High up in the arr,
Aud he weaves a white mantle
For cold carth to wosr.
With the wind for lus shattle,
The wioud for hia iouin,
How he woaves, how he woaves
In the light 1u the gloom !

UL . with the finess of iaces
He decks Lush aud troe ,
On the hare, thuty meadows
A cover lays he,

Then a «juaint cap he places
Un puiatr an post ,

And he chaogas the pump
To a grim, silent ghost

Bat tius wonderful weaver
Grows weary at last,
Arl sko shu'le ties idle
That once flaw so fast.
Then the sun jceps abroad
On the work that s dono ,
Aud he smules ¢ I'li auravel
It al), just for fun!”
—New York Independent.

« A WORD IN SEABON.

Oxk day a missionary in Indix was
guingoutintoa country village tc preach,
He did not take a carrisgo, as peoplein
one of our citica would do, but ca'led Lis
pative servaxt (o bring the palacquin,
This i8 & conveyance borne Ly twy or
more natives on thecir shoulders by
means of a pole passing through the
contre,

When ho reachod his joarney’s end,
he said kindly to the men who had
brought him :

¢« Now, you have carried moe eo safely
over this roogh way, I want to tell
you of One who will carry all your
ging and burdens for yon."

They listened eagerly as he told them
of Jesus and His death on the Cross
A few woeks afterwards one of the men
came to the misdionary’s house, and
begged to bo the hearer of his palangnin
for life, It was a strangorcquest, end
the missionary inquired what it meant.

“ 'Well,” eard the man, “J want to
help you preach.”

¢ Help met How can youl” was
the next question.

«In this way,” replied the man.
% Many will rot go to hear you; and
while 1 am waiting, thoy will gather
round mo, and I will preach, too.”

So now he accompanies his master
in all his tours, and tells the goapel
story 10 little groupa.— Missionary
Echoes.

Uxiox in Christ i3 oneof the pecu
liar glories of the gospel.

~
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LESSON NOTES,
FIRST QUARTER.
LESSON \1,
F4iUER'S FETITION,

10-1°, ££& 1-8.
versts 1.3,

GorLpRN ‘TrxX:,

So will 1 o 1n unto the king, which s uot
w cordingto the Isw und (I porish, I perisd.
Esther 4. 10,

B.0 1474) [DMarch 14

Lsther Conmd Lo mem,

OvUTLINK,

1. The Measage of Faith, v, 1U 14,
2, The liesolve of Faith, v. 15 17.
3. The Power of Faith, v. 1.8.
Ting.—474 BO, 74th Olympiad, Year
of Rome, 821.
PrLack.—8bushan, or Susa,
RXPLANATIONS, ~— Huld oul the goldin
scepetre—~The sceptre was the symbol of
authonity. Extended in the kirg's hands it
meaut eafoty snd peace. Janer court—
Within the conrt of the royal palace. Koyl
throne in the royal house—The throne of the
king in the palsce, so placed that it com-
manded & view of the court and of thoew
ontering st the cpposite gate.  Youched the
tup of the scrptre—Perhaps as & sign that she
wished a favour granted to her, *

TRACRINGS Of THE Lxsson,

Whero, in this lesson, are we taught-—
1. Faith's teat?
2, Faith's gacrificet
3, Fajth's roward t

THR LEssoN CATEOBIEM.

1. Who was Esther 7 A beautiful Jewess,
the qacen of Persis, 2, From what did she
save her poople, the Jows? From desth by
their enemics 3. How did tho 2ave them t
By asking the king for their life. 4. What
words of Esther are givin in tho GotpkN
Trxi ! **Sowill L," etc. 5. What wasthe
result of her prayer to the king!  The Jews
were srated, and their enemioa slain.

DocTrINAL SvearsTion.—Faith.

OATECHISM QURSTIONS,
13. How does our Lord teach us his
rolpeon ! By his word and by his Spirit.
13 What is his word ¥ The Scriptutes of
the O1d and the New Testaments, which are
the sacred books of the Lanstiag faith,

LESSON XIT  [March 21,

MESSJAN'S MESSENQER,

B.C. 440.}

Mai. 8. 16,4 4. 1-0. Commibtomemn. v3.3,1-8,
Gorpxy TxxT.

Behold, I will wend my mossenger, and hes
shall prepare the way before me. Mal. 8. 1.

