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Tho River of Drooping Egyes.

over the rjver of Drooping Eyes,

Is the wonderful Land of Dreams,
\Where lilies grow as white as the snow,
And flolds of green, and warm winds

b]OW|
And ths tall reeds quiver, all in a row—

And no one over cries :

For it's a beautitul place for girls and

ys,
And there's no scolding, and lots of
noise,
And no st balls or broken toys—
Over tho river of Drocping Evyes,
In the beautiful Lacd 5f Dreams.

Over the river of Drooplng Eyes,
In the wonderful Land of Dreams,
Thero are horns to blow and drums to

And plenty of candy and cakes to eat,
And no one ever cleans his feet,

And no one ever tires!
There are plenty o?! grassy places for

play :
Apd b&rds and bees, they throng all the
Y.
Oh, wouldn't you like to go and stey
©Over the river of Drooping Eyes,
In the beautiful Land of Dreams ?

TEE LITTLE BROTHBR-A OHILD'S
TALE.
TRANSLATED FROAM THE GERMAN.
BY ELLA B. WITIIROW,

One lovely May morning little Emflic
2 went for 8 walk, to take her baby brother
- to ber grandfather’s farm, just outside
the village. The
littie brother was
not very well, {n-
deed, through the
whole long win-
ter he had not
been stropg. The
stn shono soO
beautifully, the
grasses waved in
the wing, and the
daisies were be-
ginning to blos-
som—yes, surely
spring was here.
How pleasant
it was at the
old farm-house'
There stocl the
old barn, with
the cow-stables
under it, and the
' gay weathercock
on the roof, ana
there on the
other side was
the poultry house
aad all the hens,
ducks and geese! Hero they come,
_cackling snd gabbling, each with an ailr
" of great importance. And there stands
liese, the great brown cow, Emilie’s own
cow waich her grandfather gave her
And, oh ! see Carlo, s2s how he wags
*> hig tafl, &3 {f he would langh because
> Emille is come again. Bhe was at
3 grandfather’s a year ago, but now she
2 hag 2 baby-brother with ker. But the
< dear little fellow bas grown tired; see
how hlg little eyes wink, and thea agaln
" hep sleeps, and dreams of angels, and
* smiles so sweetly. Thero {8 a lovely
spot between the flowering elder-berry
bushes, that §s usually grandmother’s
favourite seat in the summer time.
Emille sits down upon the wide bench,
she is tired, too, she has carried her
Mtele brother such a long way. She
takes the hay-fork and makes a bed of
¥ hay, €nd lays him on it and scats herself
: beside him. Shoe Jooks up at the bdright
sky above, then she looks at the brown
Liese; what is she thinking about ? And
here comes a sheep through the door
with its iittle l1amb. Then Emille leans
her head agzinst the wall, and softly
singe—

“\what will yon give, Pt

. What will you giva

.- . . For my little brother falr ?

. Notilug-iy dright--as his loving blue

.
oz

v tyes,. . .
©Orseftaybisamiybalr, . .. 4 T

* What will you bring,
What will you bring
To trade for my treasure here ?
No one can shew mo a thing
80 sweet,
Anywhore far or near.”

* What will you give for little
brother 7

The brown uifese looks at
Hitle Emfilio
out cf her
great, soft eyes,
and says, “Tost
thou really
think so much
of thy baby-
brother there ?
Can he run and
jump and play
yet 7

“Oh! mno”
says Emilio,
“he cannotl
walk yet.”

“S-0-0! How old
is he then ?”

* Eleven months.”

* Eleven months ! Ay oaby
could run before it wes two
daysold! I do not wish that
baby.” And the brown Liesa
blinks disdainfully.

~ M-a-a! m-a-a!” says the old sheep
coming throngh the door, and the weo
lammie by its side cries out too, “ M-a-a!
m-a-a! “Let me (G0 see the little
brother thou wouldst sell! Hum! He
pleases me. but he nas only two lexs !

* Yes,” seys Emille, * thet is all.”

‘“Then my baby is worth twice as much
as thine, for mine has four legs. And
it seems te me thy baby has no wool.”

“Oh! but see his beautiful golden
curlg.”

1t 1s too thin, too thin,” says the
sheep, shaking it- head, “ I think I ghall
not exchange wi. thee” And away
goes the old sheep, aund the little white
lamb kicks hls heels in the alr, and fol-
lows his o ther out.

“Gluck ! gluck I comes the hen plck-
tng up seeds on the ground—a clucking
hen with twelve chickens. *“Gluck!
gluck 1 she calls, and shows them a
grain of corn {n the grass, or a little
beetle on the ground.

* Well, 2nd how art thou, Nellie ?”
say3 the hen, passing by; * art thou here
agaln T Listen, dost thou want to sell
thy little brother ? What can he do,
then? Can he find worms and eat
them ?”

“ Whbat * says Emilie, offended, * eat
wortas ? he eats soup and drinks milk !

“Ch! indeed,” says Mrs. Hen, angry
too, ** and be has no yeilow feet, and I
fear he bas not feathers.” And of? she

goes with all her brood, and does not
look again at the little toy.
" Purr! purr ! comes from the corner
under the hay, and Emilie wonders what
it be, till she sees the old gray ’
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minzie who has made a little bed there
for her kittens.

Enille calls the cat and tho littloe purr-
ing kittens to her,

*“ Thou art very proud.” says Minzle.
looking at the hen. * What nced ot
that ? Twelve chicks! That is fright-
ful! Who will ind food for them &}l ?
I think thres or four children ~ro enough.
Dost thou not think so0 too, Emilie

“One is enough,” answers the child,
*“when he is sick and teething.”

*\Vhat is that! My kittens have no
tronble with their teeth, I am sure. Do
not bo angry, but I think I shall not take

thy little brother, because I fancy he w.ll |

hardly be able to catch mice. If thou
wish—for old friendsh!p’s sake—1 will let
theg have one of my little pets to play
with for a while. That will comfort
theo perhaps, because tby wee brother is
of so littis use.”

