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Lend a Hand.
DY EGUGEKT L BANGS.
A noble cry rings through the

land;
Hear it, yo people, “ Lend a hand '

A twolold need doth call on you
To lend a hand that's strong and
true.

First put down cvil;
WIoung;
That duty doth to you belong.

crush the

Intemperan~e lifts {ts hydra head,
Oh, lend a hand to strike it dead '’

Go to the city’s crowded sirect;

See how temptation thera doth
meet

Those gay and thoaghtless ones
who tread

The paths that lead them to the
dead,

Oh. 1end a hand to rescue youth !
Who ;’uder from the paths of
uth,

A word of kindness! It may save
A brother from & nameless grave.

A twofold need doth call on you
To lend a hand that's strong and
true. .

Crown him who putteth evil down,
Who lifteth fallem ones, him
crown. -

For fallen onee, s saddened band,
In amguish _whlsper: “Iend a hand !

Thrice gemmed the crown that he shall
WeRT,
Who, teari'n; saught, doth nobly dara

To lend a hand against all wrong,
Putting it down with courage strong,

And then with pitying eye doth.seek
To lend & hand to help the weak.

A GRZAT DOCK-YARD.
England’s greatest naval uepot is Ply-

mouth, en the acuth-east coast. It was

RUST OF NRLSON AXD AECTION OF MAST OF
- PTAGEMIT **¥iC.ORY."

AR | %

=y,

here that the English fleet awaited the
Spanish Armada in 1688, that Essex
gathered his expedition to conquer Cadiz,
in 1596; and from here salled the May-
fiower, with the Pilgrim Fathers, in 1620.
Here hag grown up a town of 200,000
inbabitants, The great dock and vic-
tualling yards arc the most extensive in
the world. The Government bakery,
cooperage, and storehouses enable the
Admiralty to fit out naval expeditions to
Suakim or Mandalay on a few hours'
nrotice. A peculiarity of the bakery is
that in an incredibly short time after
the grain 18 ground a continuous stream
of “herd tack™ ig delivered, ready
for packing, from the great auto-
matic ovens fast enough to feed an
srmy.

Nelson's flagship, the Victory, on
board whkich he was killed at Joa
falgar, Is shown in our large cut.

One of the old war hulks, named
the Canada, shown in the cut on
the fourth page, s fitted up as
a training-sh-p, and here John
Bull's young sea-dogs recefve
thelr initlation into thelr life-
work.

In one of the dockyard L ildings
{s shown a section of the mast or the
Victory, Nelson’s fiagship, on which
he recelved hls deatb-wound at the
Lattle of Trafalgar., At its bage is
seen a shot by whick {t was per
forated, and above it is & bust of the
heroic Admiral,

The grandeur of the nelghbour-
niz Cornish coast, the beauty of the
vales of Devon, the historic mem-
orles of Drake and Raleigh and Gii-
bert, and the anclent sea-kings of
Plymoutb, and, later, of Willlam of
Orange, give this part of England an
interest unsurpassed by that of any
otier region of the grand old land.

A peculiarity of many old English
towns is the market or memorial
cross, such as shown in our engrav-
ing on this page. These are often
oxceedingly interesting and piltur-
csque objects. Mentorial <crosses
were naturally more 2requent than
&ny other kind. When Eleanor,
wife of King Edward 1., died, she was
carried back to London, and where-
cver the casket rested on that long
fuperal journey tae king had a cross
bullt There were at least twelva
such crosses, though only three of
them now remain. Market crosses
were first used in market towns, for

TRE ¢ vIOTORY,” NELSON'S PLAGSHIP.

the priests went there on the great
market days to preach. They were
called by special names, like Butter or
Pouliry Cross, Boundary crosses marked
the line between different places, and
Preaching crosses were used a3 pulpits.
One of these latter stood in front of the
old St. Paul's Cathedral, and here some
of the Reformers preached the doctrines
of the Reformation.

“Along the south-west frontler of Eug-
land are situated the historic Clnque
Ports, * Sandwich and Romney, Hast-
ings, Hythe and Dover,” as if guarding
the tight little {sland agalinsat foreign in-
vasion. Longfellow thus finely describes
them and the death of thoir great war-
den, the Yron Duke:

“Sullen ang silent,
and like couck-

ant lions,
Their cannon
through the
night,
Holding their
breath, had
watched In

grim defiance
The sea-coast op-
posite.

‘“And now they
roared at drum-
beal from thelr
stations

On every citadel;

Each answering
each, with
morning saluta-
tions,

That all
well.

was

“And down the
coast, all tak-
ing up the bur-
den, 7

Replied the dls-
tant forts,

As §f to summon
from bhis sleep
the Warden

And Lord of the
Cluque Ports.

“Him shall neo
sunshine from
the fields of
arure,

No drum - beat
Ifrom the wall,

No morning gun from the black
fort's embragure
Awaken with 1ta call

* Fur tn the night. unscen, a single
warrior,
In sombre harness maliled
Dreaded of man and and surpamed
the Daostiper,
Tho rampart wall bud scaled

“lle did not pause to parley or
dissemble,
But smote the Warden hoar,
Ahb! what ¢ Slow ' that mado all
Enpgland tremtle
And groan from shore tn shore™

Hartings, the laet of the Claque
P'urts was nover an impourtant har-
buur, and is chicfly famous for the
great battle by which Willtam the
C ‘nquervr became lard of Eug-
iaud.  The twinkling l1gbts of the
geaside tuwn seem o wave wel
come and farewell to the tourls
from a forelga land,

“EMPIRE DAY.”

“Empire Day"” s the name
which has been given to the school
day {immediately preceding the
Z4th of May. and which will be
annusally devoted by tho school
children to exercisea calculated to
stimulate thefr interest in and thelr
love of tho great Empire of which
this coruntry forms a part. Tho
selection of Empiro Day is the re-
gult of a suggestion made by XHon.
Geo. W, Ross, Minister of Educa-
tion, In a paper read befors the
por inlon Educational Association last
year. The educationists cordially ap-
proved of the idea and recommended its
adoption.

