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f Some of These Days.
- BY X, X. HEWITT,
n srnnge the drawers in my chiffon-

My gl%ves shall go there, £nd my ribbons
rm put all my books In the neatest
Some o! these days—but why not to-day?

I'll write the letter that's walted 8o long;
I'm sure u would pleass my friend, Annte

tro.
Te hear xr'iam tbe girls; sbe s so far
way
Some of these days—but why not to-day?
m ﬂnhh the mending that ought to be
The holu !in my stocking—1'll darn every
A sutch in time,” my mother would
Some of t:hese days—buat why not to-day?
"il take the dear Lord as the guide of
- my youth,
And ask for the help of the Spirit of
Truth,
To lead all my steps in the royal high-
-way;
Scme ot O.hm days—but why not to-dut

THE OLIFF-DWELLERS.
BY THX EDITOR.

dn the -south-western portion of the
-United States . Terrltories, beyond the
‘Riy Grande River, is a vast platesu
- stretching to the base of the Sierra
Nevadas, Varlous large streams have
cut. Jong canyons through the nearly
Jiorizontal strata, in places to a depth of
slx Oor seven thousand feet. In the
greater part of thia region there fx little

molstuxe apart from thoss streams, and

(L] e
.;m'l"-

TRRBISTORIG RUINS, COLORADO.

when the hour of total defeat had come
they served as a Iast resort for a dis-
heartened and desperate people.”

Ir some cases tho ralns give ovidence
ot the well-bullt ard solid walls of a
fortress, which must have possessed con-

zme, and the general aspect of the
country is that of a semi .csert. Yet
ﬂmreiis abundnnt -evidence that at one
time-it
"Th mrcely 2 square mile ot the
6,000 -examined,” writes. Protessor W. H.
Holme!. * that does not mrnlsh evidence
of_previous occupation by a race totally
distinct from tae nomadic savages who
m'th .ho'a “it, and in many ways superior
t0..

“The mm: are almost exclusively stons
structures. Brick or wood seldom oc-
curs. They mry be classed, 8s.to situa-

. tion, as follows . (1) Lowland or asrlcul-
tural dawellings;

() Cave-dwell-
Icgs; and @)
Cilff-houses  or
fortresses.

Those -of the

chf
river-Bottoms, or
um fertile lands
the water,
wlthout reference
to defence. The.
aeeoml class ate
excavalions i
the faces of the
low Dbluffs, and
aro cbosen chief-
1y - for conteal-

and-are evidently
Places of rofuge -
and- strongholds-

Jetence. . Dur—

strength,
‘The cave-dwelllngs are made by dig-

ging frregular cavities in the faces of

bluffs and cliffs of friable rock. and then
‘walling up the fronts, leaving only small
dcorways and an occasional small win-
dew,

THE CLIYP HOUSES

are of firm, neat magonry, and the man-
ner in which they are attached or con-
nected to the cliffs is simply mearvellous.
They conform in shape to the floor or
roof of the niche or shelf on which they
are built, which has been worn away by
the .atural erosion of the elements.

Thelr construction has cost a great deal
of.1abour, the stones and mortar haviog
Leen brought for hundreds of feet up the
most precipltous placza. In many places
the larger mortar seams have been
chinked with bits of pottery and sand-
stone. The marks of the mason’s pick
ate as fresh £3 If made within a few
sears, and the fine, hard -mud mortar,
which has been applied with the bare
bands, atill retains impressions of the

‘minute markings of the skin of the

fingers.

The group shown on fourth page isofa
vary Tremarkable character. It was
first Observed,” &ays Professor Holmes,

“from the trail £ar below, and fully one-
fourth of a mils away, . From this point,
by the aid of 2 field-glass, the sketch was

made. So cleverly are the houses nld-
den away in the dark recesses, and %o
Iery like the surrounding cliffs in col-

our, that I had almost comploted the
sketch of tha upper houss before the
lower one was detecled. Thoy are at
loast elght hundred feet abave the
river, The lowor four hundred feet 1s
of rough broken alope, the remaipder ot
masaive bedded sandstones, tull of wind-
worn niches, crevices, and caves"

Under a xm'. ledge or overhanzing
100f, profecting thirty feat, ls the “ cliff-
dwelllng,” its front wall bullt along the
very edge of & sheer preciplce. The
lower hunu !l llny feet long and fiftesn
decp, 1 is fourteen feet high.
The lnmlor h dmﬂed into rooms, 15
which are the remains of beans and corn,
and the traces of fire, On tho face of
the smooth and almoat perpendicular
clif?, & sort of stalrway of small niches
in the roek has been cut.  Ou reaching
the top one finds himself at the very
doorway seen ‘0 the left of the cut, with-
out standing-room outside th An
enemy would have but small chance of
roaching and enterlng such A fortress it
Gefended even by women and children.
There s evidence that a trickling stream
of water -npplled the inhabltants with

this vital necessity. Whether ylewed
from above or below, the effect {s almost
startling, and one feels that no ordinary
circumstances could have driven a psople
to such a place of resort.

4 LARGX CAYE TOWN,

at Rio de Chilly, occurs In a great ledge
or bench of an encircling lnes of cliffs,
‘The total length of the soldly built por-

{Uon is 345 feet, with a width of about

45. 1t contains about 75 distinct rooms,
probably distinct dwellings.

