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¢ :éO%S of money follows drinking,
L54” 1.0s8 of time brings bitter thinking,

Loss of business follo  “hese,

Loss of strength and loss of ease ;

Loss of health, respect, and love,

Loss of hope of heaven above,

Loss of friends who once admired,

T,09 of mind by frenzy fired ;

Lozs of usefulness, alas!

Losi of life's goal for the glaas}

Loes of life and Joas of 2on

Crown his bliss who loves the bowl.

EVERY.DAY LIFE IN AN
AFRICAN VILLAGE,

HE huta represented in this pic-

natives of those portions of Cen-
tral Africa -which
wete traversed by
Dr. Livingstone a
short time beforo
his death. Tu one
of his latest letters
he gives the follow-
ing interesting ac-
count of every-day
life in these African
villages.
It was the time of
yese for plantingand
weeding the plants-
tions, and the regu-
lar routine work of
41l the families in
the town was nearly
as followa: Between |
three and four' }
o'clock in the morn-
ing, when the Lowl-
in% of tl?:g hsfr.ent:hm‘
and growling of the
ﬁonsg::i‘leopuds told
that they had spent
thenightfasting, the
first human sounds B
heard were thoee of §
the good wives
knocking off thered
cosls from the ends
of the sticks in the
fire, and raising up
a -blazd “to which
young -and old -+ -
crowded for warmth from the cold,
1| which at this time is the wost intense
of the tweaty-four hours. Then the
cocks begin o crow (2bout four a.m.)
and the women call to each other to
make ready to march, They go off to
their gardens in companies, and keep
up a brisk, 16ud conversation, with a
visw to frighten away any lion or
Wiiffdlo that may not yet have retired,
and for this the human voive is be-
Teved to be succsseful. ]
~ The gardens, or plantations, are usu-
ally a couple of niiles from the village.
& This is often for the purpose of secur
) ing safety for the crops from their own
4

1

! goats or cattle, but more frequently ' out, and then the dust is tossed out by
, for the sake of the black, Joamy sail | another motion of the vemsel—difficult ing ensugh foud for the year. That is

near the banks of rivulets.

] Fire has been bruught from home,
! and a little pov in set on with beans or
" pulse—something that requires long
simmering
, begins to work at what seems to give
,them real pleasure. The husband,
, who had marched in front of each
,little squad with a spear and little axe
,over his shoulder, at once begins to
,cut off all the sprouts on the stumps
{left in clearing the ground.

, The mother works away vigoroualy
, with her hoe, ofien adding new patches
'

cultivation.
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—and the whole family|

|

- ture are the kind used by the, of virgin laad to that already nnder: self in the afternoon in making mais
The children help by . for sleeping on, in preparing skins for

to describe or do—which leaves the
grain quite clean. It is then ground
into fine meal by & horizontal motion
of the upper millstone, to which the
whole weight is applied.

The flour is finished Iste in the
afternoon, at the time maidens
forth to draw water. The lady poises;
a bhuge earthen pot on hor head, ills !
it full at the r vulet, and though con-
taining ten or twelve gallons, balances
it on her head, and without lifting up
her hand, walks jauntily home.

The husband having employed him-

|

rand the women scarcely over cultivat-

the cundition to which all Arab slaving
tends.

SOME FAMOUS SONGS.

“ OME, Sweet Home,” was writ-
80| 3 3 ten by Payne to help fill up

an operau he was preparing.

The author never received
anything for it, but the song took, and
uver 100,000 copies were sold the firat
years In two years the publishers
cleared over $10,000 by the publication;
and the variatious, transcriptions, snd
imitations have been innumerable.

e A
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| T3131, LOOKING NOKTU YROX TUE MARKXT-PLACK, VIEWED FX0M THX ROOF OF OUR TEMLEL AT LJISL

" ¢From e photograph.)

removing the weeds and grass which
she has uprooted into heaps to be dried
and burned. They seem to know and
watch every plant in the field. Icis
all their own ; no one is stinted as to
the land he cultivata ; the more
tbc:ly plant tholmoio they have to ext
and to spare. In some parts of Africa
the Ixbour falls almost entirely on the
women, and the men are repressnted
ag very cruel to them,

‘Whim the grain is dry it #s pounded
in a Iarge wooden mortar to Tate
the sodles from the seed ; a skilful toss
of the hand drives all the chaff to one
oorper of the vemscl This is lifted

clothing, or in making new handles
for hoes, or cutting vut wooden bowls, |
Jjoins the family in the evening, aud all
partake abundantly of the chief meal
of the oy before going off to slecp. |

The above is as fair an example of ,
every day life of the majority of ths
people in Central Africa us I can give
—it truly represents surfaco life in an |
Africanovillage, In other parts the,
pepple sppear to travellers in much
worse light, The tribes lying moro,
toward the cast coast, who have been
much visited by slavers, are said to be
in a state of coustant warfare—tle ;

men always ready to rob and plunder,

Payue wns afterward appointed
American consul at
Tunis, wherehe died,
and whenoe his re
mains the other day
were sent to® Am
enca. Rome of L
mseries may be
gaesed from bhis
own words —* How
often have I been in
the heart of Paris,
Berlin, London, or
some other city, and
bave heard pervons
singing or hand.
organs playing
‘Home,Sweet Home'
without having a
shilling to buy my-
self tho next meal,
or a place to lay my
head. The world has
generally sung my
song till overy heart
is familiar with its
melody; yet I have
been & wanderor
from my boyhood,
and in my old sage,
have to submit to
humiliation for my
bread.” Foster's
“0ld Folks at
Home” was the best
song hu ever wrote.
- Over 400,000 copica
were sold by the firm that first pub-
lished it, azd the author ie maid to

; have received 815,000 for his shaio in

itaasje. * Kathleen Mavourneen ¥ was
sold by Couch, the author, for 23, and
brought the publishers as many thou-
sands. Crouch was hopelessly improvi-
dent, and in his latter days becamo a
tramp. When Mume. Titiens was in
this country a number of years agoshe
sung ** Kuthleen Mavourneen” in New
York, when a dirty tramp introduced
himself as Crouch, was rec guized, and

, thanked her for singing the wong %o

well. ¢ Bonnis Doon” was the only
English stong that the Emperor Nepol-

-
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eon hked. 11l Hang my Harpon a
Willow Tree” s said to have been
written by a voung Engirh nobleman
n Jove with the princess (now Queen)
Victorin. ** Rock we to Sleep ' wan
wntten by Mrs. Allen, of Maine She
wis pard 85 for it, and Russell & Co,
of Boston, who had in three years
wuned $4,000 by its aale, offered her
€5 apiece for any songs she might
write.  Somne years after, when a poor
widow and 1n need of money, she sont
them n song which was promptly
rejocted.

DOT.
A STORY OF THE FRESH AIR FUND.X
I
« TS a harum-scarum idea ! ” said

Miss Reliance Roxbury. “A
most ridiculous idea! I won-
der what this gushing Ameri-
can people will do next?” And she
gave an emphatic twitch to her purple
calico sun-bonnet. .

There was a faint murmur of dis-
sent from a little woman on the osher
gide of the moss grown fence.

“ No—of course you can't agree
with me,” continued Miss Reliance.
* You're so suft-heartsd that your feel-
ings are forever runmng off with your
common sense. Aund now, you're
going to open your houss to a lot of
little ragamufiins from New York1”

The motherly brown eyes on the
other side of the fence were fuil of
tears, and a pleasant voice replied :

“ It makes my heart ache to think
how the poor things suffer crowded
together 1n dirty streets, with never a
breath of clover field or a glass of
milk. If you'd just read about it,
Rehiance, you'd count it = blessed
privilege to give them a bit of our
sunshine.”

“1'd as soou have a tribe of Zulus
on the place,” sud Miss Reliance,
**and if you'll take my advice you'll
save yourself Jots of trouble.”

Mrs. Lane stopped her work for a
moment aund said :

« Liskim and me are all alone now,
Rolunce. One by one we've laid
Kate and Sarah and baby Lizzie over
there in the old burying ground ; and
Juck is in Culorado, and Richard in
Boston, and we get hungry sometimes
for the svund of little feet. When I
began to read about the Fresh Air
Fund it kind of sent s thrill all over
me, and "Liakimn he reads about it
every day, before he ever looks at the
Egyptian war, and he wipes his glasses
pretty often too. Then when we
heard the parsun say that a party
would come here if places could be
found for 'em, Liakim spoke right off

@Y,

*This charming tittle story so attrncted
the attenuon of >, H. blake, Esy, Q. C,
late Vice Chan¥'lir f Ontarin, that he
stronglv recammended it for publicstion agree-
g to take a thousand copies tor distnbution.
Heo wrote to the publister as follows : ** The
reading of the enclosed - (harmed me
much, Read it Is it not pood? Would
it not be well to pubhish it © Tt must strike
a responsive chord in many hearts.  How
calinly and with retned seifishness we pass
by on the other side in place of grasping the
offered opl[mrmuitics of berevolence and
charity. 1 believe in the Iast day there will
be no more wonderfal revelation than the im-
mense number of mnstances in which *ye did
it ot wght, by us, have been changed -
to the benedistion ‘y¢ dil it” May God
bloss the truching circumstances hers relatad
to the hearta of all roaders &s Ho did to the
once stealed hoart of Miss Reliance Koxbury. *
We have pleasure in repnnting it for the
bonefit of the readers of PLsAsaNT Hovrs

for four, and thoy'll be here next
Tuesday, and I'm going to wmake it
just as much like heaven as I can.”

“You'll mak~ vourself sick, that's
what you'll do, Amanda Lune,” replied
Miss Rehiance, * but if you want your
gurden overrun and vour silver spoons
stolen, and your houss full of flies,
and your nerves prostrated, why it'’s
your own fault. I must go in'and
get my jolly started.”

