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Do What You Can.

*“We cannot all be heroes,
And thrill a homisphere
With some great daring venture,
8omo deed that mocks at fear ;
But we can fill a lifetime
With kindly acts and true;
There's always noble service
For noble hearts to do.

“We cannot all be preachers,
And sway with voice and pen,
As strong winds sway tho forest,
The minds and hearts of men ;

But we can be -evaagels
To souls within our reach ;
There’s always Love’'s own gospel
For living hearts to preach.

*We cannot all be martyrs,
And win a deathless nare

By some Dlvine baptism,
Some ministry of flame ;

But we can live for truth’s sake,
Can do for Christ and dare;
There's always fafthful witneas

For faithful hearts to bear.”

THE 8NOW PLOUGH
BY THP EDITOR.

One of the largest and most interesting
+exhibits at Chi-
cago was that
representing the
development of
‘the railway loco-
motive. There
were ‘ Pufing
Billy ** and the
* Rocket,” two
©of the earllest.
Euglish locomo-
tives, and the
queer little en-
gines with &
wood-rack and a
barrel of water
for tender draw-
Ing after tbem
two or " three
stage coaches on
taflway trucks.
At the other
end of the
gamut was the
splendid new en-
gine, No. 999,
which haad
dravn a train
trora New York
to ‘Chicago, part
of the way at
the rate of one
hundred and
twelve miles and
a half per hour,
-2 bright pollah-
ed, seemingly
sentient -looking
thing with driv-
{ing-wheels over
seven feet high,

The Puilman
and other vestibule trains were like a
hotel on wheels. The parlour and Gin-
ing-room cars were fitted up {n most
elaborate luxury. There were also
library, writing-room, bsth-room,
barber shop, lighted and heated by elec-
tricity, with the. most complete arrange-
ments for comfort end luxury that .can
be imagined.

I saw also locomotives with a couple
of erect cylinders on-elther side, the pis-
tons of which actunated cogged gear-
wheels whick turned the drivers, en-
abling 3 comparatively light and small
engine to aul a heavy load at the Tate
of twenty miles an hour up a steep
wmountsin grade,

I also saw a couple of tremendous
snow-ploughs, one lke that in our ple-
ture, the other with great rotary screws
that bored into the snow-drifts and
tossed the snow a hundred feet away
from the track.

One of the greatest enemles railways
have to contend  with .is' the snow bliz-
rard, A few years ago, every road in
the country as far-sounth-as Washington
was greatly impeded, and some trains
were stopped for days; trafic-was almost.
<ontirely interrupted, mnd New York and

‘other great cities were in a state of siege.

"

Near Toronto, at another time, a train
was stalled three days In the snow with-
in five miles of tho city. Nor s this
difllculty confined to Canada. In Central
Europe, especlally ameng the mountain
raflways, simllar obstruction occurs, and
even in the North of England trains
have been so0 burfad in tho snow that
only the funnel of the ongine was visible.

The snow-plough, however, so largely
used in Canadg, wiil force its way through
almost any obstruction, especially when
backed up by halt a dozen engines, as
shown {p our cut. In making a winter
journey through New Brunswick and
Nova Ycotia to catch the mail steamer at
"Hallfax, our train repeatedly ran into
snow-drifts at night. I could feel the
duil thud as the solid drifts stopped the
train and then the engine backed a bit
and went at it again and forced its way
through all obstructions, Thess diff-
eulties entail heavy expense on railways,
especlally when the telegraph service be-
comes demoralized through the breaking
of the wires,

There is something titanic in the con-
fiict between the ingenuity of man and
the brute forces of nature. Hulf a dozen
engine-drivers and as many firemen, with
a few pounds of coal and palls of water
to engender steam, 2 few iron and steel
wheels and cylinders, will attack with

and,| littles.

the accumulated force of a thousand

OHARLIE'S BLIND BIRD.

When Charlle Manning was about
three ycars old, hls grandmother sent
him a canary. It was only & few months
old, but it had already begun tn sing,
and was onc of the prettiest littlo birds
you ever saw. When Charlle watched
it jJump from the tiny little cage in which
it had travelled from 8t. Leonard's to
London, he was quite sllent for a few
minutes, then he jumped up and called
ocut: ‘“Nurse, nurse, come quick!
Dickic’'s got a cap like you.”

The fact was that the canary had what
is called & crest on his head, which made
him look different from any other canary
that the little boy had seen.

Charlie's mother wanted him to learn
to think for others instcad of himself,
s0 she went {nto the nursery every morn-
ing before breakfast to give Dickie clean
sand and fresh seed and water. Of
course Charlie wanted to help, and she
always let him do it, though I am afrald
that at first he put more sand on the
floor than In the caze. As to the water,
he spilled half that too; but as ‘he
nursery had floor cloth {nstead ot carpet,
he could easily wipe that up. So Charlie
grew to be very fond of his canary, and
never forgot to feed it ang givs it a bath.

One day. about a year afier the bird
arrived, Charlie went to 4fs mother in

THE SNOW PLOUGH.

horses, a solld snow embankment and
make everything go before them.