OUTLINE,

1. The Ltuming Mcssenger, 8 1, 4. 5,6,
2, The Refining Fire, 8. 26+ ¢. ]
3. The Sun of Righteousnass, ¢. 2-4,

Tinx —440 B.C., In Grewe, the Sith

Olympisd. Year of Rome, 817,
’LAOE. ~—Jerusalem. (f)

Exevanaliwsa —A Ji:fine. s fire— A fire
which is so hot as ) melt the ailver or gold,
uad enable the drss to be separated from the
pucs metal,  FPullers soap—~Sosp that re.

.4

l

moves the filth and traces of impurity from
tho garment and bleaches it white, Sitava
rofiner—The refiner must watch his precious
metal and be 1eady to remove the drose and
impuritios at just tho right moment. Bumn
as aa oven—Uveny wero often holes in the
earth ; and wers fitted for baking by filling
them with combustible matorial, which was
burned in them,

TxeAOHINGS OF THX I,Eu80N,

Whese, in this Jesson, ars we tuught —
1. The need of the natursl Lieart !
2 The fnal doom of the wicked ?
% Tho safety of those who fearthe Lord $

TaE Leason Carxciisu,

1, Who was Malachit The last of the
Old Testament prophets. 2. What did he
foretell t The coming of the Saviour 3.
What did he say in the GoOLDEN TrxT?
‘“Behold, I will," etc. 4. Who was meant
in this! John the Baptist. 5 What did
Malachi call the comiog Savicur! The Sun
of righteousness.

DocigINAL SUGGESTION.
salvation,

OCATROHISN QUERSTION,

15. How does the Old Testament teach
Christianityt The Scriptures of the Old
Testament were written by many holy men,
who prophesied that the Christ was coming.
and foretold alzo what ho would suffsrand do
and teach (1 Pet. i, 10, 11.})

The way of

CLOSING LONDON TOWER.

Tae Tower of London is locked vp
every pight at eleven o'clock Asg the
clock stiikes that hour the yeoman
porter, clothed in a long red cloak,
bearing a huge bunch of keys, and
accompanied by & warder curiying a
lantern, stands at the front of the main
gusrd-house and calls out, * Eecort
keys " The sergeant of the guard and
five or gix men then turn and follow
him to the outer gate, each sentry
challenging as they pass with, * Who
koesthere 7" the answer being, ¢ Keys.”
The gutes being carefully locked and
barred, the procession returns, the
sontries enacting the same explanation
and receiving the sasme aniwer ag
bafore. Arriving once more at .le front
of the main guard-house, the sentry
gives a loud stawp with his foor, and
asks, “ Who goes there?”

“Keys."

#Whose keys 3"

“Queen Victoria's keys.”

‘“ Advanoce Qaeen Victsria'’s keys,and
all's well.”

The yeomsn porter then calls out,
“ God bless Qaeen Victorial" to which
thn guard 1esponds, * Amen” 'The
oflicer orders, ‘‘Present arms” and
kisses the hilt of his sword, and the
yooman porter then marches alone
across the parsde and deposits the
keys in the lisutenant's lodging.

HOW IT BEGINS,

p Sy ?9‘1 R e
3 N IR GA GAR AN “GivE mo a halfpenny, snd von
e ,; el TT T NS G P may pitch one of theso rings, and if
v s NN Fhe it catches over a%nail I'll give you
EEA NS LTONGY S LHg -,.~1 throspence.,” That nooms fair en-
3 AR P

. R P2 ~{ ough; so the boy handed him a
. - 7(*‘“ ~ \x*g * s 4>« halfpenny and took the ring. He
EAD Yt TN KO AT, 0 atena e 4 8topped back to the steko, toaed
1:_};[:.:‘,.7:“";’ > "a’.i}:"“‘ﬁ the ring, and’it{caught on one of

170,°0%  tfim s Dy AESaioz]  the nalla.
- X B * Will you take aix rings to

pitch again, or threepence?”

“Threepenco,” was tho unawer,
and the money was put in his hand
He ntepped off, well satisfied with
what ho had done, and probably not
haviog an idea that he bad deme
wrong. A gentleman standivg near
him watched him, and now, before
he had time to look about and re
Jjoin bis companions, l3id bis hand
on bis shoulder :—

My Ind, this is your ti st leston
in gambling "

“(ambling, eir1”

¢ You staked your halfpenny and woo
six halfpence, did you not?”

“Yes, I did.”

“Ycu did not earn them, and they
wore not given to you ; you won them
jus® a8 gamblers win money. You hsve
taken tho firat step in the path; that
man has gono through it, and you can
tod the end. Now, I advise you to go
and givo his threepence back, and ask
bim for your halfpenny, and then stand
gquare with the world, an houest boy."”

