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Vo, XIX, No. 43.
IN THE HEART OF THE ROCKIES.
A WESTERN EXPERIENCE. nipeg. The slze and wealth of the | trousers, was seen astride a bucking | In airy undulations far away,

BY W. J. WiTHEOW.

Ong bright morning toward the end of
Aprll, the writer of this sketch left To-
ronto for the far West.

The scenery throughout northern On-
tario 18 of a Plcturesque character, 1it up
here and there by a romantic lake or
rapld stream. Once a glimpso was
caught of the Oitaws, angd later on Lake
Niplssing was in view, A short glinpse
ot Lake Superior, as the traln, on the
down grade, shot across the hesd of a
naow inlet, was soon foliowed by ¢
tull visw of the great inland seca from
the overhanging precipice along its

shore. ~ Leaving the onterprising
town of Port Arthar, and its nelghbour-
Ing rival, Fort Willlam, with its solitary
table mountsin, one p2ases through a
long stretch of acrudby low land to Win-

Prairie City are a complete surprise to
one from the East visiting Manitoba for
the first tlme. Little is left of Fort
Garry; but on the site of that old Hud-
son Bay trading post now stands the en-
terprisilng company’s store, the superior
of which even Toronto cgnno: boast.

But we must hurry away from these
haunts of the paic-face intruders to those
of the dusky aborigines. As tho train
glided out from Winnipeg we had the
first good view of the pralries, not
boundless, but beautiful, for long bdelts
of timber skirted the torizon.

At length the signs of wild western
life began to appear. Highly painted
Indlans, wrapped in tL-Ir gaudy blan-
kets, ard = few red-coated mousted
police mingled with the crowd at every
station. Occaslonally the pilcturesque
scout, in bis buckskin shirt and lesther

broncho, or leaning lazily agalost the
station with his brcad sombrero thrown
back vn bis head, revealing generally a
handsome, sun-browned face,
Here is the prairio and these are its
denizens.
“These arc the gardeps of tho desert,
these
The unshorn fields, boundless and
beautiful,
For which the speech of England has no

name,
The Prairies.”

And well may one feel with Bryant
whex he says,
“ I behold them for the first,
And my heart swells, while the dilated
sight
Takos in tho encircling vastness. 1o!
they e

As {¢ the ocean, in his gentlest swell,

Stood still, with sll his billows fixed

And motionless forever Motioaleas *

‘They are all unchajined agaln
The clouds

Swcep over with thelr shadows, snd
beneath

The surface rolls, £ad fuctuates to the
ero;

Dark hollows seem to glide along and
chase the cunny rigges”

A¢ Cx'gary the cloudy on the far Lori-
zon took strange fantastic forms, soon de-
veloping sharp and clear into the mighty
mountain range, seeming scarcely eight-
ecn miles away instead of eighty

The Red Deer was reached oo the fifth
day. Thore ran the boautiful river over

{Conttaned on next page.)



10 PLEASANT LOURS. )
{ 2 ered_smooth and upbroken to-tho bot. | Is ;am me now; I~ will call on him. ! of rock they had
The Way A” Victory tom. Then I trled another, and an. |-Lord, remember me when thou -comest | ever scen, “Below them ‘lay the Yo.
Say tw t  an then stlek o ft— | oince ynst) the flerce craving was some- | iuto thy kingdom® No soones had ho [-semite of tho.north, with Its hot sulpbar

Yes, sir thatas-the way-to do it
Nothn o cser won, 1-guess,
Woitn the wishin' fer, unless
Oue_ts willin fer to work —

Hain't no prizes fer a shirk,—
Fer tho Lord, er 8o they-say,
iiates o quitter, anyway.

H'posin® ‘al_a _seltin’ hon,

‘D_set a little while, an® then.
Qatlivant- crround -untfl
All-her-eggs had got a chill
S'poso she'd over-hateh o thing
Underncath her floppin® wing *
8he won't do that-way,-and hence,
Hens, I say, havo common sense.

“Ez-a-hoy I-had to do

Lots o' things [ hated-to:

Had-to -work an old concern,
Namely, the-old-dasher churn;
D.do’t never-dast_to pauze

In-my path o* duty, ‘cause
Knoved ‘at, If 1-stopped to-dream,
Hutter'd-all- go- back to cream.

-1t a ship-was ‘lowed_to-go

“Every way the wiuds'd blow,
Wonder-If *twould get erround

Ta n harbour safe-and -sound ?
-Guess 1t & beat for: ahlp or man

To be-gutded by a n

Choose yer task, ap’ wmsper sul),—
Win'1 must, an’ win“1 wil
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Pleasant Hours:
& PAPER FOR OUR- YOUNG- FOLK.
Rev, YW, ) Withrow, 1.1, Rditer,

TORONTO, OCTOBER 23, 1893, _

.|-perishable verdure,

what dulled. It was-a-household -mys. |
tery what became of the mitk  No cat
could_lap It, my wife sald, and leave the-
tllll:'lu and -cream -untouched, and whero
I8 Iet u-em talk, for tho-struggle waa
-toy-sore and foarfu) 10 be spoken of,-and’
1 went on drinking the milk,
‘The-road-from my house to-my- shop
lay by the groggory. ~ When -1-left-my-
gate In tho morning, I took the road,
and on a-dead-run, as_§f pursucd, I mudo,
the- distance. 1 raa hard-all the way
home to dinner, -and back after that
meal, never, in fact, trusting myself-to
-walk or even take to-the sidewalk for |
months,  Tho-curo was slow. I-kept
all the brakes-hard set yet. A single
glass of bard clder would undo the work-
of ali thesa years, but that glass doesn’t-
touch my-Hps while-the memory of those’
lmle crnwllng black-reptiles stays with

" And did yorr wifo finafly learn what
became of the milk ? ho was asked.

*Yes,” and his-volce broke. “I told
her-on-her-doathbed.”

“*Jim, dear,’ she sald, when I had
finisked, -with-her hand clasped-in. mtne.
*Jim, dear,’Iknew it all tho time.'"

The struggle ended in victory, but who
wotld be willing-to enter-upon-a course
that -would impose upon life an experl-
ence tke this?