“ No,” said Emilie, *I would rather
have ray own little brother than any-
thing in the world.”

At that moment there streamed in a
sunbeam from behind a cloud and played
on baby-brother's sweet littie face, and
the dear little fellow laughed !n his sleep.
And out of the sunbeam—Emilie s»w 1t
distinctly—giided so soft and clowly a
beautiful angel from heaven. Heo was
s0 quiet and gentie, his wings hardiy
rustled at all. He stood befors the
slecping baby-boy and bent over him, the
locks of his halr falling on the pure fore-
head of the child,

* \iit tbou give him to me,” said the
angel, lingering and looking iong into
Emtlile’s eyes.
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*What wilt thou do with lfttle
brother " anxicualy answered Ewlile.

“1 will bring him to Qod, 8o e wil}
becomo woll again and happy.”

Emillo gazed pleadingly into the
angel's wild, kind faco, her lipis quiverod
and har ttlo hoart boat faster, and at
last sho aald brokenly, “If thou wiit
bring brothor to God in heeven, tako him
with theo!® She could say no more,
but dburst into scbs, and two groat tears
rolled down hor cheeks. Then the =ngel
bont over hor and luld his hand in bless.
ing on her head and on tho little
brother’s, and softly breathed, * Bo Uet-
ter, little brother; ho happy, Emille, the
isrd glTe you always a pure, unselfish
heart. Suvme day [ will como to tako
you both to heaven.”

But what has happened to Emilie?
Has she theu really beon aloeping and
dreaming all this time ? B8ho rubbed
her ¢yos. Thero stood the old brown
Liese, as if she had not stirred. Aad
thers was the old shcep and hor young
lamd by her stdc; and the old hen was
strutting to and fro in the yard 80 proud-
Iy: she had forgotten the ittle dreamer.
But tho sunbcam was there yet, on the
face of the sleeplng baby. lghting up
and warming his face with tho slow of
returning health. With thoughtful eyes
Emiiie looted on the dreaming form of
the wee Iaddle, and thea sko softir
hummed the rest of her littla song.

* Nothing will 2o, nothing il do.
You may travel tho woarld around,
But never on carth, or sea, or alr,
Wil & brother like him be found”

UNSPOEDBN SYMPATHY.

He was a big, burly, good-natured con-
ductor on & country raflroad, and he
hnd watched them with much interest
as they got on the train There were
two handsome, round faced, rosy-chezked
boys, and thice s:nny-hafred, pretty t-
tlo girls of various slzes and ages A
grave, kind-looking zentleman. ovidently
their guardian, got in with the; and the
conductor's attention wGs soon caught
by the fact that the apparently eagor
conversation was carried on by means
of a deaf-and-dumb aiphabot, tho gentle-
man joining in so pleasantly that the
conductor beamed on him with approval
Neturally kind-hearted himsslf, it pleased
him to sce this trait in others  But his
honest eyes were misty 88 he thought of

is own nolsy crowd of youngsters at
home, and contrasted them with this
prim lttle company who smiled and
gesticulated, but made no sound

it war plain they were off on a hollday
juunt, for they all had satchels, ngd wore
a fesilve, " go-away " alr; aud tue con-
ductor, whose fancy played abrut them
continually, settled it in his mind that
they belonged to some asylum, and were
going with thelr teacher for a vacation
trip. He cuulda't help watching them,
and nodding to them as he passed
through tbe car; they re-
turiod his gree''ng In
yind, being choerful little
souls, and he bogen to
fook forward with regret
to the time of parting.

At length, at one of the
rural stations, the gontle-
man kissed the young ches
burriedly all round, and got
off the train. Thoy leaned
out of the windows and
waved enthusiastic faro-
wells as the car moved
on, theu the biggeat ‘iittle
girl " took a brown-paper
bag from hber satchel, and
distributed crackers iIn
oven ebares. The con-
ductor, in passing, smilod
and nodded as urmal, as
the little girl held oot the
paper bag to bim.

“1Jo have some,” she satd.

He started back in sheer amazemoat.

* \WWhat ! be exclajmed; “ you can talk,
then—all of you 2

Ot course !” theyr crled fn chorus

The conductor sank into the seat acroga
the afslo. I thouyht you weore deaf
and dumb ! he garped.

*Oh, bow funny ™ crled one of the
rosy-chceked boys.  “ Why, that was
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Unclo Jack, poor fellow  Ho was born
that way. We wouldn't talk while he
wns with us, it migl.t hurt his feelings.
you know Hello! here's our station.
Come on glrls ** and the flve trooped
noislly out. and waved their haundker-
chiefa from the platform ns the train
moved on.
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JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOP!C
FEBRUARY 6, 1898.

Listening to Jesus on the mountain.—-
Matt. 5, 1-12,

LINTENING TO JPSUS.

This was a grand scene.  Jesus Christ,
the God-man, who ** spake as never man
spake,” was surrounded not only by his
disciples, but also a great multitude, who
wore glad to hear him. We should al-
ways be ready to do good, whether it
may be by the spoken word, or the bene-
volent act. In thls way we exhibl. the
Chriat-life.

TUE THEMEK,

The word * blessed ” means * happy,”
aod in this memorable sermon it would
be an improvement to adopt it, as it {s a
word far better understood than the word
* blessed.”  liappiness is what every-
body wishes 1o possess, but only a fow
would regard ‘themselves as belng
“ happy ” it they were such as Christ
herc mentions, and yet none else are
* bappy,” no matter how vast their pos-
sessfons, or digaifted thelr statiocns.
Conglder whom the Saviour describes as
being ** happy.”

THE POOR IN EPIRIT.