These tremendous drifts are an {llus-
-tration of the accumulative farce of many
A snowflake §s the lightest,
most fragile, downiest thing in the worlad.
Under the 'microscope it reveals the
lovellest formation of star crystals. Lit-
tle by little they sift down, seeming soft
as carded wool, But trampled by the
feet of the storm they become almost as
hard as adamant. .

So the tiny grains of sand, 82 small
and light that they can hardly be welghed
by the chemist’s scales, will drift across
the Southern railways and present a still
worse obstacle than the gnow in the north,
wWashed up by the waves they make
great banks at sea on which many
a good shlp has been pounded to
pleces.

8o, too, the little things of life, the
snow-flakes and sand grains of habit,
will butld up an almost impasgsable darrier
to _ intellectual and spiritnal progress,
* Obsta principiis” sars the Latin pro-
verb—*"' Resist the beginninge” We
need to guard well the seemingly -trivial
things of life lest they Zorge fetters fur
the soul which only-the power of Orini-
potence can break,

great distress, ‘' Mother,” he said, “7¥

beljeve that Dickie 1s fl1l, and, do you-

gnow, h2 has something the matter with
is eye.”

Mrs. Manning went upstairs directly,
and found the poor bird looking very
sadly indeed; but, what was worse still.
she saw that one eye was gone. Charlle
and his mother went off at once for the
bird doctor, but when he looked at the
poor canary he sald that he csuld do no
good. ‘The bird must have injured his
eyve with one of the little ‘wire hooks in
the cage. But it was sadder still to hear
that he was afraid the sight of the other
eye would go too. And so it did, before
two months were over, and the little
canary was very sad and miserable at
first, and seemed afraid to move from one
Httie spot on one particular perch. Then
Charlle wegs more tender and careful
than eyer not to frighten his poor bdbird,
and his own eves filied with tears as he
looked at his jittle blind pet.

But by-and-bye the canary got over
his sorrow, and began singing more
oeautifully than ever. Then he had
courage to take a few hops about the cage;
and now.if you went into the nursery yon
wonld nevar btelleve that it wae a blingd
bird which was hangiag in the window.

7

There {8 one thing more I should like
to tell you, and that {s how Charife's )it-
tle blind Dickle did good to his master.
Charlle s getting to be a big bay now,
and goes to school every day. Heo was
very miserable at first. But ono day
when he had been studying hard in the
garden. and grumbling a good deal, he
heard Dlckie singing, He took his book
to the window sill, and, looking up at
the carary, he said: ‘ Yes, you Rhave
learned how to makse the best of a bad
Job. So will . I won't grumble any
more, but just do my work as well as I
can and as fast as I can.”

WHY BIRDS GO TO THE ARCTIO
REGIONE.

The number of birds that go to the
Arctic regions to breed is * vast beyond
conenption.”  They go, not by thou-
sands, bul by milllons, to rear thelr
young on the tundra. The cause which
attracts them i{s because nowhers in the
world does nawre provide at the same
time and in the same place “such &
lavish prodigality of food™ That the
barren awamp of the tundra should yleld
a food-supply so great as to tempt birds
to make-journeys of thousands of miles
to rear their young in a land of plenty
only to be found beyond the Arctia
£ircle, seems in-
credible. The
vegotation large-
iy consists of
cranberry, cloud-
berry, and crow-
berry bushes.
Forced - by the
perpetual  sup-
shine of the
Arctic summer,
these bear enor-
mous crops of
fruit. But the
crop Is pot ripe
until the middle
and end of the
Arctic summer.
and if the fruit-
eating birds had
to wait until it
was ripe they
weuld starve, for
they arrive on

the very day of

the melting of
the snow. Rat
each Yyear the
snow  drescends
on this ‘mmense
erop ¢t ripe food
* befrre the birds
have had time

10 gether it. It

is then pre-
gerved beneath
the snow, per-

fectly fresh and
pure, and the
melting of ths
snow discloges
the bushes with
the unconsumed last year’s crop banging
on:them, or lying, ready to be eaten, on
the ground., The frozen meal stretches
zerogs the breadth of Asfa. It never de-
cays, and 1S accessible the moment the
snow melts. Ages have taught the. birds
that they have only {o fly to the Arctic
Circle to find such a store of * ervstal-
lized foods' as will last them till the
hushes are once more forced inio bear-
ing by the perpetual sunlight. The same
heats which free the fruits drine into be-
ing the most prolific insect life in the
werld; the mosquito” swarms on the
tundra. No European can {ive there
without a veil after the annw melts: the
gun-barrels are black with them, and the
clond often obscures the sight. Thus
the Ingect-eating birds have only to open
their mou‘hs to i1l them with mosquitoes,
and the presence of swarms of tender
little warblers, of cliff chafrs, pipis, and
v:iag;a!ls, in this Arctic region {s account-
-ed for,

An old lady in Texas says she nover
could f$magine where all the Smithg
came from until she saw in a town 8
large-sign, “ Smith Manufacturing Com-
pany.”



PLEASANT HOURS.

At Bchool.