WRITEFIELD AND HIS MOTHER.

Whitefleld’s mother early told him that-
she-oxpected more from-him-than from:
the- olher children.  He:-says, "I trled
to-make good my mother's expectations,-
and -to-follow the example of him who
—;vas born in a manger- belonslng to an-
np.”

Sho - in-his
‘She- propued the - way xor his eolloglnle

course. She inquired, * Wiil_you go
Oxford, George 1"  He replled, "\Vﬂh
all'my heart’

She-made_zacrifices- for him, -but was
amply compensated- for all -in_llving-to-
soe-him universally -esteemed and hon-
oured-far-beyond her highest‘hopes, In
the midst of_his -popularity, when ‘his
.name was crowned with-a garland of jm--
and crowds
thronging:to:hear him, he did not forget
his aged and worthy mother.

*-A”woman-hsd neglected:to procure (or
him some. things-he had ordered for-her..
.A week’s delay was. thus occasloned.
-The_moment he discovered this he wrote,:
“1 should never forgive myself-were I,
-by negligence-or.any- wmng eonduet. to

's

were |

called than the Lord sald, “This dny
shalt thou be with mo In paradise.”
‘That was- his seoking opportunity, his
day My friends, this-ls your day-now. |
1 bellevo that-every mon has his day.
You bave It just now, why not call upon-
"him just now ?  Say, as-the poor thief
dld, ¥ Lord, remember me.” That waa
th _golden opportunity, and the Lord-
heard and answerod, and- saved--him.-
"DId not Bartimeus call upon him while
‘he-was -near ?  Chrlst was_passing. by.
Jerlch “for the last time, and he -crled-
out, “Thou. Son of David, have- merey
on-me” And-did-not the Lord hear-his
prayer, and givo him his sight'? It was-
a good thing-Zaccheus calied—or, rather,.
tho-Lord called him:-but- whon the-Lord
called, -ho came. May the Lord call
_many- *hore, and may you-respond, ** Lord,
here am I; you have called, and'1 come.”
Do you believe the Lord-will-¢all a poor
 sinner, apd-then- cast-him-out? ~ Nol
"His word stands forever, * Him that
comoth to me I-will in no wise cast out.”
=D. -L. Moody.

A Western-Experienco.
(Continued- from-first-page.)

its gravel bed, 200 yards wide,-its cool
nod-crystal waters fresh-from-the meit- |

-1 ing snows_on -the mouantain-slopes. A

few days ot hard work on the part of the’
new gettler restored to its original-use-
fulness -the deserted “shack ” or cabin
ot zn-old trapper who had-hunted-deer,”
lynx and-beaver here four years before.
A new_sod roof and:a_cellar-dug in the |
frozen ground. convertcd-the ruin Into a
palace. ~ A roaring fire in the small box
stove sheds -its warmth through the-
“whole “bullding~—the one-roomed Bach- |
elor's- Hall, while the lord of the manor
swings-in hls- hammock Here-almost
in solitude he-lives for over six weeks.
And who -would not envy him, who is

-{-brought Into-such close Interconrse with:

nature In all her primitive wildness.
 Can he.not-truly eay that
" This 1s. om { These_pure-skies

Were nover stalned with vlllage smoke.-
And here the falr savannas know
Nobarrier-in the bloomy. grass,
‘Wherever-breezo of_heaven-may hlow.
Or ‘beam-of heaven may glance, I
.pass.”
‘When éverything- was -made scomfort-"
able in the * shack,” the young frontlers-.
started. out-to explore-the.country,.
tnd try. ms ski!l among the game. Two
1akes, nestled-in_the bend of a:

dre-for his: mother excites e

ould do” nnythlnx for you 1
"rejoice” to- hear-that you -bave- been 80
long under my roof. Bleesed ‘be God
that {-have a- house-for my honoured
“mother-to come o} -You are heartily
~welcon'e to mythlns 1wy house affords as
long as-you please. ‘If need were, ln-

wooded bill, were the haunts of.innumer-
able wild-fowl, many-of which.soon fell
“victims. to Nlmrod's shafts. During the
long summer- evénings, which were:light
‘up til ten- o'clock, the. young hermit
would stroll-half a-mile_up the river-to
the mouth of-a:little.creek to fish, gener-
ally returnipg laden with fish-enough to’|
feast: himself -aud dog like kings. "All

de«l. -these hands should
d rather want | my-

A WARNING.

It is apt to be too-late to rave a drunk-.
ard when “bis- hablts-have-driven bim-to

* manla-a-potu,” but the:-New York Sun
tells-of-3-shoemaker in-Angelicg, of that-
ttate, who minded the warnlng-in.time
to oacape. Go!nx to his barn-one day,
tie “saw snakes” Qne-was & crooked
-stick, and -the _other a whiplagh—but
they moved _He tells-the restvot the
story as-follows : The cold sweat. of fear
came out-on my forthead, I wiped it-

oft”with-my. bandkerchief, an t-down
on-the jower-round of the ha:
der, for 1 felt-falnt.” Thed
straight ahaad_at i a corn-stalk.
began stowly.to wrlgxle and curve!

With-
bursting-eyeballs znd all the strength-of
mind 1 -possessed, 1 forced -that corn-|
stalk back from the animal to the vege-

table kingdom, and then 1 staggered
fecbly out-10t0-the open air. I leaned.f
against the-fence, and for-fear I-should-

sco- more of those horriblo -twisting |

-thiogs,-1 ciuug to.a post and closed my
eyes.

"'nme ‘i3 called, Jim,” 1-said to-my-
self.” * Whiskey and you:part company
-to-day:” and soberer than 1 had been for
-many months, though with no-more
strength.than a baby, 1 managed to-get
back to the house.