Miss Roxbury entered the large
sunny, airy kitchen, and hung the
purple calico sun-bonnet on the nail
that for forty years had been dedicated
to that purpose, and went into the cool
sitting room to rest in her favourite
chintz covered rocker. Dliss Reliance
Roxbury had been for twenty years,
with the exception of a érdenor and
house maid, the sole occupant of this
stone dwelling that had stood for more
than a century beneath {t8 elms and
maples the pride of the village of Lyn-
ford, She was a stern woman who
liked but few psople, and had a horror
of children, dogs, and sentiment. The
village boys with a keen perception of
her unsympathetic nature, called her
“ Old Ironsides.”

She was proud of her birth and the
snhstantial property that<had fallen to
her at the death of her father, old
Judge Roxbury. She was a member
of the Presbyterian church and paid
high rental for the Roxbury paw, but
with that considered that her pecuni-
ary oblizations to the cause were at an
end. Asa general thing she bad not
allowed convictions on the subject of
giving to trouble her, but somehow,
ever since Sunday, when the pastor
stated the work of the Fresh Air
Fund, and made a fervent appeal for
“ these little ones that suffer,” she had
been subjected to numerous vague but
uscomfortable sensations. She rocked
back and forth in the spacious sitting
room that no fly dared to invade, and
noted the perfect order of the apart-
ment. There was torture in the
thought of huving the table cover
pulled away, of secing the shells and
prim old daguerreotypes disarranged
on the whatnot, and of having sand
tracked in by small feet over the faded
Brussels carpst.

Surely religion and humsnity could
not demand such sacrifices of her.

She took up the Bible to read her
daily chapter. Opening it at xrandom,
her eyes feel upon these words:

“Then ghall He answer them say-
ing, ‘Inasmuch as ye did it not unto
one of the lcast of these ye did it not
uftto Me."”

Miss Roxbury read no further on
that page, but hurriedly turned back
to Chronicles, which she felt was per-
fectly safe ground. But mingled with
the long genealogical tables she saw
other words between the lines, so that
the Istaelitish records read thus:

“The son of Elkanab, the son of
Jorl, the son of Azariah. (‘Ye did
it wot.’)”

“The son of Tanath, the son of
Assir, the son of Ebiasaph, the son of
Korah. (¢ Ye did it not )"

Finally the whole page seewed to
resolve itself intc these four mono-
syllables.

She closed the Biblo and put it in
its accustomed place on thetable. She
was restless, miserable, tormented.
She did not enjoy her dinner. She
could not take her arcustomed after-
noon nap, and for the first time in
vears the Daily Tribune lay unopened.

At last the dreary day came to its
close, but was succeeded by an equally
uncomfortable night. Awid frequent
tossing and waking, Miss Rouxbury
drenmed of thin little hands stretched
out to her in piteous appeal, nud a sad
wonderful voice that said with infinito
reproach :

“ Yo did it not.,”

The TRev. Joseph Alder was sur-
prised soon after breakfast the next
morning by the appearance of Miss
Relinnce Roxbury at the parsonage
porch, She brought a basket of rasp-
berries, and raid :

] won't come in this time, thank
you. 1 just want to sy I'll take one
—aone of those children.”

1I.

¢ Mamma, is it mornin’ 1"

** No, Dot ; go to sleep.”

The child turned rvestlessly on the
miserable straw pallet in the corner of
the small, hot room. It wus after
midnight, and in summer, but there
was a fire in the stove, for the woman
at tho pine table was ironing by the
light of a glimmering tallow candle,

There was no breeza, but in at the
open window came stifling, poisonous
odours.

Pa'e and faint, the mother bent
over her work, and smoothed the dark
calico dress ag carefully as if it were
the finest muslin and lace. She had
worked from early dawn until dark at
her daily task—button hgles at four
cents a dozen. A cup of tea and crust
of bread had been her sustenance. For
Dot there was a bun and an orange.

The dress was finished and hung on
the only chair in the room, with
several other small articles. A hat of
coarse white straw, with a blue ribbon
twisted around il, a pair of bright
stockings, 8 tiny handkerchief with a
bit of colourin the border. All were
pitifully cheap ip texture, but dear in
patient toil and loving sacrifice, Dot
was going to the country for two long,
blissful weeks, and the mother could
cover the expense of the meagre outfit
by some extra deprivation during the
child's absence. She turned toward
the pallet. Dot's violet eyes had
opened. Her golden curls were tang-
led by the tossing of the little head on
the pillow. Her thin, pinched features
were flughed with feverish excitoment.

“Aamma, ig it mornin’1”

¢ No, darling.”

The woman blow out the light and
threw herself on the pallet. Tiny
fingers crep* eagerly into her palm.

¢ Mamma ; me more about it,”
pleaded Dot.

_“ Darling, it i years and years since
mamma saw the country, but it was
just as I've told you. Wids, clean
streets, with big trees, and blue sky
and flowers.”

¢ Oh, oh ! murmured Dot, “ Does
you 'spose they'll give me one flower,
mamma? I found on the strect once
—aittle w'ite fower. A lady drop-

i“,)

“Yes, dear, you’ll have all the
flowers you'll want; don’t talk any
more to-night.”

. The sky was already white with the
dawn. The mother did not sleep.
As the light of another day of misery
crept into the room, she raised herself
on one elhow and looked long at her
child, resisting an impulse to snatch it
to her heart, then softly rose, and after
bathing her face and bands and kneel-
ing in prayer for endurance, took her
work and sat dova by the narrow

.

window. A few hours later she stood
amid the bustle of the Grand Central
depot with Dot clinging to her dress,
A crowd of wondering, expectant chil-
dren were being marshalled into line
to take their places on the‘eastward-
bound train.

“ Come,” said the kind gentleman
in charge, to Dot.

Dot kissed her wnother “ good-bye,”
and laughed even while the tears ran
down her face, as she entered the
ranks of the odd procession.

“ Qh, sir ! ” said the mother, as she
turned away, ‘‘ take good care of my
baby. I've nothing elsein the world.”

T II1.

There was an vnusual stir in the
village of Lynford. The railway sta-
tion was thronged with people, and
surrounded with vebicles awaiting the
afternoon train.

The Rev. Joseph Alder and the
ministers of sister churches conversed
togother on the platform.

“A glorious charity!” sgaid the
Baptist minister, raising his hat to
wipe the perspiration from his brow.

« T oxpect that these poor children
will be a great blessing to our people,”
said the Methodist minister, ¢ in
breadening the symp.ithies and warm-
ing the hearts of some who have been
oblivious to all interests save their
own.”

“ Yes,” replied the Rev. Mr. Alder, |

“ I have a practical illustration of that,
not a stone’s throw from where we are
standing.”

The “ practical illustration” coe-
sisted of the Roxbury rockaway
drawn up amid the other conveyances,
with Miss Relidnce on the back seat,
in a statv of mind in which newly-
fledged philanthropy struggled with a
terror of ragamufing. 8he kad come
to the conclusion that her visit to the
parsonage had been made during an
attack of mental aberation ; but the
word of a Roxbury was as immovable &8
the historic granite on which Zephaniah
Rokbury stepped from the Aayflower
in 1620, and the last representativa
of the race would not falter now,
although seized with dire apprehension
whenever her eyes rested on the ver-
bena bed. ’

It wes with a grim determination
$0 brave the worst, that she awaited the
train that afternoon, but when the
locomotive appeared on the bridge
below the village, the thought of the
drdadful boy who wag coming to in-
vade her peaceful domain nearly over
came her, and her impulse was to order
the hired man to drive homeas quickly
as possible. She could appreciate the
emotions of a Roman dame at the
approach of the Vandal,

As the train stopped at the station
the people crowded forward to welcome
their guests. AMiss Roxbury peered
anxiously from the rockaway. It was
not s very appalling sight. A gron
of pale little children,stgired, dnstgym ang
bewildered. Many eyes overflowed
as the train moved on, and loft thess
wistful faces, pinched by want and
misfortune, in the midst of the kindly
villagers, .

“ Here, Miss Roxbury, here is s
wes lamb for you,” said Mr, Alder.

Miss Roxbury had not observed his
approach in the crowd, and gave s
start of surprise a» he stood before her.
As she looked there was a curious sen-
sation under the left side of her crape
shawl, and her cold groy eyes grew
misty.
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The * dresdful boy ” had changed
into a tiny girl of wix years, us frail us
a snowdrop, whoss coarse attire could
nut mar the loveliness of her dark
vivlet eyes and hair of tangled sun-
beams. The little creature stretched
out her arms to Miss Roxbury, who
reached forward and took her iuto the
rockaway, the ancient springs of which
creaked with astonishment.

*“ What is your numoe1” said Miss
Roxbury, feeling strangely awkward
an they drove along.

* Dot,” said the child.
kisreed me yet, has yout”

Mus Roxbury bent and kissed the
chuld. The rockaway creaked louder
than before. The touch of the child’s
mouth thrilled the iron nerves ot the
wowan with a sensation inexpressibly
delightful.

Migs Roxbury had imagined her life
to be a happy one. She now dis-
covered that she had mistaken selfish
isulation for happiness. She was be
ginning to be happy the first time in
nfty years. Dot was too tired to he
very talkative, but she leaned against
Miss Roxbury with a look of quiet
wonder and content in her ejes.

“Is I goin’ to stay here?” she asked
as the rockaway stopped at the Rox-
bury gate, and she surveyed the old
stone howse with woodbine clamoring
over i grey walls,

“ Yes, child.”

Dot’s face grew luminous. A bath,
a buuntiful supply of bread and milk,
«and a walk in the garden, kept her
Joyful till twilight, but with bedtime
came the longing for the mother.

“I want my mamma—my own
mamma,” she said,

Then Miss Roxbury gave full vent
to the instinct that can never be utterly
destroyed in a woman, Taking the
child on her lap she carvssed the white
face and sunny curls in 2 restful, sooth-
ing way, and talked so cheorfully that
the shadows fell from the violet eyes,
and Dot, nestling close, said, ** I love
you.”