We are aii at school in this world of ours,
And our lossons lle plain beforo us ;
But wo will not learn, and the flying

hours
And the days and tho yecars pass o'er us.

And then we grumble and mourn and 8ay
That our echool i3 so tircsome and
weary,
And we ask for a long, bright holiday,
That will banish our lessons dreary.

Sut what 18 it God 18 trying to teach ?
Is it pationce or faith or kindness ?
Is the lcsson really beyond our reach
Or mado hard through our wilful blind-
ness 7

It wo were in earnest and tried to learn—
It our listless atudy wo mended—
Who knows but our holiday we would
earn
And our schooldays be gladly ended ?
Who knows but we make our lessons
long
And hinder thelr meaning from reach-
ing
The hearts that would be full of joyous
80ng,
It wo knew what our God was teaching”
Then lot us study hic will while we may;

There's a warning for us in the rule
That the scholars who will not learn all

day
Are tho onos tha: are kept aftor school.
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HEAVEN BOUND.

The train was golng west, and the
time was evening. At a station a little
zirl about elght years old came aboard
carrying a little budget under her arm.
She came into a car and deliberately
took a seat. She tken commenced an
cager scrutiny of faces, but all were
strange to her. Shz appeared weary,
and, placing bher budget for a pillow,
prepared  to try to get a little sleepn
Soon the conductor came along collecting
tickets and fares. Observing him, she
asked if she might le there. The gen-
tiemanly conductor replied that she
might, when the following coaversation
t2ok place. Sald the conductor: “Where
are you going ?”

She answered: “I am going to hea-
ven.”

He asked again:
fare 1"

She then sald @ “ Mister, does this rail-
road lead to heaven, and does Jesus
travel on it ?”

He said: “1I think not.
think so 7"

‘* Why, sir, before my ma died she used
to sing of Jesus on the heavenly milroad,
and he pays the fare for everybody. and
the train stopped at every station to take
people on hoard; but my ma don't sing to
me any more. Nobody sings to me now,
and I thought that ¥ would take the car
and go to ma, Mister, do you sing to
your little girl about heaven; you've a
1ittle girl, haven't you ?”

He replled: “No, my little dear. 1
have no little girl now. I had one once,
but gshe died some time ago, and twent
to heaven.”

“Who pays your

Why did you

’ Agaln she asked: “Did she go over

! thig rallroad; and are you going to sce
| her now 7"
By this time evory person in the coach
i was upon his feet, and most of them
viere weoplng. An attompt to describe
i what I witnessed is almost futile. Some
snid : * God bless the dear 1ittie girl !”
Hearing some person say that she was
an angel, the little girl earnestly replied:
*Yes, my ma used to say that I would bo
. an angel some time.” Addressing her-
gelf to the conductor, she aske® ulm:
“Do you love Jesus? I do, and {f you
love him ne will let you ride on his raii-
. rond, [ am going to heaven, and I wish
that you would go with me. I know
that Josus will let me in when I got
there, and will let you in too, nnd every-
, body who rides on his rallroad—yes, all
these people.  Wouldn't you like to see

. heaven and Jesus and your little girl 7
| These words, so innocently and pathetic- ;

| ally uttered, brought a rush of tears to
all eyes, but most profusely from the eyes
! of the conductor. Some who were travel-
ling on the heavenly road shouted aloud
for joy. She now asked the conductor:
: " Mister, may I lle here until wo get

to heaven 7
. He replied ¢ * Yes, dear, yes.”

Wil you wake me up then, so that I
{ can sec my ma, your little girl. and Jesus?
t for I do want to see them all."”

‘The answer came in broken acconts,
but {n words tenderly spoken: * Yes,
dear angel, yes. God bless you !"

* Amen ¥ was sobbed by more than a

{ Bcore of volces,

Turning her eyes again upon the con-
ductor, the child interrogated him again:
* \What shall I tell vour little girl when
1 see her 7 Shall I tell her that I saw
her pa on Jesus' rallroad ? Shall I ?"

This brought fresh floods of tears from
all present, and the conductor knelt by

reply that he could not utter. At this
juncture the brakeman called out:
* H——8.” The conductor arose and re-
quested him to attend to his (the con-
ductor’s) duty at the station, for he was
engaged. That was a precfous place. I
thank God that I witnessed this scene,
but 1 was sorry that at this point I had
to leave the train.

THE USE OF BURRS.

After a stroll afleld, in the fall, one is
apt to wonder, as he works away at the
burrs that cover his clothes, what use
they can possibly be, Burrs are a great
nuisance to men and animals; but the
plants they grow on find them very ser-
viceable, for they are simply fruits cov-
ered with spines or prickles; and this is
only another way plants have to distri-
bute thelr seeds. ‘That it is a schen's
that works well any one can see who
has a hunting-dog, and keeps it in his
yard. In the spring fine crops of Spanish
needles and clot-burrs come up as it by
magic, where there were none before.
They have grown from the burrs the dog
brought home in his coat the autumn be-
fore. Around woollen mills in New
England, plants from the west spring up
in a mysterious way, and nearly always
these have burr-fruits. They have
grown from the burrs taken from the
fleece of sheep, In cleaning, and thrown
out as waste. Some troublesome weeds

have been Introduced in this manner.
On the prairies there are many plants
with this kind of fruit. In former days,
when great herds of buffalo roamed the
plains, their hair caught up these burrs,
which thus stole long rides, like the
tramps they are. Even now, in old
buffalo-wallows, plants are found that do
not grow elsewhere in the country round.