There was-a.fght, though! I.didot

ife. tor ¥ had soade a good many-
o bt b ot 1' that his mother had tzught bim the fifty--

promiseg that hadn’t-been “kept, ‘and
thought 1'd-go on-alans for a-while.
got up-in.the morning. after - lerrlb!o
nlghv.. wnh -the - thirst- of -a chased- fox
pon “Water -wouldn't .quench it.
nd 1 trxed mllk 1 crept-into-the milk-
room, alipped a straw iato the edge of &
cream-covered pan,-abd- sucked-out-the
ik until only tho.crears was™ left, low--

you!

self than -that you- shoul(t 1 _shall-be
highly :pleased when I comie to-Bristol,
and find- you sitting -fn your -youngesu
sutis-house. O may 1 it with-you:in-
“the houss not-made-with-hands,-eternu;
-in the.heavens I”

THEY -ALWAYS FIND HIM.

Supposing you <Culd- win the world,”
what would-you do with it? Would lt.
be worth as much as- Christ? ‘Let
_everything else-be lai) aside, and make
up-your-minds. that you will not rest un

_{ til you-bave-sought and tound the Lord

Jesus, I never kunéw snys-one to make
‘up-bis. mind to_sesk him but he.soon
found him. At-Dublin, a vourg-man
“tound Christ. He went home-and lived
so godly-and so Christlfke, toat two-of

could not > what’|
had wrought the change-In him. ~ They.
left Dublin, and followed us to SheMeld,
and -found Christ thero.  They wer In
carnest. -But, thanks.be to-God, ydu
bave-not.got to go out of this-hai|
Christ-can- be -found -here -to-night. = 1
firmly “belleve every one here can find
Christ-to-night if you will seek for him
_with all your heart. He says, Call®
-upon.me” DI4 you ever bear-of any-
one calllng on Christ with the- whole
heart; that Christ dldn't-answer ! Look-
at the thiet on-the cross! It may have
been that he'had a praying-mother,-and-

third chapter of Isalah. He-had heard

_Christ _pray that wonderful prayer,
* Father, forgive them.” And, as he
‘was-hanging-‘'on "the cross, that- text. of
-Scriptore cams-to- his-nind, “ Seek t!

Lord while he may be found; call ye upon”
him while he §x near.” Tho truth. came
“fashing into his soul,-and he says; "He

=3
@

‘night long his d;eams were dlsturbed byv

t e

‘who made’ the plags-uncanny with. t.heir
dismal howling. ~ At.first, I must.con:
téss, it was rather startling to hear these

shack,” particularly-as the

door, unhunx ere!
“frame, .and there -was-no- glass in' the
windows,

-Early ‘in Jore & companlon arrivéd
Jrom ‘Toronto,

and- _anotlier.and - mor
roomy cabln. was selectel
zation.  For -mlles before -the: door
stretched-a besutiful park-like country.
‘There were- flowers -underfoot; and life.
-and- beauty:everywhere. Every evenlng

“Fort, where a detachment of mounted-|
police were stationed, and which-was
seen balf a mile-away,” “snrrounded by an’|
encampment of Indlan tepees; while. on
a clear-day, -the.snow-capped peaks of
the-great mountaln range, 150 miles

w;y, appeared above the horizon

At -last the time arrived for-the-two
Toronw boys to pull-up-stakes and strike
for the mountalns, Taking the- rallway
_train. at Culgary, they hardly had-time-
-t0-exchange their frontier -manners tor
ivilized- etiquette before they found
‘tusmselves at Banff, the Canadian Na-
tiosal Park, landing -at 3 am. The:
“snow-apped peakn _plercing the. clear-
sky os.all-sldes, w ooded -with -soft
_moonligdt. As the riging sun cast_a
rosy tinge upon the highest peaks, they-
climbed w the mountain's top. The
summit was :*ached as the sun apneared.

What a scea~ of awful grandenr was
_presented to thex~ visw. It beggars ail.
_deseription. The Jontemplation:of those
_mighty masses of -upheaved -rock gives
an Idea of might ana wwajesty which can-
‘not__otherwize be oowined, scad
Mountain to the north, and Castle Moun-'
“tain’ to the ‘west, were the-) ut:‘wnea,
- e

xJ

-|'the Rockles on” foot

lar;e but cowardly wolves .prowling |-
oly Teated agalist the |-

could be-heard.the bugle-call -from=the |,

-springs, and -wonderful caves on ths
slope of Sulphur Mountain, opposite. 'n
the centre a little lake mirrored the sky,
tho mountains, and: tho denso follaze
along its_shores, In which woro party
_hidden-snowy tents and-pleturesqué en-

“tages,

'l‘bo day was spent fn vislting the
_scenes of wonder und beauty ‘In this
rugged -paradise, Including-a_trip lo the
falls-on- tho- Bow -River, -a -bath In-the
sulphur_hot springs, and another In-tho
cave, where, descending- a rocky shart
by a long, slendor ladder they foun!
_themselves -1o-a-grotto, -forty feet higa
and fifty-feet-across.  A- little lake Ia+
at the botlom, leaving only & narrow
landing on ono side.

The warm water bubbling np through
the rock from the heart of the “eart!
-rendered bathing-here delighttul, winter
or_summer.

Taking the traln ngaln that night, thev
found-themselves-next morning at Her
-tor, & fow-miles this side ot tho summi
_of the range.  Here they-set out to cros
After passing
Lagan, they struck the-down - grade to
ward tho -Pacific, and were in ‘British
Columbla, All morning Mt~ Stephen
Joomed up 6,480 fect-nbove-themn on-thi
left. Down the steep grade of-4% in the
100-they coasted on a-hand-car, rattling
_down tho-lncline at-a break-neck speed
A -fow miles turther-on -the- glacier -on
-Aft. Ottertall came In  view. After
crossing the bridge over the-stream
from which -the mountain derives-itx
name, thoy visited a ga'ena crushing
miil, and soon -reached- Ottertall station
Sunrise next moraing-found the writer
labouring up. thes mountain side. Al
-moriing *he- struggled- up-the -steep in-
_cline, over huge logs-and” through-thick
underbrush, which, covered with melt-
“ing znow, quicklr soaked-him to tho skin
By ten o'clock=he had passed the timber
wue  atd found himself- above & thich
stratim of clouds,_ which filled the
-Kickinghdrse Pass. -In-another hour the
-almost- precipitous face of the solld rock-
“itself was reached, Taking-advantage
of -crevices and ledges, he scrambled up
10-the liuc-of perpetual snow, and-en-
-tered-the_clonds-agatn, By makinz-his
way along the ridge, which sometimes

narrowed -aimost -10_a.wedge, at last_he
found-himself at- the very- summit, over
6,000 -feet-above the track, and nearly
10,000 fcet above the sea.  Lutno sooner
did_his excessive -exertions cease, -than
he began- to- fce) the chilling: effects of
great elavation: The Chitock wind, so
-friendly n-th
-mountain;:but

-good- turn _ befl'rc he left
_that .the
passed. and coatd” be -seen Inlrrying to
-leeward, .spreading awsy_on:all-slde
til-they.lost themselves. 1n.the distanes
rose the smowy peaks of the mighty
range.- ke Loary-headed- Titans in coun-
“cil_assembled.