On the Colorade Chiguito occura the
somewhat formidable looking fortress,
thown on third page. It is aboat thirty-
five feet high, in racedipg storfcs, and
about fifty feet wide. Tho central tower
is nearly six feet square. The floor
was made of logs & foot thick, partly
fiattened by rude cutting fnstruments.
There ware loop-holes for firlng arrows
or other missiles, and the projecting raft-
era givo evidence of some part now re-
moved. The lintels were of cedar, as
scund as when first placed in positioa
8o difficuit of access {8 this—looking
more Jike a ‘swallow's nest in 2 clift holc
than 1ike the abode of a human belng—
that our author thinks It must have
“"been reached by a rope !adéer. A siml-
lar clifft-dwelling is shown in the cut on
tirst page, commandin= « broad outlook
over valley and river bolow

Among the debrls oi the.clifl-houses

are large quantities of pottery--some of
very elegant
shape, ana or-
namented  with
very  handsome
designs, some
will hold as
much as ten gal-
Itns  The mak-

imitative abliity
and sense of gro-
uslqun bumour,
many of
zbelr WaTes were
caplitat represen-
tatlons _of fowls
and the like,
with &
very comilc look.
8pocimens of
woven fabric and
fittle 1mages,
probably for
1dolatrous ~ use,
occur., Hlero-
glypoie or plc.
iwure-writing iz
also found en-
graved in  the
rock or Dainted
with red and
whlte Plgments.
A number of
well-shapedskulls
have also been
found,
Who were the
clit -
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qQuestion of great fotercet. In tho plalns
of Arizona sud New Mexico are numer-
ons Puchlo villages, numbering about

tx, who aro d to

tio the d dunts of the
They dwall 10 larga communities—from
200 to 700 souls—In ono hugo structure
This strurture consists of a hollow
square, surrvunded on three sides with
buidings of adobe or mud brick, In two
or threo receding storles,  Theso Pucblo
indiaps exhibit about the samo gride of
ectvilization as tho cliff-dwellers, and it
18 conjectured that the latier relired
suutbward some time ainre the Spanish
occupation of Centra, Amerira cither
on account of the hostilo pressure of
fiercer tribes from the north. or from
the fatlure of the means of sustenancs
through the drying up of the strcams

It scoms prababte,” remarks Professor
1lolmes, “ that a rich reward awalts the
fortynate archacologiat wuou:bnll be a_ble

and * a fanatlc” and laughod or sceered
at_for his carnestness.

Not by everybody, thank God! There
are thoso who would giadly help him;
but by too many and by very many who
know to well the fearful ravages of tho

happened to bo passing.  Ho followed
the wounded boy into the houte. Bill%s
master came down ths atreet with the
crowd, and Tip and Biil found themselves
sido by side.

Tip looked at Bill with & sort of mild
Bill looked at Tip with a

awtyl cyclone of

No one who uses even one drop of
intoxicating ligior 18 safe.  Some of
ocur best and brightest men and women
have sunk under this dreadful scourge,
unable to resist the appetite, whei once
1t was ylelded to. The only perfect hope
o° safely 18, nover to touch tho vile thing
And tho next, to do all wo can by ex-
omple, law, and influcnce, to save those
who aro {n danger

Qur best hope for the future, dear chil-
dren, 18 i you Wil you do all you can
to avert the storm of intemperance, and
tring a better and brighter day ?  In-
temperance 1s tho leading crime of the
age, and you must make a mighty strug-
glo to it

20 the Y 0

records that o burled in the massea of
ruins, the unexplored caves, and the still
mysterious burlal-places of the South-
weat”

OUR PERIODICALS:

The best, the cheapest, the tuoet mum.lnl:x. :he

3 e
5008t popular, iearly
Christian Quardlan, e HLO0

Weeklyo. . e aee
Stethodist Magasine and Review, 96 pp., monthly

Ulustrated 200
(‘hmlh-;l‘ t:‘lnnﬂln ang Methodist Magazine and m
oview ...
Alagadioe and Rteview, Guardian and Onward to-
The Wedepan alitas, weekly . 1%
e Weele: L wee! -
sum.scﬂfél Tanber, 5 piv, $ro., monthi 060
Onward, 8 pp,, 410~y Weekly, under 5 Oplot, +uvsse 060
‘b coplsand over 0%
le coples. 030

. mronsencs O 2

4 PP.s 410, Week
¢! gwpiw.

Over0coples. T 0%
Sunbeam, loﬂnk&:’i leas thantencoples ... 018
Itappy Lo A Ay, enooptes 01

a] , fortnighty, less than ten coples
Py oepiceand uprards 012
Dew Drops. weekly . .. 008
Berean Senior Quartenly (quarteih). -+« 020
Berean Leaf, monthly 005§
Berean Intermediate Quarterly (quarterly) 006
v Review Service, 1y the year, 2‘!: s

dozen; §2 per 100, per quarier,
dozen; 0. Per 100,
THE AXOYE PRICES ISCLUDR TOSTAOR.
WILLIAX BRIGGS,
Methodlst Book and publishing House, Toronto.
©. W. Coares, &P lomns,
2176 8t Catherine St. ‘Wesleyan Book Room,
Montreal, ' THaliaz, X8

A TALE OF TWO,
BY TINA MITCHELL.

As tho clock is striking six each morn-
g, o man with rounded shoulders, a
wheezy chest, and a face dull and heavy
with sleep goes out inte a little shed
and says  Good-morning ' to his horse,
This 18 the way he does It. First he
gives him a rough slap on tho near hind-
quarter. Then ho emphasizes thoe slap
with o strong shove and & gruff, “Get
over there, Bill " Now he crowds past
Bl fnto the narrow stall, and when ho
sees that the meagre portion of food pro-
vided for Bill last night s all gone, he
grumbles and growls In a way that I
should not llke to-doscribe on paper.