Some burrs, like Spanish needles, have
only three or four slender spines, or
awns, as they are called, at the summit
of the fruit. If we look at thein through
a magnitying-glass, we find them bear-
ing sharp, downward-pointing barbs, like
that of a fish-hook. The sand-spur, an
Il weed that grows on sea-beaches, and
sandy-river banks, has burrs covered
with: such spines. The boy who has
stepped on sand-spurs with his bare feet
knows this to his sorrow. The tiny
barbs go in eastly, but every attempt
to draw them out make them tear inic
the flesh.

Often the spines or bristies are hooked
instead of being Larbed. The ciet-burr,
or cockle-burr, that grows abundantly in
waste ground, and the agrlinany of our
woods, are examples. Burdock has such
hooked prickles on its fruits, and they
stick so fast together, that children make
of them neat little baskets, handies and
all.  The tick-trefstl has jointed nods,
covered thickly with small hooked hairs
that can hardly be seen without a mag-
nifying-glags.  These are the small fiat,
brown burrs that cover the clothing after
a walk thiough the woods in September.

- They at¢ most annoying burrs, worse

than clot-burrs, they are so small and
«tlek so fast—~November St. Nicholas,

her side, and, embracing her, wept the

' THE IMMENSE #4125 OF
THE S8UN.

To JOURNKY ACKOSS IT BY
Traixy wouLp Takt Two
YxEars AND A Haty,

‘Ihe sun, provided weo
measure only the disk seen
with the smoked glass, I8
elght hundred and‘sixty-
six thousand miles {n
diameter, i.e., one hundred
and elght earths could bo
comfortably ranged slde by
sido across the disk. To
cover the surface would

, require many thousands.
To fill the interlor we
' ghould nced onc million
three hundred thousand.
On a smaller scalo we
imlght represent tho sun
by a 1lall two feet In
diametcr and the earth
by a good-sized graln of
shot. let the sun Dbe
hollowed out, then place
the earth at its centre, and
let the moon revolve about
it at its real distance of
two hundred &nd forty
thousand miles. There
would yet remain nearly
two hundred thousand
miles of space between the
moon's orbit and the inclosing shell of
the sun. Indeed, to journey from one
gide of the sun to the other, through the
centre, would take one of our swift ex-
press trains nearly two years and a half.
So vast a globe must be heavy. Since
its density 18 only one-quarter that of the
earth, it only welghs as much as three
' hundred and thirty-two thousand earths,
or two octillions of tons! The attrac-
tion of gravity on its surface would
cause a man whose welght was one hun-
dred and fifty pounds to weigh two tons.

| ZAlden W. Quimby, in Ladies’ Home |

Journal, i

WINGED SEEDS.
Tue WIND Pravs AN IMPORTANT Panrt
IN THE SPREADING OF PrLANTs.

The s.3ual way for seeds to be carried
18 by .he wind.

by tho breezes.
| seed of the moccasin-flowers and mea-

|
| dow-pinks, and the other beautiful plants’

| of our woods and bogs called orchids

{ And the tiny bodfes, like atoms of dust,
termed * spores,” that answer to seed in'
are |
borne away by the lightest breath of air.: have fine spear-like stems, six of them
But most seeds are themselves too heavy |

tferns and mosses and toadstools,

for this. So they are ofttimes provided
with thin, broad wings that carry them
before the wind as a sail carries a boat.
‘I'he pairs of * keys' that hang in clus-‘
ters from the maple-trees in spring are,
such winged fruits. When ripe they;
float slowly to the ground, or if a high

from the tree. The ash has thick’
bunches of winged fruits much like these, .
but single. The elm has a thin, papery
border all around {ts small seeds, which
makes them quite conspicuous as they

have come ott.

Numbers of plants have about the
seeds delicate hairs or bristles that take
the place of wings, A dandelton
* clock,” or a head of thistle-down, 18 a
bunch of seeds, each with a circle of fine
bristles op the summit. When che seeds
are ripe, along comes a breez:, and puff!
away go the seeds, hangirg from their
tufts of bristles, as the basket hangs
from a balloon. The bunches of long
silky hairs that corvie from a bursting
pod of milk-weed, sad 1l the air around,
have each their piecious carge in the
shape of a &mall, krown seed. The
geeds that rizen in heads on the clematis,
after the ’.andsome purple flower-leaves
have fajlen, have ionyg feathered tails,
ltke slender bird-plumes, that do the
same work that is given to the silk of
mitkweed. The *cotton” around the
seeds of the willows at the riverside and
of the poplars along city streets serves
the same useful purpose. Cotton itself
i{s only a bunch of fine white hair around
the seed. Ages befors men thought of
splnning it, and weaving it into cloth, it
was making itself usefuir to the cotton-
plant by helping to scatter its seed.—
‘*How Plants Spread,” in November St.
Nicholas.