The Minister of Education is sending
to public school Inspectors for their
guldance the following clrcular dealing
with the subject:

*“The school day immediately preced-
ing the 24th of May shill be devoted
specially to tho study of the history of
Canada in i3 relation to the British
Empire, and to such other exercises as
might tend to Increase the interest of the
pupils In the history of their own coun-
try and strengthen their attachment to
the Emplre to which they belong—auch
Jday to be known as Empire Day.”

4 MARKET CROSE. .
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anily. tains.  Having arrived there. the travel- |
A Hupy E . | tor ts conssious of ltlle or xo descent,
5T p. O B QOUDALR i Gvo-sixths of the whols interior belng a’
Twas & bitter cold morniog tho DEW , ynst platvAu that extends to the Zambes)
fallen snow i on tho north, wbe Atlanilc Ocean on thcl
v1ad pierced evory crack Where a snoW- | west, and varles in_ altitude from 3,000
flake could go, to 6.00v feet abuvo tha sea lovel
The stretims were ali solid, tho fce sharp | “°'A fringe of tropleal country. where |
and cieaf, bloom the magnalla and tho rose where
And oven the fishes were chilly, I fear flousish tho orange, pinc-apple, lsmon,
guava, grope, bsnaos, the cotton and tho
Almost all ten piant, a long stretch of mountains
troubled and cold, runnipg parsllel with tho Indlan Ocean
Ane sighed for swevt summet, the shy | the highost peaks of which &76 capped
and the bold. | with snow and in whoso valleys wave
But one thrifty family. As JOU MUSL KOOW, | (racts of wheat aad oD, & vast pra'rls,
Was breakfasting merrily under the SUOW | dotted here And thero with patches of
scrub woodland, migrlon statlons, and

the wild creatures were

|

Closo by & tall tree, In o« holo in u'.a‘
round.

Which led w0 & pariour wilh leaves
cushioned round |

Five Jolly red sguirreis wore sxung at

case,
And catng thelr breakfast as gay as you
please. |

|
|
|
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JUST WHAT SOUTE AFRIOA I8

Allen Sangree contiibutes to Alnslees
on article on South Africz.  This s
bow the country appeared to him
“ You 1and in South Africa at the foot
o1 a mountain 3,600 veet high. They call
it Table Mountain, and the vell of -ist
that, cxcepting on very clear days, over-
hangs it, South Africans are pleased to
term tho °* Tablecloth.’ ting a
front of solld rock 1,000 feet In height,
perpendicular a3 a wall, and for half o
mile cn top guite level, this mountaln
offers the best natural sign-board o
carth, Time and again have Exglish
firms attempted with fabulous sums to
aeetire It for advertising purposes, bt
28 yuu. =o has been 0o such dofacement
“Table &t ntalp marks ‘Le up and of
tbe Dark Contineat  8~'0w it gestles
the city. of Cape Towa. a teautiful bay:
out in the for On
the west the mountain brexks off abmpt-
15, and the ratlway skirts about it to
tho interior  Oun-the 2ast it zlopes off
into a hilly, picturcsque formatlon
known 83 ‘Lion's Back' and thsn
gradually riséa into th
mountains.  This s the only great
mountajn range south of the Zambes),
and by noting its gltuation, ono may un-
Agratand o s trice just what South Africa
13. geographically.

i

l
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|

wenwisg I0DZ-the esst coast from | yet, miother® ho sald.

Capoe Colony a0tthward, you bave the
Drakensberg in view nearly all the way
to Belrs .9 distance of 2,000 miles In
Capo Colony and Natal the mountdins {3
wany places dlp to the water's edge, and
%)th-a ticld glass oze mAay &ce on thelr
+raxs and praks gmoke curling up from
{ke native villages I Portuguese tore
titory the mountains recedo slightiv frem
the coast,-and st Delagea Bay thers is
an Intervening stretch of towland rwenty
wiles wide At Beira tis haw inereased
w0 ity Whes. At tho Zambert the
Drakensbery ends . -

“T3 get into the interior of South
Africa from any of the fivo east coast

1ondon, Durken. Delagoa Bay, and Baira,
e must M4 croxs % sbort extent of
lowland, and then ascend atedp mouns

.rather hear tho story and you tell one

immense farms with millious of shecp
and catlle grazing thereon; a fow thou-
sand hemiets scaiered like oascs over &
groat lsndscape made black by the nativo
Africans whe five in the thatched huts
and wear but a breech-clout; a dozen
iargo towns where ia heard tho clang of
the American trolley-car and the clauer'
of the police-patrol, and about which men ‘

|

cluster as flies gather to a jar of sweots,
tue romoants of a once mighty soologl-
cal gardan, fucluding many leopards,
benutifus and iithe, baboons, antelopes,
Jackals and crocodlles, a less number of
hippopotam}, and o few berds of buffalo,
clephants and giraffes, somo iron ore,
somo conl, some copper, and a little
slive,, forty miles of gold, and one hun-
dred acres of dlamonds, That Is South
Africa.”

A S8TORY OB A DINNER,
BY MISS 3L M, MAMDERSON.

The morning sun shone brightly jnto
Mrs. Engells' little dining-room. It may
have thought it a pleasant place to.lin-
ger 1o, for 1t wandered afl aves the room,
making the spotless cloth on the breake
fast table whiter, and the glass sparkle
more brillianily, dancing in and out of
all corners, until It becane too saucy and
actually shot {nto Dora’s.eyes.

The sun is in my eyes, mother,” said
sho; “may Frank draw down “the
blind

Yes, do, Frank,” bis mother safd.

* Girls are silly,’ sald Frank, as he
alowly rose to do as bis mother asked.
* Who woula think that Dora would
rather have it dark than see the lavely
suntoams chasing each other around

“ Never mind the blind, Fraok,” said
Dora. "1 did not see them playing.
Sust thought my eyes were dazzled.”