But nature ‘could uot endure the-in-
tense-cold -Joiig, 0 our -amateur Mmoun-

taineer ‘was obliged to_clamber-dowr
.again .6p the opposite- sideé-to- that hy
which-he had ascended: Dropping from
a ledge: upon opse_rock,.he dislodged
welghing tons, which.

- the tain side
a-~half, crushing every:
“thing before - lt. gain entering the
*clouds; he lost-the bearing of the glacter
of ' whick he was'in_search. A" six mile
tramp,-or_ratber,-climb, brought him to
‘tho. rellway; barely in time to-catch-the

do_him-one_ more
‘I'he. clonds

top

- ater he:léft-Winutpeg: tor
Mlnneapolls -and St. Paul  After-spend-
lng twol ‘days. among the fiour: mllls, the

Athoso cltles and Chlcaso, he re-enlered
Canads, and -landed iu
-months_after:-he had left 1t lar hls svmv
mer’s-adventures.

" Iio:yombelle\e 14 the ralue of fresn

“I do,-fndced I spenta weck fn.the
mounmlns, and it cost me $200.

Fond Mother—* What do you think
baby will be .when”he.grows-up ¥

Exasperated_Father—1 don't )mm\,
town-crlér, likely.”

Mrs. Rlley—" Are ¥ez-on calilu’terins
wid our mew-neighbour 2 Mrs. Murphy

— Av:coorse:]-am  She-called me &
“thafe.and -I-called her another™

Teachér— " Thomas, will you tell me
what. & conjunction 1s, -and-composs s
sentence contalaing-a conjunction

Thomas (after long and solemn re-
flection)—~""A copjunction ord.eo;v
‘necting. myuﬂn:. such a8
bitched to the fence b” lll h&lt..’
Halter-is a oconjunction hecanse

"yacts tha horse and the. tnuf'
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Left Alone.

§t's the loncsomest houso yuu ever AW,
This big gruy house where I stay;

1 don't call it lvin’ at all, at all—
Since my mother went away.

Four long weeks ago, an’ it se.ms a year;
* Gone home,” 80 the preacher sald,
An’ I ache fn my breast wita wantin® her,

An’ my cyes are always red.

I stay out of doors till I'm almost froze,
‘Cause every corner an' room

Seom empty enough to frighten a boy,
An’ filled to the doors with gloom.

1 hate them to call me to my meals,
Sunietimes I think I can't bear
To swallow a mouthful of anythin’,

An’ her not sittln’ up there,

A-pourin’ the tea, an’ passin’ the things,
An’ laughin’ to seo me take

‘I'wo big lumps of sugar fnstead of one,
An' more than my share of cake.

There's no one to go to when things go
wrong;
Ehe was always 80 safe an’ sure.
Why, not a trouble could tackle a boy
That she couldn’t up an' cure.

fm too big to Ye kissed, I used to say,
But somechow I don't feel right,

Crawlin’ into bed it still as a mouse—
Nobody sayin’ gaod-night—

Au' tuckin’ the cloth<s up under my chin,
An’ pushin’ my hafr back so;
Things a boy makes fun of before his
chuns,
But things that he likes, you know.

1 can't make it out for the life of me,
Whvy she should have to go,
An’ lier boy left here in this old gray
house,
A-ncedin’ an’ wantin’ her so.

There are lots of women, it seems to me,
That wouldn’t be missed 8o much—

Women whose boys are all grown up,
An’ old maid aunties, an’ such,

I tell you the very lonesomest thing
In this great, big world to-day,
Is & boy of ten whose heart is Lroke,
'‘Cause his mother is gone away.
—Toronto Globe.

A BOY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

Auwther of ** The House on the Bluff,” ete.

P——

CHAPTER XVINL.—Continued.

Heman's twenty-fourth birthday came,
and had a most unlooked for and splen-
did celehration. 1In the evening they
were all asked to tea at Simon Flet-
cher’s, and then and there Simon Flet-
clher offered Heman a partnership in his
business. Uncle ‘Rlas pounded the
floor with his * patent leg’” until the
hcuse rang; Aunt D'rexy polished away
n few happy tears; Aunt Espey smlled
in childlike happy peace, ana remarked,
*This is just like the Lord's ways of
doing things, he never disappoints his
people.” Then everybody shook hands,
and Mrs, Simon Fletcher, a buxom, jolly
.ady, passed about lemonade and pound-
cake. As the Sinnets went home He-
man wondered how it was that the peo-
ple they passed fn the dim gaslight, and
the houses shut for the night time, did
not yet know ot hls great good fortune,
that he, Heman Leslie, was now one
of a big firm, * Fletcher & Leslie, Car-
penters and Builders.”

* Whatll you do ior a partner, Uncle
‘Rias 7" sald Heman, layiog his strong
braws hand on the old man's shoulder,

“I'l/l1 have Joey. It'll be, ‘U. Sinnet
& J. Clump, Carpenters’—not so big
soundfug as your sign, Heman, but we'll
do: we'll get on Joey and me.”

“ Aunt D'rexy,” saild Heman next
evening, “ you've been our banker eight
vears, and it is time we called you to
arcount. How much have we got laid
up for the farm purchase? Bring out
vour books, dear old lady.”