1s not supposed to understand the
-human language bestowed upon. him
every morning, but I can tell you that he
does understand it. More than that, he
feels dreadfully mortified that the quan-
tity of food he eats should exclto o much
comment. He has tried to eat less, and
often and often ho has turned his head
away from the rack long before he had
satisied hig appetite.

Yet the fact that he did 5o made no
differonce to his master, who scolded
and grumbled just the same. Conse-
quently poor Bill is in that unhappy con-
ditton of being quite unable to please by

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO. NOVEMBER 24, 1900.

HABIT.

There was once a horse that used to
pull around 2 sweep which lUfted dirt
from the depths of the earth. He was
kept at the business nearly twenty years,
until he became old, blind, and too stilf
in the joints to be of further use. So he
was turned jnto a pasture, and left to
crop the grass without any one to dis-
turb or bother him  But the funny
thing about the old horse was that every
morning after grazing awhlle he would
start on a tramp, going round and round
in a circle Just 2s he had been accustomed
to do for so many years. He would
keep it up for hours, and people would
often stop to look and wonder what had
g0t into tho head of the vencrable animal
to make him walk around in such a
solemn way when there was no carthly
need for it. It was the force of babit.
And the boy who forms bad or good
habits in his youtk will bo led by them
when he becomes old, and will be miser-
able or happy accordingly.~Christian
Observer,

A TERRIBLE DANGER.
DY MATIIE DYZR BRITIS

Peoplo read, with pale faces, the ac-
count of & tornado, and the single word
~ cyclone " is all that is required to ter-
rify the dwellers in some of our States.
They build cellars and bank-houses in
which to hide from the fury of the
storm, and run to their refuge at the
first approach of tho dreaded visitor.
And yet the same persons sit calmly
dgwn. and withess the terrible tornado
ol

broadeast over the Rngth aud breadth
of the 1ané—its breath foul with polson,
ila hands red with murder, its voice
noarse with curses—woe, and death, aad
destruction followlng Ik its Wake every-
where. And, i one dares to lift up the
ery of “ danger !” and entreat men to iy
for safety to a sure ge from this ap-
palllag storm, ho is called “a crank!

any course of conduct. That his mas-
ter is b ot d to
him, he {s worrled only
not please his master.

At seven o'clock each morning, BHI's
raaster harnesses him to a ricketty wag-
gon, and sets oft for the Jay.  Thelr
day’s work conslists in carrying odds and
eunds of all sorts for people who don't
want to employ a regular expressman.
Long, hard days some of them are too,
as Bill would tell you 1t he could msake
you understand his language. Weary
days, with nothing ‘better at the end of
them than more scolding and more fault-
finding.

Every morning at five minutes to nine
a jolly doctor, with 2 shining round face
and a hearty volce, rings tp a certaln
boarding-stable  “ How’s my nag this
morning ¥ says the doctor. “Has he
had all he'll eat?” “ Are you sure?”
‘Because 1 have no Intentlon of get-
ting the S, P. C A people on my track ™'

The doctor laughs at his own joke.
The livery man laughs as he tells.it to
the groom, and Tip, the doctor’s nag,
overhears them and laughs and dances
over it too. M

At nine o'clock, Tip, harnessed to the
smartest of doctor’s rigs, Is standing at
the side door. Out comes the doctor,
looks Tip over very critically, then tells
the boy from ‘the boarding-stable that
Tip will do this time, and the boy
scampers off. The doctor and Tip have
a little conversation, Tip belug Jjust a
Httle spoiled, taking the opportunity of
saying that his bed might have been
Just a shade softer. At which the doc-
tor punches his fat side, very gently of
course, and says, * Ah, you fat rascal "

The doctos s waiting all this time for
Mrs, Doctor and Baby Doctor to say
“Good morning !* to Tip. Mrs. Doctor
strokes Tip's coft nose, smuggles a lump
of sugar between hls teeth and selzes
the baby's fingers just as they go Inves-
tigating bow Tip's eyes are fastened in.
Eversbody says *good-bye” to every-
body, and Tip gives 2 loud “ good-bye ™
to 2l], which sets the daby laughing
And Tip has started out on his day's

wor,

Tip's day’s work often extends far in-
to tho night, and twenty hours of golng
with only the briefest résts has more
than once seen a very tiréd little Tip
creeping In among the 4 hay.

Tip and Bill bad never %e:nd might
never have met If it hadn’-deen for the
boy who teased the organ-grinder's
monkey. The monkey took revenge by

b
because he can-

tearing the boy's face. 'Tip's master
- i

100k of deep envy. \Which ahould speak
first ? Bl did,

“What's all this fuss about?* sald
Bil.  Tip explained.

“No need to have come down hero at
this rate just for that!” panted Bill,
“I'm completely out of wind I

“And one would think you kept a
pretty good stock of that on hand,” re-
to(l;wd Tip, his head sct sauctly on one
slde.

“How do you mean ?” asked Bill, with
an uncomfortable feeling that Tip was
making fun of him.

“Well,” and Tip looked Bill over
slowly and deliberately, * well, I fancled
that wind was the thing you got the
most of 1"

Bill wriggled uncomfortably In his
looso harness,

“It must be pretty hard to groom
you,” continted Tip, and let his eyes
rest upon first one and then another of
Bill's weak polnts.

Bill drow a deop breath, and tried to
il out the deop hollows, and to hido hls
ribs, He looked deeply ashamed as his
goatest effort resulted In fallure. He
Lo&l;cd up a8 if to speak, then dropped his

“Look here,” sald Tip, “I'm down-
right sorry for you. What's the trouble,
old man 7"

Bill glanced at Tip to sco whether
the latter wero in earnest, Tho expres-
ston on Tip’s face must have been Te-
assuring, for Bill opened his sad horse-
heart, and told his woes to Tip.