That is my good little gixi," sald her
mother " And now that our breakfast
15 fintsted, wo will see how they p.ay.”

This was a favourite game with them.

“Yon count ten places first, Frank,
where thoy are, and what you see,” Dora
E

ot

td,

Frauk felt % was very good of her to
give him the first chance. and his eyes
danced a3 he satd, “ You're not silly, you
are a brick.” _

Dora felt pleased indeed, for this was
the highest pralss Fraak could give her
And then the game began.

“The butter-cooler 1s full of colours,
Ted, blue, green, and yellow.”

The tea-zpoons are taking the sun-
beams phutos.”

“ They are emiling at mother trom tho
window-panes.”

* Her rings are golng rarzle-dazzle”

“ Qur sliver knives are gold.”

“The egg-shells are vory™

“ Just one more.” safd Dora, goftly

“Yoi, rhine-stone pin is a diamond
one.”

“Now I am through sid Frapk

“They are tright faoeien” sald his
mother, * and remind me of a story I once
rcad about a king whose touch changed
eavérything to gola *

“ Db tell us the stury, mother please,”
cried- Dora and #rank eagesly.

“But Dora hus noi had her chancs to
tell what the ~uabsams are doloy ™

« Never taind,” sald Dorg, ] would Iar

80 beautifully, doesn't she, Fyank ?°
*1 never heatd any ono to beat you

Mrs. Engolls smatled, and sald, “ When
;m kave had nrayers, we will see about
o
Verse about they read the some-read-
s tor tha dcy ihe conzection between
it and the Sgaday-school lesson was then
pointed out by Mra Engells  Afterward
they kneeied down and sne prayed very
has God-would be with them all
through the d%y. “and give us food -to
st 4F it I8 thy win" she gatd.  They
&l vepeased tha Lord's Prayer, sac when
Dbora and Frank 1oo]

e

{hb)“ TOLD !

{

E
“ Haved't wd anvihing to eat, mother?” §

asked Frazk. N .
“No, fear.  We had jnst cuongh for

treakfest, hut I hope two of the scholars

;:lr% pay thotr fees, thoy wers due nx«i
ay.™ N

-Willle Jackson, “I'm golng to have her

‘tbree o clock

| Don't look so zad, mother, dear,” sald ‘ down town and

pora, putting her arms round her and |
kissing her. “we can do without dinner
even if they doa‘t pay, for wo have had
sueh a nice breaklast ™

“It would be good fun.” eald Frazk,
* -0 £pa how 1t feels not to have any din
ner Lots and Iots of boys and gi:1s go
on onv mesl a day ”

“ You are comfort, 1ndeed: bui. after
all, I hope I will get some money, and not
have to #¢0 you hungry, and have nothing
to glvo you to eat”

“1f you do not ge: the feex, will you
tell us tho story instead *" asked Dora.

“Yea. dear We cap have a cup of
ten, m.:'d I will tell you sbout King
1d.

a8

Mrs. Engells had a private school,
with about forty scholars.

They came punctuslly but brought so
money  The teacher's heart was heavy
that moraing  Her school was a bigh-
class one, only children from goud homes
being admitted

Thelr tees weore udually very promptly
paid  To wait = day or two wonld not
have troubled L.r generslly, but, as we
have seen, sho was hard pressed just
n

oW

Sho s=ald nothing, however about it.
but dismissed them brightly at noon.

After making the tea, she aang, al-
most unconsciously her favourlte hymn

“Qh, for a faith that will not shrink,
Though pressed by ozery foe.”

Frank and Dora came in soon after, go-
Ing a little way with their friends.

Thoy knew there -would G mo dinner,
for they had seen that Elsa Carritiiers
and Jean Barton had not gone up o the

desk.

“Don't you tiink it is mean of them,
mather 7" asked Frank.

“No, dear; they ‘would uct think a few
dzys would matter to me, and they might
easily forgst-it was duv. Generally, It
would not signify, but you see, last week
there was the quatter's rent, and gas
Hill, and water rate, and then coal.for the:
winter, 50 that.] am left ‘without any’
inoney, We néver ran any bills, and we
will not. begin now.”

“ Indeed, mother; we do not mind at all
not havipg c.oners the tea is o nirs, and
wa haive & Iovely fire}” s2ild Dorn, éager
1o make her mother feel happy Nelther
of the children could bear 1o have her
look sad, they loved her so much

After dripking the tea, their mother
said, ¢ X suppose you wt:x}_f. to hear about

“ Yes, please,”* they said.

It was a story full of interest to'them,
and whea their mother pletured to them
the king, very hungry, ,anz} yet not able
‘to eat anytking because as soon as he

touched food it became gold, thoy sald: |

“Re was worse off thah weé 2re. We
can eat and drink three times every day,
though we have no gold * .

Then ‘they found to their surpriso thats
1t was gcheol - time, ” o

That afternoon Frank znd Dora cften
smiled at each other, and st recess-when
the other scholars wanted to know what
they were smiling about, Frauk said thoy
were thinking of a story their mother
fold them at dinmer-time.

“Afy mother never tells us storles,”
s21d Jessw Carr, “ she 2ald once she neyer
could -tet] one right.’”

- mothor says, ‘Now, children,
hurry and eat your dinnmsr, and dont

7 but of corrse theze are nlne of |-

us, and that makes a.difference,” sald

Fred Green.

*Well,” said little old-fushioned Joyce
Burns, “I just wish mother could hear
Mrs Engell storles op Fridays She is
50 fond of Hstening to one. but she says
s!m' Emsn't the talent to tell them her-
s

““They are lovely,” egreed tho children,
“When I'mn biz and marrled.” sald

el "storzes to me xid my -wife at din-

ner.!

“Qh, dear! huar him ¥ shouted the
others.