Auct D'rexy beamed. She found the
various books a2nd papers in the digeon-
hioles of the old desk, and 1aid all out
under the Jamplight. Eight years of
saviogs, but not such a great amount
after all. For four years Aunt Espey
had done nothing, and Aunt D'rexy had
almost ceased to do any work for peo-~
ple outsids, as much of her time was
needed for Aunt Espey, and Heman and
'ncle 'Rias had concluded that the busy
D'rexy worked too hard. The house-
hold hkad been supporied comfortably,
snd Heman had had lessons in dn_.wlng

and mathematics at sime expense.
Aunt D'rexy thought the hoard a fslr
one, a round thousand doilars !

“See! ali that,” she sald, presenting
a little bank-book that a kindly cashler
had k-pt In clear order for her. It was
more than they had expected; the faces
ot the family fairly shone.

*Uncle ‘Rlas,” sald Heman, * what do
You reckon this place worth 2"

“1 pald two hundred dellars for it
about thirty JFears ago,” sald Aunt
Espoy, with hér calm child-like smile.

“You migbtn't think it, but It's so.
I kept exact count,” sald Aunt D'rexy.
“ Wo'vo spent a hundred and forty dol-
lars here on Improvements, not counting
the work, becauso we d1d taat ourselves.
Thero was the brick chimnmoy for the
kitchen, the fence, the new pump, the
filllng In the hollows.”

“Yes,” sald Uncle ‘Rias, and pro-
perty has improved here in Windle
It's truo this lies low, and is tco near
the rallroad track, but I do say it ought
to fetch seven hundred dollars.”

“Seventeen hundred then wo can sece
clear,” sald Heman eagerly. “ Twenty-
eight hundred will buy back the farm.”

“ Yes, boy; but mird, a palr of horses,
a4 wWAaggon, farm tools, another cow, some
more fowls and pigs, and some sheep
would have to be bought i we meant
to do any good with the farm when we
got {t. I’ll soon have to stop carpentry,
but I could farm if I had halt a chance®

“You're good for a long while yet,
dear oid man,” gaid Heman, touchiog
his uncle's arm. “Say thirty-three
hundred would buy ua the farm and re-
8tock 1. Whew! We need sixteen
hundred yet! Never mind; now I'm a
partner with Stmon Fletcher I can lay
up five hundred a year maybe, and you
can do the rest, Uncle 'Rins.”

* With God’s blessing wo'll have our
home again,” said Aunt D'rexy. ' You'll
like to be back in your own room, Aunt
Bspey I

*“Oh, yes; but I'm happy anywhere,”
8ald the dear old soul, who after her
long, hard-working life had entered days
of peace, dwelllng serenely fn Beulah
land, ahd looking to the golden hills
across the river that parts us from life.

It was in that same spring, when all
the world was just awaking after the
winter's sleep, tbat the Sinnet family
took a holiday zad rent to visit their
friends the Clumps. They found that
Mrs. Clump bad sent them an ubrecelved
message that they must stay all night,
as she had favited the ncighbours for
the evening. * You'll have to stay,” she
gald decldedly.

*“But there Is the cow to milk, and
the pig to feed, the fowls to feed and
shut up. Why, they bave to be secn
to,” sald D'rexy.

*“ Al right, aunt,” safd Heman, “I'll
ride over on horseback and attend to
them and be back before you know it.”
He went off at a pretty good pace, and
Mrs. Clump timed him fairly as she
thought, while shg prepared ker supper.
Supper was ready and waited; finally
they sat down without Heman. Aunt
Espey was placid. Uncle 'Rlas saiq,
“ Fletcher’s stopped him for business;’
but Aunt D'rexy could not eat. Had
anything happened to her boy ? Finally
he came, rattling along the road, a flame
of excitement over all his face. He
volubly begged pardon for delays, de-
clared himself starved, was bountifully
helped--then could not eat. - What did
it all mean ?

It meant that as he mounted his horse
to ride back, a gentleman had asked
him, “ Who owns this place 1

CHAPTER XIX.
WORKS PRAISING IN THZ GATES.

“1 do,” said Heman, In answer to the
stranger’s Question.

** You look of age, and over,” said the
stranger.

“Certainly., Xm Leslle,

Fletcher & Lesle, Builders.”

“Oh! Glad to ba *alking to a busi-
ness man. I'm on husiness. Do you
want to sell this place 7**

‘“ Why, no,” said Heman, “ wo haven't
thought of it. We counted on living
here, It snits us pretty well for now.”

1 did not come kere to dicker or try
any sharp tricks,” said the gentleman,
‘“but to make a falr, straight-forward
bargain. I represent the raflcoad ‘n the
matter in band. You may have heard
that we are going to move otr shops ?
We want to bring them to Windle. The
raliroad, as you know, owns that plece
of land between the cut and Sloane's.
We nced more, and shoul buy beside it.
Sloane’s land 1is rich, under high cuitiva-

firm ot

tion, and has flne bulldings; it would .
command too high a price, and he s |

probably not willing to"sell a portion
on any terms. This laud of yours !s
of no especial value except for our pur-
poses, and for them it comes Just right.

We would give you more than you would
get In any other market. Rallroads
usoally have to pay more than other
buycrs. We have no time to waste, and
no bargaining to do. Thess small
bujldings here would serve as well for
tool-houses, as we begin work, and you
have an acre and a quarter? We will
givo twenty-five hundred cash down for
it, with Immediate posscislion.”

It secmed to Heman as if tho sky had
fallen about him in a raln of parti-
coloured stars. He nearly tumbled off
his horse, 8o overpowered was he hy
the aplendid suggestions of the words
" twenty-five hundred dollars fo cash
That meant the farm back sgain and
pleaty to stock it. Two hundred dol-
lars more than Uncle 'Rlas had required.
Twenty-five hundred dollars, that was
independence !