Tip listened with many expressions of
sympathy, When Bill had finlshed, and
cast his eyes dejectedly upon the ground,
Tip said, “Now, see here, my frlend,
you'ro making the biggest mistake of
sour life. You work hard and honestly
all day, you toll me. Then you have a
right to eat hard and honestly, too.
Ncw, do it, every singlo teedlng time.
Don't leave an oat. Then pluck up some
spirits. Don't go around thin and woe-
begone, as It you hadn't & friend on
earth, Your master will soon begin to
seo that he is feeding a horse and not
a toaster.”

Just then Bill's master struck him
sharply with the lnes, and harshly told
him to get out of that.

Tip called after him, “ Now, don't for-
get what I've told you, and don’t ever let
me seo you around this city looking as
bad as you do to-day!” He laughed
softly to himself as he noted Bill uls-
appearing down the street, his head held
inches bigher than when they had flrst
exchanged compliments.

‘Toronto.

The Drink For Me.

‘The drink that's in the drunkard’s bowl
Is not the drink for me!
1t kills his body and his soul,
How sad a sight Is he!
But there's a drink that God has glven,
Distiiing in the showers of heaven,
In measure large and freo;
Oh, that's the drink for me!

JOHN QUINCY ADAMS AND HIS
MOTRER,

The mother of John Quincy Adams sald-|

in & letter to him, written when he was
ouly ten years old, “1 would rather see
you-lald in your grave than grow up a
profane and graceless boy.” Not long
before the death of Mr. Adams a geatle-
man said to him, “I kave found out who
made you"” - R

“\Vhat do you mean ?” asked Mr.
Adams,

The gentleman replled, “I have been
reading the published letters of your
wmother.”-

« it this gentleman remarks, “I had
spoken that dear nama to some little boy
who hed been for weeks away from hiz
mother, his eyes could not have fiashed
ore brightly, nor his face glowed more

IP 1 COULD BE A BOY AGAIN.
DY DISIIOP JOUN 11, VINCENT.

“It I were & boy ? Ah, it I only
wero! Theo very thought sets my im-
agination afice. That “if* is a key to
dreamland,

It 1 wero a boy "—well, if I were &
boy such as I was, of tho samo sort, with
the same beginnings, the same blood, the
same surroundings, tho same teachers,
the same home (blossed home 0, the same
classmates, tho samo accldents, atmo-
spheres, and aspirations, the same in.
terlor an
should I have come into tho same life,
by the samo path, with the same oxperl-
ence and outcome ? Could I have made
the product differcnt ?

t I wore 2 boy, with my present
knowledge of the end, or the stato of
present progress toward the end, with
my memory of the past and my man's
view of a boy's lifo—what would I do ?

First, I should have an sarly conver-
sation with-my parents. I should bring
my later wisdom to bear on them. I
am older now than my father was when
was a boy, and I might glve a word
ot advice even to bim,

It I wero o boy, I should want a thor-
ough discipline, early begun and nover
relaxed, on the great doctrine of will
forco a8 the secret of character.  Falth
in God s, I know, tho foundation. But
it must be truo fear, and not & wretched
terror; the fear. which is a roverent and
holy love for a loving King who is a
Father, and who is gentle as a mother,
and who loathes scifishness, falsehood,
and meanness. If I wero a boy, I should
want my teacher to put welght of re-
spopsibllity upon mo; to mako me know
and feel that God furnishes the material
and the conditlons, but that I must do
tho work of building my character; to
fill me with the thought that X am not
a “thing,” a stick, » stone, a lump of
clay or putty, but a * person,” a “power,”
a “cause,” a “creator,” and that what I
am in the long run, in the final outcoms,
I am to make myself.

Father and mother, older brother and
sister, pastor and teacher, nelghbour and
best friend, books and perlodlcals, are
good teachers. Classes for letter-picking
and word-bullding, for difficult spelling
and reading, are very good. Classes In
numbers, for mental problems and draw-
ng ical llnes, are 11 ‘But
the best class, to be earllest organized,
and longest sustained, the class in which
a two-year-old should be an advariced
pupl}, the class thut never graduates, le
the class in which a boy {s trained to say,
*1 ought; I can; I will"

It I were & boy with my man's wis-
dom, I should eat wholesome faod and
no other. I should chew it well and
never “b- it down.” I should eat aL
regular he ars. T should never touch to-
bacco, chey; -~ gum, or patent medicines;
never once g0 w0 bed without cleaning
my teeth; never let a year go by without
a dentist’s fnspectlon and treatment;
never sit up late at night, unless a great
emergency demanded it; never !lnger one
moment in bed when the time came for
getting up; never fail to rub every part of
my body every morning with a wet
towel, and then with & dry one; and
never drink more tban three or four
tablespoonfuls of fce water at one time,
Bat all this takes will power., ¥es, dut
that is all it does take.

1 should never speak a word to any one
who .might be worried about it, and only
kind words of others, even of unemies,
in thelr absence. I should put no-un-
clean thoughts, pictures, sights, or
storles in my memory and imagination,
1 should want fo be able to say, like Dr.
George H. Whitney, I have never pro:
nounted a word which I ought not to
speak in the preseace-of the purest wo-
man in the world.” I should treat little
folks kindly, tnd-not tease them; show

-

to gervants, and be kind to the-

respect to ;
unfortunate.