*“Who {s going 1o be yomr wife,
Willie 2

A1,

xee what wo cali get Tor

ten. Has Frank come in yet

Before Dora, could answer he ¢ame in,

looking radiant

“1 raet Mrs, Casruthers and ¥rs. Bar

ton, 50 1 hurrled home 1o g6 with yon”
“*That s #ight, my boy. Thery must

bave {et flattered ot the welcoma they

hed from us all”

“ Thoe others” @hat was what Frank

always called the stholars), “ woro wish-

ing thoy could hdve kome che to tell

them stories at dinner-time"

<qviflle Jackson says he 13 golng to

havs you livo witk ug when wo arg mare

rled, and tell us atorles,* sald Dord,

“ They never sald anythlag abbut me,”

sald Frank, “but I'm just dotermined

you will live with me half the time

'l.d That would be only fair,”” his mother

“ 1 would not want to be selfish,” Dora
sald "It would bo micer if we could
always kecp on all llving together.”

"1t {s in God’s hands, my dears, and
we can safely leavo it to him.”

“He reminded Mrs. Barton ard Mns
Carruthers to pay the fees, I oxpect,” sald
Frank. thoughttully

“ And we have had such a happy day,”
sald Dora.

“ Vo must go to bed NOW, it I8 getting
fato,” and, nfter reading s few verses
from the Bible, she commended her chil-
dren and herself ta his keeping, and for-
got not to pray-for all who wer2 hungry,
and to thank him for his loving care of
them all through the day.

Toronto.
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A OHINESE LADY.

How unitke she = to a Canndian lady !
Ske bas dark ¢yes and raven locks, which
are dratvn tightly back from her faco and
used {5 cover a quoer framework looking
tike butterfiies’ wings, or s0tne other fan-
tastic shape.  Her forehead sppears very
‘broad, as just betore her wedding day.all
thq short halvs over her brow were drawn
ont to glve it this wide, open:appearance.

Several of her finger-nails are very
long, for that s a sign she B & 1ady and

hes Nétle workito.dowith her.hands, To
keep these nalls:from’ broaklnz she wears.
over them ittla ghields o2 Zold orsllver.

But Jook-at her-feet! Tould any ome-
ever imagine that.thoy were tho Jest of-a
FYOWE ™ Womial Thdy have deem

‘baundages
she can wedr * slippers

inches long, mado of brigbt~coloured
satlp, very beautilully embroidered. As
we look at her feet we wonder how she
can walk at-2l} without coming to grief.
Her dress also looks stronge. 3Shs
wears a Jooss tunle of some bright flow-
ered silk, Her slesves arp more thaq
a vard round aund -adorneu -with strips of
embroldery; . - She-oan ot » larze
stock of jewellery, and she Weéars manv

“Balr, -
‘reletives aud friends are invited
to0 dino at Hor bouss, $ho- Chiness lady
gever Bits ﬁuvrln to-2 meal-

“ Dors, of course,” sald Willle
* Aren't you, Dora ™ R

* If mother will let me,” Téplied Dots
ghyly  “1 guess she -will, and she will
tive with us. It will be jolly.”

The bell rang, and recess was over, Af-

ssed 09

usual  Aboat-four-o'clock. ag Mra. En~]
gells and were wondering whether.
the money wogld conie, tae doorbeli:
rang  Dora spon ushered in Afrs. Bartan
and Mrs Carruthers, and then went upy)
to her cwn room and dreszed herself for
w=alkiug.
In & littie while sha heard the door
close, £0-sho kmew they had gone. She;
went down-and heard ber yaother getng
ready to g% out -

1 knew the¥ had bronght the money,
snl rosdy,” #aid Dors

13 xlways- In .har Own -apart-
ment; but sometimes, when thete is a
mwerry company 15 the "guest -ball, yon
“ay- hear 2 ¥ Bd- o-sourid of
‘Aushst faughter, a2d 30 by WAL awate
¥F the. foct that the Indy of The dhouse
_aud et attendants ure having a-sly peep
St Wiat is golng om Jor it in-pasy io
‘fngka amslt Jioles fo the Daper. saxens,
‘. peep from bebind a surtaln,
 Dhiness 13 quite unadle to
carily the &

wid yery wearli ays

It s quiie a Tellel when
ARy “hes & call-from ous
e anclent- dames Wht makg toelr
Hvlag by flower selling, fortune idling,
& Vendlns-merons Smalt wares.

. They
28 2wy vRy-welcome, Sines withThelr

ot >
“*That {3 gbt, dear. We will go

uveiilﬁtla-gg 54 tews, o the familiss
ey vlstt,%eg bring 22reeh Yreesa from
oridy s e

R
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Shair Names in Song

Tuue—Portugisse Hymn
When Ciwrist, the Lord Jesus. ancended

to heaven,

e left his great work to the chosen
eleven; .

ror Judas, remember, that most wicked
one,

123 hapged himsell ere the great work
was begun.

and first there was Peter. the strong and
the bold,

Wbo denled his Lord thrice, as was early
foretold;

sod Anti!rew, his drother, of whom It in

sald,
nat Peter by him to Christ Jesus wan

and then we have Jam'e, and his young
brather Jaoha

Who I8 c&!led 1a the Bible the * beloved
one” ;

~ext Fhillp we find, who lived by the
pes,

io Bethsalda city, near the blus Galilee.

Bartholomew next,
fails

Te belleve Ul he's shown the rough
orints of the nails;

And Matthew, the publican, hated Ly all,.

who letfl.llns position and heeded Christ's
call,

T'hen Jude, James the less, and Slmon wo

see,

Completibg the twelve whom Christ
called to Le

Disciples, apostles, to teach of God’s love

In sen(})ing Christ Jesus from Lis glory
above,

Eric’s é;o_ci News.

By ihe Author of * Probable Sons,”
CHAPTER 1.

Such a sweet lhtle face it was, with
the curly golden brown halr clusterlng

round the fair white brow, ’nd the deéy

blue eyes with their gaze of wistful loag-
ing, The flash on the seft cheeis be-
tokened delicate heelth, and many a
passer-by noted pitylngly the little figure
leaning back In the cushioned chafr.