He had hung his head down, but
raised it vrry qoickly, and his bright,
open look, 88 he said, *1'il do it,” will not
soon be torgotten. He ran back, and
soon emergoed from the ring, looking
happier then ever. He touched his
cap and bowed plesantly, a8 he ran away
to join his companione. This was an
honest boy, and doubtless made sn
honourable man —4forning Star.

DO NOT GIVE Up.

HERE is a saying old, boya,
Bat though so old ‘tis true,

And, lest you should forget it,

1’11 tell it now to you.
'Tis this : If any task you have

Which trouble costa or pain,
Don't give it up the first time,

Bat try, try again,

No; don't give op, bnt this resolve :
‘“ However hard it b,

And though it cost me hours of toil,
'"Twill nover conquer ma.”

What has been donu you sure can do ;
So now to work with might ;

And yoo will rise, when victory's yoms,

f The stronger for the fight.

NO SMOKER NEED APPLY,

I was sitting in the oflice of a
mechanic, not long since, when a lad
of about sixteen entered, with a cigar
in his mouth, He said to the gentle-
man :

“ I would like to get a situaticn in
your shop, to learn the trade, eir.”

¢ I might give you a place, but you
carry & bad recommendation in your
mouth,” said the gentleman.

“Y didn't think it sany harm to
smoke, gir ; nearly everybody smokes
now,"”

“I am sorry to say, my young
friend, I can’t employ you. If you
have money encugh to rmoke cigars
you will be above working as an ap-
prentice, and i{ you bave mot money
your love for cigars might make you
steal it. No boy who smckes cigare
can get emoloyment in my shop.’—
Children’s Paper.,

BOOKS:FoR THE Youx: §

Kvery alternate piga} 1'uat uted
Prico 36°conts.
‘Sunset Secies'

Bessio’s Visit. A Shaguy Dog.*
Ban Derrick's Losson  Winter by the Seg,
Jim's Mishap,

Inglenook Series.

The Wreck, Bessio’s Viat,

A Dreadful Day. A Picaic or Twy,
Doll Doctor Series.

Lolly's Last Night.  Indian Priaces
House of Umbrellss. Doll Doctor,
Lill's Travels Jessle's Neightuyy,

Thornton Library
Lost 1n the Snow, Thornton's Cottage,

The Grev Woif, Hal Poote's Walngiy
Tom’s Little Mald. ’

Prico 20 conts.

Firelight S8eries.

Christmas at 8chool. . Harvev's Garden,
Summer at Aunt He. Lost Kalife.

len's Lottie's Birthday, B
Parse of Gold. 1 Grandma’s  Sorprie S
Btevie's Viait, Partv, ‘
Reginald’s Vacation.  Dottice's Bedquitt,

Twilight Series.

Songs for the Firesid ‘,.

Songs for Twilight,
Little Folk’s Ballsdy, g8

Nursery Songa.
Little Folk’s Songs,

Lily-Bud Series. b
Midget's Baby, ' Prue’s Pocket-book, S
‘Two Wile-awake Dolls Kitty's Christroas, S
Katie's Adventares.  Christmasin a Cabis b

Out-of-door Series.
A Little Howewite,  DNown by tho Sea, S
Under the Trees. A Chnistmas Story, JEE
Cats and Dogs. N

Price 30 cents.

Hartley Library.
Poachers’ Sons. Story of the Sea,
Gilbert's Treasute, Toby's He pers,

Price 35 cents.

Brightside Library.
Travels at Home. Little People.
QOut of Doors, Lads and Laxsies,

Price 40 conts.

Town and Country Series.

Three Lada. Country Storier. »
School Daya. The Ocean Wave, fHNS
Boys and Girla,

- TEMPERANGE WORKS.

The Macleans of Skoroust. BilE
Joha Meikle Gl.sgow. T
Susie Redmayne, Ly S. Smarthwit: 3
Whitby. :
Teddy's Pledge.
Bbmingham, E
Mother's Place By Mina E. Gouldispll
Nottingham, L
Djclkk the News Boy. By Rev. ThomiZ3%
Keyworth, Liverpo l.y 3 Hev. Tho
Little Mercy’s Mantle.
Preston, kastbourne.
The Twin Laddies.
Douglas G'asgow.
Their Father’s 8in. By L. L. P
Worthing -
Martin Drayton's Sin, By Helid
By M

By R A,

By Anngiil
By Rev. Jo

Hellis, London.

Mother's Old Slippe
Ibatcher, ’Londou.L‘ ppers

Herbert Owen.

! By M. M. HuntsdR
Edinburghb, -

WILLIAM BRIGGS, )
T & 80 Kixe §r. Eayr TOonamyo,

C. W, CUATES, Montreal, | 8. P. HURSTIS, B

-




