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Each in-its. Own Way,
There'’s hever a rose in all the world
But makes éome green spray sweeter:
There's nover a wind in all the sky
But makes some bird-wing fleeter:
There's-never a star but -brings to heaven
.Some sijver radiance tender;
And never a rosy cloud but helps
: To crown the funset splendour:
" No rébln but may tbrill some heart
His dawnlight gladness volcing:
God givés us all some small, sweet way
Tq set the -world-refoleing. -

TEE QUEENS MAUNDY GIFTS.

It was on -anpctent custom: in England.
for-the king or quéen io wash the leet.

of a .number of aged poor folk in the:

royal. chapel on *Maundy Thursday,”

fn the weék preceding.
Easter. 'This -was done in
obedience to our Lord’s

command. to. hie disciples
that -they -should wash one
another's féet as -he, their
Master, had washed. thelre.
An account 18 given or the
céremonlal in’ 1572, when
‘Ellzgbeth was queen. Thirty-
nige poor women (the num-
ber Gt her years) attended,
and thelr -feet having first:
been thricz- washed by the
“ laundresses,” tke  subs
almoner, and the almoner,
the-queen entered with her
thirty-nine -maids in waiting,
who carrled -aprons and
towels. She- then;, Xkneel:
ing, sashed one foot of’
each of the poor: women ' from
a siifer .basin ‘filled with
water and fragrant -flowers.
Elizabeth then ‘distributed
gitts. 'to- cach;, cloth for 2.
gown, a -palr of shoes, six
red ‘horrings® and: other- fish,
and a bow! of claret. Each:
lady in walting -gave her
apron: and ‘towel' to one- of
the -oi¢ women, and the
quéen, Instead of: pariing.her
raiment among them, 'gave
each. old croné.a pursé cog-
talning twenty shillings;
James the- .Second (1655
1688): was ‘the-.last English.
mna,rch- 10 wash anybody’s

Py wn, though-the

‘ hig o
ceremony W oy, A€
a clergyman in Aoed b7
for afnother century. How

Maundy Thursday is ob-

served In Vintorig's:rélgh is  JREREE

told by ‘A writer in" The .

Qufver: N -

“The cefemony -takes placé
fn Westminster- Abbey.” We:
obtain. the much -sought-.
for-tickets and: go early ‘to
avofd ‘the .rush” Witaln
this fane electric  lght
seems: a thing-of the:future;
and it:is only dimly taat we;
can -discern,. .sestcd- in the
front rown of the choir—the
mea-oD.one sids aad the wo-
men -on-the other—those who
wiil presently, lease the

Abbey. some: few rounds

iches -than -they enicred it

**“The poor old dears, -they

Jae  very tottery ) is reé-

sarked, “Their -unusual pim-

»rs_iidicato’thie years of the:

sgidugisoyerelgn. | -Most-of-

bern look like tradesfolk in
ceduced clrcumstances;. and
they certainly glve us ths
ldea oL Baviog , fulfilled- fn
. their'time what' s, ‘we.be-.
«eve, one of the most ziringent con--

.itfors -of 'thelr election—the -duz pay-|

-nent- 0f-the queen's.taxes. = Wo-are:sit-’
.ng {4 the cholr; and can pliinly :see
1ie round-table, covered:with: fair white:
sen, which: is -placed ‘just outside the.

. talg, and on which. the royal.alms -will.
: son bejald. ' -

he -vlock -strikes, and & -procession.
wging -to form in the mave. Thig is.
.« methmg like the.order.: The beadle ot.
- «= Abbey with his, mace precedes: the:

R L

- -

‘g number of clergymen in black gowns,
who represent tho parishes from which | cluding with the anthem, °‘Wash Me
the reciplents have been chosen. These | Thoroughly, after which the almoners
are followed by representatives of the { walk down the choir presenting £1 15s.
Chapter of Westminster. Now wa sco | to each woman and £3 8. to each man.
tho.sergeant-major of-the yeoman of the | Next the red purses are distributed, con-
guard, who leads the way for that very | taining £1 in gold and £1 10s. Finally
vivid and important personage, the big ; the white purses are dealt out with thelr
beefeater who carries the gold dish | contents of silver pence, as many as the
which holds the anxiously oxpected | aumber of the queon's years. Tho aged
alms. The subalmoz.r and the lord | recipients bow and curtsey, and after fur-

* The sorvice for the day I8 read, con-

I ago.

.bosd andmsn of-the chislr; next coms,|

high almoter walk next, with stoles of
white toweling, in front of the * children
oi the royal almonry." These are now-
adays four.jn number—two boys and two
girle. Thoy are always solected from
the .schools of St. Margarets or St
John'’s, Westminster, and receive five

guineas a year toward the expsnses of.
their education, as well- a8 a progent of
five shillings for -thelr attendance on.

‘Maundy Thursday. Tae rear of the
_proce3sfon:is brought up by a group of:
gally-dressed beefeaters. When every
‘official, lay and clerical, bas:passed-into
thie choir ‘it is pretty to see the two
-toyal almonry girls demurely” take-their
-sgats neat the.round, white-spread- tablo-
“0n.thé steps.outside the rafls.” Each has
2. bouquet, and, indeed, flowers aré con-
‘Spicuous 1n .many places, gotably. dpon
‘the robes of the.officlating clergy. The-y
‘§uid-dish-containing the delicate red and-;
l-wlrxltg\ purs-s:is s2t updn the round tablo.

‘A STORY -OF THE PAST,

ther minging, prayer, and benediction theo
ceremony is at an end.”

A Spanish paper declares that Presl-
dent McKinley 18 a uaturaiized China-
“man born in Caanton. Its knowledge of
geography is rather weak, .aLa. it con.
foundr the Buckeye State of Chlo with
the Middle Kingdom. '

A STORY OF THE PAST.

The world' undergoes 3. good many .
| changes in ‘the spaco of a generation;.
-and-a son-loves to listen to the tales bis.
-father-can tell him.of what was.done ip
|:the days of his.youth, when:things were

so diffexent. 'Here,-In the suany cofrt- |

¥ard of an old -French chatéau, with his-

grandfather, who has ‘seen S0 much of

Y'is’ born.”

" Y cradle.

‘' covered. Boys are

. { puts her
Yand gives the
88 | calling out the name-and: saying, * That

J-they must be quiet E
1-and dressed always as the women of

-purse is provided fur ea t

grandchildren around him, the old |

Already the outline of {t s be-
glunlng to fade 1n his memory. One
day the handsomo lttle fellow, who
seoma to bo listening o attontively, will
himgelt be tho ownér of thoso grey old
walls and of the many wide acres which
strotch away outside, and thon In his
turn he will tell to his sons and grand-
sons stories of tho far-diatant past, when
his old grandfather wns allve. And ho
will point out tho very epot to his won-
dering little oneas, wheore tho old gontle-
man used to-sit and relate hls long tales
that were 8o fascinating. So the world
goes on from ono generation to another,
and, although wo may think that things
chupge very much, yet they remaln
much the same as they always were.
while fn reality it i{s wo ourselves who
change.