A lifo accustomed to doing his duty
honourably, and not yielding to passipg
emotions stood Homan in good stead; he
did not fall off his horse or otherwise
betray himsolt; ho sald calmly, * When I
said this place was mine, 1 spoke as we
all do fn our family, no man disputing
about ownershfy, ‘nut all owning all.
When you talk « iylng and ot deeds,
and so on, the place must bo sold by my
aunt, who really owns it. She will fol-
low oxactly the sdvice wo givo her. T
am sure sho will be willlug to sell, and
will be satisfled with your offer.  Still
weo shall want to consult Lawyer Bruce
before we advise her. WIHI you walt
until to-morrow noon ? At twelve sharp
we can give you an answer, at Lawyer
Brace's oftice. I think there is no
doubt but we shall make the sale.”

* All right, then; until twelve to-mor-
row, and not an hour longer. Sharp's
the word in this business.’

It was thir conversation that had de-
layed Hemar, and which sent him along
the road back to Mr. Clump’s in such a
happy excitement that his face shone
and he could not cat his supper. Nelther
could ha talk sense.

The neighbourhood friends were com-
ing in so soon that he could not begin
with the detalls of the railroad’s offer,
8tiil he felt that he must tell somebody
of the approaching good fortune, Dolly
was presently out on the wide back
porch washing the tea dishes, while Mrs.
Clunmp, In the daliry-room strained the
milk an4 scalded the pans and palls.
The sleeves of Dolly's pink gingham
frock were turned bhack at tho elbows:
she wore a big coarse linen apron with
a bib, and her fingers moved very nimbly
as she wiped cups and spoons. Heman
leaned againat a post of the porch.
“ Dolly, we can just see the tops of the
chimpeys of our house over the pasture
ridge from here, can’'t we ?" sald He-
mag.

“1 wish it was your house,” sald
Dolly, wiping a saucer., “1I heard thdt
the people who took it when you left are
talking of going West, and nobody
knows who'll come in their place. Tho
farm will all run down too, it it is in
the hands of careless tenants. Moshier
ssys the house nesds painting outsjde
and in, and thres rooms ought to be
papered. It would cost a hundred dol-
lars, and you know Afy. Sloane hates to
spend money, If 1 had that place 1
would put a ring seat around that big
willow, {t bas grown so big it looks like
a grove; and I'd bave an arbour in tue
back yard; but people who rent won’t
fix up things that way, and of cowrse Mr.
Sloanc don’t care to do it”

“What else would you do, Dolly 2"
sald Heman, with interest.

1 don't koow,” 1zugHed Dolly., “I'm
not thinking of buying it.”

“But I am,” said Heman, jubilantly,
*“goon too—right off ! I hope the place
is to te vacated s0 we can go home at
orpce. Don’t you tell a word of it, Dolly,
until the folks go away this evening,
then we must talk it over. I bad an
offer, a good offer, while I was over there
fixing things up for the night. All wa've
got to do is to close it to-morrow noon,

"and buy our cwn old home from Afr.

Sloape before night.”

Polly suspended her dish-washing.
“Do you think hell sell it for a fair
price ¥” she asked anxiously

“1 think so. He and Mrs. Sloane
have promised, and then I heard he was
talking of buyirz a place by the Normal,
and ho may like the money*

' Won't you e dreadfully lonely after
being s0 long used to the town? It
will scem dull out here, maybe'” gald
Dolly.

*“Maybe it won't then. I'll have a
horse to ride to my work every day.
And, Dolly, here’s another sorret
Lawyer Brace wants to sell his Surrey

for fitty dollars; he wants a new car-'!

riage, but this one is as strong 2s ever.
and I can repaint {& myrelf. I mean to
buy that, 8o that Aunt Espey and Aunt
D'raxy can get to church ¢omfortadly in
most any weather

“You must be getting

rich.” =afld

-

Dolly, pliing the clean dishes on & trav
*Afe Yuu teo proed to empty that dish-
pan Intn the draln fnr me ®* 1 htle to
~te young wen idle.*”

Heman lavghed, emptisd tha pan. and
brought the tea-kettla from tha kitrhen
to pour hot-water over Iwilv's dish-
Wowels Hetran wan arcustotmed to gll
these little aervices; his Aunt D'rexy
had eari, taught him to help her ln the
house.

{To be continued )

The Newspapar on the Farm.
BY NRA. ORRELL RALDWIN CAMPBELL

Pocras have heen written,
Aud xongs have bern sung,
Ot lofty decds of daring,
And \he world hag fairly rung,
With greet and fiohje eflurts,
And victorles bravely won,
Tasks grandly finixhicd,
Because 60 well begun,
But one of the treasures of dally life,
So common, vet so rare,
Like the water we s frec)y drink,
Aud the pure litsgiving alr,
Is the aewspaper, with its preclous gifis,
And almost magle charm,
As {t comes to break the monotony
Of llfe upon the farm.

Farm ife without {ts prosence
Would be a dally round
Ot ** Johp. have you fed the stock
*“ When you goin' to town ?*
*Who was that in the waggon ?
1 didn’'t know the team*
“How much do you gursas tho bog'll
weligh,
When he comes to tip the bearn **
“ DId vou tako good caro
Of tho old gray mare
“ Cuttin' bickory with this dull axe,
\Would make a preacher swoar *
* DId you bear old Higby say,
When he 3ot back from town,
What hay is bringin’ row, '
And pork is worth a pound ** .
“The old red cow kicked jost ax if
She meant to break an arm.*
But the newspaper, it comes to break
The monotony of the farm.

1 wonder how the women lived, )
What their 1ives could have beon,

With no magazioe or paper,
No sketch from any pen.

Ozly, ** What {8 bdutter bringing 1"
** Are your cows s-dolng woll 7**

I8 thero 1anythlnx catehing your chick-

ens 1

* Jakey Is learslog to spoll,”

* Notlce Mrs. Jones’ bunnit?
She got it just last week;

Sho an’ Miss Raymond's got so mad,
Thoy say they’ll never snegk.”

But the newspaper with its many gifts,
And stories meant to charm,

Comes 1ike a peace-sent mossago, .
To the dwellers on thoe farm. .