The meaning of this is to be “ humble.”
not prond and baughty Humility Is the
first step in religion Proud persons are
sure to falj Solomon, the wisest of
men, says, * Pride goeth before destruc-
tion and a haughty spirit before a fall”
We have a fine {llustration ot humtlity
or poverty of spirit in the case of the
Publican, who smote upon his breast
In token of the anguish he felt in Lis
heart, while he stood afar off, that Is,
far off from *the holy place” It the
sonctuary as though he was not fit to
come nerr the place of sanctity, and
prayed, “God be mercifal to me” not
“a sinne~" but “ the cinner™  Such is
the language of every penitent soul who
sees himselt as he §s seen by God

Vorse 4 The mourners.  To mourn
means to be somy or feel grief or sad-
ress for something wronz elther with
ourselves or others “1 baleld the
tranggressors,” sald David, " aad was
grieved.” If we hear men blaspheme,
or do any kind of wickedness. and yet
aot feel ag Travid did we are nat as we
should b¢ A= we think about our past
iife, do we not mourn our want of love
to 7od ?

Verse § The meek They who are
not casily provoked. but in the mif-t of
persecuiion and temptation can keep
themselves caln and patfent are the por
sons here npamed Moses oxcelled 1n
this respect

Verss 6. Thoss who “hunger and thirst
after righteousacss.” That ls. those that

l aro ail the whilo labouring to tho utmost
of thelr abllity to become better and
botter, as the Chineso boy said, unti)
there is no bad loft, and thoy feel so
desirous to become moro rightoous, that
they feel like those who are hungry and
thirsty,

Vorso 7. *Tho merciful,” that ls,
kind, loving, dlaposed ¢o help as far as
they have abllity.

Verse 8. “Puro in heart'” that ls,
those who love God above every creature,
and the Jove to others is subordipato to
thoir love to God.

Verse Y. Poacemakers. Those who
by thelr life acek to promote peace, not
peace breakers, such as indulge in evil
spenking and slandering.

Verse 10. * Porsecuted for righteous-
ness snke.”  Good persons are afton
persecuted. Woe uanto you when all

men speak woll ¢f you
THE PROMISES.

‘I'ne bumblo aro entitled to the king-
dom of heaven, the mourners will be
comforted, tho meek will {nherit the
earth, setistaction will be givea to those
who hunger and thirst after righteous-
ness, the pure in heart shall sce God,
and the persecuted shall enjoy the king-
dom of heaven. How precious are these
promises made by him who carnat lle;
they are yea and amon to them who bho-
liave,

JAMIE'S POST.
BY KATS W. HAMILTON.

“Oh! he's tip-top at starting things,
but you can't tell how long he will hold
out,” sald Ralph, doubtfully.

“He seoms {nterested enough now,”
answered Rob,

*Yes; but by the time he gets the rest
of us Into it he may have lost his in-
terest and have forgotten all his fne
promises. Hs means all right, I sup-
pose. but he doesn’t do to tie to."

Both boys laughed, and little Jamfe,
sitting on the gate, looked soberly from
one to the other. He walted until Ralph
walked away, and then slowly questionad
his brother.

* Wobert, what does a to-tle-to mean ?"*

*“ A—what ?" asked Rob, suddenly be-
coming aware of the small presence.

* That boy,” declared Jamie, pointing
ono pilump finger after the retreating
Ralph, *“said unother boy didn’t be a
‘o-tie-t0,.”

* Oh! Jimsey, what a wretched ‘little
pitcher’ you are " groaned Rob. ‘ No;
ho said the other boy wouldn't do to tle
to—to tie to, you understand ? It isn't
all one word.”

“ What kind of a boy does {t mean,
Wobby 7"

“Mecan ? Why, when you say a fellow
won't do to tie to you mean that you
can't exactly trust him. He fsa’t"—
Rob hesitated, realizing that some com-
mon phrases that seem to convey to one
a very clear meaning, are, after all, not
casy to explain. ¢ It's this way, Jimaey.
If you were golng to tie 2 horse some-
where, would you find 2 good strong post
that would hold him where you wanted
him to stand, or would you tie him to
any loose plece of brush lying on the
ground 7

“No; T wouldn't tie him to some
bwush,” eaid Jamie, scornfully. * He'd
wun away and dwag it off.”

“ That's it,” answered Rob, delighted
with kis own clearness o: exposition.
**And if you were polng out into the
water, and wan‘ed & rope to pull yourself
in by and hold you so you conlda’t be
swopt away, yon would fasten the end of
it to something strcng and solid thst
wouldn't pull loose and let yoa sink.
Well, the folks that do to tle to are the
ones that stand fast to what they say—
the ones you can always trust to do the
right thing, no matter hcw much pull-
ing there may be ir other _‘rections.”

“Yes. 1 tie to you, Wobert,” said
Jomfe, admiringly. *“TYou're that kind
of a boy to tie 1o, ain't you

Was he? Rob wondered a trifle un-
easlly as he walked away. He bhad
never thought of asking himself such a
question befcre, but his attempt to ex-
plain the subject to Jamie had made it
stand out very clearly. He knew the
two kinds of boyrs he had been describing,
and he could count the fow who always
stood where they ought. for everything
good and right, and who could be de-
pended upon to bold others fast fastead
of being moved themselves. But the
wany “ wbo weat with the crowd,” and
rielded to every influence that tonched
them—ho could ot be sure that he was
wholly unike them. He knew that he
was carrying the definition farther than
Ralph had thought of dolug when he
used the words. but the thought would
! not be put away. though ho impatieatly
! tried to do it. He found himself wutch-
{ng his companions, and neting contrasts,
watching himsell and maxing deductions

not altogether comfortable; but, after all,
the strango study taught him more than
many of the professor's wise lectures had
done.

At dinner Jamio suddenly looked up
from his plate and romarked : * Papa,
Wob is golng to bo a hitching post.”

“Indecd ? Woll, that a new profes-
sion for a young man, but if he is roally
golng fnto it I hope he wili mako as
good n one as those I had put in front
of tho house last weak-—sound through
and through, good tough fibre, rooted
doop enough to be firm, standing up-
right, strong, reliable and usaful.’”’

Everybody laughed at the protended
gravity with which Jamle's funny speech
was answered, but inmwo Rob’s facoe came
& look of carnest purpose. He llked tho
deocriptiou,

* That's the kind of man I want to be,”
ho thought. “It's the kind I will be,
God helping mo.”