LITTLE GIRLS IN PERSIA.

Away off in the East there I8 a 1and
pamed Persia. It s a_laud where baby
gicls aro not wanted. When 4 baby boy
1s born, the servants who carry the news
.to the father aro given beautiful pre
-sents, and have feasts prepared; all the
relations of the father and mother of-the
‘baby boy send gifts.and rongratu'ations,

l'and there 1s given a feast to them in

honour of the coming:. of & daby boy
‘When-a little baby girl cozies, there is
‘peither joy nor -gifts.  Everybody 18
sad, and’ the house is filled with gloom-
Thsre 18 a proverb in Persia, “ The
‘household weeps forty days whken a girl
When a man {n Persla is
asked how many children be has, he
gives the number of his sops, hut.pever.
counts his daughters. One reasen given
for this-is that a daughter marries and

- {.Jeaves her home, while sons stay at
‘} kome and cave for thelr father

The
‘baby boy Is rocked and tended by hie

-} mother, who watches carefully.over him

“The baby daughter fs put intd. a. hard

When she crler. st~ may bdbe
‘rocked -in this cradle, or.she may bo left
‘to cry herself into silence  Her tather

‘does not look at.her. When she i5 able

{to creep about, she may then- win her

‘tather by her pretty baby ways
Her feet are bave, but her head is
¥  given thelr names
‘with. great ceremony, but when a girl
‘ia-named an old womaen-ig-called In who
' mouth to the baby girl's ear
Jbaby girl: her name bv

4s°your name.” The mames given girls
‘are pretty . Akhtar, which means the

-star, Gulshan, lilles. Almas. dlamon?

- | Shireen, sweet, Wobahar, tie spriug;

Shamsl, the sun.
The children in Persin do not have

» birthday parties. It would be con-

‘sidered silly for roothers to give that
‘much time to their childrea’s pleasure,
-cspecially’ thelr daughters.  There are
no birthdays, ‘and no Christmas There

. 'l are ‘no toys for the childrea of Persla,
J oo play-rooms. Persian mothers dislike

noise. When children are in the house,
The. dolis are ugly

Persia dress. A popular game for. lttle

4 girls in Persia s vne somewhat simila:

to our Jjackstones.

There are no kindergartens znd no
-echools in Persta.  The children.-of a
Perslan family dc not sit at the table
‘with' their parents, nor nso they with
them indoors. For that reason they get.
au tralolag, and are rude upless they
Luodg W tbe weal'ly "‘asses shen 8
s : ‘b1 who
‘lives constantly with it )

After eix. years of age a little girl in
Peraia-lives a e entirély indoors. She
begins then to ‘learm how to work, es-
poclally ‘how to sew. Parslan women
are famous for their beautiful needle-
work, cspecially embroidery. The boys
‘have teachers, 1f-girls are taught, it is
‘to rexd 'he-Koran, the Biblo of'Persia,
but fow ever learn moro than this
Many Persian mothers think it trnmodest
for a girl to.know how-to- read.

& . B 5een y‘the struggling poor.”
ibe world's pays, telis them some tory ..
‘of the past that happened to him ong:| sympathy '

“They say- yon have ‘no sympathy for
: “Me ** said the
accused gentieman, “I hzve nothing but

3
1
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PLEASANT HOURS.

A 8ad, 8ad Oase,
3. THE MaM.
In Queen Vietoria’s relgn,
A man he touk n peign
Which drove him Quite insoign.
11. THE DOCTOly.

On looking nt his tonguo,
Which from his mouth he flongo,
Thia song ono doctor songuo :

‘** There lsn't any doubt,
Wore the mystery but oubt,
His troublo is the goubdt.”

Another, of great weight,

Grave-looking and sedeight,

Bald : **Ho'll die, as sure as feight.”
1L THB WIDOW.

Whea at last the man did dlo,

His companlen heaved a slo,

And began to weoep and crlo.
1v. THE MINIBTER.

‘“Our brother was resigned,
And pad great peace of migned !
His wife he leaves behigned.”

V. THE OBSXQUIES,

With pompous funeral rite,

They burfed him out of site;

Then o'or bis wealth did fite.
VL. THE MORAL.

So, In Victeria's reign,
This man who died in peign,
He did not live in velign.

OUR PERIODICALS:
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Pleasant Hours:

Ak P/PER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rtev. W. H, Withrow, D,D., Editor,

TORONTO, AUGUST 27, 1898.
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PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
SEPTEMBER 4, 1898,

SOME THINGS THE BIBLE FORBSBIDS.
MURDER AND CRUELTY.

Amid the thunderings and lightnings
of swinat God hedged about the sanctity
of human life with this solemn com-
mand, ~ Thou shalt not kiil” In a

overy lover of his race, that every true
Canadian, will do his duty to his coun-
try and his God

All cruelty to man or beast is against
the gpirit of this Iaw Boys are oftea
unthiuking and cruel in teasing dogs
ang cats, and torturing flles and inseccts
Thene ars the creatures of God, and un-

may not Innocently Injure or destroy
them. The mercitu) man s merciful to
hig beast., Nero began his wicked career
by killing flles, and ended by killing the
aposties and martyrs of God

“Heo prayeth hest who loveth best
All things both great and small,
For the dear God who loveth us
He made and loveth all.”

A BOY'S RELIGION.

It was the late Henry Drummond who
once sald to a great company of boys :
" Boys, it you are golng to be Christians,
be Christians as boys, and not as your
grandmothers, A grandmother has to
bo o Christlan as a grandmother, and
that 18 the right and beautiful thing for
her; but if you cannot read your Bible
by the hour as your grundmother cap,
don’t think that you are necessarily a
bad boy. When you are your grand-
mother’s age, you wil. have your grand-
wothes's religlon.”

Now, there 18 a grea! deal in the above
for a boy to take to he.rt, for somse
boys have the idea that they will be ex-
pected to put aside most of thelr pro-
pensities, {f they take upon themselves
the dutles of Christian boys. This is
a mistake. No one expects, no one
wauts them tc give up the natural rights

I

in the way that God intended all youth
should be happy.