But Eric did not heed them; his eyes
were fixed on the ocean {n front of him,
snd not even the joyous shouts of the
children at play, ag they built and de-
molished their gfand castles and forts,
sezemed to attract him.

His nurse was engrossed in & book:
she was accustomed tv her Httle charge’s
silent moods, and after settling his
cushions and drawing lim inco the shade
of the cliff, row composed herself a little
farther off on some fiat stones to enjoy
an hour'’s guiet.

* I wouder if it's ag tired as I am, poor
thinag 1" came at lasi from the little lips.

A young mauw who was laxily racliniug
some yards off now looked up sharply as
he caught the werds.

“*1 wish it would be tired enough to
keep still,” he sald,

Erfc twrned his
him,

* 1t trles to be still, but when we are

sery  wvery tired we can't ha.”

“'We bave not the strength left {o re-
sist the force that drives us; quite true,
little chap.”

1 saw it asleep yesterday; it was 80
+till, just Lreathing g Yittle, and panting,
4l the edge. It conlin't help doing that;
no ono can be quite, quite still.”

The young man smiled, and the two
aritced into a gquiet, lzzy kind of eon-
versation, strange to hear between twe
such widely opposite characters.

“It's & weary world, isn't it ?" as-
serted the child, with an old-fashfoned
gravity, * Nurse {3 very fond of saying
it is, aud I think so #2." .

* One poon gets to ithe end of it” re:
marked the man with a bitter smile.

1 wordered in ome of my thinks to-
‘ay it I sbali ever see anythlng very,
very wonderful. It seeins mo long when
nothing happers.”

* ¥hat would you like to see T

" Ah, { don't kpow; I shouldn’t Uke it
nlesg it wa? a surprise,—something that
would make me—make me different. 3
-bould like¢ to feel guile, guite comfort-
e you koow. I mean in my beart

suppose I mean happy. I should Uke

at. wouldn't you 7

“There is none of that Xind of hap-

cess ju this world, unfortunatety.”

*Nuree says there 1§, but she isa’t

+opy. { think it i3 only tn books and

-eams, don't yoa ¥

“ It f» & fapcy, not & fact: bul you are

-ther oo mmuall to talk so.”

* 1 was almost bhappy once™ and the

13’2 eyes shone with a soft, glad light.

It wzs when I was a very little hov.

then Thomas, who-

large blue eyes upon.

Al 1 want futo the cauntry to A farm,
| AUt § wWAs very tired, and the wounmy
! there caught me up in her arms, and
carried me fato o jung roomt all red with
the fire, .
witr plates and disiten ait up the walls,
and there wern baged applés for aupper,
#nd pork, and & cat with a bell round its
neck  and nurse sald I pwust go ta bed,
but Jhe woman suid * No,” and she cuyd-
dled me up against her and aaid : * Bless
his dsrling little heart, he lovks like a
motherless bairu as he is

“She was vary fat and soft, ysu krow,
«nd 1 sat on her lsp all the eveniag.
She used to tell me such beaur!®™ ! xtories
—{ have never heard them since—-and
father tol4 me the} weren't true; ghe
sald they were, tut I know betror now."

* Puss-in-Boota and Cinderella, eh T

“0Ob! no, no! Much more lovely
Aboat & place up there ' and che smell
white fingers were raized to tse blve aky
abave. I forget it; & kiad of wiry-
land, all love and happin e, and sowme-
thing about a wonderful Man who cawe
down here from it. She sald he loved
me, but I've forgotten now, and father
sald it waant worth remembering, valy
«ide up to amuse babies I”

A allence fel? on them: the box's Qdeep
blue eyes were scenning his fresh ac-
quaintance very closely.

“1 like you,” he said qu..aty at last,
" because you talk to me as if you un-
derstood. Nurse says iI'm discoutented
tecause I am spollt, and bocause I havs
everything 1 want. Father aayz It i3 be-
cause ¥ am jil, and not like other boyn;
wut I don't vant 1o be llke other boys,

e o i et e e e e+

It was such a funoy rust. '

v

uiten frore futher 1 Uike Yetlers, bm'

talking is heal. Wili you be here to-
morrow, 8ir T 1 don't know what your
aame g ™

< Captaln Grahan ™ *av joung man
aid with & laugh, - Ve, wrhaps ynu
«Li! 8pd me hets to-porrow.”

<bey parted, tha young vaptain stroli-
1% awey with a clgay in his mouth, and
amnttering, - Sir Edmund Wallace, the
grest poeptic ! Ab, weli! | more than
halt belleve he has cight on his side.™

CHAPTER If

Another mornlog found this «trange
coupla together, the younz man, is spite
of his cynical indifference to all arouna,
becoming Interssied in the quaint, rweat
speeches of Xric Wallace,

*“ There {s no ope in 130 world that can
manage the gea. is theve 1 the little fel.
lov saii, ax he Isy watch! , th: rouzh
waves .lashing against the brexkwater.
and scactering themaelves in showers of
white foam npon all that came In their
way, -

“ No oue,” his frlend replied. * Don't
vou know the story of the king who
placed his chalr the sands whon the
tide was com! and forlbade the
waves {0 comw xu, farther

* What s silly man !’

“He wanted to teach his courtlers a
lessan, for they thought him divine”

" What ia divine 1"

“ Being able to do eversthing™ The
cnswer was hesitating.y given.
“1 should like to be divize., Lo you

know what I should lke to do 7

s
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they are 2o 10ngh aud mpoigy, and they
never dc anything bux rcsh about. They
won't sit 81} and taik to e, and if they
do they say 1 am ‘quesr,’ and then they
leave me. Do you think I am queer ?”

“You and I are in the same boat, old
fellow! e are tired of life, are we
not ? And those who are itiil enjoying
it cannot understaud”

«]1 want to be happy,” the doy sald
wistfully, as his eycs wandsred over the
biue ecean before aim, * quite bappy,
right through, I mean, Do you Jdipk I
sver ghall be 7

‘fhe young man_made nc reply, «nd at
this moment the nurse came towards her
iittle charge.