STANLEY AND THE OAT.

Acoording to a writer In The Ladlies’
Kennel Journal, there ig a cat story con-
nected with tho name of Mr. Henry M.
Stanley. When tho African traveller
was writing his book entitled, ** Through
the Dark Continent,” he was living In
8ackville Street, and used often, from
want of a flat surface, to spread his maps
and charts upon the floor. One day the
cat of the house, which had taken an
extraordinary ltking for the great ex-
plorer and passed most of her time in
his rooms, went to sieep on the chkart
that was spread out ox the hearth rug.

By-and-bye the chart was wanted, and
one of Stanley’s assistants was going to
turn puss off it, when the man who
found Livingstone stopped him. “Don't
dtsturd the cat,” he safd; *“ wa can get on
without the chart until she wakes up.
It you only knew how good the sight of
that English cat, cosily curled up in front
of a fire, is t0 me, you would never let
her move from where sbe is."”

The great traveller had just come back
from a weary and trying time among un-
civilized tribes, and among wild ard
rough surroundings, the very opposite
of refined and cultivated England, aad
the sleeping cat, resting so comfortably
before the hearth, was to him the symbot
of comfortable security. of peace, and of
home. So puss slept on and finished her
nap, all unconscious of the pleasure the
sight of her comfortable figure afforded
to the travel-wearfed explorer on wiose
property she was so unceremoniously
{respussing,

A MIDNIGHT CALL.

in 1866 a ragged street urchin strayed
into & ragged schoo)l. The school was
held in a disused dorckey stable in Lon-
don, and the teacher was e poor young
medical student with but few f{riends.

It was a raw winter pight, and when
the rest of the scholars had gone, Jim
remained oehind end looked longingly at
the fire. He pleaded earnestly to be
allowed to stay in the room in the stable
in which they were. *1 won't do no
‘arm,” he begged. But the jdea seemed
impracticable to Doctor Barnardo, the
teacher,

* What will your mother think ? he
asked, “or your father ? Or friends ?”

“1 ain't got none,” was the compre-
hensive answer. .

** Where do you live ?”

“ Dbon't live nowhere.”

Theo teacher, who was sceptical as to
the truthfulness of a street arad, ques-
tioned the boy sharply, but he insisted on
the truthfulness of the sad story. He
had absolutely nowhere to go, and begged
piteously to bs allowed to sleep by the
fascinating fire. The medical student
finally concludcd that possibly he spoke
the iruth, and that fn the great city
there m!zht be o.hers who were homeless
and destitute, * Tell me,” he said, * do
you know of other boys in London like
you, without home and friends ?”

“0Oh! ‘eaps on ‘em; moren I could
count,” said Jim.

To tell the story in @ word, that same
midpight the boy led his new frlend to
the gruesome places where the “ Don’t-
Live-Nowheres * sleep. The young man
saw Diteous sights such as he had never
before seen. By the hand of this puny
messenger God had pulled aside the cur-
tain which had hitherto concealed the
mfiserfes of chfld-life in a great city from
Christlan observation.

What was the outcoms of Fim's appezl?
Doctor Barnardo, supramely affected,
prayed that it might be given to him
to provide shelter for these destitute
children.

A little later the answer to hls prayer
came. It was at a dinnoer. where ho
introdaced tho subjzct and told the guests
about little Jim.

“Do you mean to tell us,” somo of
them asked, fneredumlousiy, *that. raw

and cold es [t Is, there are children
slcoping absolutely in the open air in
London 1"

1 do,” =aid Barnardo.

* Can you show them to us ?*

“1 can,” was the stout reply.

Cabs were called, and the guests in
ovening dresa drove to the lowest glums
near UBillingsgate Market, where the
young doctor had learned that outcasts
siopt; but not a boy was to be seen, and
bis heart fell.

“They’ll come out if you'll offer them
a copper,” sald a policoman, near by.

* A ha’penny apleco, boys, it you'll come
out {” shouted one of the gontiemen.
Thon there was a rustling and a mov-
ing. Out of boxes and crates, from
under tarpaulins and out of holes, like
poor abandoned pupples, as if by maglc,
many childron appeared, ¢lad in utter
destitution and at~ndoument. A more
sorrowtul sight was never secen, anid
Lord Shaftesbury, for he was one of the
party, sald, with other philantlhropists,
that such misery must come to an ond.

Since then, after yezrs ot strugy'e
discouragement and effort, Doctor Bar-
nardo has rescued over twenty-eight
thousand children {rom homelcssness.
Thore are now established eighty-five
homes for destitute boys and girls and
bables, distrlbuted all over the United
Kingdom. At present, Doctor Barnardo's
family numbers five thousand. It is
the largest in the world. Homes and
houses, brigades and agencles multiply
8o rapidly that it takes an exyert to
keep track of the growth of this mar-
vellous philanthropy.

But the best part of the story i3 that
the State has learned a lesson from this
huge private charity. Doctor Barnardo
has taught not only Great Britain, but
all the governments of the world, the
right way to treat the children of the
oiate. He has been a creator of method
in a great soclal movemeat, which it is
not tvo much to hope will spread intelli-
gently to every city in this country.

Little Jim was in his way e messenger
hike St. John, crying in as dreary & wil-
derness, * Prepare ye the way of the
Lord " God does not elways send his
messages t¢ us .y the ordinary avenues
of spiritual comr nunication. The Christ-
ltke heart recr gnizes God's call for ser-
vice, from -.v.iatsoever quarter i may
come; and a little child may lzad us.

The Tyrant of the House.
BY EVA LOVRLL.

While Baby slecps—
We cannot jumup, or dance, or sing,
Play jolly games, or do 2 thing
To make e noise. The floor might crsak,
It we should walk! We scarcely speak,
Or breathe, while Baby takes & nap,
Lest we should wake the little cahap'!
A striet watch Nursle always keeps,
\Vhile Baby sleeps!