Miss Roxbury not only begun to be
happy ; she had begun to live. With
tbe coming of this sweet child heaven
was changing the dull prose of her ex-
istence into celestinl rhythm. Her
cold, loveless nature, in the presence of
this tiny girl, was already becoming
Christ:like in its tender misery.

Dot offered her evening prayer and
was put in Miss Roxbury’s own
stately bed.

“Good night, dear,” said Miss
Roxbury with = kiss,

“Good night,” said Dot, burying
her face in the great bunch of white
roses she had brought to bed with her.
“I feel zif I'd died an’ gono to
heaven."”

Miss Roxbury psssed s wakefal
night, but not a restiess one. Her
mind was filled with plans, and then
it was such « pleasure to lie and listen
to the soft breathing =t ber side, and
occasionally to touch her little hand
on the counterpane, still holding the
treasured roses,

The next day Dot ran nearly wild
with delight. She revelled among the
daisies in the deep soft grass, and it
was pitiful to see how small an object
could cherm her hungry mind. God's
commonest gifts were unknown to her
in bounty and purity. Sunshine,
swoet air, flowers and bird songs were
enough to meke her happy, and when
she wund the brook that danced across
the meadow her delight was unbounded.

“ You hasn't

p After a day or two Miss Roxbury

took the morning train down to Brad
loyville to Jdo some shopping. She
wug gone unul night, and all the way
home sho thought of the glad vuice
that would welcomeo her, and her face
grew so radiant with the new joy in
her soul that when she alighted with
parcols at Lynford station, old Deacon
Bennett fuiled to recognize her until
she had passed bim.

** Wall, I declare,” he said, * Re-
liance looks as if she had diskivered a
gold mine.”

Miss Roxbury reached home and
soon had the *““gold mine” in her
arms.

After tea the parcels had to be
opened. There wero paper pattorns,
rolls of muslin, embroidery and blue
flannel, a pair of child’s slippers, dainty
hose, Lright ribbons and a large doll.

«Oh, oh, oh!” was all that Dot
could say, but her tone expressed more
than the most extensive volume of
philanthropy that was ever written.
The village dressmaker was installed
in the house fdr a week, and Miss
Roxbury daeveloped a taste in Mother
Hubbard's dresses and ruffied aprons
that was truly marvellous.

In the meantime she wrote a letter
to Dot’s mother.

Dov's cheeks were getting rosy and
her step buoyant, *If it wasn't for
maming,” she said, *“ I wouldn't want
to go back forever’n ever.”

‘When Mr. Knox, the gentleman in
charge of the party, called to see that
Dot would be ready to return at the
appointed time, Miss Roxbury ex-
c.aimed almost fiercely :

“] can't let her go. I need bher.
Why may I not keep her?”

*“I do not believe her mother wounld
part with her,” said Mr. Knox.

Miss Roxbury was silent tor a few
mowunts, but looked out on the lawn
where Dot was swinging in a bammock
with the doll and cat.

«“Jt will be a dull houss without
the child,” she said ; * but I s1ll bring
Ler to the station.”

Iv.

When the worning of Dot's depart-
ure came, Miss Roxbary arrayed her-
self in her second-best-blagk silk, put
a2 few articles in a sstchel, filled a
small basket with fresh eggs, new
biscuit, a pot of butter and & bottle of
cuirant wine, and said to Hannah :(—

*I may be gone two or three days.
Have the east chamber thoroughly
aired and dusted before I get back.”

“Yes, mua'am.” |

* And, Hannah, be very careful to
keep out the flies, and tell Hiram to
fix the wellcurb. He is s0 apt to
forget things.”

Dot was bathed in tears ss she
mounted to her place in the rockaway.
“Isn't I comin’ back 3" she said.

«“X hope so, dear,” replied Miss
Roxbury, who appeared preoccupied
and anxioug and scarcely heard Dot's
chatter on the way to the station.

¢ Why, Miss Boxbury,” said Mr.
Alder as he assisted her to the plat-
form, “you are a veritable fairy god-
mother. This rosy, dainty msaiden
cannot be the same bit of humanity
that I held in- my arms a fortnight
ago. You will miss her, will you
not§”

“J gball go with ber to New York
anyway,” said Miss Roxbury, “and I
don't mean to come back alone, either.
Mr. Alder, I bope God will forgive
me for the empty houss I've had all
these years.”

already,” sud Mrs, Winthrop, with a
rare sgmile,

“Of course you are, child,” sard
Miss Roxtury. ¢ We'll ace what good
tood and mountain air will do for you

“An cmpty house menns a lonely
heart,” he rephied ¢ And I am glad
you are gorng with the cutld.”

That afternvon Miss Ruxbury and
Dot, attended by Mr. Knox, wended
their way through a dark alley in one | yet.'
of tho most equalid diztricts of New ;| A fow days Iater found an ocenpent
Yok city, and cunbes fhght aiter | tn the great east chawber of the Rox
flight of rickety stuirs in a rear tene bury house.
ment. | Mrs. Winthrop sat in an casy chair

The heat, the filth, tho scencs of | before the open window inhaling the
misory were indescribablo, Miss Rox |, blossuming honeysucklo that god 1t
bury felt as if sho was on the confines ' ber through the casement.
of the bottomless pit. Tho morning sunlight fell across her

Dot darted down a long passage and  bright hair and peaceful face.
disappeared 1 1 room beyond. The| Dot hung over hor shoulder and
friends follpwed and beheld her clasped \ threw drisies in her lap.
tightly in the arms of a wan figure | Down by the garden fenco stood
that lay on o pallet. Tho woman had Miss Roxbury talking with her neigh-
fainted, bour, Mis Lane.

“Mamma, mamma, look at me!". Mm. Winthrop smiled from her
pleaded Dot, and began to cry. . window, and there came an answering

There was no water in the room, 'smio trom the depths of the purple
and Mr. Kaox took a cracked pitcher | 2alivo sun bonnet.
from ho shelf and went with Dot in | *Sv you're really goin’ to hecp'em,”
search of some. Miss Roxbury knelt eaid Miss Lane,
beside the wowan, who was only about | * Yes, I've adopted both of ‘em.”
thirty years of age, aud had been very’, replied  Miss Roxbury, with a To
attractive us a young girl. There was | Deum in her voice, ** and I've sent for
a gleam of gold on her left hand. ) balf a dozen little girls to stay until
Her hair was sunny like Dot's, and | cold weather.”
her features delicately shaped. This P Well, it does beat all,” said Mre.
letter that Miss Roxbury had written ; Lane, wiping lier ayea on the cutner of
lay crumpled and tear-stained on the ' her checkcred gingham apron, 1
pillow. ¥'pose I needn’t askk you now. Reliance,

While Miss Roxbury gazed the ! what you think o' the Iresh Air
woman opened her eyes. They were ) Fund !”
beautiful eyes, but sad with want and ;| “ What do I think of it1" said
a struggle against despair. She tried | Miss Roxbury gravely. “1 believe
to sit up and moaned : it's been the means of saving wmy soul.

“My baby—pleuse give me my i [ should have gone into the nuxt world
baby 1" holding my head pretty high, and con-

Just thon Dot returned and carrie: ; sidering myself vetter than most fulk,
tho pitcher of water to her mother, ; and the Judge would have waid,
who drank long and eagerly, then, Relinnce Roxbury, I gave you a
holding out her arms to Dot, saic , large huuse and a long bank account.
feebly to Miss Roxbury : What have yua dune with them?’

“ 0, madam, will you take care of , Then how my ompty rovms and Grand
my little girl? I hink I'm going to . ather Roxburys gold pieces would
die.” ; 1ave stood up againat me! And he

“You are not going to dis—not a #ould have auid, ' Ye did 1t nut unto
bit of it,” said Miss Roxbury, pouring ; me. Depart from me,’ and what an-
out some wine into a teacup, * but I'il | swer could I have mude him? Itis
take care of you both. There, driok | very true,” she continued, a3 Dot cume
this, and you'll feel botter nght away. | luting down the pathway like % faury,
How long since you've had anything, of such is the Kingdom of Heaven ™
to eat 3" Note.—Mra. 8. F. McMaster, of the

“ Day before yesterday,” was the, Chddren's Hospital, writes. Since the
faint reply. I had w stop work four | amst editton of the story of D™
days ago.” { went to press, the Cunsalescent Hos

“ Now, Mr. Knox,” said Miss Rox- , pital on the Island bas tuben shape,
bury, slipping her purse into his hand, ; and through the generusity uf a gentle
* just step out to the nearest grocery | uan in Toronty, +he Building Fuud
and order some kindling woud and tea | bas been fuirly started with bLis won
aad sugar. I'll poach a nice fresh egg | tribution of 31000, besides smalier
for this poor soul, snd we'il see sbout | sums which have sincs been added by
getting her out of this place.” others; and we shall (D.V.) be pro-

The woman's faco brightened, but p.red tw receive the lictio unes who

she said, “I'm giving you much | are recovering frum mckness by the
trouble.” st June.
“Trouble!"” said Miss Roxbury.; Those who are ,unable W take

“X'm all alone in the world, and I've ; * Little Dots ” into country humes for
a houss with twenty-four rooms in it, ; fresh air, can contribute t the samv
and plenty to do with, and what I've | work by paying fur their buerd ou the
been thinking of all these years I can't . [sland, at the rate of 83 per wock.
say. I've been a crusty, cold, dis ; [wo or three weeks we hupe will be
agreeable old fossil, Mra. Winthrop . uite sufficient to restore them.

and when I come down here and fina | All contnibutions to be sent directly
folk sterving to death, and crowded ; o Afrg 3. F. McMaster, st the Clnl
like cattle, I wonder the good Lord's | (ren's Hospital, 245 Elizabeth Street,
had any mercy on me. Don’t you! [oronto.

worry another mite. Hero's the first
stuff already.”