One ot the truest-hearted Christian
boys I know {s also the merriest. No
one would think of calling him * grand-
motherly.” He reads his Bible, too,
and goes regularly to church, to Sunday-
school, and to prayer-meeting. He is
at the same time such & good ball-player
that he is always chnsen first when the
boys are choosing sidsz for a game.
And no boy of his age can excel! him at
football or at tennis. And thoy always
eay of him: ‘“Harry plays fair; he
does ¥’

Ho s the life of the social gatherlngs
he attends, and his reputation for ab-
solute truthfulness §s such that the
teacher of tho school he attends told
me, not long ago, that on one cccaslon,
when the boys on the playground were
hotly dlscussing a certaln matter, and
there had been charges of falsehood
made and still more hotly refuted, one
of the boys said :

“ Let Harry M—— tell the straight of
the story. He knows all about it, and
he'll tell the exact truth.”

It {8 ¢ fine thing for a boy to have a
reputation like that in the community
in which he lves.

At another time, the zupils in Harry's
room had met to select some one of
their number to present a certain re-
quest to the dprincipal of the school, and
Harry was Immediately chosen, *“be-
cause he is so sort of gentlemanly,” as
one of the boys sald.

This w~as a tribute of the unfailing
power and influonce of real courtesy,
and true courtesy is a marked trait of.
Christian character,

Harry Is a Christian boy in a boyish
way, which Is quite as charming and
impressive as the grandmotherly way of
velng a Christian. Al Christlanity is !
based on right thinking and right lv- |

a

rude, turbutent, and lawless age, when

every mans hand was agatnst his fellow, |

thts crime was much more common than
it 13 now. The practice of duelling was
one esteemed honourable, now it is al-
most overywhere hated and prohibited.
Even the lives of those who have violeted
the law are protected in large degree.
Men were hanged for trivial crimes, and
in great Gumbers, whereas now it is only
upon clearest conviction of the crime of
murder that they are executed.

But, though we would shrink with horror
from the crimo of murde:, yet, says the
Saviour, he that hateth his brother is
a murdercr  Angry feelings in the soul
are tho veginnings frum which the crime
of murder has often sprung.

It 1s strange that Christian nations
who thipk (&t u crime to kil! a single

man, shall often think it right, and even
glorious, to kill a thousand men fo
batte; or, for a paltry galn to the re-

venue, to ficanse the guilty liguor traflle 1

which sends a hundred thousand men to
the drunkard's grave every year. 1a-
temperance,” satd Mr. Gladsione, ~ has
slaln more than war, pestilence, or
famino.” Now that Canada bes a
chaned: t0 ‘vois for-the abolition of this

4 ! that,” the ol fisberman sald- reluctantly, :
great sin and crlme, let ua hope that | uawhiling to be ungrateful or unclv;l.?!

ing, without regard to age. Each de-
iL the Christian life. They are all Gad-
joys of true Christlan boyhood.

JOE'S PREACHING.

Some: of the best germons ever preached !
have fallen from lips that were uncon-
sclous of their mission. !

Some wealthy young men in New York
who had been fishing and shooting last
summer at & lonely sea island off the
southern coast brought home their gulde
for a few days' visit, prompted partly by !
kindness and partly by a mischievous
desire to surpbrise the ignorant old sav-

age by the luxury and splendour of thelr | gperation of the -bumble-bee.
possible for the wind to bring about the
fertilization of the seed, as ‘it may do :
in the case of Indian -corn, graln, and 1
. The tube of Ted-
clover blogsoms, tuo, s so-long.that.other
Insects (including the.honey-bee) are not
1 regular - visitaats, ’

homes.

Joe, however, walked quietly about In i
his clean homespun suit, mzmltestlugl
little surprise and less admiration.

“Now. Joe.” sald one of the hoys,
nettled somewhat by his calmness, * tell 1
mo candidly what sou think of New
York ? 1Isn't it grand °*

[

** My cabin has nall outdoors behind it,
an’ ther sen In front.
call grand *

ke to glve up your drudgery and live
as Now Yorkers do ?"

as easy livin’ hero.

lean thoy iInterfere with our rights, we ! his bank all ther day, an' your father in
court, an’ [ set in my boat. They flsh

fer men, an’ I flsh fer mackerel.
hev to study an' fret to catch
fish; I don't.”

‘“ wouldn't you llke your wife to live in
a house like this 7' glancing around the
stately rooms fllled with costly bric-a-
brac.

scrubs our two rooms an' cleans them
up, an’ then she sets an’ rests, or has
some fun.
this house tidy.”

vants to do that.”
onbearablo weight an’ worry on her.”

‘“and have music and galety, and many
things to sce.”

burled.
round evenin's an’ tell storles an’ sing

you do at your big dinners.”

went on gravely, * an’ our famblies.
the same thing in ther long run.

preacher in that gilt pulpit said pretty
much the same words as ol’ Parson Mar-
tin ‘does.
as qulet under the grass.as under- them
thousan’-dollar monyments you showed

and feellngs of boyhood. They are not » . ¢

to be in the lenst grandmotherly or ;’:""né ’?.gg’,dul;’v‘;:ﬁ’; ;t'ﬁ’g;l?go“gggg;
1y, .

grandfatherly, but they are to be happy me. But it don't scem to make uch

a dift'rence between you an' me as I
thought it would.
much alike.”

preached to me,” the lad sald, laughing.

Joe
Times,

HOW A BIRD HELPED IN BATTLE.

fered very much.
long march they were so tired that they
lay down Zor a short slesp, when it
would have been wiser and better had
they remalned on the watch for the
enemy.

mer-boy, whose eyes, Hke those of his
clders, were fast shut. Just before he
fell asleep he had been eating his
rations, and some- cruinbs of bread had
dropped on the head .of his drum. :

of the trees saw thege crumbs and flew
dowp to .eat them.
on the drum the tapping of her beak
wakened the little drummer.
his eyes, and was startled to see the
enemy advancing. Quickly -he beat the
slgnal of ‘alarm, which roused ‘the sol--
diers and put them on thelr defence. .

Third, ‘won that day, July
Battle of the.-Boyne; _hwve ¢
boen for the Ijttle wren the foriune of

the day.-migh

ticle on ‘* The Bumble-Bee " for the June
y St. Nicholas. '
; work of the bumble-bee in bringing
cede of life has its own particular joys ; about ihe cross-fertillzation of flowers
is as Important as that of -the honey-bee,
glven, and none are sweeter than the ' ang these two stand at the head of the
list of insects useful in tdls respect,
Each has its flowers which it alone-
visits, but there are -muny flowers on
neutral ground, visited by both. So we
may say of the bumble-bee, as of the
honey-bee, the more bumble-bees the
more seeds; the more seeds thé more
flowers—especially wild fiowers, as the-
tall
mon's-sesl, gentian, Dutchman's-breeches,
and turtle-head. But probably the most-
important work this Insect does for agri-
| culture is upon the flelds of red-clover.
There {8 abundant proot that.this plant
will not produco seed without the co-

some forest trees.