1t 18 time to be going home, Master
Eriz,” she said, glancing at his fresh ac-
guaintaxce as she spoke.

The soung man rcse o bis feel. * An
onty child ¥ he questioned, as Le stood’
fn the full strength and puwer o7 kis
wanhood looking dowr &t the frail little
invyglid, )

“ Yes, sir—only son of §ir Edmund
Wallace, who awns most of the property
xbout here."

Her tone was digniffiel, aunl she
stooped down to arrange the cushions
- befars she whecled the lttle carrisge
away Adding ss she did w0 :

* X4 father Bas just gone abroad for
£ month or two, 86 he icels lonely, poor
child

Bot Erle ahook ks gelden hend.

*“No, I'm pt lonely, 29/ [ hear very

.
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* ”
{a)

“1 abould like to be uble to sail away
up there, to that wkite cloud, away from
averybody apd everything, mad just le
down and wail till the san sety, and then
m{! right into the glory.”

“Whast glory ?P* o

*You have seen it—all the golden
straaks 2ud pink apd red—so lovely—
there must be something behind it ali.
e ;ou read falry stories 1

“1 used to, 1 faney.”

“yather won't let mo read many
books; he ssys my brals can’t stzug it.
T am rather tired of Iafries. What kind
of books do you likc? Noree reads
novels, fatl«r reads sclence. Do you
like reading ?

“Y am bosy reading the took of Na-
ture at present, and—yow'

*Mow, that {8 rongense; you can’t r+ed
me 1 -

A diversion octcurred bhere. Rrics
arge retriever, who always accompsnied
big little master to the teach, and who
had becn gamboiling about with other
<bildren. now appeared, alfter a swim ia
the gea. with some tattered leaves in his
wmouth, which he dudfally drought o the
httle Invalld’'s conch and deposited,

“Good Rex " said the child, ax e took
it rem him.  “ Rex always briogs me
thines from the cog, but he Xnows )
dop’t like old rhoes rnd rubblah—be’
udi to bring e thase, byt ¢ taught dim
ot to. 7hin ig part of s story-book

Look ! 1 aball dry it ans read 't ~aly

don’y tell piwe |, Lare S0t Vel mie read
any{hiag now (eiher ix Awny, unires ghe
looke throngh it Arel.  She wayw it (2 as
wwcid Ae her cituaiion is worth &

The boy _dx suretully cmonthing the
aef jeasss. and ('aplyin fraram tood i
from bim. s=ying :

T {n moat thely trash, miy boy. §
ahonldn’t Resp it

Hut. having Touked af it he guve It
Wk to him with a cutloos swile, say-
ing :

“Thst can do you nmo harm, al all
events.”

*Oh, thank your ! 1 1ike to read when
uurse laves me to get her ten. You
cor, | et tired of tatking 1o Rex | he i
generally with me.  Why doa't doge
trik, Captain tirmham? W= do”

“We are & hizher development of hu-
taldn pature,” wagz the grave r=oly,

* [ don't think dogs get as tired ag we
o, de ther ? and they always Seem
guppy. 1 sdould not minéd being a

oK™

* Without a soul

* What 12 a sotl ? - Cook says. some-
times, * Blesg my soul " und 1 asked her
what it was, and she laugbed und said,
‘A @b Hut 1 dlun't belleve ber, am
1 agked father, aud he said some pmople
thought they had aotls, bwr  melence
proved—1 forget now. . Wkhat de you
call 2 soul ¥

“We sre geting into deep water :
tupposing we change the subject. When
Is your fataier coming dback I

~ Not for a long time. What ja 2 soul.
Captain Grakuin 7

“Upon my word 1 don’t krow. I I
rupposed to be the guality 12 ue that
makes ue suparicr to ths animals. Don't
rou foel yourself much more clever than
Rex ¥

¢ No; the only difference is that I can
talk and read, and he can't; dut then
1o0k’s father can't read, and nuree to.d
e she khaw pome o<he who couldm't
rpenk. We aren't muchk alike in looks,
are we 1

Cgptain Graham threw Lkis head back
and laughed aloud.

“ Not much, my boy, certainly {*

Do you know 1 hearé nurse's sister
soy oace to her, wher they were talking
aboul me and whether I ghould lva to
grow up, ‘Pour littie [feflow, and his
father thinks he wiil die ke & dog
How does & Gog die, Captain Craham ¥

* He comes to an end, goes out iike a
candle: and people say woe do not.™

Eric’s carnest gaze disconmceriad the
captain,

“ Tell me what yoo mesn. . How do
ws die ¥’

* What does jour father e

* Ha doesn't ke mo to taik about
dying, but ke sald onca it waz golng tu
sleep a2d never wa— & up. Is that
what 4 dog Soea?”’

* 1 suppose 80.”

Bric smoothed out the pages of the
ibop‘.' he held in hls hand without reply-
ug.

“The — Goapsl — accordiag — to— 8L
Mark,” he read out slowly; “ what a
funny nsme !”

*“ What s ’'gospel,’ Captaln Grabem?

“ It means * Good News,” ! Delleve”

*“ Do you think this is a true story 1

* I belleve g0.”

* Have you read it 1’

*Yes, I used to réad it when I was a
1ttla boy.”

“Is it oniy & stary for littie boys ™

* A good many psople read it Iock
at the sea thiy mernfog, 1sn't it uprowri-
ous ¥’

Eric's blue eyes taroed seaward.

* Don‘t you think it gets angry some-
tines ? It Is quite in 3 passton thie
moraing, and Ao one can menags it X
should like to ace sonme one who counld.
It waats to get beyond the breakwarer,
and 1L san’t,  That's ope thing that is
able to~stop it. 1t is ne guod the waves
mpking such & fuss and nolve, is 27
They never do any good by being »o
rough.”