When Baby wekes,
But little gratitude he shows,
When other people want to doze!
At night, when folks bave gone to bed,
He rouses them ail up instead,
To wait on him. Ma lights the lamp,
And warms mifilk for the littie scamp !
Pa walks him up and down the floor,
Sometimes two hours aud sometimes

more.

And Nurse comes running, in a stew,

‘I'a see what she, for him, can do!

And Will and Harry, at .ne row,
Call: “What's the matter with him

now ?”

And I'm waked up at all the clatter,

To wonder what on earth’'s the matter?
Such uproar in the house he makes,

When Baby wakes!

So it asleep, or §f awake,

The house exists hut for his sake,
And such 12 tiny fellow—he,

To be boss of this family !

BETTY AND EER KINSMAN.

Dr. Chalmers, the eminent divine, was
fond of telling the following story:

Lady Betty Cunningham, having had
somo difference of opinfon with the
parish minister, instend of putting her
ucual contribuiicn in the collection plate,
merely gave a stately bow. This having
occurred geveral Sabbaths {n suoccessfon,
the elder {n charge of the plate at last
lost patience, and blurted out, * We cud
dae wi’ less o' yer manners, an’ mair o
yer siller, ma leddy.”

Dining, on ono occasgion, at the house
of a nobleman, ho happened to repeat
the aneccdote, whereupon the host, in a
not over-well pleased ¢one, sald :

" Are you awars, Dr. Chalmers, that
Lady Betty is a relative of mine $”

“I wus not aware, my lord,” replisd
the doctor, “but, witk your permission,
T ghall meation the fact ¢he next tima I
tell the story.” . N
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Tho Usod-To-RBe.
BY JAMES WHITCOMBE RILYY.

Boyond tbo purple, hary trees,
Of gummer's utmost boundartes ;
Beyond the sandw—beyond tho seas—
Boyond the rango of oyes like these,
And only in the reach of the
Laraptured gaze of Memory,
There lies a land, long lost to me,—
The land of Used-to-be!

A land enchanted-—such as swung
Ivo golden seas when sirens clung
Aleng thelr dripping brinks, and sung
‘I'o Jason {n that mystic tonguo,
That dazed mon with its melody—
Oh, such a land, with such a sen,
Kiesing its shores etecnunlly,
Is the fair Used-to-be.

A land wherc music cver glrds
The air with belts of singing birds,
And sows all sounds with such sweat
words,
That even in the low of herds,
A meaning llves so sweet to me,
Lost lsughtor ripples 1impidly
From lips brimmed over with the glee
Of rare old Usod-to-be.

Lost laughter, and the whistled tunes
0Of boyhood’s mouth of crescent runcs,
That rounded, through long afternoons,
To serenading plenilunes—

When starlight fell so mistily,

That, peering up from bended knee,

I dreamed ‘twas bridal drapory,

Snowed over Used-to-be.

O land of love and dreamy thoughts,
Angd shining flelds, and shady spots,
Ot coolest, greenest grassy plets,
Embossed with wild forget-me-nots '—

And all ye blnoms that longingly

Lift your fair faces up to me

Out of the past, I kiss in ye,

The 1ips of Used-to-be.

Cn Sch;;ae Time

JAMES OTIS.

Author of ** Toby Tyler,” ¢ My. Stubbs'
Brother,” ‘ Raising the Pearl,” etc.

CHAPTER IIIL
A CRIPPLE.

Many times during the previous day
had Aunt Lois predicted that *‘some-
thing would happen,” and now, when
something had happened, it wxs as it
tho disaster overwhelmmed her with as-
tonfshment.

She remained with her eyes fixed upon
the huge tree which completely biociced
the roadway, her hands clasped as if in
entreaty and her lips moving, but yet ao
sound escaped them.

“ Don’t look so frightened, Annt Lois,”
Gladys sald, alarmed by the expression
on the little woman's face. *‘If the boys
can’t clear the tree away we will go back.
it tsn't such a terribly serious matter
that you need to bs distressed.””

‘“You don't realize how disasirous it
may be for your father, my child, if we
fail in our mission.”

It we do the best we can, Aunt Lois,”
Alice sald gently, “and then fail. we
have no reason to reproach ourselves.”

“ And we shall do the best we can,”
Phi} cried cheerily, as he and Dick over-
bauled the load on the baggage-waggon
in search of the axe. “ Even if this fob
requires the entire day, it isn't certain
otr misslon has fafled.”

**How many axes have you here ?”
Aunt Lois asked.

* Only one.”

“ And cven if there were twq, inex-
pericnced as you boys are in such work,
th? task would be both long and giffi-
cn L”

*You are right, Aunt Lofs; but giving
up entirely and insisting that the thirg
can't be done won't mend matters, while
one axe, even in the hands of amateurs
like Dick and me, will effect something
it it is worked with a will. Suppose
you girls get out the blankets and cever
the horses.”

Gladys leaped from th2 surrey in
obedlence to this suggestion, asking as
she did so :

“Isn’t there anything else we can do
toward helping "

“Thero will be later., perhaps., but
Just now Sou can atlend to Aunt Lois,
;ﬁx{d try to make her appear more human-

(Rad
Then Phil begen the task before him,
realizing fully of what magnitude it was,
but determined his companions should
sot know how serlonsls he regarded it.

“3VeTl hew threugh the trunk here,”
ho' sl to Dlek, striking the trea near the

. = -

butt, “and then perhaps all of us may
bo able to pull it around. If not, we
must then tacklo the other end, and that
wont't be so difficult a job.”

He began to work as ho ceased speak-
ing, striking vigorous blows which sent
tho chips flyfug in every direction. while
Dick perforce atood by, waiting until it
should be his turn to play tho part of
chopper,

Not long afier the task was begun
Aunt Lols “found hor tongue,” as Dick
whispered to Phil, and dusing nearly alt
the timo the boys worked thoy wore
forced to Isten to hor forocbodings of
ovil, until Gladys finally sald with a quiet
smllo :

“1f you really belleve it is impessiblo
for us to flad Mr. Bepner in time, and
that the dangers to ©e encountered will
be so very terrible, why not turn back
now ? The boys can go on without us,
although I should bo sorry if they did
80.%

“1 shall remain with them, Gladys,
becauso I hava sald I would; dbut some-
thing tells me wo will have a truly awful
Journey, however short it may romise
to be.” .