It ‘pears too shut'$n for to call it :»hm}c- sisits from. the bumble-bes. This. arah’s. grown' near. e
‘jnsect fa-not a -natlve of Australia, and ] -I;hgv_e'.tolquga‘ahg.rp.rfor ‘fear-ghe'll ‘step

Ted-clover failed -to produce zeed thére :

‘Thet's wbat I

*Oh, certainly. But wouldn’t you

* No."” said Joe thoughtfully. *'Taln't
Your uncle sets in

They
thelr

‘“Well,”” sald the boy, discomfited,

**No,” said Joe, laughing. * Jane

She's never finish keepin’
*“Oh, my mother Las plenty of ser-
“Yes. An’ she told me they was a
”But we see pecple,” urged the lad,
‘“We have company, too; we ain't
Ther npighbours come an’ set
reckon wo enjoy ourselves as much as
There was a short silence.
“We've got friends, like you,” Joe
It's
Your

An’ when we die we rest jest

Inside we're pretty
“That’s a good sermon you hsve

“1 wasn't aweer I was preachin’,”
sald  anxiously.—Sunday-school
M

-

During the summer of 1690 there was
war in England, and the soldiers suf-
One evening after a

Among the soldlers was a little drum-

A little wren: perched overhead in one
she hopped about
¥le opened

The skill of the ing, Wlll!am,{.hhn]
19, 1o0v,"lhe
1t had Dot I

have been very different.

OUR. DEBT TO BUMBLE-BEES.
Barney Hoskin Standish writes an ar-

Mr. Standish says : *““The

bell-flower, touch-me-not, Solo-

It 13 fm-

Here 13 2 proof that-this plant must

untll bumble-bees were imported. As
soon as they became numerous the plant
could be depended upon for seed. Agaln,
the blossoms of the first crop of the
“ medium red-clover " of our own coun-
try are just as porfect as those of the
sccoud crop, but there are too fow bum.-
ble-bees in tho field, so carly in tho sea-
son, to produce fertilization; hence little
or no seed in this crop. If bumbdle-beas
were sgufllclently numerous there is no
reason why much larger yields of clovey
seed might not be expected than at
present.

Hero {8 what a well-informed farmer
says about {t:

It was formerly thought that the
world rested on the shoulders of Atlas,
1 can prove that its prosperity rests on
the bumble-bee. The world cannot
prosper without the farmer’s product.
The farm will not be productive without
clover. We cannot raise clove without
seed, nand we cannot have rlover-seed
without the bumble-bee, because it is
this insect that carrfes the pollen from
flower to flower, securing its davelop-
ment and continuance. Let us lesrn to
know and to protect our friends.”

AN INVISIBLE MONKEY,

One of tkLe strangest problems in
natural history ls that or * protective
coloration;” and in many cascs colouring
that is really profective seems to be
glaringly conspicuous. The black stripes
and vellow skin of tho tiger harmonize
with the long grasses of the jungle in
which it prowls:; the white and black
stripes of the zebra, though very con-
splcuous when close by, blend into a
gray tint resembling the sands of the
desert when furtuer off, and tend to con-
ceal {t from {ts enemies. But one would
scarcely think that a monkey clothed
‘n jong fur, arrayed iu strongly con.
trasted ‘patches of black and white, would
80 harmonize with its naturai surround-
ings as to be practically invisible.

We are told, however, that this-is the
case with the very pretty monkey of
which we are writing. It has long been

“known to science as the guereza (Colobus

gueresa), and has a coat of Jong silky
white and dlack hair, used fr military
trappings. ‘the dense forest. o Mount
Kilima Njaro, where it I8 jound, are
bearded with long white aua zray mosses
and lichens, which contrast with the
black limbs of the trees, and render the
monkey which lives in them practically:
invisible.

The monkey is a harmless creature,
and’ this protective colouring is almost
Its only safeguard. On the other hand,
there are animals, such as the malodor-
ous. skunk and certain polecats, which
are go well provided with a weapon of
defence that nature would seem to have
made them conspicuous by thelr bright
colours as if 'to warn other animals,
Moreover, there are creatures which,
though inoffensive in themselves, evl-
dently .profit by thelr likeness to some
formidable beast, In South Afrlea, for
example, there is a weasel which. i&

RS

often ,sa;ed byl being mistaken. ¢~
redoubtable polecat. .— . -
= il

b~ i, Stepping in Your Steps.

Climbing the mountain-wild and high,
Bold was the glance of his eagle eye,
Proud was the-spirit that knew no fear,
Reckless the tread of the mountaineer;
Up and up through the fieids of.snow,
Down and down -o’er the rocks below.
On and on o'er the pathway steep,—
On.o’er the chasms wide .and deep.

Hark ! o'er the mountain bleak and wild,
“Echoed the voice-of a little child;

““ Papa, look out! I'm coming, too,
Stepping v your steps. just ilke you!

{ Papa, O papa ! just see me !

Walking like papa—don’t you see ™

Pale was the cheek of the mountaineer.~
Pale with the thrill of an.awful fear;
Paused he quick, and with eager face,
Clagped the child- in his'strong embrace;
Backward glanced with his eye so.dim—
Back o'er the pathshe had followed him.

.Father, .pause ia' the path of life,
Rough with the’chasms of sln-and etrife;
When you walk with a step so free,
'Mong. the rocks where: the dangers-be,
List to the volce that i3 sounding sweet,
List 1 they are.coming—the little feet
‘Walk ‘with care; they are tomling,.too;
“Stepping in your steps, Just like you.”

A little fellow, with a tall, stalwart
wife, as asked by a-friend 12 the con:
.trast between -them -dign't offen..expose
‘him ‘to .mortifying remarks, *Gh, T
-aon't mind that” he sald, cheerfully:
“‘but since Sarah's..grown' near-sighted

on'm o

.. v
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Both Sides.
BY REV. GEO, E. BTOKES.

s man in his carrlage was riding along,
A gally dressed wifo by his slde;
.n satina and laces she looked like a
queen,
And he l{ke a king in his price.

A wood-sawyer stood {n the street as
thoy passed; )
Tha carrlago and couple he eyed;
He sald, as ho worked with his saw on
the log,
*1 wish I was rich and could ride.”

The ma?t in the carriage remarked to his
wite,
* One thing I would give I I could;
I'd give 2ll my wealth for the strength
and the health
0Of the man who is sawing tho wood.”

A pretty young mald with a bundle of
work,
Whose face as the morning was fafr,
Went tripping along with a smile of
delight,
While humming a deautiful afr.