{ should play and romp, slng and shout,
climb trees, explore caves, s~im rivers,
ard be able to do In reason all the manly
thinge that-belong to manly sports; love
and study nature; travel as widely and
obgerve ar Wisely as I could; study with
a will when the time camo for study;
read the best books; try to speak ac-

quickly, than did the eyes of that vener-
able old man when I the
name of his mother. He stood up In
his pecullar manner, and sald, ‘ Yes, sir;
all the good that is in me I owe to my
motber."”

John Quincy Adams could
Pr, Bethune :

“1've pored o'er many a yellow page
Of ancient wisdom, and bave won,
Perchance, a scholar's name, but sage
Or bard has never taught sen
Lessons 50 dear, s¢ fragrant with holy

troth,
As thoss his mother's faith shed on his
youth.”

Far

gay Witk

1y sfd. L 3 g0 tu
oollege and 20 through college, even 12 I
expected to be a clerk, a farmer, or a
hanle; try to be & 1, every:

Christlan; help ‘every good cause; “use
the -world, 3nd not abuse it;” treat older
men and wbmen as-fathers and mothers,
strethren and eisters in-all

purity, 2V -

Thus I akipuld try to be a Christian

independehf; ;courteous; A boy Wwith a

will; & boy-Without ¢ant or cowardics;

8 nan’s will..and wisdom in° me, and-
Qod’s graoe, beadty, and blessing ablding

'VJ

- A
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Our Little Boy Who Ran Away.
BY SUSAN TEAL PERRY.

“I'm golng now to run away,"
Sald little Sammie Greer ono day;
*Then I can do just what I choose;
I'll naver have to black my shoes,
Or wash my face or comb my halr;
I'll find a place, I know, somewhere;
And npever have again to fill

'Ihat old chip-basket; so I wiil.”

“Qood-byo, raamma,” he gald, “good-
bye.”

He thought his mother then would cry.
She only sald, “ You going, dear 2"
And did not shed ono single tear.
“Thero now,” sald Sammio Qreer, “1

w

She does not care if I do go;

But Bridget docs. She'll have to Al
The old chip-basket; 50 she will."”

But Bridget only sald : “ Well, boy,
You off for sure? I wish you joy.”
And Sammle’s littlo sister Kate,

Who swung upon the gardan gate,
Sald, anxiously, as he passed through,
* To-night, whatever will you do
‘When you can’t get soms *lasses spread
At supper-time, on top of bread 1

One block from home, and Sammie
Greer's

Weak 1ittlg heart was full of fears.

He thought about Red Riding Hood;

The wolf that met her in ths wood;

‘The bean-stalk boy who kept g0 mum

‘When ﬂ}m lheard tho glant’s “Fee, fo,

m
And when he saw s policeman,
He turned and quickly homeward ran.

Soon through the alloy-way he sped,
And crawled in through the old wood-

shed,
The big chip-basket he did fiil;
Ho blacked his shoes up with a will;
He v:ashed his face, and combed'his halr;
He went up to his mother’s chalr,
And kissed her twice, and then he sald,
*“1'd like somo 'lasses top of bread.”

Slaying the Dragon.

BY MRS. D. 0. CLARK.

CHAPTER XXV.

AX UNEXPZOTED GUEST.

QGreat preparations were going on at
Tom Kinmon’s cottage, for Maurice Dow
wes expected home that day. Mrs. Dow
had provided an extra treat, and the
boy's favourite dishes were to appear on
the supper table. Ever and anon sho
glanced at.the clock, and a pleased smile
hovered around her lips as she noted

e app of the longed-for hour.
‘The sound of footsteps called her to the
window. A stranger was coming up the
path, satchel Ir hand. It was not
Maurice, and Mrs,-Dow turned away with
an exclamation of {mpatience. She an-
swered the knock at the door. The
stranger asked to bo allowed to rest for
a.short time, as he bad travelled quite
a long d'stance, and was weary. His
request was granted, for Phoebe was too
:lad-nau‘ted to turn any one from the

oor.

“How far have you travelled, sir 2”

*From New York,” answered the man,
# strange look creeping over his face as
ha:glanced at Mrs, Dow.

The’ stranger was tall, with a stout,
muscular frawe, bright blue eyes, and
3ght .coloured hair.  His heavy beard
covered a mouth which trembled with

emotion. His costuma waa partly that
- worn by the sailor, partly that of a 1ands-

man,.
“Have you over followed the sea?”
asked . Mrs, Dow, at

gope, When James Dow’s eyes rested
on the handsomo faco of the 1ad, he
started back, and put his hand to his
forehead.

“1t Is the fuco of my Marguerlte,” ho
whispered.

ried the Gospel messzgo on thelr lps,

and the mouth of the dragon was offee

tually stopped. In valn did he strugsle;

the heel of the congueror was on his
neck  The dragon was slain.

Tow much of this victory was due to

ing lavours of Mr Strong the

g his and

the cause, Mrs, Dow immediately made
father and son acquainted with each
otber. As soon as tho goneral rejolcings
and congratulations had subsided a little,
supper was sorved, after which James
Dow related his experiences since he left
Falrport.

He had taken a voyage to Australia,
been twico shipwrecked, lost his wite and
child, as he supposed, on the fated steam.
ship “ Good Hope," and learned from an
old friend that his mother hnd died of
griet. He becamo a wanderer on the
faco of the carth, but his mother's pray-
ers hag followed him wherever ho went,
and he had come back to his old home, &
changed man,

It was with a joytul heart that Mrs.
Dow listened as her son, now rescucd
from the dragon's clutches, read the

criptures and offered a fervent prayer.