Miss Roxbury rolled up her sleeves, «\WiLLIE, my boy, .wbnt namo a.ball
put an apron over her suk skirt, and - we give to baby1” said & ~\.°"V York
while Mr. Knox built a fire and lady to ber first burn, a guick w.t,te:]
brought water to heat, sho bathed Mra. , ooy in his fifth year. .After a mnoment's
Winthrop's face and hands and brusned . reflection, Willie laid Lis havd on the
out her har, wfant’s head, and roplied. *“Oh, 1

« Thank God? why I'm better | know ; call him Archie bald!”

<
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“1 WILL KKEP THER™

BY MInn HAVELGAL,

A

J{. ELP my 1o, that 1t wa) be

a2 Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.

b eop my moments and my day <
Lot them flow tu ceaseless praiee.

Keep tny hands, that they muy move
At the snpulse of Thy love.

Ko p my feot, that they mny he
Switt and * beautiful " for Fhes.

Reep my v oace, that [ may sing
Always, ouly, fur my Kiug.

Koop my lipe, that they mas be
Filed witl e vanges trom 1 uee,

Kep my iutellect, and vse
Loty puwer as thuu shalt choose

Keep my will, oh, ke p 1t Thine!
For it 18 no longer mine

Keep tuy heart, 1t 10 Thiroown,
It 18 nuw Tny ruyal throue,

Koep my love ; my lord, 1 pour
At Thy feot 1ts troasure store.

Koep myself, that I may be
Ever. only, all for Thee,

—
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.
vev. W. H WITHHOW, D.D.. Editor

TORONTO. MAY 19, 1883

TO SUNDAY SCHOOL SUPERIN-
TENDENTS.*

RETHREN . Some of you have
secund-hand htrary books out

-3 of which jyou could select
twenty -tive, fifty, and even one
hundred volumes, which would be of
real strviee in some of our nussion
tchouls, There is & great demand for
every thung of this kand, and our work
can be subst.nually alded by donations
uf such bouks to the needy helds. Wil
you not lovk over your livraries, select
such a8 you can spare, ask the membe s
of your school to add such as they
would millingly spare from their homes,
put them up in s neat package, and
send thum to me.  The Sunday Schocl
Board is doing all it cun to supply the
new and needy schogls of our Chureh,
but when we think b w large the ficld
is, and how much it equires to supply
not only schools but homwes in the new
sottlements and destitute regions with
wholesomo and helpful literature, we

vy

* We largely ad:pt in the following tho
phraseotogy of an appeal mado for a symilar
purposc 1 the 8. S. Journal.

can readily understand how every help
is oagerly used in the accomplishment
of this great olject. Your Sunday-
rchool could be instrumental in starting
and maintaining new Sunday-schools
by simply taking every year collections
for the Sundayv School Board, as re
quired by the Dscipline.

In the past six years I have sent
out to needy schools over 10,000
volumes of books donated for this
purpose. A lotter just received from a
school 80 helped snys, * Our Suuday-
school work will feel the benefit of the
grant of papers, etc., given.”

Send bnoks, by express, to tho under-
signed, at the Methodist Book Room,
Torunto.

W. H. Witnnrow,
Secy. Sunday-School Board.

GOOD READING FOR YOUNG
PEOPLE.

yy VERY Canadian Loy and girl
R, ought to be familiar with the

story of that gia1 d old land to

which, with 1ta sister island,
8o many of us look, either as our o
birthland or the land of our fathers.
In the vulume before us—¢ A Child’s
History of KEngland, by Charles
Dickens,"—we have this grand old
story told by the most brilliant story
teller  who ever used the English
tuongue. He has employed his great
gitts, which have delighted millions of
readers, in making clear and interest-
ing to y- utbful minds the stirring tale
of vur English fatherland. This beau-
tiful * Alta edition” of 334 pages
bound in cloth cover, black and brown
and gold, from the press of the cele-
hrated bouse of Porter and Coates,
Philadelphia, i8 sold by the publishers
of Preasaxt Houss for 90 cents, and
the same book more fully illustrated
for 31.25. Sent post free.

Twso other books of the same teries
are “Tno Guiilla Hunters” and ¢ The
Dog Crusoe,” by R. M. Ballantyne, a
dstinguished Scotch writer of books
for young people. The first is an
accuunt of adventure in Atrica giving
& description of the habits and mode of
capture uf that strange anima!, whose
existence was for » long tiwe denied,
but which Du Chaillu first proved to
exist by bringing howe 1ts skeleton and
skin,  The second is an account of lite
in the prairies and plains ot the great
North-west.  Mr, Ballantyne was for
many Jewrs in the employ of the
Hudson Bay Company, and is, there-
fore, well qualtied o describe the
scenes of the fur trade and fur hunt.
These are not Sunday-school books,
nor even professedly reiigious, but they
are instructive, and interesting reading
for young people. The two latter
for boys, the first for boys and girls.
Teey are all the same price, 90 cents
or 3$1.20 each, and may be ordered
through the Methodist Bouk huoms at
Toronto, Montrea! and Halifax,

———t

A CLASS UF OLD SCHOLARS,

HE editcr of Preasaxt Hours
takes his regular turn with
geveral other ministers in
conducting a religious service

with the inmates of the Toronto House

of Industry, or Poor House. There
are eighty-five inmates in the institu-
tion, and last Sunday aktout half of
thew, perhaps more, were at the
service.  Wo proposed that instead of
baving a regular sermon we should
resolve ourselves into a Sunday-school,

and fall into line with the millions of
scholars throughout the world, who the
samo day were stadying the same
lesson, Woe think the experiment was
a decided success. The old boys and
old girls—wmany of whom were over
soventy, and very few wero much
under it—seemed to become almost
young again, and wero mucb interested
in the lesson. We sang, *“ Safe in the
arms of Jesus,” and **Sweet Bye and
Bye,”and we trust comfort was given,
and some good itpretsions made. 'We
have been in the habit of distrihuting
old numbers of PLeasant Houns, an
our other Junday-school paperato these
poor old people, and we think that no
readers of these periodicals recsive
them more thankfully or derive more
pleasure from them than they. We
are pretly sure that, unlees it was
under gimilar circumstances, no person
i the world had last Sunday a class
of such old scholars as we had,

-

TORONTO 8. 8. ITEMS.
NEeARLY a hundred new schol irs have

joined the Richmond street church Sun-

day-Sohool during the past quarter.

Mr. Richard Brown has assumed
the superintendercy of the Sherbourne
street Methodist Sunday-school.

Regular meetings for the study of
Sunday-school lessons are held by the
teachers of nearly all the Dethodist
schools in the city.

The report for the past quarter cf
the Metropolitan Sunday-schoo} shows
that the aversge attendance was 501.
This number excseds that for any
previous quarter in tho history of the
school.

Bimilar items from other scbools
solioted. Send P.O. card with brief
Sunday-school intelligence.

o

AID FOR BUNDAY-SCHOOLS.

HE importance of the subject
to which it refers warrants
ua in making the following
extract from our editorial

article in the May number of the

Sunday School Banner .— :
Les the aim be that at every place

throughout our Church where there is

preaching, there may also be a Sanday-
school. We ask the cordial co-opera-
tion of every minister and every
earnest-hearted layman to accomplish
this desired result. Wherever a dozen
children csn be gathered in a farm
kitchen or a country school-house, will
not some friend of the little ones get
them together to teach them the word
of God and the way of Life? Wiil
not the ministers at bvery appointment
where there is no schuol, ask some one
to do this? The school will be in the
future the best nursery of the Ohurch.
From these, as the result of lar
religious inatruction, the Church will
be more largely reeruited than from
any other source. Let us ga her in
the children of our own households
and train them up for God. It is well
to seck out the adults and to preach to
them; but don’t neglect the children.

They are more hopeful suljects for

conversion, and will make, if properly

trained, better and more intelligent

Christians than those oonverted later

in life. Let us remember especially

the Saviour’s last command to feed the
lambs of the flock.

In starting new schools and helping
poor ones, the Sunday-school Aid end
Extension Fand will to the utmost
extent of its ability co-opsrate and

help. All that is necossary is to write
to the Editor of the Bunner,and forms
of application will be forwarded, on
filling up which, with a statement of the
necessities of the case, assistance in
the way of Lesson Helps, Books and
Papers will be furnished so far as the re-
gourcss of the Aid and Extension Fund
will pormit; and these resources can
bo indefinitely increased through the
liberality of the larger and stronger
schuols. We covet for the Sunday-
ach sol wing of the army of our Chuich
that cordial support which will ennble
us to win greater victories far the canse
of Gud than any other department of
our Church work,
’ ->

Tue following lotter from Mrs.
(Rev.) G. Robi ron, Newington, ox-
plains itself. We would like to
recoive many more such ' En-
closed please find five dollars, from
my Sabbath-school cluss, for Rev. T.
Crosby’s Boat. My class are boys
who have never heen taught to give.
But I prevailed upon them to give ten
cents per month for the missionary
cause. Then I let them choose the
mission we would give it to. They
chose Port Sumpson.”

We congratulate the boys on their
gelf-denial and liberality. They will have
aricler reward in knowing that their
generous donation is helping to carry
the Gospel to the Indian tribes, than
in spending their money in seltish
gratification. 'We hope wmany boys,
and girls too, will imita'e their ex-
amplea.

-

We have received the following
plessant commumietion from the
honoured missionary of cur Church at
Norway House, N. W. T.—¢Dear
Brother,—Our little ones, Mina snd
Charlie, baving heard of the ¢ Home
for Sick Children,” in Toronte, have
for the last six months given up the
use of sugar in their porridge and
milk and hot-water-tea, and wish papa
to send the money thus saved to* Mr.
Withrow’ to ¢ buy something nice for
the poor little sick children.’ Please
find encloscd the sum of three dollars
($3.00).” God bless thes+ dear and
generous-heat ted childien. They duubt-
less find the joy of giving to the voor
sweeter than sugar in theiwr tea. May
they more and more lesrn the deep
and abiding jay of do ng good.