* Well, ‘something tolls me ' that we'l)
finish this job considerably sooner than

when we can no longer see tho plt-
fails 1"

* What is the matter I Dlck crled
from his porch on the baggago-waggon.
* 1ies Aunt Lois tooken loose again ™

* Not oxactly; dbut she throatens to un-
less overytbing goss smoothly,” Phil ro-
plied witk a morr laugh, and thu girls
Jolned in it so b.artiiy that the timid
little woman's face flushed erimson with
vexation,

“It is all very well for you young
folks to laugh and bs merry, now that
our trouhles are over for the timo belng:
but it will be differcnt when ws meot
with a truly terriblo disaster. Some-
thing tolls me—**

* Keop it a socrot, Aunt Lols ! Allce
cried, In mock dismay.  *“ Wo mrst not
lose courage; and it you roveal «li that
‘something * tolls you, wo shall be over-
wholmed with horror.”

During the next hour Phil expectnd
oach Instant to see evidoncos of the
mischief-makors at every turn In the
road; but as tho timo wore on, and noth-
Ing occurred to cause another halt, he
grew less dlsturbed {n mind, and began
to fancy the day's task might do con-
cluded without further Interruption.

Then Dick called out to him to give

WOREING AT THE 7ALLEN TREF.

I expected,” Phil cried cheerily, ylelding
the axe to Dlck, who in turn attacked
the barrier energetically,

“It is labour in vain, my dear boy,”
Aunt Lols said, with a lopg-drawn sigh.
*Those terrible men are !n advance of
us, and this is not the only obstruction
we sholl find on the way.”

* Uafortunately you are right, my dear
aunt, and that i{s troubling me not a
little. Howevdr, all we can do iz to
fight our way throughb as long as possibie,
and never say ‘dle’ until we are obliged
to admit ourselves beaten.”

After two bours of most fatigoiug
work the fallen tree was g0 far cleared
from the roadway that it was possidle
for the teams to pass, and Phil led the
way once more, saying, as he wiped the
big drops of perspiration from his face:

*“We're no longer ahcad of schedule
time, but I fancy twe nre not much be-
4ind.”

“Do you expect to reach the second
camping-place father spoks of, defore
sunset ?” Gladys asked.

“If not, we must keep on until we
got there. The horses (.n stand the
wark, and it wor't be very dark this
evening.” .

*“But surely, Pbhillp;, y2u are not
thinking of riding in the night ?" and
once more Aunt ' is looked alarmed.

“If wo must, :ero is no use in dis-
cussing the matter. I shall keep to the
route and time laid down by father as
long as possible.”

* But I will never cousent to anything
of the Lkind:! This road is dangerous
epough in the dastime, without our
tempting Providenco by cottinulng on {2

the reins to one of the girls and join
him on the baggage-waggon for a while,

Gladys could safely be irusted with
Bessfe, and cautioning her to keep a
sharp lookout on the road because of
the holes and quagatres which threatened
dsstruction to the vehicles, tie did as his
edusin suggested.

When Dick had reined Jeck in unti}
there waa such a disteace between tho
waggons that thelr conversation could
:%t be overheard, he sald in a cautious

Do you know, Phil, wo haven't secn
the last of those feilows.”

“You =ezn the onos who felled the
tree

* Certainly. Who else should I mean?”

*““And you think they will do more
mischief ?” .

“Ot coursel do! 1If, in order to delay
us, they have followed from MMilo to firs®
steal our traces and then block the road,
do you think they will be content to gee
us pushiag ahead with comparatively
Uttle delay ?”

“I bad begun to fancy thet perbapa
the mlschief was not dono by those who
wished to prevent us from scoing Ben-
ner.”

“No one .else would h-ye taken so
muck trouble to steal 3 pair of traces,
when there wers articles of more valuo
ready at hand.”

*“You are right, of course.”

* And we shall Lea~ from them egaln.”

Phil nodded sorrowfully.

“ Then it 18 necessarv we shounld de-
cilde upon some courss of actlon.”

“ I don't nnderstand what we can do,”
Phil raplled thoughtfuliy. “It fisn't

likely wo ahall ses them, and will only
know of their having boen ln advagce
when some froah mischtef appears.”

*“Surely you dan' count on pushing
meekly along, taking without n mureue
whatever they may chooss to infdct uy0on
us 1"

" look here, Dick, it you have any
plan which will ald In proventing mis-
chiof, toll it straight out i

* But I haven't,” Dick roplied dejected-
ly. "1 asked you to rido with mie, In
tgo hope that wo might hit upon some-
thing.*

*“ Then you'll bo disappointed. While
the mau or men keop In advance, 1 den't
se0 how wo can do anything save take
what comes with the dest possidlo grace.
T am golng through to Bonner within
the six days, though, even if I am forced
to walk."”

“ And I shall stay by your side: but it
seoms as §f wo might centrive ~mo
schemo to outwit the fallows.

*“It {8 certain I can't; but it you sut-
ceed fn conjuring up anything which
promisos tho slightest show of succcas
1ot mo know, and I'l) plsy my part. I
fan't woll for us to ride together any
longer. I can toll by tho way Aunt Lols
twlats nor head sho fancies wo are talk-
fng socrots, and i¥ sho onco mistzusts
that wo really oxpect to find moro ob-
stucles, sho'll insist on our turning bark
at once.”’

*“ Would you do that if sho urged 3 '

“ Not if she should domand f{t! Tk
agreomont with father was tha’ sho and
tho girls wore to be loft behind {n case
we foand it was not possiblo to go on as
fast with thom, and Aunt Lols would
soon find horsel? in posscssion of the
outfit, If she bocame obstinate.”