X think they enrjy It ‘Come
alokg,’ «ay they, ‘let us upmet this doay;
it is guch fun to see the men Soundering
about defore they gluk forever! Axnd
then et us frighten ths childrew asd
knock dowp those ridiculous saud forls
they're bullding! If only ws could y=t
g little farther and aweep away every
credture on \he sande, what glorious fan
it would bel Don't you think they
would like to liave na. Eric 1

~ Yoa muke thém ont so croel.  They
will be »orry fot thelr roughness soon.
and then they'll try and go t* rleap—
thut's when 1 Bke them bhest”

Thig proved to be the last of the con-
versations Eric held with Rix friend for
some duyx, for Captain Lrahsw went op
2o lopdon on Musiness, snd 1t WRg aok
i1f a week lwer thul b2, ssuntering
along the ssnds ciger o mouth, came
Lpon the favalid carriage with fla lttle
oceureRt.

{To be continued.}
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what thoe kiagdom
o’ heaven consisted;
they were simply to
pruclaim that §t was
near.

| Tle wlar gpratle
needs  to exerdse
tenictimes gentlen ss
and long-suffering,

TRAUNING AT L '-AavAbA,'

An Eastern Legend.
BY GRACE DUFFIELD GUOIYVIN,
There's o tender Eastern legend,
1l a volume old and rare,
Of the Christ-chill In his gzarden
walking with the chlidren there

Arvd it tells- this strange, sweet story-
(True or falge, ah, who shall say 7

How n bird with a broken pinfon
Dying, In the garden lay

And the chilaren, cruol children,
Lifted 1t by shattered wing,

shouting, * Make us merry masle,
Sing, you lazy fellow, sing.”

But the Christ-child bent above it,
Took it in his gentle hand,

FFull of pity for the suffering
Ho alone could understand.

Whispered to it—oh, so softly,
Lafd his lps upon its throat,
And the song-life, swift returning,
Sounded out in one glad aote.

Then away on wings unwearled,
Joyously it sang and soared,

And the little children kneeling
Called the Christ-chid - Master ~Lord.”

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE LIFE OF JESUS.

LESSON X.-JUNE 3
THIE TWELVE SENT FORTH.
Matt. 9.35t010.8. Mecmory verses, 36-38.
GOLDEN TEXT.

It is not ye that speak, but the Spirit
vt your FFather whilch speaketh In you
Matt. 10. 20.

OUTLINE.

1. The Needs of the Cummon People,
v. 35-38.

2. Power Glven to the Twelve Apostles,
v. 1-4, .

3. Cur Lord's Directions to Them,
v. 6-8,

Tiine —Late in A.D. 28, or early In
A.D. 29,

Place.—Sumewhere in Galilee.

LESSON HELFS.

35. “Jesus went about'—Journeyed
on foot, making the last tour of his loved
provime. " Teaching preaching

and healing "—His work was of
usc to som: one wherever he went.

86. “ Moved with compassion "*—Filled
with cotpassion, loving pity, since he
Knew so  well their needs. * They
fainted "—They were jaded and worn,
phy3sjcally and spiritually. “Sheep hav-
g no shepherd * - Without natlonal in-,
dependence, without rehigivus  teacuers, )
without the salvauon which he wouid
so gladly have given.

37. *“Tho harvest "—The spiritual har-
vest; the multitudes were ready if only
they could be reached; he could not reach
them, for his work was to die.

2. “The names of the twelve"—The
choosing of theso disciples was some
time before this, We have here merely
their names and their mission., ** The
first "—~Peter was not first in following
Jesus, he was not first in bdeing called
to the apostleship, though he scems to!
liave been one of the first two, but he;
stuod casily foremost among the follow- |
ers of our Lord, and heads the list of
the apostles each time it is given.

5. Any city of the Samaritavs—Our
work for Chrisu should Legin with those

rLYMOUTIL.

gometimes the puri-
tying power of lav-
ing-kindness, some-
times spiritual vehe-
mence, rometimes covrage {n combat
with oppoxing ovil

HOME READINGS.

M The tweive sent forth.—Matt. 9. 36
to 10. 8.

Tu. Forewarned —Matt, 10. 9-20.

W. Promise of deliverance.—Matt. 10.
21-33.

Th, All for Christ.—Matt. 10, 24-42.

P, The lord's touch.—Jer. 1. 7-19.

8. Into all the world.—Mark 16. 14-20.

Su. The Spirit given —Acts 2. 1-12.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

i The Needs of the Common People,
v. 356-38.
What Teacher went about the clties
‘nd villages of Galllen ?
In what labours did ke engage ?
What was the theme ot his preaching ?
What mfracle= did he perform ?
What sight stirred his compassion ?
What were the people ke ?
What contrast was there between the
harv.<¢ and the labourers ?
For what were the disciples commanded
to pray ?
2 Power Given to the Twelve Apostles,
v. 1-4.
Whom did Jesus call to him ?
What power and authority did he give
them ?

By what genc:sal title were the twelve
known ?
What
chosen ?

two pairs of brothers were

Who are the three pairs next named ?
Why was this second Simon called the
** Canaanite " ?

Why was Judas called “Iscariot” ?
From whom were the twelve chosen ?
Luke 6. 13.

How did Jesus prepare
pointment 2 Luke 6. 12
3. Our Lord's Directions to Them, v. 6-8.
“;here werce the twelve forbidden to

for this ap-

'I:o whom were they sent ?
What good news were they to declare ?
What is the Golden Text ?

Learest us, ne a.< to preach the Gospe:
to our nelghbours and frienus, and so
(st vui wipacedy Ledoio readhing vat with
religious ambition for a larger fleld or
personal work among the heathen, at
home or abroad

6. * Lost sheep ot the houso of Israel™

~-(See Jer. §0. 6) The nation bad for

.

a \Xhat good wurks were the disciples to
0?

How weie thay to bestuw then gifts ©

DId Jesus at this time not desire the
salvation of the Gentlles ?