When we have a keen eye for the faults
of others, we are apt to be blind to our
own.

A right state of heart cannot be main-
tained, without keeping a close watch on
the tongue.

It ought to be a matter of principle
with the Christian to praise the Lord,
whether be feels like it or not.

Sometimes they are,
so sm:.ll and light a8 to be easlly wafted | circular flower; others secmn to ba three
This {8 ... case of the | prisms laid across each other to form a

wind is blowing, they are carried farther

hang on the branchlets before 'the leaves ;

" six-pointed astars.

S8NOW PLOWERS.
Snow 18 compored of great numbers of

very small ice-crystals! Hence spow
13 crystallized fce. If you look at snow-
flakes with the naked eye they all look
nearly allke, and have no special in-
terest or beauty except thelr purity and
whiteness. But look again at them, and
this time through a strong microscopa
Behold, whut beautiful forms! They
surpass diamonds in their exquisite
shapes, and almust equal them in the
brilliant flashing of the light. There are
perfectly-formed crystals, appearing in a
great variety of shapes. How delicately
the fine angles are shaped ! How unlike
each succeeding form seems! But look
again for the third.time. Behold, there
is a likeness one to the other. This one
has six points; that one has the same
number. Some lcok like six broad
leaves held by thelr stems and forming a

six-pointed star. Still others have the
form of six cuble crystals attached by
their corners to a six-sided plate or crys-
tal.  Then there are the most tiny und
delicate crystal-like leaves, some pinnate,
some lanceolate ilke a spear-head: others

Joined at the centre and feathered at
thelr sides. ‘* How beautiful ! you ex-
claim. Oh, yes, you are fust beginning
to learn what snow is. [Irofessor Tyn-
dall calls a snow-storm a *“shower of
frozen flowers.” Some of these flowers
are nearly an inch wide, but usnally they
are much smaller. Perhaps the smaller
ones arc more keautiful than the larger
ones, :

Dr. Scoresby made a very careful study
of snow-ciystals while he was in the
arctic reglons. He discovered and made
drawings of nearly one hundred different
forins of these crystal flowers. He
divided them into three classes. The
first he called “lamellar;” that is, they
were composed of thin plates, layers. or
scaies, The second clase he called
‘“ splealar;” that is, they had points like:
a dart. The third class he called
* pyramidal,” because they were built up
apparently like a pyramid. having six
sides.  Professor Greem, Mr. Glaisher,
and Professor Tyndall have given much
attention to these beautiful crystals of
snow, and Mr. Glaisher discovered that
the primary figure ot each crystal was a
star having six points, or it was a
hexagonal or six-sided scale or plate.
The compound figures were of very great
variety.  The ilustrations given here-
with are from Mr. Glaisher's drawings.
There were curious combinatioas of darts,
prisms, cubes, rhombolds,~that fs,
oblique-angled parallelograms,—all ar-
ranged around & central figure in the
most artistic and wonderful manner.
No florist or artist ever made a more
beautifully arranged bouquet than ig to
be found in these complex snow-crystals.
made in the laboratory of the skiss, and
rresided over by the Creator of all things.
Professor Tyndall says “ snow-crystals
formed in calm atmosphere are buflt up-
on the same type.” The little atome of
snow arrange thewmselves so as to form
Then from the cen-
tral nucleus, or point, there shooi out six
spiculae, or darts. Every two of these
rays or dartg are scparated by an angle
of exactly sixty degrees. From these
long darts smaller darts shoot out, and
these too are separated from each other
by exactly the same angle as are the
longer ones. And from these shorter
darts still others spring out at their side,-



PLEASANT

HOURS.

N

—
-~y

3
o'd
VE
V .
T

A

N
v
!

[

H
3
K
b
-

:

s
-
[ A
-
-—"
S

S8NOW FLOWLRS,

and these alszo keep at tho same angle
frory each other ag did ench inr the other
larger and longer arms. “With unerring
certainty and with the greatest mathe-
matical accuracy these mufnute atoms of
snow arrange themseives into these
crystals, always at the same angle, yet
presenting an almost endless varlety of
combinations.

“The force nt grevitation 18 a very
simple affalr,’” says Professor Tyndall,
*compared to the forces which bring
matter into cryatals in this marvellously
unerring and exquisite manner.” And
he thoughtfully and eloquently adds, “ It
fs worth pausing to think what wonder-
fu! work is going on in the atmosphera
zuring the formation and descent of every
snow-shower. What building power {8
brought into play! And how imperfect
scem the productions of human minds
and hands when compared with these
formed by the blind forces of nature!
But who ventures to call the forces of
nature blind? . . . The blindness i
ours; und what we really ought to say
and confess is that our powers are ab-
solutely unable to comprehend either the
origin or the end of the operations of
nature.”

Ab, there. this great man shows his
weakness! It he had studied the Bible
with haif the zeal and care that he has
sclence, he would not have written that
1ast sentence. The devout Bible-reader,
even the smallest child in our Sunday-
schools, could teach this man, so learned
in the wisdom of this world, that God is
the author and origin of nature and of
all things, and that the “ end of all these
operations ” {3 to showr forth to the uni-
verse the wisdom, beneficence, and glory
of the Creator.