Thez, slipping ¢own from the heavily-
loaded aggon, Phil ran ahead to the
surrey, and was as soon talking as gally
with Alice and Gladys as If he bad no
fear regarding the future; but his brie?
conversation with Dick renderod him
mo.e apprehensive of evil than he had
becn, oven when ths first knowledge of €
cnocertsd intorference with his move-
ments was forced upon him.

During the remainder of tho forenoon
nothing was gecn to cause alarin or ex-
cite suspiclon.

The roadway was rough, and sinco tho
tree was removed from the path tho
horses had made only about two miles
an hour; dut it had been at tho oxpense
of considorable excrtion, and they gave
more cvidenco 2! wearipess than st the
end of tho first day’s journey.

{To be continued.)

LEGEND OF THE WANDERING
JEW.
BY R. W. RAYMOSD.

Aliasuerus, a shoemaker of Jerusalewn
as he opencd his shon one morning, .
the story runs, saw a crowd passing.

Thero were Roman soldiers escorting a
prisoner to execution, and foilowed by 2
noisy mob, The prisoner was Jesus
Christ, whom Ahasuerus hed seen in the
temple but the day before, ané whou bhe
knew to be & lover of God and man and
fonocent of crime. Baut, dbeholding him
now, borne down by the wsight of the
cross on which he was to dio, and being
anxious to win the favour of the mob,
Ahasuerus steeled his heart against the
Saviour; and when Jesus, fainting under
the cross, paused for a moment to rest
at his door, the shoemaker struck him
in the face and bade him harshiy ‘“Move
on?® Then it was, according to the
story, that the Lord turned upon him
those eyes whose look none ever bore
unmoved, and said, “I1 shall rest, but
*hou shalt movs on until I come.”

The tale goes on to say thkat, through
all the years and ceanturles thercafter,
Ahasuerus wandered restlessly through
th world, and wanders yet, full of un-
availing vemorse, and burdencd ~ith in-
tolerable memories of innumerablo dis-
appoiatinents. For beo cannot die, ke
other men, and escape to a region in
which the mistakes and losses of this
world may be repalred. That juy will
bo bis only when Christ has come agnin
and the world has been won to God.

Yet he does not grow older and older
withount {aterruption. On the contrary,
starting with thirty years, the age at
which ho smote the Lord, ho continucs
until he is ono hundred sears old Then
he falls {nto a brief swobn, and awakes
to find himself once more a man of
thirty. For it is part of his fearful
punishment that he cannot be born again
ay a child, and so live his lifo anew

Moreover, though he perlodically gets
rid of old age, he cannot escapo from
memory, and through ovary successive
lifo ho carries all the sorrow of all tho
livea before §t. And so, they say, he
wanders through all lands, looking and
waiting for Christ to come agaln that be
wmay be released {rom his doom.
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PLEASANT HOURS.
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LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STU 129 IN TIHR GNRPRL BY MATTHEW.

LESSON V!~-FEBRUARY 6.
OUR FATHER'S CARE.
Matt, 6 24-31. Memory verses, 26, 26
GOLDEN TEXT.
fte careth for you.—1 Peter 5. 7.
OUTLINE.

1. Our Cares, v. 24-29,
2 God'a Cure, v. 30-34

Time and Place - This lesson is a fur-
they scelection from the Sermon on the
Mount, which was delivered probably lu
the carly summer ol A.I) 25, an the
* Horns of Hattin.”

HOME RIEADINGS.

M. Our Father's care.- Matt, 6. 24-34,

‘I'u. Confidence in God.- Psalmy 23,

W, ‘Testimoay af experlence.— Psalm 34.
1-1L

‘Th. ‘I'he Lord Qellvereth. --Psalin 34, 12-22,

F. A sure rofuge.- -Psalm 91 1-8

8. A safe keeper.~ Psalm 91, 9-16,

Su. God's care forsparrows -f.uke 12, 1.7,

QULSTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Our Cares, v, 24-29

\What sort of service does Jesus saz is
fmpossible ?

What masters are specially
cllable ?

About what are
caro-burdened ?

What comparison does Jesus make be-
tween eating and Mving °

\vhat example slhiows the
anxfety about food ?

Who feeds tbe birds ?

Are wo much better than they ?

How much can one fncrease tls stature
by carc-taking ?

Why do you thinl: so many people are
worrled about food and raiment ?

In what do the * lillies of the field ™
resemble the ** fowls of the atr” ?

\Vhat beauts of dregs surpasses that
of Solomon ?
2. God's Care, v. 30-34.

Where do the lflies get their heauty ?

Of what js CGod's care of flowers a
pleGge ?

What sott of questions should we
cease at once to ask ?

Who are chiefly concerned about food
and clothing 7

Why should children of God be free
{rom anxious care-taking

What reason does Peter give to cast
our care upon God ? Golden Text.

What should be the principal object
of pursuft in e ?

In what does this kingdom consist ?
Rom. 14. 17.

What blessing will
search ?

firecon-

wo forbidden to be

folly of

come with this

THROUGH THE EARTH.

A new serial--a fairy-tale of sclence—
begins tn (ke January number of St.

and s called “ Through ‘*he Earth.” It
tells of the achiovement of a scientist
who bored a hole through the earth, and
sont through thir tunno! a cigar-shaped
car containing a boy. This {s how the
author ouiltnes the schemo In the Janu-

ary number :
*What do I think of it ?
Wby, doctor, tho whole

schemeo 1s Impossihle from
begtnning to end, aud I am
surprised that na scientist
llke yourself should onter-
taln it a single moment."

* But, James, you surely
cancot understand my plan
fully, or you svould sce
that, so far from being
impossible, it s most
feasible, It 1 can only secure
the necessary capital.”

“ Efther you must ba
dreaming, doctor, or elge I
do not altogethor undar-
stand you. From what sou
tell me, 1 gather that your
idea I8 to open a rapld-
transit llne betwesn Aus-
tralia  and the United
States. You propose to
bore a hofe through the
earth, and then urop into It
baggage, people and what
not, and let the'n fall to the
other side.”