On winter cverings when all meet,
And gather ‘roungd the fire,
With bright, expectant faces,
Ang Innocen? desire;
The father pleasantly saying,
“ Botter read tho story fivst:
That fellex was In a tight plara—
Lot's see if ho needs a hoarze.
Then next we’ll hear the market;
And then the young folks’ pago:
What they are dolpg In Congress:
And where the blizzards rage” !
“ Gran'ma, 1I'l] read the scrmon, Y
You like to bear go well.”
“No! Let the rest bear thelr parts first;
I guess I con walt & spell.”
So the newapapor comes with its message
To manhood, axo and youth:
Witk pure, bright thoughts froin many
minds, -
And mnroy a Dleagant truth, .

Bodtime is sure to come too soon,
Fatigue is quite forgot;

So many things to talk about,
The dally tasks scem naught.

The young folka still look forwara,
To the evenings filled with cheer,

Un#l, this paper all read througl,
The next one shall appoar,

The mipd that without food becomes
A woedy, barren waste,

Grows with tho thought it feeds upon,
And formns a healthy tasto,

The newspaper. with its preclous gifts,
And naught that’s meant to harm,

Breaks like a ray of sunshine
The monntony of the farm.

~-Micdland Cbristian Advocata.

Aunty—" Do they teach by the object
system at your school 2

Little Boy—" Yea'm. They ls always
objecting to something or other.”

04 Farmer—" That's a fine lot of pigs
over there  What do you feced them

Amateur—* Why. ¢orn, of course.”

O!d Farmer—" In the sar 1

Amateur—*“ Certainly ne¢; (a the
mouth *



PLEASANT HOURS.

NOW 80ME LADIRS TRY TO LOOK BEAUTIFUL,

The Legend of Robin Redbroast.
BY ANKA M, PRATT,

When Jesus walked to Calvary,
“Tis s21d a little bird

Reheld Yim, and its gentle heart
With pltylng love was stirred.

It fiow and plucked a cruel thorn
From out the mocking crown,

While drops from Jesus’ bleeding brow
Iell on 1ts bosom brown.

They dyed the glossy plumage red—
And pow ql' robink wear

A stnin upon their breast to show
That deed of loving care.

Nor have they ever lacked a {rlend—
‘Twas thus the legend read—

For Robin Redbreast when in need
By children has been fed,

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TRSTAMENT,

LESSON VI.—NOVEMBER 5.
NEHEMIAH'S PRAYER.
Neh. 1. 1-11. Memory verses, 8-10.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Prosper, I pray thes, thy servant this
day.—Neh. 1, 11,

OUTLINE,

1. A People’'s Need, v. 1-8,
2, A Patriot’s Prayer, v. 4-11.

Time.—~About B.C. 444,

Place.—Susa.

Introductory Note.~Nehemiah followed
Ezra In tho government of Judah, speci-
ally ot Jerusalem. He was a deeply re-
ligious man, and wise In his efforts to
rebulld the city., He was an ardent
patriot, Though a noble in the Persian
court and ralsed to weaith and honour,
he forgot not his own lané, desolats and
aflicted. He prayed for its welfere; he
worked a8 he prayed. He was govornor
of Jerusalem for twelve years, and then
returned to the Persian ocourt, whence,
after ive years, he again came back ts
his own land and corrected evils which
had crept in.

LESSON HELPS.

1. “ The words of Nehemiah "—A good
map, a ruler, and a patriot. Hls wealth
was given for the public good. Prod)-
ably of an eminent family, as only such
1 one could be placed in what was then
a very responsible position, cupbearer of
the Persian king.

2, “1 agked them "—The question was
about (1) the Jews and (2) Jerusalem.
His solicitnde is manifest. He was not
a selfish man. Ho thought of others.
He thought most of hiz brethren fn
affifction. So should we.

3 “The wall of Jerusalem also is
broken down "—The walls were broken
down at the time of the captivity.

4. " And mourned certain days "—From
the month Chisleu, which answers to a
part of our November and December, to
the month Nisan, a perfod of about four
months. The great work he undemtaok
was hot done in haste. It was preceded
by much prayer.

5. The prayer now follows. “ The
great and terrible God ""—Great, for he is
able to work mighty works; terrible, tor
he can punish his foes.

6. " Let thine ear now be attentive "—
Hear us. Anpswer our patition and re-
celve our confessions. * Thine eyes
open ”—S8eo us in our sorrow. * Both
I and my father’s houso "~He joins him-
solt with others. Personal and national
confession together. It we atk God to
forgive otncrs let us ask him to forgive
ourselves,

7. *“The commandments"—Of the
divine law which regulates life. * The
statutes " are the ceremontes of religion,
avrd the “judgments” are the precepts
ot justice gxiven through Noses to thu
chossn peoDle.

f. 9. * The word that thou comn.andest

thy servant Moses "~Here follow quota-
tions from Deuteronomy and Leviticus.
It is well to quote Scripturo In praver.
Qod Is pleased then his children have

is promises 1n their hearts and utter
them with thelr lips.  “ Wil bring them
untoe the piace"—And 80 indecd he did.

11. " To the prr.yer of thy servant, and
to the prayer «f thy servanta—Unlon
In prayer, aa in other things, s strength.
Qur united petitions should ascend to the
throne of heavanly grace.

HOME READINGS.

M. Neiiemiab’s prayer.—Neb. 1.
Tu. The request granted.—~Neb, 2. 1-11.
W. A good resolve.—~Nebh. 2, 12.20,
Th. ‘C(:)o%eulon and farglveness.--Lov. 26.
F. Precious promises.—Deut. 30. 1-10.
| 3. Solomoun s prayer.—1 Kings 8. 46-53.
Su. Turn us, O Lord,.—Pcalm 80.
QUESTIONS FOR KOME STUDY
1. A People's Need, v, 1-3.
Whose words havo we {a this lesson ?
Who came to visit Nehemjah ¢
Where was Nehemiah ?
In what month and year di' the visit
oceur ?
Concerning whom did Nehemiah ask ?
What was the report about the people?
What about the holy city ?
Who had caased this ruin 7 2 Kings
25. 10.
2. A Patriot's Prayer, v. 4-11.
What three things did Nehemiah do ?
To waom did ho pray ?
How did he address the Lord ?
For whom did Nehemiah pray ?
*What confession did he make ?
What promise of the Lord did he
plead ?
Through whom was this promise
glven ?
What did Nehemlah say of tho people ?
Whose favour did he desire tc securs ?
Waat office did he hold ?
What king was this ? Neh. 2. 1.