Tug pure unfermented juice of the
grape is one of the most wholesonse,
pourishing, and dehightful drinks in the
world, and one that can do no hurm.
That is one of God's good creatures.
It was, and is still, largely used in the
East. It is most probable t'iat such
wive was the surt used in the chief
Jewish sacrifices, where all leaven, or
fermentation, was carefully excluded,
and in Christ's own iostitution of the
Last Supper, where He speaks of
¢ drinking of the fruit of the vine.”
Certainly, a liquid, in a state of partial
rottenness, which fermentation simply
is, seowns a very unsui.able emblem of
the infinitely perfect and spotless
saciifice of our blessed Redeemer.—
Seymour.

Home and School, for May 26, will
contain an account of a visit to the
Salvation Army *barracks” at Toronto,
with specimens of War Cry literature.
Also thres fine engravings, two inter-
esting stories, with numerous poers,
temperance pieces, puzzles, etc. Only
$1 per 100.
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tory, and tho biography of the
good and great, have been in-
torested, many times over, in perusing
the hustory of good king Hezekiah.
“He wan twenty and fivo yoars old
when he began to reign, and he rignod
twonty and nine years in Jerusalom,
Ite did that which was right in the
night of the Lord. Ho trusted in the
Lord his God ; so that after him way
nono ltko him among all the kings of
Juduh, not any that were before him ,
for he clave to the Lord, and departed
not from following him, but kept his
Commandments which the Lord com-
mrnded Moses.”

In the fuurteenth year of his reign,
the king of Assyrin wurred against
him ; the particulars are fully varrated
in the Bible. See 2 Kings xix.

The cut adorning our fifth page, is
intended to illustrate one of the most
remarkuble facte in the history of the
kings of Judsh. The baughty king of
Assyrin, who had successfully warred
against other nations, resolved upon
the subjection of Hezekinh and the
Conquest of Jerusalem. He sent
messengers in advance, charged to
read a lotter to the king, The writing
was us follows :—* Let not thy God in
whom thou trustest deceive thee, say-
ing, Jerusalem ghall not be delivered
into the hand of the king of Assyria.
| Behold, thou hast heard whbat the
kings of Assyria have done to all
lands, by destroying them utterly : and
shalt thou be delivered? Have the
gods of the nations delivered them
which my fathers have destroyed ; as
Gozan, and Haran, and Rezeph, and
the children of Eden which were in
Thelurar? Where is the king of
Hamah, and the king of Arpad, and
the king of the city of Sspharvaim, of
Hena, and 1vah }”

Hezekinh received the letter at the
hauds of the messengers, and went up
1nto the house of the Lord, and spread
1t before the lord as ghown in the
picture.  There, with the letter spread
out vefore tha Lorv he prayed :— 0
Lord God of Isrsa, which dwellest
between the cherubims, thou art the
God, even thou alone, of all the king-
doms of the earth; thou hast made
heaven and earth. ILorl, bow down
thine ear, and hear : open, Lord, thine
eyes, und see - and hear the words of
Sennacherih, which hath sent him to
veproach the living God. Of a truth,
Lord, the kings of Assyria have de-
stroyed the nations and their lands,
and have cast their gods into the fire:
tor they were no gods, but the work
of men's hands, wood and stone:
therefore they have destroyed them.
Now therefore, O Lord our God, I
beseech thee, save thou us out of his
hiand, that all the kingdoms of the
carth may know that thou art the
Lord God, even thou only.” You see
he is kneeling at the altar of burnt-
offering, and at the left of the picture
is shown the cus soven-branched
candlo stick which was carried to
Rome by Titus, and which may stili
be seen carried upon the arch of Titus
in that city.

God heurd his prayer, and eent the
prophet Isaiah to assure the praying
monarch that his prayer weas heard,
and that e, the Lord of lsrael, would
defend the city to save it for His own
sake, and for His servant David’s

men. And the king of Asavria de-
parted and went and dwelt at Nineveh,
where, when worshipping in the house
of his god, he wus slain by two of his
wons,” ~
This interesting narrative should
teach us to take all our troubles to the
Lord in prayer; spread them all out
before Him, and ask Him to direct us
and save us.  Let us never forgét thut
our Qod is the hearer and answerer of
prayer—never forget that the youngest
child as well as the oldeat grandfather,
are sure to be heard when their hearts
pray, Lot us all learn to iwitate
king Hezekiah; spread our troubles
before God in humble earnest prayer.
e A B e

TAKE CARE,

AKE caro of the pennies,
For, know, they are seeds,
No matt«r how fow thero may be,
It prudently planted,
In timo they will grow,
To a thrifty and beautiful treo !

Take care of the minutes,
The jowels of time,

Life’s sweet opportunities given ;
The safer wo koop them,

The brighter they'll shino—
Oh, wasto not one day of the seven

Take caro, as you journey,

G Aﬁ)ng tho{hlghwuy, .gth 1 health,
ood care of your stren, and your
Without them in vain v .

Are the beauties of earth,

In vain all tho blessings of wealth,

Take care of your honor,
Your name aud your fame,
Deal justly with men as you go,
And reach out your hangd
To tho poor and the sad,
\Who suffer so much here balow.

Take care of your footsteps,
And which way they tend,
Press steadily on to the goal ;
Tako care that you live right,
And strive for the best,
And God will take caro of your soul.

THE DYNAMITE ASSASSINS.
@HE Sunday School Times makes

the following vigorous remarks

on these miscreants :—What is
the proper course of our national
government in dealing with the legal
and political aspects of the question of
surrendering or shielding refugees from
other lands, may be a matter for states-
men and diplomats to settle. Bat,
meantime, an unmistakable obligation
rests on every lover of the right, and
every lover of humanity, to have it
understood that he condemusg, and starta
back from with loathing, any and every
attempt to assad a ruler by dirk or
dynauite, whether that ruler be in the
United States, in Canada, in England
or Ireland, or in Russia. Ministers,
editors, teachers in any sphere, parents
at home, and business men on the
street, ought now to have it known, by
both their speech and their manner,
that they can give no tolerance to any
expression of sympathy with, or any
suggestion of excuse for, the human
monsters who would perpetrate or plan
such deeds of infamy as Russia and
Englsnd are now not unnaturally ex-
cited over. Every American is him-
self on trial, as to his senzo of honour
and of common decency, in an hour
like this, and his acquittal cannot be
secured unless his own voice rings out
clearly for the right, and aguinst the
foulest of wrongs, Silence is & sin,
when crime bids for public approval.

r 18 PLEASANT HOURS.
HEZEKIAH. sake. “ And it came to pasrs that A CONVERSATION OVER- ovil effecta of the tratlic and its dread
L1 Bibl d el night, that the angol of the Lord smoto HEARD. f:onoqmlt.ainta ﬂ‘mw'.c (tih;amszalvss fotllt«;
.1 Biblo readors, particularly | in tho camp of the Assyrians, an hun- | g J ) that who | marring tho efforts and frustrating the
A such as tako delight in his-| dred, four score and five . thousand | 1104 jﬁ:& n(?:vn’(l:?' a:l::d:ﬂ?ad;'ﬂof he: toils of the agunta of the Churches.

husband,

“It was young T——. He came to
pay some money. Why do you ask 1"
he replied.

« He brought such a horrible odour
of tobacco that I could smell it all over
the house,”

“ Yos, I had to open the windows
after ho left.” .

«] thought he would never go, he
stayed so long."”

“I guess he was waiting to seo the
girls.”

“See the girls. It would almost
make them sick to go into the room.”

Both girls at once: “We wouldn't go
within ten rods of him if we could help
it."

“Can you spare me somse of the
money he brought to pay some little
bills §”

“I'll diide with you, my dear.
Whew ! how it smells! There take it
all ; Ym glad to get rid of it "

““'Well, I wo'nt keep it long, Here
girls disiofect it with some Faw de
Cologne, Why will any one make
himself so di ble? What must
his home be like "

¢ He was perfectly saturated with
tobacco. No one has a right to make
such 2 nuisance of himaelf, and to
offend the nostrils of every one near
him.”

“ T deoclare I am often made almost
ill at churdh, in the street cars, and in
stores, by the disgusting odour of
tobacco.”

If this young man had heard this
conversation he would not, we think,
be 80 proud of his meerchaum pipe for
which he paid ten dollars, Yet go
where you will—in the public street, in
the cars, at every railway statiop—the
tobace~ nuisance invades the rights and
destroys the comfort of cleanly people.

.

DRINK AND THE GOSPEL

CM[ OREOVER, nothing so pre-

g2 vents the progress of religion
% in the world, and frustrates
God’s gracious purioses for
he salvation of the race, as the traffic
.1 strong drink, and its inevitable con-
equence, intemperance. For this
ceason also, that tratfic is especially
Jbnoxious in His sight. It leads men
to waste upon their lusts the material
vealth, of which they are but His
tewards, instead of promoting there-
vith the great policy for which the
3on of God becume incarnate, It is
sserted by Dr. John Campbell that
Protestant and pious Britain annuslly
spends thirty times as much for strong
Jrink as she spends for the world’s
salvation. Dauring the last year the
expenditure of the British and Forei

G

Bible Society was £217,390 19s. “10d.,
and the number of copies of the Seri
tures circulated was 2,619,427, E£ven
at this gigantic scale of operations it
would fake over three hundred years
to supply every poor heathen in the
world with a copy of the Word of
God. In the same year there was
spent in Great Britain alone £100,-
000,000 on intoxicating drinks, This
money, thus worse than wasted, would

give a copy of God’s Word, in his own | ing,

mother tongue, to every son and
daughter of Adam on the face of the
carth in less than one year!