She looked on the carriage; the lady she
saw,
Arrayed In apparel so fine;
She sald in a whisper, I wich from my
heart.
Those satins and laces were mine.”

The lady looked out on the maid with
her work,
So fair, in her calico dress,
And sald, “I'd relinquish position and
wealth,
Her beauty and ynuth to possess.”

‘Tis 1}001- commendation, whatever our
ot,

It our minds and our time we employ

1a longing and sighing for what we have

not,
While ungrateful for .what we enjoy.
St. Louls,

A Short Cruise.

BY JAMES OTIS.

CHAPTER IV.—Continued.

The -boom -threshed to -and fro across
the deck as the-sloop was whirled from
one side to the -other by the violently
agitated blllows; aund little Ellen.
crouched close by her brother's side, not
ceasing her song, which gave comfort to:
the. others, until the Islond Queen rode:
on a steady keel once more, ‘while the
beating' of the paddle-wheels .sounded
falnter and fainter -in the distpnce.

“ Get. up, dear; the ship has gone past
us. You must be a man row, dolng:
what-you.can to. help us get-back to Old-
haven. O Thomas Hardy! Thomas
Hardy ! How terribly unbappy -poor:
"““‘g&wm. bé.when it comes: night,.

“’v’}ﬂ suffor.wAL With her! How she,

“She” won't' bave- It™3 we'
shall,” Master Seabury' said: mourniun,.,.
as he arose to his feet and fooked wildly
around. “Can’t you do. eomething,
Ellen'? 1If you don't, we shall have-to
stay out here -all night; and then what
will become-of us ?"

“How can 1 do anything, dear? I
don’t even know which way we shoulq
go to reach. Oldhaven 2"

“ Neither do 1, Thomas Hardy re-
plied. with a moan. I did before that
steamer came;-but now I've forgotten all
about jt. ]
Ull we dfe; that's what we'll do?” and
Master Seabury was on the point of giv-
.0g. way to -his. grief once -more; when
!ittle .Ellen safd gently,— .

*“Some one -must fird ugibefore. the
fosd i3 goume;.and it won't hg:zearly as
hard for us:as:for poor mother and Mrs.
Jones.” : o o

“Why do- you keep thirking-of cther
icople when we-are in guch a terrible
ccrape.? We've- got ‘trcuble enough of

ar own, without.pitylng Tolks. what. are
safe and sound on-thelaud.”’

“ But it -wiil do ‘us. 2o good, Thomas
tlardy,.to speak of our own"conditicn.”

‘What's the reason it wont? We

--all be staryed to death by to-mortaw.
*.orning.” ) o )

I'm ceriain. that ‘isn't ‘true. Come

o the cabin with me, and eee how-

wiuch there {s on thie table.”
, ‘laster .Seabury- allowed ‘liis. sister to-
+.d him below;.and there-tha sight ‘of.
» .at appeared- to-beé a pléntitnl: supoly of
f. -4 -seemed to-restore to him-st least a-
- Jon of his cournge: i .
aere- was no Iongér any immediate
¢. ger. ‘Thae:sloop rocked.lazily on- the.
‘8v.u, 20d ‘botng adrift durlng -a fog-
& @:did:not-seem. 12 bs 2 very-serlous,

We shall drift around here-

matter, now the steamer had passed them :
by in safely.

“ You look out for the baby, and I'll
tend to the vesse),” Thomas Hardy said
In a tone of authority; and Ellen under-
stood that he was no longer the victim
of despajr.

Agala hs took his station at the tiller,
although there wns not a breath of wind
stirring; and, holding it amldships, im-
agined ho was directing the course of
the sloop,

Once more he belleved ‘he knew in
which directfon Oldhaven might be
found; and, since the fog continued as
donse ay when It Qirst skut down, there
was nothing to undeceive him.

Ellen, relleved fn mind because her
brother was no longer in an agony of
terror, set about clearing the table, put-
ting the food carctully away In the tiny
locker that none should be wasted In
case the sloop was tossed more violently
by the waves; and while ghe was thus
employed Samuel Abner amused himself
by making a tour of exploration around
the cuddy.

Not until everything below was ap-
parently in its proper place did the little
woman cease her labours; and then, with
‘the Jones baby in her arms, she went
into the cockpit.

“ If that young one ig coming out here
you must see he don't bother me,”
Thomas Hardy sald with & tone and alr
of authority. *It's as much as [ ¢an
do to manage this vessel, without haying
a girl hanging around.”

“T sha'n't be in the way; for you have
nothing to Go but sit where you are.”

“ That's all you know about sailing a
vesgel, Ellen Seabury. 8uppose the
wind should begin to howl, wouldn't I
have to look out for the boat? And
how could I do It i you was in the
way "

1 am willing to go into the cabin
it it will make the -work any lighter for
you.”

“Then why don't you do it? I'm
the man at the wheel; and you remem-
ber the notice that was painted on the
steamer we came here in ?”

* Which one 2" '

«“Tha sgign on that little house what

| sald, ‘No taiking to the man at the

wheel." .

“ Yes, I remember; but I. didn’t know
why it was-there.’

*That's ‘cause .you don't know much.
of anything.about aailing vessels. You
mustn't talk to the man at the wheel,
for he don't want to be bothered with
answering questlons -when he's got as
much as_he can do to look out for the
steering.” . ‘

Ellen was: s{lent & few seconds, and
then she asked,— L

“““ Would it be better for you if I took
Samuel Abner into the cabin?”

“ There you go, asking foolish ques-.
‘tione, and bothering me,! Of courze. it
wonld.” L

Ellén did ss :she had suggested, and.
.Thomas Hardy sincerely regretted hav--
ing vroposed .such a ‘move. He much.
.preferred. ‘'to -have his sister on deck,.
but it seemed very Dleasant.to make a.
show of authority; and the result was
~now useless'tiiler. -
~ Samuel Abner .had xot been.taken -be-
loy/ whqut meking quite-a: violent pro-
-test, but Jltuumjjen fnally: svcceeded in
quieting bim by Wacing:. and half &n
“hour Jater the .almost perlect ilence told:
the helmsman that the Jones baby -wag-
in the realms .of dreamland.

Even the nurse had succumbed to the

‘1 sonthing influence ot her own lillaby,

and Thomas Hardy felt that he was in-
deed alone,

It seemed strange that the Island
‘Queen had not entered the karbour of
Oldhaven. Time. was passing = very
.slowly. and it appeared to h!m as if one
full day had ‘elapsed since the moment
the ‘cable slipped over the rall; but yet
the. sloop was -apparently farther from.
the land than when she started on this.
‘independent cruise. ,

He -struggled hard 'to. preserve his.
Adignity as master of the vessal; but the
_sameness.of the fog on every side op-.
pressed .him; the .soft lip, lip, lipping of
the water against the sleop's sldes made
‘him nervous; and once more he began
to speculate upon the possible ending
of this-involuntary voysage.