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in thils lesson are we taught—
1. A lesson of patriotism ?
2. A lesson of plety ?
S. The value of prayer ?

SPARE THE BIRDS,

The New York Tribune tells of a so-
ciety formed in New York to assist in
preventing the killing of birds for use
tn the decoration of ladies’ bonnets,
*“For the last five years,” says Tke
Tribune, * songbirds and pipers, birds
with gay plumage and without, have
been killed in season and out of season—
in tho woods, flelds, marshes, and on the
sea-shore—I{n numerous numbers. Shoot-
ing birds and selling their heads and
skins has become a business with hun-
drads of men and boys along the Atlantic
coast and in the Interior. The terns
and sea-swallows, once so abundant from
Cobdbs Island {n Virginia to Cape Cod,
have beea almost exterminated, and the
meadow-larks, thrushes, 7robins, and
bobolinks of our country fields are heard
more and more rarely near the large
clties, or oven through loag stretches of
Long Island and New Jersey.

“It is itard to asy at all accurately
how many birds pass yearly through the
great millinery establishments. A writer
in The Sclence supplement for February
puts tho number between five million and
ten million.

A correspondent of Forest and
Stream tells of a single collector who
brought back eleven thousand skins from
a three-months® southern trip In 1884,
and says that from one small district
of Long Island seventy thousand skins
were sent to New York In four months,

{ There Iz a single New York taxidermist,

'accordlng to the same paper, who con-
H fesscs 10 preparing thirt? thousand bird-

sking for hats and bonnets every season.

*“The members cf the society, which
fs named after the great naturallat
Audubon, pledge thomselves, first, to dis-
courage the killing of any bird not used
for food, second, to discrurage the rob-
bing of any bird’s ncat or the destruction
nf its eggs, tkird., to refrain from the
uso of any wild bird's plumage as an
article of dress or adornment. The Eng-
11sh sprrrow, however, I8 excluded froin
its protection.

Wil not our boys and girls be gliad to
assist 1n the work of such a soclety.

ONLY TWO GLABSSES OF BRER.

A boy In 8 court-room was arralgned
for throwing a stone at a street-car.
When asked by the judge what he had
to say for himself, he drooped his head
and stammeringly replied, * Nothing,
sir—except—that I—bhad taken a—couple
of—giasses—of — beer !  Nothing—sir—
excopt—"'

As {f that would be accepted fn ex-
(enuation of a hoy’s lawlessness !

A barn burns down, and tho person
charged with the responsibillty savs he
bas no excuse, only that he left a shovel
of burning coals on a hay mow' The
boy's stammering tongue did not make
an acceptable plea, and he was marched
oft by the police, to think the matter
over in a stone cell.

* Nothirg—sip~—except—!"

And yet some people think beer is a
temperate drink, and that brewers are
the apostles of good order, good health,
good morals. Two glasses, only, of
beer, and yet thereln was room sufficfent
for a stone that did a deal of trouble.
There §s room in a glass of beer for
maLy ugly things—hot words anc bard
blows, a lying tongue, and a thiers
finger~. But every glass of heer is sure
to have this within: a stairway that
leads cne down to a glass of something
stronger. * Beer ™ i3 one ugly step in
the drunkard’s descent toward hell !

A young man who didn't want to dle

a drupkard, and camo to us for help,
sald he started the trouble in a glass of

SPARE THE BIRPS,

beer, A second, who came for our
prayers, traced his drinking hablts back
to the quaffing of & glass of beer whilo
he was getting fn coal when a boy.

“ Nothing—sir—eXxcept—!"

This is the season when beer and its
kindred nuisances that have been be-
hind doors in town come forth, like
snakes’ tongues out of a hole occupled $n
winter, and temptingly are paraded be-
fore our boys at pleasure excursions and
summer resorts. Set your face and foot
against the evil. and be right when you
are boya, Don't put your foot on the
top stair of the drunkard’s descent. You
then will not surely reach the las® and
lowest step.

‘“BRING PLENTY OF RUM.”

A Boston sea-captaln’s wife was one das
reading a letter written to her husband
by a trader on the coast of Africa, telling
him what articles to bring on his next
voyage to that country. After nanilng
this, that, and the other thing which it
w;n;lld be well to bring, the list concluded
with,

“ Bring plenty of rum.”

Th's {3 the Mac+donian cry that comes
to America Lroin the consclenceless trad-
ers who infest the African coast. Bring
plenty of tum ! Rum is In good de-
maud. Rum will sell any time. Rum
will buy anythiag which the poor Sgnor-
ant ‘nntlvea have. *Bring plenty of
rum .ll

"How does Americs =nswer such re-

queats as this ?  She Is fully equal to
the oceasion. A single vessel salling
from the port of Boston has taken one
hundred and thirty-ono thousand gallon«
of rum to Africa, and reports have coms
of ships carrying a single missfonary an.!
A hundred thousand gallons of rum
What will the harvest be {f this 1s th.
seed sown 7 and what shall de the doon
of the wretches who thus scalier degra
dation, debauchery, and damnatior
among the bLemrhted heathen ?  Surel,
this is a most snlemn question, sad a
question which merits our moat careful
consideration.

We send out missionaries to the hea-
then, but one cargc of rum will ruin
more heatben in a year than & mission-
ary could savo in a life-time. 1Ig it not
high time that something was done to
stop this infamous business ? Do not
the circumstances of the case demand
that a lttle mission work be done nearer
home ? Is it not high time that civil-
ized netions tle & millstone to the neck
of this infernal trafiic, and sink it in
the nethermost bell 2 Sureiy those who
boast of thelr r/ghteousness and their
civilization should take somo measures
to prevent this wholesale poisoning
which {s going on before thelr eyes. The
wbole business {s wrong, and the soorer
it 1s blotted out of existonce the better.
God speed the day when men sghall be
done with this dire and deadly traffic
and heathen nations shall no more be
cursed with theso abominations sent out
from civilized lands.—Safeguard.
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