Snow is mentioned about twenty-flve
times in the Bible, It is not as commen
-to see snow in the lands where the beoks
of the Bible were written as in our coun-
try. The leprosy of Miriam and of
Gehazl was compared to snow (Num. 12.
10; 2 Kings 5. 27). The purity of him
whom the Lord washes is likened to it
(Psalm 61. 7; Isa. 1. 18) ; and the raiment
of Christ at his transformatfoa {8 said to
-have been white as snow (Ratt. 28. 3;
Mark 9, 8).

Sir Humphrey Davy saw & machine in
Germany which compressed air under a
.column of waler two hundred and sixty
-feet high. When the stop-cock was
openead alloviing air to escape, it was dis-
covered that under this immense pres-
sure all the vapour in the compressed
air had been frozen, and flew cut from
the tubs as a shower of snow. The pipe
from which the air escaped was also
tearded with fine icicles.

The whiteness of the snow is due to
the reflection of the light from the faces
.of these minute crystals. Ice when
ground fine takes on a simtilar whiteness.
Ice 13 formed in still water, such as you
find on a lake, into six-pointed crystals,
closely resembling the crystals of snow,
\Vhen the ice is ground these minute
_crystals appear, refucting the light and
turning into a white colour. And so in -
winter, =23 in summer, this- wounderful |
-world of ours i3 covered with the most
.dellcately formed flowers; and it would
be difficult {0 prove that the winter blos-
soms whicz come to us fn such plentiful
.snow-storms—'* showers of flowers"—are
ess beautiful than those which spring
from the earth. Both are made by the «
-.same infinite Hand that shaped the !
-worldg around us.. |

-
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POETRY OF THE NEW l
YEAR.

Tux OLp Goina Our AND
Tae Nxw Comixe In.

Tho New Year! What
a poem Ip the vwary.
words! Beneath ths
many-hued arch of its,
fancles the past and the
present unite, and the
future dDockons onwerd.
What a flood of years
have swept alopg the
channel of time gince the
heart of man ficst sighed i
to the requiem of a dying
yoar—first halled the new
guest at tue door! Down
through the corridors ot!
centuries, flooded with
tho music of the human '
heart, deep 08 the dia-
rasons of eternity, we
touch the tragedy of the
New Year—its joys, Its
sorrows, its tears, Its
laughter, its heart-beats
of memory, its rainbow
o? love, its flowers, and
its snpow. ‘To many it
{8 the twilight of morn ;
to many It is the shadow
of eve—the bud that
flowers—the star that
shines but ylelds mno
light—the purpose with-
out the fruftage.

At the altar of the Mew Year, lit up
with bright tapers c¢ the past and the'!
smiling horizon of the future, the soul
xneels in loving homage—a vassal to the ;
sceptre of imemory, a captive bound to
the chariot wheels of hope. Since last!
we touched the threshold of the New!
Year, life has sung its way into each bud !
and bower, and found expression {n the
tonic sol-fa of the grove. The cypress:
sky has swept the sere leaf, psalm-like,'
to its grave; and every tree, in mantle'
white, with bowed head, murmurs a
prayer for the departed dead. It seems
but yesterday we welcomed with kindly
word and friendly cheer the year we have
entombed :

THE OLD YEAR AND THE NEW.

How swift they go,
Life’s many years,
With thelr winds of woe
Ana thelr storms of tears,
And thelr darkest of nights, whose'’
shadowy slopea '
Are it with the flashes of starriest hopes,
And thelr sunshiny days, in whose calm
heaven loom
The clouds of the tempest—the shadows
of gloom!

..-...
2
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And ah! we pray,
_ With a grlef s0 drear,
That the years may stay
When their graves are near;
Tho' the brows of to-morrow be radiant
and biright,
With love and with beauty, with life and
with light,
The dead hearts of yesterday, cold on
the bier,
To the hearts that survive them are
evermore dear,

For the heart so true
To each old year cleaves ;
Tho’ the hand of the New
Flowery garlands weaves.
But the flowers of the future,
fragrant and falr,
With the past's withered leaflets may
never compare ;
For dear is each dead leaf, and dearer
each thorm,
In the wreaths which the brows of our
past years have worn.

tho'

Yea ! men will cling
With a love to the last,
And wildly fiing
Their arms round their past,
As the vine that clings to the oak that
falls,
As the ivy twines round
walls ;
For the dust of the past some hearts
higher prize
Than the stars that flash out from tho
tuture's bright skles.

tile crumbled

And why not s0?
‘The old, old years,
They knew anid they know
All our hopes anad fears ;
We walked by their side, and we told
them each grief,
And they kissed off "ur tears while they
whispered relief :
And the stories of hearts that may nob
be revealed,
In the hearts of the dead years are buried
and sealed,

Let the New Year sing
At the Old Year's grave ;

i vrites upon the waters its 4pic tale of

' ot morning flowers !

[ O Father Time!