Even in the Mission field itself the

[N

120 | Fruit and flowers, wheat and roses,

P~ | food or fair to look upon, both beausy

In consequeuce of the prevalence of
drinking habits among European resi-
dents in India, we ure told on the
authority of a returned Missionary
that the word drunkard and Christian
have become synonymous terms among
the native castes. When the pagan
Hindoo wishes to represent the Chria-
tian Englishman, he begins to stagger
in his gait to counterfeit inebriation.

“The very ships,” says Mr. Thos.
Begg, ¢ that bore the Missionaries and
messengers of salvation to heathen
lands were often freighted with in.
toxicating liquors, which, like some of
the plagues unvialled in the apo-
calypse, wero let loose to drown in
their burning deluge every grain of
Christianity before it could germinate
in the heart of the half-enlightened
heathen. They fired his nature with
lusts foreign to the brate, and which
never raged in his appetites, hor in-
furiated his passions before his contact
with the vices of civilization, The
spirit of intemperance, malignant ghost
of the bottomless pit, slew its tens of
thousands ; and one sweeping fiery
curse followed in the wakgq of Chris-
tian commerce."— Withrow's Zemper-
ance Tracts.

THE LITTLE PEDDLER.
WAS busily sewing one bright summer

day,
And thought little Chatterbox busy at play,
When a sunshiny head peeped into my room,
And a merry voice called : *“Buy a broom?
buy & broom1" 1

‘“No; not any to-day, sir,” I soberly said ;
But soon the door opened : ** Pins, needles

and thread,
Com})‘s, 1})mstlua::! My basket 18 piled up so
ol .
If yonl“onlywill look, mama, I'm sure you
will buy.”

Right under my window, the sly little fox !

Crying: * Strawberries, strawberries; ten
cents a box t”

I resclved to reward such persistence as this,

Bo Ikingght all he had, and for pay gavea

—Youth's Temperance Banner.

e

THE ALCHEMY OF GLUE.
F what was Cooper Institute
built 3 Glue. Bones and refuse

Q)

- were rendered into glue; glue
into gold; gold into an Instiute of
stone and mortar; the Institute into
manifold instruction for young and old ;
the instruction into character, culture,
happiness, success., That 18 how one
man transmuted his glue,

That is doing over again what
beneficent Nature is doing. The foulest
corruption and decay it is every day
transmuting into flowers and frut.

jasmine and lilies, all that is godd for

and strength, are the happy trunsmuta-
tions of filth, .Out of tar como the
aniline dyes; out of glue came the
Cooper Iustitute.

Lirrent'e Livine Ace,—The last
two numbers of this excellent weekly
contain the usual amount of good read-
‘We have noticed particularly
“Corea,” “The Vulgar Tongue,”
¢ Sketches in the Malay Peninsula,”
and ¢ Sienna.” ¢ No New King,"” and
“The Ladies Lindores " are continued, 4

-
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BEN BRUIN.

(’:-“
H # ITTLE Ben Bruin ran over the hill ;
Yt Tho worning was {rosty, the pine-
trees were still,
And the sunshine lay bnght on the new-
fallen snow,
Said little Ben Bruin -+ “* Now, whero shall I

0 1
'I‘he_\!z ail think me safe 1n the stable, no
doubt ;
But what are my paws for, if not to get ont ?
Must I hive with the horses and dunkeys?
Not It
The wotld is before me—my luck I willtry.”

Ben Bruin trudged on till an nour befors

noon ;

Then he said to himself ¢¢ [ shall starve to
death soon !

Not an acorn or nut have I found m thia
wood ;

There hdplemy of nothing but snow. If I

1]

For a taste of the dinner at home, I'd run
back ;

But, spmehow or other, I've lost my own
*rack !

Ho! ho! there’s a sight I have not seen
before—

A littlo red house, with a half-open door!

“I think I'll step in, for I'm weary and
lawe.”

Ben Brumn was little, you see, and quite
tame;

He feared neither children, nor women, nor
Toen,

Though he did like a free forest-stroll now
and then,

Harrgeaﬂnnter had petted the young orphan

[

Since his father the old ones had shot in
their lair ;
And $o rchool he had not been forbidden to
10—
That he would not be welcome, pray, how
could he know ?

Ben Brnin stepped into the entry, and there

Little cloaks, hoods, and tippets were hung
up with care,

And small luncheon.baskets beneath, in a
row,

* Something good in those baskets, I amell
and I knaw,”

Said little Ben Bruin, and on his hind paws

He balanced himeelf, while his nose uufA his
jaws

Found b:sincss enough, Hark! a step ! pit-
a-pat !

Little'Rose White came in, and saw what he
was at.

Pretty Rose of a school-mate g0 rorgh had
not dreamed ;

She turned pale, and then red; then she
laughed, then she screamed.

Then the door of the school-room she threw
open wide,

And little Ben Bruin walked in at her gide,

Straight up to the school-master’s desk.
What a rush

For the door and the windows ' The teacher
called, ** Hush t”

In vain, through that tempest of terrified

squeals;

And he, with the children, soon took to his
heels,

Ben Bruin looked blank at the stir he had

mado ;
As 8 bear-baby might, he felt rather afraid,
Like the rest of the babies, and after them

ran.
Then over again ths wild habbub bogan,
Ard Ben, scoing now that all this was no

lay,
an? t!'zye rout hehad raised in disgust turned

away,
While he said to himself: “If I ever get

- horae,
In another direction hereaftor I'll roam.”

Alas ! for Ben Bruin's brief morning of fun !
Behind him 2 click—and the bang ¢f a gun !
And whe Harry Huntor went secking his

The E::’w 1y the school-house with red drope
- WAB WY 3
And pr:éty Roso White felt so sad that she
en
To.ave ths boy mourn for the bear that had
died.

And thisis the story of little Ben Bruin,
‘Who fonnd through a echool-house the door-

to ruin.
i 8¢, Nicholas.

AMERICAN PROTEST AGAINST
THE DYNAMITE FIENDS,

EARLY sll Europe is in terror
over the viilains who propose
to use dynamite to destroy
life and property in foreign

capitals. The nihilists in Russia, the

‘“black band” in Spain, the socialists

in Austria and France, and the ‘in-

vincible” Irish conspirators in Great

Britain, threaten to pursue to the bitter

end tho assassin policy which has

touched even London. A half.dozen
men, Irish and ““just from America,”
have been arrested with explosives in
their possessicn, and we do not wonder
that there nre rumors that the English
propose to protest that the United

States shall not be a harbor of refuge,

in which avowed conspirators can plot

murder and deatruction against foreign
powers, There is no doubt that

American-Irish money has been sent

over to purchase or make dynamite.

That German idiot-fiend, Herr Most,

said the other day that the communistic

elemoent in Europe will never again
permit a ruler to be crowned. Some-
body asked, * Not a successor to Viec-
toria, of England, should she diet”
“No!" he sid. We believe the
scoundrels should be promptly put in
jail.  Such vipers should not be per-
mitted to hiss their threats on our soil
against powers with whom we are at
peace. “If our president is satisfied that

Irishmen ship dynamite or plan English

assassination here, he should put the

criminals in jail. It is outrageous that
murderous fiends of whatsoever nation-
ality shounld put us in such false light.

If we have nn law to stop it, the law

shonld be forthcoming, If we knew

that London allows assassing to there
plan the death of a Garfield we would
close our ports to every British vessel.

‘We earnestly hope England will close

her ports to our produce, and thus

compel our government to estop inter-
national conspiracy, if even every

Irishman in America should revolt.

‘We believe our laws should choke

cowardly conspiracy at all cost.—Norék

Western Christian Advocats, Chicago.

GIRLS, LEARN TO WORK.

DO not live in a city, only in a
country village; and yet, as X
look about e, I see but very
few girls that are learning to do
anything except to dress, perhaps do a
little fancy work, and practice at the
piano. I am happy to say that out-
side of the town 1t is different, asthere
are some whodo work, and with willing
hends, to help earn their living. And
why should it not be s0? To be sure,
no one can expect a girl to accomplish
so much a8 a boy, and they should learn
to be refined and Jady-liks, but they
can do this and work too.

How many families we see where
the father works hard from morn till
night, taking no rest except in the
houars of darkness, and the wother tires
of the unceasing round of work that
must be done, while the children attend
school part of the time, and the rest is
frittered away in useless amusementa.

Askagirl to do sore work, and how
quickly an excuee is found, “Q,1am
66 tired !” when they have really been
doing nothing to tire them; or, *I
don’t like to do that,” not thinking that
mother must do things for them fre-
quently that are perhaps quite a3 diza-
greeable to bher; or, “I do not feel
well ;" yet they are g0 well that they

can walk until late in the evening,
with the night dampness on and about
them; and the mother expostulates
with Jhem sometimes, and thinks it not
proper for them to go. and donics tham
the privilege, and a scone ensues ; the
mother is accused of “not w!i{'ning
them to go anywhere, the other grls
aro all going,” cte, until, perhaps, at
last, an unwilling consent is given.
Now in this right? Would not theso
samo girls be happier if thoy learned,
commencing when they wero small, to
do some of the light work to help the
mother; and then, when they aro
larger, if the family 18 gmall 8o that the
mother does not need their help, lot
them learn a trade or do somo kind of
work, that they may earn their own
olothes at least? The idea that it is
not respeotable for girls to labouris one

of the most absurd things in this ago |'

of absurdities,

OURSUNDAY.SCHOOL PAPERS.