“ My cup runneth over,” she sald, with
trembling lips. *‘Surely goodness and
mercy have followed me ail tho days of
my lfe, and I will dwell In the house of
the Lord for ever.'”

CHAPTER XXVI

A JUBILEE OF TRIUMPH.

‘The news of James Dow's return spread
like wildfire through the village, and all
of Phoebe’s neighbours and friends cawe

p— f N
———
miE e |1

o

reader well knows.  He had worked in
tho face of opposition these many years,
had put aside his ambitious dreams,
and contented himself with dolng the
Lord's work in tho placo appoluted him.
He had Isboured In seazon and out of
seagon, in the sunshine and in the storm,
now encouraged as he noted the xood
seed had taken root, now depressed a3
the thorns sprang up and choked the
secd. 1o had sown bountifully, and
now ha reaped bountifully, Wives
blessed him, for saving lhelf’hulbandl;

rice Dow {s winning Iaurels tn Yala Col-
1c£0, and hls ambition {3 to praach the
Gospel to those low down fn the scale of
huzagity. He promises to develop Into
» atrong, ploneer preacher, one who will
strike vigorous blows for the truth,
wherever he goes. It s rumoured that
ilve Seabury will bo his life-lony com-
panton, and she will make a noble help.
meet for dtm.  Sho {s Iast developink
into a sirong Christ/an woman.

The Seabury mansion has been closed
since the Judge's estate was sattled, and
-Mrs. Seabury and Ollve returned to
Salem to reside with Judge Archer’s
widow,

Mr. Folton works, as much as his de-
citning years will atlow, for the temper-
ance cause. Especially does ha labour
{o snatch young man from the dragon’s

slsters, their b olr
fovers, and many, many homes were Te-
seued from the dragon by ths vigorous
blows struck Ly this minlster of right-
cousness.  Ob, faithtul shepherd, thy
crown shall outshine the stars in that
great day when, the Lord makes up his
jevanls.. Thy patient to}:lamld darkneds
an W

a
weaker brother to press forward. Thy
glad frultlon will cause him to **labour
and to wait,” remembering that the tes
Umontes of the Lord aro sure. Then

~ Broast the wave, Christlan, when it is
strongest;

Watch for day, Christlan, when night
18 longest;

He that hath promiscd faltcreth never,

Oh, trust in the love which ondureth
for gver I"

CLIYF-DWELLINGS,,

late her.  Mr. Strong rejoiced

‘the man's Kersey jacket.

-~ “Since I-was eighteen years-old,” re-
plied: the a mot:

in his eyes. Mrs. Dow was 50 busy
preparisg the supper that she noticed
nothing. - )

“Perhaps you may have met my boy,
James Dow, on some of your travels.
He was a sallor”

Recelving no answer, Phoebe looked
around, The sallor bad arisex, and was
stretching out his arms toward her.
3 Mother,” he cried, “don’t you know
me Y’ )

_ “Jamie, Jamle!” was thé reply, and
Mrs, Dow was clasped to the hear* of her
- long-lost son.
Tom, Janet and Rob wero called in to
sharg in the ¢t joy, and for a

to
In bis faithful frlend’s happiness, and
found in James Dow an earnest Cl

Landlord Chase ylelded very unwill-
ingly to the diztates of the town au-
i d the bar from the

worker,

Mrs. Dow was not the only one who
reaped a harvest “after many days.'
Mr, Strong had beenm casting the sceds
of truth and temperance broadcast these

_many years, trusting in the same Divine

promise. The time bad now come when
he wac to reap an hundred fold.

Town meeting had just come and gone.
This fourth of March marked a red lot-
ter day in the history of Falrport, for on
thiz day the town voted “no license” by
a large majority, and the dragon of in-
temperance received Its death blow. A
tsmperance board of selectmen was
chosen, and the work of extirpating-the
rum-shops began In  earnest o
1 breathed from bis

quegtions wex‘egpu_ed faster than ans
coul be glven, “So great was the sur-
‘Prise that'the minutes passed unheeded,
‘and not.until the door opened and Maurice
ﬁt.lked In-aid the company reslize that
Ahe-Rour fof "hls errival bad- come-and-

dragon re
nosrils, he uttered horrible crisa—but
the St George Kulghts pressed bravely

ferward. ‘They held tho shieid of tem-

perance befors their faces; the Suword of
the Spirit was in thelr hands: they car-

an

Maypole. After paying two heavy fines
for selling liquor secretly, ho left town
amid general rejolcing. This was the
opening James Dow had long desired
Having amassed quite a fortune while o
Australla, he immediately bought the
Maypole property, tore dowa the old
building, and erected a handsome hotel
It was to be a strictly temperance house
Tyler Matthews, now a steady, prosper-
ous man, was Installed as proprietor
nd the St. George Hotel was celebrated
far and near, as providing the cholces:
refreshment for jts guests.

Mr. Dow also built a fine residence ay
tuo Cove, and thither he removed with
bis mother taking Tom Kinmon and his
wife to ghare the comforts of the new
home. Robert Kinmon 18 steadily ris-
inr in the estecrn of Deacon Ray. and
bids fair to be head clerk {n the storo
befors many years. The Kinmon glrls
are-both teacking in the yillage. Mau.

and his labours have been
crowned with auccess. There bus been
& radicsl chapge in the man, and he
grows swecter as he grows older. He
loves Mr. Strong as a son, and this love
{s reclprosated. Mr Strong finds the
old ex-minluter a tower of strengih and
wisdom.