Had he any prejudico against the
Samaritans ?

nix  centurfes been
walled  a nation of
lest sheep,

7 " Kingdom of
heavin ™ “The rale
of the Mewlah. The
diseiples  were  not

diroeted to explain in '

thes early stage to preach the Gospel to

" every creature ?
. After what great events did Jesus give

that command ?
, PRACTICAL TEACHINGS
| Where in this lesson are we taught—
1. That God's work necds human
{ helpers ? , ”
2. That power to do good 18 God's gift ?
3. That the Gospel 18 God's bect news
to man ?

THE LITTLE CARPENTER.
BY HELEN KENT.

*1 want one with picters of carpentrin’
tin it,” and Micky O'Brien tossed the
pretty Sunday-school paper across the
gcat to hig teacher, Misz Barnes.

I am afraid I haven't any to-day,” she
answered kindly.

* Don't them make 'um ?*

* Perhaps. I wlil try to flnd one for
next Sunday.”

Miss Barnes did not forget her promise,
but searched until she found one which
she thought would answer her purpose,
and kindly fnvited her scholar to spend
the tollowing Sunday evening with her,
that she might read the stories to him.

Theo pretty sitting-room into which he
was shown scemed llke a falry palace to
the poor little Irfsh boy, used only to the
most humble surroundings.

** Who made that ?'* was his first ques-
tion, stopping before a pretty flower-
stand.

1 do not know; it wns bought at a
fyrniture store.”

‘“ And that, and that,” pointing to sev-
eral articles in turn, receiving the same
answer each time.

*“*Did you get thiz at the store ?'° halt-
ing before a beautiful ebory plano.

For answer, Miss Barnes seated herself
upon the music stool and played an ac-
companiment to a sweet little hymn, so
sl iple that even Micky understood.

“ My, ain’'t it bootiful? Sing some
more, do, Miss Barnes. I'll do anything
you want me to, if you will.”

For half an hour he sat and listened,
with mouth wide open and eyes staring,
and then Miss Barnes took up The
Pleasant Hours, and pointing to the pic-
tures, asked If she might read to him
about them,

NTERIOR OPF THE BRITISH HOUSE OF COAMOXNE.

*“I uever seen no carpenter shop like
that,” he said.

“No, there are none like it in this
country. It is in Palestine, and this is
the boy Jesus.”

‘“Was he a carped¥er 7"

“Yes, and lived with Joseph and his
mother, obeylng them as any good little
Loy would do.”

“Well, I guess he didn't work more'n
me, but as for being good and—and—
‘obeying,” if minding is what you mean,
I'm ‘fraid I don't do mush of that. But
mebbe his father and mother was better'n
mine. I don’t b'lieve they got drunk and
slammed things around. But I'm glad
by was a carpenter. He must think i1t
a pretty good business for me to foller.”

“Yes, indeed. He would approve of
any work that is honest.”

* Say, Miss Barnes, do you expect to

Why would it have been improper at

live to be very old

“1 am sure 1 do rot know. Wby do
you ask ?”

“*Cos, 1t you do, you'll sce me one of
the best carpenter: thai ever was. 1
know a lot about it now, and 1 shall
build a house some time, a great sight
botter'n this.™

1 don’t doubt it, Micky.”

“You won't mind now if I tell you
something, will you ?"

“ No, what is 1t ?*

“That vindow ain’t right. It would
havo been much better over here. Itsa
wonder the door don't bang into it, and
it don’t look good, nohuw. And that
mante] oughter been just si1x {inches lower
to?ngreed with that—what do you call
1t ”

But Miss Barnes thought best to remind
her caller that Sunday evening was not
tho best timo in which to build houses,
and not wishing to put it in so many
words, she turned again to the piano, and
played softly for another half-hour, and
when ghe turned about to face her audi-
once, she was surprised to flnd It in
tears, °

‘“Miss Parnes, will there be sweet
singin’ in that good place you tell us
about symetimes in Sunday-school 2

“ There will be everything beautiful,
Micky.”

“ And do you think that a poor feller
like me stands any chanco a-gettin'
there, providin® he works well and minds
well, itke he did, you know 2"

“T certainly do.”

“ And would you be willin’ to look out
ter e a llttle for fear I might forgit 2"

“ My dear boy, I shall be glad to ‘look
out for you,' as you say, bnut there is One
who {s always near you, who Is always
looking out for you, In a way quite im-
possible for any human friend ?”

*“I guess you mean Him.”

The 1atest news from the Congo Free
State {g to the effect that the natives in
the Bunjas region have risen in revolt
against the alleged atroclties of the Bel-
glan commercial agents. It is declared
that in October and November last many
men, women and children were murdered
in cold blood for failing to deliver to the
agents suflicient quantitles of india-
rubber. Ex-Major Lothaire is said to
have gone to the scenc with a force of
200 men to suppress the rebellion.

VAANANNY

By Way of the Wildernzss.

gy Parsy (Mrs. G. R. Alden) and Mrs. C.
. Livingstone.

Klustrated, Tloth, 10 cen:s, Posipatd.

Life of D. L. Moody.

Authcrized edition. By W. R. Moody, and
A. P, Fitt, with introduction by Rev.' F. B.
Moyer, B.A.

Paper, 20 cents, Postpald.

A NEW MUSIC BOOK.

Make -
His Praise Glorious.

For the Sunday-school and Church.
EDITED BY E. O. EXCELL.
Each, 35 cents, Postpald,

Per Dozen, $3.60 Not Prepatd,

A largoe collection of new music, never he.
fore published. A choice selection of the
most popular Gospel Hymnns and Sunday-

school songs. A oomé)low list of favourite ¢
Church Hymns selected by eminent ‘Clergy-
 men.

Of Such is the
Ringdom,

A book of Children’s Stories by Clara

Vawter.  Beautifully illustrate} by Will
Vz;;'tcr. Elegantly bound in green and
80 . -

Price 81.23, Laostpald,

WILLIAM BRiIGGS,

Methodist Buok and Publishing Houss,
Toronto.

€, W.Gates, Yontreal. S K. Huestis, Balifax
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