HE Halifax Weslsyan makes on
this subject the following kindly
remarks :— The Suuday-school

books and papers now issued by our
Church in England and America aro
second to none in the world. Month
after month the English Book-room
gends out specimens of new books and
of periodicals admirably suited for our
libraries, both in teaching and in cost.
No papers can be more suitable or at-
tractive to our young people than those
prepared by Dr. Withrow, our Sunday-
school editor, and published by our
Toronto Book-room.  In price they are
cheaper than any imported. Sunday-
school mansgers are learuing that our
Toronto Publishing Hotze is sending
forth papers for youth second to none
in value and cheapness and at the same
time free from those questionable teach-
ings which are oo often found else-
where, .

HOLDING THE LADDER.
"SSMETER COOPER was a distin-
4' guished philenthropist who

lately died at the age of 92,
Nearly fifty years ago he
founded the Cooper Imstitute in New

York for the free training of students

in art, eto., without distinction of sex.

Many thousands have received this

training, and not o few have greatly

distingnished themselves, A fow years
ago a workman in Cooper Institute,
baving occasion to ascend a ladder to
do some repairing in ons of the public
rooms, called to an old man whom he
happened to see standing near by,
watching him. *Hero, old fellow,
hold the ladder for me, won't you”

The “ old fellow” started forward and

held the ladder for the workman, while

be climbed ap and did his work, That
unpretentions old man was Peter

Cooper.

We ray that was Poter Cooper. It
was Peter Cooper through and through
and all over. It was ambition enough
for him to hold the ladder for other
people. He might not climb himself;
he remembered how hard the climbing
had been for him when he tried to study
and learn and fit himself for his sphere
of usefulness and servico; and he had
made up his mind many, many years
ago that he would make it easier for
other poople t¢ climb. His Institute
was & ladder; and he stood by it day
after day, holding it that other people,
yﬁnnf men asad young women, might
clim

[P SR

PLEASANTRIES,

Fo¥p Motura.—* What would you
do without a mothor, Tow " Toni—
“ Do as I liked, ma."

A Sunday-school boy, upon being
askod what made the tower of lira
lean, replied : “ Because of the famino
in tho land.”

“Do you see any grapm, Bob?”
*“ Yes, but theroisdoga.” * Big Doga,
Bob?  *Yes, very big” *7luen
come along ; those grapes are not ours,
you know."

The wave that floods the trembling
shore,
And desoletes the strand,
In ebbing, leaves ‘mid froth and wrock,
A shoell upon the sand.

8o troubles oft o’erwholm the soul,
And shake tho coastant mind,

That in retreating leave a pearl
Of memory bohind.,

A clover Pennsylvania inventor has
evolved a new rat-trap, in oue end of
which is a mirror. This may do for
the fomale rats; but when a male rat
notices that the bait looks double, he
will think ho has had enough, and go
home.

A five-year-old, who went to school
for the first time, came home at noon,
and said to his mother, “ Mamms, I
don’t think that teacher knows much.”
“Why not, my dear1” Wy, she
kept asking questions all tho time.
8he asked whero the Mississippt River
W&S.” ’

Josh Billings says: * Moat men
concede that it looks foolsh to see a
boy dragging a heavy sled up hill for
the fleetin’ pleasure of ridia’ down
agein ; but it appears to me that the
boy is a sage by the side of the young
man who. works hard all week, and
drinks up his wages on Saturday night."

‘When Oliver Cromwell became Pro-
tector, he caused the stamp of the cap
of liberty to be placed upon the paper
used by the Governmenit. Charles IT.
on looking at it, inquired the menning
of it, and on being told he said, “Tuke
it away ; I'll have nothing to do with
s fool's cap.” Thus originated the word
foolscap, which bas since been given to
A size of writing paper u uully zbout
16 x 13 inchea.

I Love 10 STEAL—A woll known
Connecticut clergyman had a deacon
who insisted upon leading the singing
at the prayermeetings. Ho was «
great blunderer, and ho sang all the aad
and melsncholy tunes be could think
of. The hymn waa given out, * I luve
to steal awbile away.,” The dracon
began, 1 love to steal” to * Mear,”
where he broke down. He startel
with ¢ Dundee” —“1 lova to ateul.”
The third time he ~om™rnced and broke
down, when the pastor roso and gravely
said, “T am sorry for our bruther's
propensity.  Will sorr 9 brother puay?”

A story is told of two ew England
deacons, belwoen whom a bitter fend
had long existed concerning some con-
tested point.  Neither would yiald, and
the matter threatened to be handed
down to the pext generation, when ane
day, Deacon Smith appeared before his
old enemy, and solemnly auid: “Brother
Jones, it is & shame that this quarrel
of ours should bring ecandal upon the
church, I bave prayed earnwtly for
guidanos 1n the matter, and have come
to tho conclusion that you must give
in—for I cennot.”
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TEDDY IN COURT.

.@’M Teddy McQuire; my namo is my own,
Por mver & parint I had.
My trade 1 'Tis setun the papersin town—
A starvin bizness, jndade !
Don't be hard on me, Judge,
For takin’ the wee bit ' bread ;
‘Twas for poorl“ little Miok, & Lh'y that was
siok,—
Oh, dou’t bs hard on poor Teu .

You, sce, Judge, the tincs 18 s0 poor,
The strate is alivo wid the bb'ys,
An' Mickey, my neighb r nex: door,
¢ ouldn’t 1ift up forninat "wn bis voice.
Duu't be bard ou ms, Jedge,—
¢ Qb, Teddy, 1'm starvin’ 1" he criod ;
An’ his blus eyes grew wild (such a bit of u
chdd),
Don't be nard on poot Ted.

Yeos, T went to tho baker's hard by ;
(The slather's o thiugs that waa there ')
Tarts, and cakes, an’ the illigant pie—
Nos one did I touch, Jud,e, [ swea-,
Don’t bo hard on me Judge,
1 did take the bakin' of bread 5
To Micky | gave it—Id not touch it to save

it ;
Oh, don't bo hard on poor Ted !

An'~=Judge—the loaf's niver broke :
Axin’ pardon—peor Micky is dead.
It was niver a * thank ya' ho spoke
When I laid on the blanket the bread.
Oh, den't be had on we Judge,
I'm a thafe—bat—forgiven, ye said ?
Ab, your honor, your heart g'a'o that verdiot
a-part,
Not to be hard on poor Ted !
—~#Marie le Baron,

FRACTIONAL CURRENCY.

Tue Hindus pray to 330,000,000
gods,

A jubilee service was recently held
in tho chapel of the Ohio Wesleyan
University over the conversion of two
hundred students.

The census of missions to be taken
nexs year will, it is estimated, show
an increase of 200,000 native Chris-
tians in India, Ceylon, and Burmah
for the last ten years—500,000 in all.

There ave about 20,000,000 Meth-
odists scattered over different parts of
the globe. The uumber of Baptists
throwghout the world 13 about 2 826,-
582.

Mr. Francis Murpby says of the
temperance “cause” abroad :—*The
work in England bas gone om apaoce
until the Queen bas said ¢ well done.'
Miilions ot the pzople have signed the
pledge, reducing the rovenue £2,500,-
000, and the Postmaster found it in
the savings of the people in pure gold.”

All churchgoers may profitably
make use of the following prayer
offered up by a South Sea Islander
just as the meeting was breaking up :
— 0 God, wa are about to go to our
respective homes. it not the words
we have heard bo like the fine clothes
we wear, soon to be teken off and
folded away in a box till another Sab-
bath comes round. Rather, let Thy
truth bo like the tattoo on our bodies,
ineffaceable till death.”

A well-informed writer regards the
free lunch system, as it provails in
most cities, a8 the strongest indace.
ment to intemperance The enter
pricing saloon-ke.p.r provides free a
lunch of crackers and cheess, cold salt
herring, or corned beef, with nothing
to drink. The partuker of the free
lunch %o quench his thirst, if he is not
impelled by a sense of gratitude to the
man who provides his repast, buys
liquor at the bar, and & fow such meals
coufirms his appetite for the strong
drink.

by

The Manchestor Courier's Lonlon
correspondent says:—* Fhe most gi-
gantic of the potitions in favour of
Sanday clusing that aro being got up
by the Wesleyan Mithodista is now
closed in some districts, wud the bulk
of possible siguatureshas been obtained.
A rough caleulation put thum at close
on 1,000,000, On the other side, the
pabhicans—Lere, in London, at least—
aro nrsiduously canvassing their cus
tomors to sign. The ¢ trude ' is ughast
at the growth of the Sunday closing
movement, and ulthough London ie
not yet iucluded it is foared tho time
is drawing near.”

-

- " Search tha Scriptures.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

A. D, 45.) LESSON IX. [May 27.
PAUL AND BARNADAS IN CYPRUR.
Acs 13, 1-12. Commat to memory vs. £-4.
GoLpey TxxT,

Separate mo Barnabas and Saul for the
work whercunto I have called them. Acts

13. 2.
OurLixe.

3. The Forcign Missionaries. v. 1-5.
2. The False Prophet v 6-11
8. The Famous ( onvert v 12

TiMr.—A. D. 45,

Praoxs —Antioch in Syna, aud the island
of Oyprus in the Mediterrancan.