Deacon Chapman and his wife are both
dead, and John Chapman carries on hla
father's farm, His brothor's sad ex-
perience sobered him, and by the grace
of Qod he changed his course, and bes
came o Christian man, Charllo Chap-
man, Peter MacDuff, and Joo Chase, after
serving their time (n the Houss of Cor-
rection, Wept to sea, and have not been
heard from since,

Doctor Slocum has bocome a belpleas

paraly His o!
invited dicease, and ho is a fretful old
man, a burden to his fricnds and a curso
to himself. Ho sowed to the flesh, and
he now reaps corruption.

Deacon Ray is also an old man. The
trosts of nearly throescore years have
whitencd his lJocks, but his heart iz as
young, and his face as full of sunshine
as ever. So oughbt the Christian to grow
old.  Advancing years should bring him
ihe fresuness of perpetual youth. Leave
10g the worthless rubbish of the past,
ho 1s privileged to stand on tho heights
of God and to breatho tho atrs of im-
mortality. He, of all others, can aing
at the close of lfe,

**Say not good-night, but In somo
brighter clime
Bld me good-morning.”

Mr. Strong has recelved many flatter-
ing calls from larger parishes during his
stay [n Fajrport, but as yot he has sald

No” to them all. He loves his peopls
with a peculiar love, and they dearly
Idolize thelr pastor, His son Frazk I3
in Dartmouth, and r. Strong fondly
hopes that his steps may be turned to-
ward the ministry. Mrs, Strong longs
to Sourney toward the land of the saiting
sun, wiere her kindred abide, A small,
but wealthy parish in the heart of the
great West has sought Mr. Strong, as a
postor, several times. If thelr offer I3
agaln renewed, 2nd the indlcations point
that way, he will probably leave Falr-
port. Ho fecls that his work here is
ione, and that a change would be desir-
able for both pastor and people.

And 20 we leave them, one angd ail, to
wake up their appointed tasks and do
thelr appointed work  Wo fain would
inger about these firesides, and follow
.hesg Iives on to thelr completion, but
the sun s setting. Its rays slant upon
.he earth, and the shadows lengthen.
fhank God, they all point toward the
noraing.

Unto the dawn of that new morning,
anto the light ok that perfeci day, Chris-

tan workers, * Go Forward.”

The End.

Little Things.

It you'se work to do, boys,

Do it with a will;

Trose who reach the top, boys,

First must climb the hill.

When you learned to read, you first
1ad to master the alphabet.

Rome was not bullt 1= a day " First
atlure often leads to thc greatest suc-
csses.

Though you stumble oft, boys,

Never be downeast,

Try and try egain boys,

You'll succeed at last.

Many a grown man and woman have
.cen brought into the ranks of temper-
ace a3 the result of tha temperance re-
itatlons of boys and glris.

Every word in advocacy of our prin-
iples bas {ts possibiiities of good

Every little sced gown has a chance of
a rich harvest

We are sowing, over sowins,
good or
Io the lives of thoss around us—

‘We are plantiog what we will
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A Little Girl's Wish
BY ELIZABETH R, GEOROR.

“Mayvnt 1l boa boy 7 saild our Mary,
‘The tears in her great eyes of blue.
“lm only a weo little lasslo;
There s nothing & woman can do.

“'Tig g0, I heard Cousln Johu say so.
He's home from a great college, too;

He sald so just gow fa the parlour.
"There's nothing a woman can do’*

My wee ‘itUle lassie, my darling”
Said 1, puttipg back her soft hair,
"1 want you, my dear little meiden,
Ju smouth away all mnther's care

“Js there nothing that you can do,
darling ?
What was it papa said last night ?
* My own little sunbeam has been here,
1 know, for the room is so bright.”

*“ And there is o secret, wy Mary—
Perhaps you may fearn it some day—

The hand that is willing and loving
Wil do the most wark on the way

“And the work that is sweetest and
dearest,
The work that so many ne'er do,
Thoe great work of making folks bappy,
Can be done by n lassie like you t” -

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN TRE LIFE OF JE3US.

LESSON 1X.- DECEMBER 2

THE RICH YOUNG RULER.
Matt, 19, 16-26. Memory /erses, 23-26.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Children, how hard is it for them that
{rust in riches to enter into the kingdom
of God !—Mark 10. 24.

OUTLINE.

1. The Cost of Heavenly Treasure, V.
16-22,

2. The Cost of Earthly Treasuro, V.
23-26.

Time.~Early {a A.D. 30.

LESSON HELPS.

16, " Eternal life—The idea of eternal
itfe scems o have been a slow growth
s the mind of the Jew.

17. © Why callest thcu me good "—
Christ wanted to find whether the youth
meant what he said. “ None good "—
Showing that Jesus was God if he was
good. “The commandments "—* The
questioper is answered as frem his own
point of view If eternal life was to
Le won bY doing. there was no need to
come to a new teacher for a new pre-
cept. It was enough to keep the Com-
mangments, the great moral laws of
God, ams distfoct from ordinances and
troditlons (Matt. 16. 3) with which every
Isreelite was famitlar."—Plumptre.