“Yes” sald Dr. Giles,
tranquilly; **.tiat {8 my plan.
What objer tlons 1o you find
to it ?”

* Wiat objections ? Only
one -namely, that f{t fs
ir possible,” said I,

“My young friend,” said the doctor,
‘ do you Know what the word °impos-
tible’ means ? It means simply some-
tuing that has not yet been done. Every-
thiv g i3 impossible until some ope does
it, an1 then {t becomes, on the contrury,
astoni-hingly ensy. If we tako any
other o“finition for this word, we must
%dl[lnlt that thore {s only one impossi-

ity."

** And that ig ?”

“ And that s, to know that anything
{8 imposstble. But, tell me, James, what
is it you find difficult in the scheme 7

* Certalnly, i1 you wish it. In the
first pince, how will you bore through
the aarth ?

* Just us I should dig a well,” replied
the doctor. * But, to expedite matters, I
shall bo obliged to devise special ma-
chinery.”

* And how, pray, will you prevent the
walls from caving in 2"

* Simply emough. As fast as 1 dig, 1
shall kave a stout metal tube cast, of
the size of my well, and 18t it down to
support the walls.”

* Well, admitting that you can dig
your well down through the sdlid portion,
bow will you manage as you approach
the centre, where the materials are one
mass of liquid fire, eh ?”

‘“How do you know the earth is a
mass of liguid fire at the centrs 7" in-
quired the doctor.

“How do I know {t? Why, all the
great authorities concede the fact.”

“Inceed! 1 was not aware of it. On

‘'3 WARDLY TUINK THAY {{E WILL

BR ADLE T0 CATCH
aice.”

profound thiakers a)l rejected this
theory.”

“But {n mines, ¢the deeper you go, the
warmer the temperature becomes."

“True; but the increase varies con-
siderably {n different parts of the earth.
Moreover, it I8 also true that the tem-
perature becomes colfer as we go higher
fn the afr; but this by no means proves
that the cold becomes more intense it we
ascend to an intinite height.”

‘“But does not the existence of vol-
canoes prove that there is a central
tire 7"

“It proves that there are certain in-
candescent masses in the interior of the
earth, but not that the whole interior is
incandescent. Ip fact, )t the earth were
Hquid at the centre, the incandescent
matter, or sea of fire, would have tides
Just as our oceans of water have. Con-
sequently every active volcano would
have each day two high and two low
tides, whereas nothing of the sort hap-
peas, Indeed, all the manifestations ac-
cord more closely with a belief in a solid
earth, than one containing a sea of
molten matter.”

“ Well, doctor, granting that you could
bore through the¢ centre of the earth,
even then your scheme seems impossible.
For anything dropped into the hole,
would zerely fall to the centre of the
earth, and stop there.”

*“ Not a bit of it,” retorted the doctor.
“You forget that the speed of a falling
body constantly increases. The first
second of iis fall it goes sixteen feet, the

next second {orty-eight feet, and the

the contrary, I thought that our most

Nicholas. It is by Clement Fezandie,

.......

third second eighty feet, there belng an
increase of about thirty-
two feet per gecond at the
start. You will therclore
seo0 that by the time
the body reached the
centre of the earth, ft
would be golag at such a
frightful velocity that it
couid not stop, but would

centre, and almost up te
the suriace on the other
side. In fact, if there
were no air in the tube,
the laws of physics teach
us that the body dropped

‘Y CAN XE EAT
woRMs "

into the hole here in Aus-
tralia,
pletcly through te the
United States.”
“Yes, that’s true
cnough, but when the
body reached the United.
States, it would simply fall back again,
and keep on falling backward and for-
ward in the tube until it dnully came
to a complete rest at the centre of the
earth.”
**So it would, if we allowed it to fal
back, but yo2 must remember that be-
fore it can fall back it must come to a
complete stop; and what prevents us
from having svitable catches in the tubo
to hold it fast, and prevent its return?
It it stopped short of its destinatiom, as
it probadly wounld, it could be kauled up

the last part of the tube by some olectric

device.”

Vanity §s eating dnt with a sllver

The Lord's Prayer For Children.
BY GEORGE G. SMITH.

Thy blessed name, ok, Father dear,

Be honoured everywhers,

As angels do thy will above, -

So may we do it here.

Feed us to-day, with needful bread,

Our sins, O Lord, forgive,

For we forgive as thou hast bidden,

And while on earth we live,

From all temptation shield us safe,

And while we wake and sleep,

From all the wiles ot wicked ones,

Good Lord, thy children keep.

be carried right on past the

would go com-

A_NEW_IDEA,

The Epworth Calendar

for 1898.

beautifully designed head and bor-
der, containing portrait of John
Wesley and blank spaces for insertion of
Church name, dates of public services,
Epworth League mectings, names of
Pastor, S. S. Superintendent, and Ep-
worsth League Fresident.
The Calendar has the Sabbaths, im-
port:nt days, dates of Conventions, etc.,
etc, printed in red ink. The Sunday-
school Lessons and Epworth League
Topics are given for each week. Suitable
texts of Scripture areinterspersed through-
out, making this an almost indispensable
necessity for every Epworth Leaguer and
Sunday-school worker.
€ ven by each sue

toAitsolx)g'egxibgrs v{m sust%fg"in-
terest throughomnt the entire
ear, keep the meefings prom-
nently before its mesnbers, and
thus go a long way towards
making thke League strong avi
prosperoas,

Each League should send 6 cents for

sample copy, and then order enough for

its members. We will print the names
of the officers and dates of meetings free
where 100 copies or more are ordered by
one League. Printiag on smaller orders
than 100, 30 cents each order.

PRICE—-6 cents each, 70 cents per

doz.. postpatd. In guantities of

00 or more copies. at tke rate
of 85.00 per hundred.
to be paid by rccelver,

WiILLIAM BR!GGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing Houso,
Toronto,

0. W. COATES, Moxraear. - ..

spoon and calling it plum pudding.

8. ¥. HUESTIS, Haurx:

JViOUNTED on fine cardboard with ~
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