Such reéflections were not calculated to
.soothe  daster Seabury; 'and before.
‘Ellen_bad besn wrapped in the blisstul
runconsclousness of ‘slumber tea min-
utes, he wds shouting wildly,—

‘“Why don't you comeon déck-? Do

“What's the .matter ?” Ellen cried:
~anxicusly, ag she darted out of *Se cuddy
~before her-eyes were fairly oy.n.

1 should think there was-a good-desi
"the matter,” Thomsas Hardy réplted
.petulantly.  “ You-go to sleep Just as’
it there was nothiug to be -done, ‘and

-gtantiy she turned her head aslde lest

.making no progress; gave him new food

. pleadingly as she -put her arms around

that he .was Jeft in dolitiry stata.at the |

J-wag rvegnrded

-arrow; and lived in peace and happiness

- was one of their ablest leaders.

‘nacht, wishing to show his autherity.

‘and- -bow down to it In token of sub--

' i . : misston.
:5ou-think I.can.run-thiy vessel alone 2| - el &

-démned-to death.

‘head of his .son

dexve me with &l the. Work on my

. -

-alternative, but dotermined thst if he

{

hands. That's just lke girisi they
never want to da ®#nything, no matter
how busy a follow is!"

“Why, Thomas Hardy !
to go {nto the cabin.'

“S'poaen I Ald? I never sald you
was to go to slecp, dld Y ?*

*“But I didn’t intend to do anything
of the kind, Thomsas. Singing to tho
baby made me sleepy, nnd my oyes closed
betoro I knew It

“And I raust be left here alane {o got
out of this ecrape, I 8'pose 1"

Ellen did not eay, as she might have
done with perfect truth, that but for
him they would not have been in any
trouble. She replied cheerily,—

I will be glad to help you In any
way, Thomas Hardy. What do you
want done 1"

“Nothing, just now; but there’e no
telling how soon all bandy ought to be

You told me

on deck. S'posen we run bang into the
harbour, how will I stop the vessel
qlone "

“I don't think thers {8 much danger
of that; for it doesn't gecm to me as if
W6 were moving.'

Ot course wo are, else why should I
have to stay here with the rudder ?”

“When we eslled before, I could sco
foam behind us, but now there isn't 8o
much as a ripple.”

Thomas Hardy looked dbehind 5im very
quickly. He could seo the water under
the stern, and {t was as Ellen had said.

“ How long have you known that?"
he asked angrily.

“JI noticed it before you told me to
carry the baby into the cabin.’

“ Why didn’t you tell me 2"

“I thought of course yon knew it.”

“Then why did you think I stayed
right here 2"

“That was what I dldn't know. You
6ald it must be done; and 1 thought
perhaps you knew best.”

“Oh, yes, you did! That's one of
your sly tricks, trylng to make me work
when there’s no need of it!”

“ It wasn't very hard to sit with your
hand on that stick of wood, Thomas
Hardy. You might as well have sat
there -as .anywhere else.”

“You're mean; that's what you are,
Ellen Seabury. Next time I go out sail-
fng. you'll. have to stay at home, for 1
won't take you with me !

“Y wish I was there now ! the child
exclaimed with a shbort, sharp sob as her
eyes filled with tears; and almost in-

‘her hrother should be disheartened by
_her show of distress.

Master Seabury remained sllent. The
unpleasant knowledge that the sloop was

for thought; and as he grew alarmed at
the prospect of thus drifting on the sea
during the night, terrors similar to those
which .aseafled him when the steamer
was S0 .néer came upon him, until he
‘burst .{nto tears.

‘« Don't, dear, please don't " Ellen sald

the boy's neck. “‘ITy to be brave; and
when God sses us *hree helpless chil-
-dren-out here alone in this vessel, he
surely will help us.”

" (To Ve continued)

- ——

WILLIAM TELL.
BY D. VIRGIRIA PAELEY.
At-one time the story of William Tell
1 _ as- actual history, but
critics have -proved it- to be only o
légend common among the nationsof the
Aryan.race. And the story of Tell, the

Swiss patriot, is simply the old legend
changed to suit Swisz circumstances,
atd thus represent the spirit of freedom
as manifested in. -Switzerland. We are
much indébted to.thé celebrated German
poet, Schiller, for the: beautiful and 4
thrilling romance into which he has s0,
'z;dmirably woven the story. of Wililam

ell,

According to Swiss legends, Tell was
‘2 mighty marksman with the bow and

with his family at Burgelen, in.the can-
ton of Urf. At that time, about the
vear 1307, Switzerland was a prevince |
-of- ‘Austria, but the people had already
begunsa struggle for freedom, and Tell:

Gessler, the Austrian bailiff at Kuss-
and humiliate ‘the .Swies, raised his cap

on a pole-in the market-place of Altorf,
and ordered all passers-by to uncover

Tell refused to comply with the arro-
gant-order,.and 10 consequence wag con-

_ Gessier, however, upon- leaszning of |

“Tell's rémazkadble skili with the bow,.
-offered-to-reicase ond pardon -him if he ‘

would ‘agrée to' shoot .an apple-from. the |
Tell accepted uzo'l

falled, or In any way inured: his deloved
ttlo aon, the ballift should sulter for ik,

When the appolnted tims cawe, Tell
vontured the shot and sent an arrow
whizging through the centre of the
appln, ‘whila his zon remaipeéd unia.
jured. In tho meantime the balliX
noticed that Tell had put two arrowa In
his quiver, and asked why ho had done
0.

“To kilt thos with 1f I hud harmod
tay son,” answered Tell,

For this bold avowal Tell wag again
put in chalns and taken on board the
balliff's boat, to be brought to Xuss.
nacht, \While crossing the lake ho
boat was oOvertaken by a fearful
storm, and the crow, alarmed for thelr
safety, dogged the balllff_to release Tell,
who was an oxpert pilot, and let him
steer tho veascl. The request ‘'way
granted, and as they ncared a certaln
point, now known as * Tell's Leap,” Tell
leaped nshore aud escaped.

The etorm hnd abated, and tho crow
brought tha. boat safcly (o shore. Bfean-
whilo Tell concealed himself In a deflle
through which the baliift had to pass,
and mortally =ounded him witi an ar-
row. The fall of the tyrannical baitift
was occasion for a general uprising in
the canton, and tho Austrians wera
driven from the country. In all of
these movements Willlam 7Tell, by his
own herolc example, inspired with -hopo
and animated the Swiss people.