EXPLANATIUNS —Tne chusch al Antroch—
See the account of this Church in Less n Vi,
Prophets—Men who spoke by the wmspiraton

of God, Teachers—Ihuse wiw mstructed
others 1n the Guspel,  Browght u(; wh—Qae
who had Jived with him as a child. | Herod

the tetrarch—Not King Herod, i the Jast
lesson, but the one who slew John the Bap-
tist. Sawl—Nawod last, as perhaps the
oungest. They nrinistered—Were engaged
1 a service of worship. The Holy Ghost said
~By an mward voice to all thoso present.
Separate mo—''8ut apart to my service
The work—The work of Elreaching the Gospel
to the heathon world. id their hands—As
an act of consccration to their mission. [n
the synagoqucs—They preached where the
Jows met to worship, as thrvugh them they
could reach the peol) e John—John Mark,
who wrote the guspel.  Their minister— Their
attendaot and helper. Through the is'e—
Preaching «s they went. A4 certain sorcerer
—One who pretended to have power to deal
with spints. A false prophet—Giving pre-
tenso of speaking God's word, Barjesus—
Meaning *‘the son of Jesus.” The deputy —
Tho Roman ruler whose title was pro consul,
Prudent man—A wan of wisdom and judg-
ment. IWithstood them—Opposed the Gospol
as taught by Farnabas nmf Saul. Sau? .
called Paul—Asle was now amo..g Gentiles
he used his Roman name, rather than his
Jewish., ¥illed with the Holy Ghost—Speak-
ing by diving power. Subtifty—Low and
wicked cu ning. Jiischief—This word here
weans “‘viltainy.” Percert the right 10 .ys—
Turn men from walking in the ways of God.
Bhnd —38 2 pnushmant for leading others
away from the Lght.  Fur @ seasm— Not for-
ev.r, but peiliaps until he sh uld repent.
Mist and dokucar— A growing Llinduess.
Beliesed—Belivved in tha Gospel which was
roved by such miracles. Doctrine of the
< The truth concerning the Lord,” a8
taught by Paul

FracHEDIGS OF THE l.xs8s0xN.
‘VWhere in this lcsson do we find—
1. A call to ths work of the Gospel ¢

2. An example of interoat 1o tho Gospel ¥
8. A warniog against oppos.ng the Gospal?

Tar Lrssox CATECORIAM.

1. From what Church were the missionaries
sent out to preach the Gosgel t From the
hureh of Antioch, 2.\ hom di1 they sond?
Batnaras and Saul. 3. Whero did they begin
the work of preactunmg? In the slaud of
Cyprus. 4. Who way amang the people con-
verted through their inboi1a? ~ Sergius Paulus,
the Koman ruler. 5. By what name was
Saul henecforth called ? Vaul.

Doctiusal Staoesiion,—The call to the
winistry.

CATROUIBM QUESTION.

23. What were the two ordinances which
Christ appowted 1 his church t

The two ordinances which Christ appointed
in lus Church were Baptism, und tho Lord’s
Supper, to continue to the end of the world.

—

LESSON X.
AT ANTIOCH.

Acts 13, 13-16 and 43-52 Commit lo memory
ve, 47-49.
GoLpex TrXT.

And the word of the Lord was published
throughout all the region Acts 13. 49.

A.D. 46.] [June 8.

QUTLINK.

1. Sabbath Services. v. 13-16, 43.
2. Jealous Jows, v. 44-47.
3. Glad Gentiles. 48, 49.
4 Persecuted Apostlss. v. 50, 52

Tie.—A. D. 46, immediately succeeding
the last Lesson.

Prace.—Antioch in Pisidia.

EXPLANATIONS.—Lnwd and his company—
Paul was now tho head of the party. Loosed
from—>et sall, Johkn—John Mark, who
afterwards wrote the gospel.  Depayting from
then—Giving up the work to go home.
Antioch <n Pisiusw--8Bo-called to distingnish
it from Antioch in 8yria  On the sabbath—
Tho Jewish sabbath, Saturday: Sa¢ aown—
As worshippers. The law—From the five
books of Moses. Sent unto tAem—Perbaps
knowing their desire to spoak.  Exhortation
—Wourds to belp them jin serving Gad,
Beckonng~-To gain attention. Give audiencs
—Literally, * ftearye® Thesermon of Faul
1510 verses 17-41, and is omitted in the lesson.
Broken up- While the people were passinf;
oul Religiousproselytes—People who, though
Gentyles, worshipped God.  Pollowed—to
learn more about the Gospel. Persuaded
then—Urged them  The whole city—-Tha
people had heard of tho now teaching.  Filled
with envy—They were displeazed to seo the
Goutiles in such number at 'heir synagogue.
The thngs spuken by Paul— The gospel of
salvation through Jesus Christ.  Blaspheming
+Using abusive and wicked language. It
| was netessary-—Bocause commanded by God.
Judge yours: lves unworthy— By showing that
they were not willing to be saved  Zo the
Gentiles—They would preach to those who
would receive the tiuth  G@lad—To receive
the Gospel. Ordained to elernal life— Those
who were willing to accept God’s offer.
Throughout all ¢he regier—In the towns and
villages of the province. Devout —The Gen-
tile women who were worshippers of God.
Hunorable—TFerons of rauk aud influence.
Persccution—The Jews urged on the women,
and they urged on the chief men, who were
their hugbands, Erpelied thém— Drove them
um:{vA Shook off the dust—As & token of
God's displeasure. See Matt. 10. 14, 15.
Filled with joy —In possessing Christ aad his
Gospel.

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.
Whers in this leston do we find—

1. That the Gospel is fora'l nien t
2. That the Gospel requires mon to believel
bo;)l Tl;at the Gospel br.ngs joy to those who
ove

Tar Lessox CATrCHIsM,

3. Where did Paul and Barnabss preach
after leaving Cyprus? At Antioch in Asia
Minor. 2. WVhat was the effect of their
anching apon the Jews? They rejected the
dospel. 8. To whom Jid the zpostles then
tarn? To the Geutile.. 4. Baw did the
Gentiles receive the word? With gladneas
and faith. ’

- Docrrixat SvGOEsTION.—Christ the light
of the world.

OATECDIBX QUESTION.

24, Thus we have heard how Jesus lived;
let us now hear in what manner he died.

Jesus C hrist, in sufferiog and dylng, was
meok and patieat, and resigned o the will of

STANDARD LIBRARY.

Previous numbers of this Library were
kn.wn Dy tho name Standard Series. A
iist of thess 79 books oan be had on spplica.
tion. It is propased to issus 26 books mn the
year, or one overy fortmight. The regular
sclli.g prices of the 26 books in this couatry,
woul({; augregate from $30 to $100. Our
prices will be tromn 15 ceuts to 25 cents each;
the averago will bo about 20 cents; in all
about 8£5..0. Subsoriptions for the whole
26 books for the year,

$4.60 Cash in Advance;

or any book in the list matlod post-free on

r+ coipt of price,

No. 7. COLLN CLOUT'S CALENDAR.
The Record of Summor. By Grant Allen,
Price 26.

Wo presont our readors with some wonder-
ful lessons, read to us by the oharming
Natursl st, Grant Allen, from Nature's great
book of Secreis Lovers of {lowers, birds,
plants, &e. will prizs this book mosthighlg.

The Leed’s Mircury declares them to be
«stho best sprcimens of popular sciontific
expositions that we have over had the good
fortune to foll in with.”

No. 6. THE HIGHWAYS OF LITERA-.
TURE ; or, What to Read and How to
Read. By David Pryde, M.A., LL.L.,
&o. Prico 15 cents. .
The ominont author of * Highwags o!!

Literaturo® is a Sootohman of groat learn-:

ing, sud has ooougiod soms of the highest,

positions as an educator in BEdirburgh, a;

cidy famous for its achools and colleges.  Dr.. y

Pryde, is Lecturer on the English Lanyuage;

and Litorature in the School of Arts, Edin..

burgh., The London aud Scotch press speak:
most flatteringly of his writings, and_ de-!
soribo his style as ‘‘clear, elegant, auds
terse.” We romembor a time when the}
work would have boen a baon to us®of un-§
speakable value, a3 we doubt not it will}
prove to be to thonsands of younger students:
and readers now. 2 {

1

No. 6. FLOTSAM AND JETSAM. By j
Thomas Gibson Bowlee, Price 25 cents ;
This master mariner ovidently launched J
his yacht with his eyes in his head, just!}]
where thoy ought to be. He has used them: §
woll and succeeded in gathering much vala-* [
able Plotsam, and in fishing wp from the deop ! 1B
strange specimens of Jetsam. The bonE'
literally abounds in new and sometimes:
atartling thoughts, put in a atyle which.}
proves the atrikin origixmlity of the author's | i
wind. Whilo sailing from place to place in ¥
s yacht he meets the varied experiences, B
and notes down in graphic pen-pictures, fact: ‘|8
and the lessons he gathers from them. His !}
strongest characteristio is his deep knowledge ;3§
of human nature, and sometimes he gives us 44
such Fichu-eo of it as must make the reader §
differ from his opivions and conclusions, and 'k
smart under his portrayal of human weakness |H
We cannot lay the Book down until it is all
and even then intelligent readers w. { 3
not_bo satisfied, but will return to 1t and i@
read it again, o
No. 4. LIVES OF ILLUSTRIOUS S8HOE. i}
»4AKERS, . By Mr. Edward Winks  .ff
This 18 a most intercsting book, writtea in {J8
s very popular style.. . Winks has g8
written what everybody will love to resd, 3if
The Shoemakers of England have always
been remarkable for two things: first, they i
have always been in advance og other trades. ij
people ir their love forreligious and political Ji
treedom, in all movements in England for i
progress they have stood together as ons §
man. Price 25 cents. , R
No. 3. AMERICAY HUMOURISTS. By
H, R, Haweis, ] -
This author presentsin fine setting the
wit and wisdom of Washington JIrving, i
Olwver W, Holmes, Jus, R, Lowell, Artemus
Ward, 3Mark Twain, and Bret Harte, and b
Awes it Con Amore.  Pricg 15 copte. .oy
No. 2 SCIENCE IN SHORT CHAP.
TERS. By W, Matticn Willians, F. R.8]
F. C. 8. Price 25 cents. -

No. 1. ULIVER.CROMWELL. His Lifo, 1

oy

Times, Battle-fiells and Contemporari
By Picton Hool. Tdmo,size—206 tage,
und in’ heavy paper, and lette on’
back, Brice 25 comte o 4 ol
& Wo cannot give lists of the forth-
coming issues, ’ S S P

WILLIAM SRIGGS,
784 80 King 5t, Xsat, Toronts, On!
-0, C; W, CoaTEs; Montreal, Que.;:
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