1

Wil the New Year bring
What the Old Year gave § !
Ah! tho Siranger-Year trips over tho
snOwe,
And his brow {s wroathed with many a

rose ;
But 'no;w many thorns do the roses con-
cea i
Vhich the roses, when witherod, shall so
soon roveal ?

Lot the Noew Year smilo
When the Old Year dles ;
In how stiort a while
Shall the smiles be sighs ?
Yea! Btranger-Year, thou hast many a
charm,
And thy faco {s falr and thy greetin:

warm ;

But, dearer than thou—in his shroud of
ANOWSs—

Is the furrowed face of the year that goes.

Yen, bright New Year,
O’er all the earth,
With song and cheor,
They will hail thy birth ;
They will trust thy words in a sinsle
hour,
Thoy will love thy face, they will laud
thy power;
For the new has charms which the old
has not,
And tho strenger’s face makes the Zriond’s
forgot.

Not 80 with the New Year. Its smiles
may cheer our hearts and for a moment
enthral our thoughts, but the mirror of

the past brings back the faces we loved
of yore. Yes, we hea: once more the
pulse-beat of friendship’s kindly heart ;
for the memory of love is deeper than
the grave—It {8 an immortality stretch-
fng from earth to heaven—a Jacob's lad- |

der, upon whicn ascend and descend:
; bright cherublms of affection, whose.

stalnless robes are woven in the loom of
purest love.
of a New Year, my soul surveys tke
ghores that accent the ocean of the past
—~the struggling swimmer, cast up by the
crmel wave upon a pitiless rock—the
white sail, bearing its cargo triumphant
to the shore—the floating spar, that

woe.

Oh, friends of happy Loyhood, whoss
memories are sweet to me as the breath
Ze whose feet have
paced tho metre of iife’'s poem, and fell
before the poetic moment of noontide
had writ your names upon the scroll of
fame !
whose honourad hours ne’er brought the
fruitage of 2n autumn-day ! Ye I salute!
I sit beside the Old Year, His pulse is
slow, for plumed death stands walting
at the door:

DEATH AND LIFE.

Upon his couch the Old Year lay,
Death pressed his brow and hand,
A pllgrim year in mantle white
Was dreaming in the land;
Life's anxious.heart stood mourning by,
And dropt a pitying tear
Upon the cold and snowy shroud
That wrapt the dear Ol1d Year.

O archer swift !
Thy arrows are but days

Shot through the sky that spans our life,
Some fleck’'d with golden rays—

Some c¢lad in raiment dark and drear
That know no earthly light,

© The sunshine of whose joys and hopes

Are quenched in sorrow’s night.

A happy, jolly, good Old Year!
We'll miss thy heart and band ;

We kpew thy form, we knew thy face,
Thy smile hath cheered the land.
Within thy folded arms we've dreamt,
With hopeful prayers and fears,
But now, ales ! kind, good Old Year,

We bury thee with teara

f

Standing in the vestibule =

| desiguated most wonderful.
| his father, was a priest, but he was dumd
| for some time before the birth of his son.
| Elizabeth, the wife of Zacharias, was

Ye dreamers of a summer glory, °

THR TRAIN BCY,

He had done soveral little errands for
the gontleman {n the Pullman car, and as
the man got off he slipped & dsilar tnto

; bis hand.

“1 llke your looks, Jimmle,” ho satd.
kindly. * Now, remomber that you can
make yourself whatover you wish, 1
don't mean by that that you may become
a Vanderbilt, It you desire, or bo Pres)-
dent of the United States; tut I do mean
that you can bo somothing botter yot—a
Christinn man. Don't forget that."

It was tea yecars later beforo the two
men met again.  Then Jirmmte had just
been made conductor on an {mportant
rond, and {n one of tho passongers ho re-
cognized his old-time friend. Tho gentlo-
man had changed but littlo in the ten
years just passed, but {t was hard to per-
sundo him that the fine-looking young
conductor was tho ragged traln boy of
whom he stilf retained a falnt remom-
brance.

“But I certainly am he. Jimmle as-
gerted energetically, “and I’vo nlwnys
wanted to tell you how much your words
and your kindness did for meo. I'd been
getiing Into low compnany, 4nd growing
sort o' wild snd reckless; but your words
just haunted mo, and I got to wondering
it that kind of thing pald. I concluded
that I'd rather grow up a Christlan man,
as you sald, than a drunken loafer; so 1
just stopped short and commenced over
in dead earnest.”

‘* And that w=es all the result of a few
sentences forgotten as soon as uttered,”
gsaid the gentleman thoughttully. *“1It
just shows ‘what a mighty power for weal
or woe our chance words may be. and
Low we ought to guard them "—Class-
mate.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIO.
JANUARY 10, 1897.

‘The childhood of John the Baptist.—
Luke 1. 80.

A NOTABLE MAN.

This whole chapter is replete with in-
terest. The events preceding the birth
of the Baptist are such as can only be
Zacharias,

cousin to Mary, the mother of Jesus
John was the forerunner of Jesus, and
was designated in prophecy as * the volce
of one crying in the wilderness, Prepare
ye the way of the Lord.”