William ‘Tell was drowned §n the
Schachen, it 1s sald, while nobly trylog
to rescue a boy.

The Hero of the Slums,
BY SUSAN TEALL PERUY.

They hurrled alopg the crowded streat,

Through the chilling wind and the dismal
sleet—

The ragged boy and his sister Jen—

She was just six, but he was ten.

Turning a corner, they chanced to pass

A merry lad and a glad-fuced lass,

So -warmly clothed and so wet fed,

But they scarcely glanced at Jen and

Ted.

*“How grand It must be to look like
those,,

Have plenty to eat and wear warm
clothes,”

The zister said, while she tighter clasped
The brother’s hand, as the wind swem
past.

Oh, never you mind, Jen, we're most
there

At the mission rooms, where folks deai
square;

You’ll get warm clothes and a dinner
prime,

And, Blii Sykes told me, ‘a2 merry go
time.’

*“Now here we are, Jen, just look up
and see

These words about ‘ you've done it un‘o
me’

Don’'t stop—move on—now brace ‘gafnst
the door

There'll be a hundred kids here soon,
aod more;

They'll push and squeeze, but you stand
your ground,

Then, if the things run out and don’t go
‘round,

We'll be right on hand, the first ones to
serve,

In times like these we must keep up our
nerve."”

Ted’s words of course mrst be very wise,

Yet the tears would gather in Jen’s blue
eyes,

For the frosiy parement was so cold,

And th'e shces she wore were thin aad
ol .

Shivering she stood among the throng

And whlspe;red. " Must we be waliting
Jong 7

While the Iittle toes so cold and blue

Ted chanced to seze peeping out her shoe.

‘Then the noble brother from iis head

Took oft his cap and softly said :

* Just put your two feet on thts, and then

You'llJﬂnd they'll warm right up, dear

en.

When-the doors at last did open wlde,

He pushed his loved sister rst inside,

“Oh, do. please. ma’am. tend to her,”
said he, .

*“She's 80 cold and hubgry—don't mind
me"l

A lovellght. fell on Ted's thin, pale face,
Like a_shining trom the holy place,
As, standing thare with a-nobie pride,
He watched his wea-sieter led inside,
Ah.! carth’s heroes are not always thoso
Who live up aloft tnd wear good.clothes;
Down. {o the slumis. {s masy a soal
Whose:pame shines on Gad’s bonour roll.

~Christian. Wozk.
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Jacques COartior.
BY HON, T. D, M'GRE.
In the Bea-port of Saint Malo °‘twas a
smiliug day In May,
When the commedore, Jacques Cartler,
to the westward safled away;

tho crowded old cathedral ail the
town were on their knees
IPor the safe return of kinsmen from the
undiscovered scas;
And every autumn blast that swept o'er
pinnacle and pler,
"illed manly hearts with sorrow, and
gentle hearts with fear.

A year passed o'er Saint Malo—again
came round the day

When the Commodore Jacques Cartler
to the westward sajled away;

But no tidings from the absent had come
the way they went,

And tearful were the vigils that many a
malden spent;

And manly hearts were filled with gloom,
and gentle hearts with fear,
\When no tidings came from Cartier at

tho closing of the year.

But the earth is as the future, it hath
its hidden side,
And the captain of St. Malo was rejglc-
ing In his pride,
the forests of the north—while hig.
townsmen mourned his loss,
He was rearing on Mount Royal the
fleur-de-Hs and cross; !
And when ‘wo months were over and
added to the year,
Saint Malo hajled him home again, cheer
answering to cheer.

He told them of a region, hard, iron-

In

In

WHERE LITTLE THINGS COUNT.

Boolkeeping has been reduced to surh
an exact sclence in the big metropolftan
banks that the clerks are expected to
strike a correct balance at the close of

| sactlons run into the millfons of doilars |
\When the books fall to batanece the
whole force of the bank I8 put to work
to discover the eirur, and Bo clerk starte
for home until it {s discovered, whether
it amounts to two conts or $2000  QGen- '
crally a quarter of an hour -vill bring
the mistake to light, but sometimes the
hunt 1s kept up until late into the night

Such a search was being conducted in
a New York bank located in the vielnity
of Wall Strect Forty-five cents was
missing. At six o’clock not a trace of
the errant sum had Dbeen discovered.
Dinner was sent in for the whole force
from an adjolalng restaurant, and after
haif an hour's rest the search wage again

taken up.  Midnight came, but atill no
clue, 8o sandwiches and coffeq were
gerved.,

“ Hello !” sald a clerk. * The Blank
Natlonal people are working to-night,
too. Guess they're In the same box."”

Sure enough, the windows of the bank
across the strect wero brilliantly lighted.
The incldent was soon forgotten when
the wearying hunt after that elusive
forty-five cents was resumed. Shortly
after one o'clock {n the morning, as they
were about to glve up for the night, a
loud rapping was heard at the front
door of the bank.

“Hello! Heilo! What's the mat-
ter 7" called the cashier through the
key-hole.

* Matter, you chumps!
got your old forty-five cents '
along bome to bed !”

Outelde stood the crowd of clerks
from the mnecizhbourlng bank. It ap-
pearcd that, in making a cash transac-
tion, one of the banks had paid the
other forty-five cents too much. s a
result halt a hundred men had worked
for nine hours, and the search was only
ended then becauge a bright clerk, notic-
ing the light {n the bank opposite,
shrewdly guessed the cause, hunted up
the cash Hst, and discovered the error.
—Harper’s Round Table.

wWhy, we've
Come

bound and cold,

Por ses of pear! abounded, nor m(nos.
ot shining gold, )

Where the wind from Thule freezes the
word upon the lip, '

And the Lee In spring romes sgafling
athwart the early ship: !

He told them of the frozen scene until
they thrilled with fear,

Aund piled fresh fuel on the hearth to!
make them better cheer. \

But when he chang'd the strain—he toll
how scon are cast

In esrly spring the fetters that hold the

waters fast;

the winter causeway

drifted out to sea,

And the rills and rivers sing with pride
the anthem of the {ree;

How the magic wand of suminer clad
the landscape to his eyes,

Like the dry bhones of the just, when
they wake in Paradise.

He toid them of the Algongain broves -
the hunters of the wild,

Of how the Indian mother in the forest
rocks her child,

Ut how, pour Souis, they fanc: in every
living thing

A spirit good or evil, that clalms their
worshipping;

Of how they brought their sick angd '
maim’d for him to breathe upon,

And of the wonders wrought for them
thre' the Gaspel nf St Jobn

He wid them of the et s hose mighsy
curreat gave

Its freshness for a hundred leagues to
ocecan's briny wave;

He told them ot the giorious scene pre-
sented t~ his sight

What time ho reared the cross and erown
on Hochelaga's helgh.,

And of the fortress cliff that kee
Canada the key,

And they welcomed back Jacques Cartler
from his porils over esea.