20. “ A1l these™—" The young man'a
reply testifies, un“oubtedly, great moral
{gnorance, but also noble sincerity, He
knows not the spiritual meaning of the
commandments, and thinks the® hie has
really fulfilled them."—Godet. “ When
the angol of deatn camo for tho Rabbl
Chanina he sald, - Go and fetch me the
Book of the Law, and seoc whether there
is ;::thing in it which I have not kept."”

rar.
32, “8orrowtul “~—" Hov" much did he

got lose even as regards this world !
Almost anybody can be a rich man.
There aro millions uf rich men meaner
than the meanest poverly can make
them But how few have the offer of
belng an apostle I"—Whedon. * Ha
thade as Dante calls it, ‘' the great re-
fusai® Anu so he vanlshes from the
Uospel btstory, nor do the evangelists
know anythiog of him farther - Farrar

24. "It 18 casler,” etc,—" The eyo of
o needio 1s either the small door some-
vUmes made {in the city gates, called the
needies eyo by the Arabs jarge enough
for a man, but too small for a camel—
or, rather, the oriental needle, of burn:
tshed iron frum 'wu to flve fnches long,
or their large ivury tape-ncedle.” Van
Lennep. Camel *- It {8 claimed by
some authorities that this word should

¥ | be translated * rape.”

26. Who thea - ‘Like all Jows, they
had been accustomed to regard worldly
prosperity as a special mark of the
favour of Qod.”"—Uelkie. “ To exclude
the rich man frum salvation was, 1t
seemed, to oxciade all, for If the monst
blessed among men can oaly be saved
with difficurty, what will become of the
rest ?"—Godat.

26, Are pussibie “- " The salvation of
a rich man is as miraculous as the put.
ting of a camel through a needla's eye.
It 1s a human fmpossibility. But God
can do it."—Whedon.

HOME RBADINGS.

M. The rich young ruler.—Matt, 19.
16-26,

Tu. The commandments.—Exod. 20, 1-17,

w. Nelthgr poverty nor riches.—~Prov.
30, 1-9, .

I \What thoughts are conveyed in * there
18 none good but one, aud that s God " ?

What was the character of the young
man ?

What had his education heen ?

Whet stood between him and eteraal
lifo ?

Was he willlng to give ull he had to
possess 1t ?

May not the desire of this world's
treasures keop us from eternal lifo, even
though we never posscss them ?

2. Tha Cost of Earthly Treasure, v 23-28.

Wil Christ bo satisficd with our wealth
alono ?

How can wo know Just what Christ
t wishes ug individually to do ?

What will be the price of a life given
over to earthly enjoyments ?

How long will earthly pleasures last ?

Can they ever really satlsty 7

Why docs God sometimes ask hard
things of us ?

Wuat did Christ say about riches?
Jolden Toxt.

How did this affect the discipleg ?

How did the Jews regard worldly
prosperity ?

What are the pecullar temptations of
riches ?

How did Chrnist explasa the diffculty *

Have you counted the cost of serving
the world ?

How will seoking the hoavenly trea-
sure affect our earthly responsibilities ?
PRACTICAL TRACHINGS.
Where in this Iesson do we learn—

1. The value and authority of the Ten
Commandments ?

2. The danger of earthly treasures ?

3, Tho unlimited power of God t

CLIFF-DWELLING ON THE RI0O MAX008,

1h, Leaving all—Mark 10, 23-31.

k. Following fully.~Luke 9. 18-25.

S  Treasure in heaven.—Matt. 6, 16-23.
84, Eternal life.—1 Joha 5. 1-12.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
b TimoCost of Hea.eply Treasure, v.

~ley

What had Jesus done just previous to
this lesson ?

To what placo was he going ?

Who cameo to him ¢

What was he secking ?

SELP-UOMMAND.

The bluff old major had lstened at-
tentively to the tales of Lls comrades,
and now it wag his turn. * The bravest
man I ever met was not on the field of
Lattle,” he began. The New York Mer-
cury tells the story:

“We were campaigning in India, and
for some months the command hud sim-
ply been idling time away. Wo were all
thoroughly tired of a 1ife of routine mili-
tary inactivity, and fiually & party of five

of us secured a two-wecks' leave.of ab-
gence to hunt for big gane.

*“0Ons of our number wus a senicr re-
gimental oflicer, who had Ueen through
ten yocars' sorvice in Indin, Ha bad been
the guiding »pirit of our expedition.
Seated u low feet away from him one
nigat at dinner was a young junfor of-
cer who had but recently jolned the com-
mand. We bad been eating truit which
bears a very pecullay scent. It is a
tradition that this native fruit has a
strong attraction for sevoral varleties of
venomous reptiles., I at least am con-
vinced that there !s something more than
tradition in it

‘As 1 have sald, we wero talking of
adventures, when la A moment of silence,
the bluff old regimecrtal officer, looking
steadily at the young lieutenant to his
left, slowly said .

**Could you keep your presance of
mind under the most trying clreum-
stances, when your life depended upon
your coolness and courage ?’

* Dead silenco followed the colonel's
question, and the young ofiicer, looking
quizzically at his interrogator, rapiled *
‘ Yes, I think I could.’

" Then the time has come when you
must be put to the test,. Move not a
muscle untlj I tell you, or you are a dead
man.’

“ The young officer sat motionlese, his
oyes fixed on his feet,

‘“Then the bronzed old warrior\slowly
drow bis pistol from the holster, and,
taking deliberate afm, he fired a shot at
the very feet of the man to whom he had
addressed this omimous question. For
the space of a second we all sat like
statues; then the colonel, in a tone of
rellef, exclaimed: - -

““ *It's all rignc now, boys! I've kllled

!l

““ At bis feet Iny the colling, squirming
body of a huge cobra, the most venomous
reptile that haunts the jungles of India.
The snzke had been colled there ready for
a spring when the colonel spoke. The
young officer had seen the cobra at al-
most the same instant, and, realizirg the
danger, had renmiained motionless,’—
Youth’s Compation. .

“ Count that day lost whose low descend-
ing sun
Views from thy hand no noble action
done.”
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