How broken is
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AND ELISEA DIED AND THEY
BURIED HIM.
(2 Kings 13. 20.)

Such is the brief epitaph of this great
prophet of God. and such shall be the
history of all now living on the earth
as it has been with those who have
, bassed away with the exception of
Enulh and Eljah, and of those whose
bodies have remafned unburied. 1t is
enougl: to humble man's pride to think
that the Jord of many acres, that the
soverclgn of many lands, must be at
jast content with the narrow [imits of
the grave. ’

But the good dle not. It Is but the
casket that decays, the precious gem Is
i imperishable in its essence. We may
i be sure the discizles of Elijah made
{ §reat mourning for him as he was «ar-

- ing in the streets of Jerusalem,
' n strange wailing and soon saw a funeral

each day's work, no matter if the tran- : procession,

. ing bler, as shown in the picture (shown

ried to his tomb. He was carrled on a
bier, such as i{s shown (n one of our
cuts. Just such a processlon as this

must have been 1 once met one even-
I heard

A number of men were
earrying on thelr shoild»rs an odd-look-

more 1n detall in the smaller cut), golng
without the city to bury their dead. It
was a processfon lke. this, doubtless,
that our Saviour met when, cntering
Nain. he ratsed the witdow’s son to life.
The weeping and walling of the mourn X
ers was saddening in the extreme. This
custom, old a8 humanity, yet ever new,
reminds us how thruugh the ages  man
gooth to his long home, and the mourn-
ers go about the streets.”

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

8TUDIES IN THE HISTORY OP THE TEN
TRIBES,

LESSON X.—SEPTEMBER 4.

THE DEATH OF ELISHA.
2 Kings 13. 14-25. Memory verses, 20, 21.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Preclous fn the sight of the Lord iIs
the death of his saints.—Psalm 116, 16,

OUTLINE.

1. Lack of Faith, v. 14-19.

2. Divine Pcwer, v. 20, 21,

3. Reward of Faith, v. 22-25,
Time.—Probably B.C, 838 (?).
Place.—~Unknown.

HOME READINGS.

M. Syrian oppression.—2 Kings 13. 1-9.

Tu. 'Eh;s death of Elfsha.—2 Kings 13.
14-25.

W. Death of afoses.—Deut. 34.

Th. Reward to the upright.—Isa,

13-17.

Christ in life or death.—Phil. 1, 12-24.

f

i
t

)i

33.
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F.

FUNERLAL BIER,

1. That e good man's death {8 cause
or }amentation ?
2. That indifference to divine commanad

brings disagter ?

3. That none ot God’s words fall ?

BITS OF FUN.

A preacher having married a couple ‘
n the church the other day unfor.
unately gave out as the very .nex:

hymn, *‘ Mistaken souls that dream of

heaven."”
‘“You are a regular miser 1” exclaimed

Mrs. Snooper, when her husband retused
to give her twenty-five dollars she asked

for.
“ merely an economizer.”

** No, not a miser,” replied Snooper;

“1s it possible, miss, that you do not

koow the names of some of your best
friende ?” inquired a gentleman of a

ady. “Certainly,” she replied; “T

don't even know what my own will be
a year hence.”

A Brooklyn woman said to her servant -

pig's feet.”
out and returned.
say ?" asked the mistress.
said nutbin’, mum.”

feet 2"
he had his boots on.”

convict, as the Gover
cell.

girl, a fresh arrival on ths latest boat
from. Cork : " Bridget. go out aud see if
Mr. Block, the butcher on the corner, has
The dutitul servant weat
‘“Well, what did he-
**Sure, he
“ Has he got pig’s
“ Faith, I couldn’t see, mum—

A man never knowg what he can do

till he doesn’t get the chance.

“1 beg your pardor " sang out the’
sv passed by his.

Faces That Follow

By MRS ™ ﬁPASON,

wt-au'hor of * Things I Remember,” ste. “"’m}

numerous illustrations by J. W. Bengongh.

Cioth, $1.00.
CostinTs. The Parsonpge—Mr. Oldtime—-

F

CNERAL 1IN JERUSALEM.

S. Felz})r of death removed.—2 Cor. §
1-10.

Su. A peaceful end.—Psalm 37. 23-37.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
Lack of Faith, v. 14-19.

Who was dying ?

What king came to see him ¢

Why was Joash go sorrowful ?

What was the significance of his ex-

clamation ?

What did Elisha direct the king to do?

What did Elisha mean by putting his
hands upoa the king's hands ?

Why was the arrow shot castward ?

What oxplanation of the arrow did
the prophet give ?

What was the king tould to do ?

'1.

I

Elisha’s bones ?
What was its significance ?
3. Reward of Faith, v, 22-25.
What prophecy of Elisha was fulfilled
coreerning Hazael ? 2 Kings 8. 12
Why did God preserve Israel ?
What other prophecy of Elisha was
fulfilled ? )
PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
Where io- this le.son do we learn—

|
|

Things — Restitution — Pledges — Fact,
Fancy. ]

sketches.

The Supreme Affection—A. fimely Watrning—
The Itinerary Horse—Nicodema—DBrave Ben-
jomin—Home—Parental Matters—Impressiois
—Mutual Confidences —Taste—The Aristoc:

racy — Botrayed — Mismated—Somu Procious:

not

——

** Wo were profoundls impressed with ‘t.hf_q :
keen insight into character,:the happy doserip-
tive touches, the carnest religious spirit of its

*¢ A vein of genius and a fine sonso of humout
run throngh it. It contains tho most tromen-

dous indictinents of sowe of tho sins .of the
ago we havo ever read,

ond somo of tho most
touching pathos. B -
It 1a an addition of distinct value to opr
Canadisu literature."— Methodist Magasine. .
“Many side-lights arc thrown on the life of
the itincrant Blothodist pastor and his- wife,

Wky did he smite only thrice ? especially on tho countsy civomits,.  Qne..is ;
'y ’ y Lariee froquent,{y remindod of Samantha and Josizh
{ 2. Divine Power, v. 29, 21 P N O p o
+ What occasioped the hurried burial ? Allen. Toodho 1:100.,:1 xsfblnght wd':?ummg{'(‘hsﬁ ’

: X ite ility. amtiwi

What occurred when the body touched E,n,’f-:,u?,é resting g Docitalen :

both interesting and profitable:” -
Christian Guardian. .
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