HIS DUTIES.

The * forerunner’ was one who went
betore royalty to prepare the way for the
coming of royalty. Thus John Baptlst
went before Christ, and vproclaimed his
coming, and preached, saying, * Repent
ye, for the kingdom of heaven is at
hand.” Isaiah prophesied of John Bap-
tist, and all his predictions received a
marvellous fulfilment. Reand the pro-
phecles as found in Isalah 40, and com-
pare them with the life of the Baptist
as recorded in the Gospe:s, and you will
gee the truth of this statement.

HIS MANNER OY LIYE.

Verse 80. He was strong in splirit, his
strength increased with his years, and
was thus being fitted for the dutics which
would shortly devolve upon him. His
home was not one of luxury. He lived
fn a wilderness, that is, a country not
remarkable for its fert)lity, whero the art
of man kad not been brought into use, The
‘air was pure, the food of the plainest
description, all whica were calculated to
develop a rugged character, or one who
could endure bardahip.

The {riends that gathered round thy knee
We'll mcet, alas! no morse ;

They've left the household of our days,
And closed the iron door.

Life beams anew—with other light
We seek our path to find ;

Nor seek in vain, with torch in hang,
The path we lett behind.

Another year hath robed itself
And started on its way ;
‘With staff of hope and raiment bright
It ushers in the day.
The bells are ringing thro’ the land,
Al hearts are filled with cheer;
“The Old is dead !"—* Long 1live the
New 1
The giad, the bright Now Year !

mni in the joys of happy home,

THe mirth, the love, the glee ;

Ring in sweet peace to all mankind,
Ring till all hearts are free.

O cherub year! O white-robed child!
Baptized in hape atova;

We pray thee bless with heavenly smile,

- The hearts and homes we love!

ENTERING UPON W18 DUTIYS.

i “Tiil the dcy of his shewlng unto
. Israel.”” In the olden times priests were
+ not initlated ini> office until they were
| thirty years of age. This {s what is
{ meant by the phrase now under con-
i sideration. All these years he was un-
, dergoing the necessary preparation. God
i would have no servant of his engage In

nely dutles untit he had been prepared
' No doubt the time would be well speut
" by John in meditation and prayer.

Should not this teach the church an
{myortant Ilesson ? Whatever offica fny
of us may be called to fill, we should
seek to obtain the best qualification pos-
sible for the office, and study "to become
a workman that needeth not to be
ashamed,

Sho—' The man I marry must be * only
a little lower than the apgels.’ "

He (suddenly flopping)—" Here [ am on
my knees, & little lower than one of
thew.”

He got her

o ————————
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A SBong of 8now Time. .

8ing a song of snow-time
Notw {t’s passing by, |
Mllijon 1lttle fleccy flakes i
Falling from the sky,
When the ground 18 covered,
And the hedge and trees, |
There will he a gay tine

For the chickadces,

I

Boya are In the school-houss,
Drawing on thelr slates,

Pleturea of the coasting-place, !
And thinking of thetr skates; t

QGirls are nodding knowingly.
Smilingly about,

Thinking of a gay time
When the school is out.

Three o'clock, four o'clock,
Bang ! goes the bell ;
Get your hats and cloaks and wraps,
Hurry off, pell-mell !
Bring along the coasters all,
It you want some fun ;
Up to the hill-top,
Jump and slide and run!

Steady now ! Ready now !
Each in his place !

Here we go, there we go,
Down on a race !

Sing a song of snow-time,
When the flakes fall,

Const-time, skate-time,
Begt time of all!

LESSON NOTES.

LESSON 1I.—JANUARY 10.
THE HOLY SPIRIT GIVEN.
Acts 2, 1-13, Study also verses 14-31. .
GOLDEN TEXT.

They were all fllled with the Holy
Ghost.—Acts 2. 4.

Time.—Our Lord's final appearance and
his ascenslor. are usually dated on Thurs-
day, May 18, A.D. 30. The Holy Spirlt
was glven ten days later—~on Sunday,
May 28, A.D. 30, as we belleve. Con- ;
cerning the Feast of Pentecost, see noto
on verse 1.

Place,.—~An ‘‘upper room* {n Jerusa-
lem; probably the same {n which the last
passover was eaten, and which seems to
have continued a Christian headquarters.
It was very likely recognized as one of
tbe ‘“ (Galllean synagogues” Here it
was that, dlvinely guided, they had
chosen Matthias to be the twelfth apostle
in the place of Judas. The Christians
were now “about one hundred and
twenty in number,” men and women,
whose great business it had become to
wait In earnest, united prayer for the
glitt of power, At the hours of morming
and evening sacrifice they were habitu-
ally at the temple, but the upper room
wzs their place of supplication for the
Comforter.

The Gift of Tongues.—Great misconcep-
tlon prevalls respecting these * other
tongues.” The common idea {3 that the
apostles needed a miraculous power of
understanding and speaking foreign lan-
guages, in order to be able to preach the
Gospel to all nations; that thls power
was given at Pentecost. and was after-
ward used by them; and that they did
actually preach the Gospel in various
dialects to the assembdled crowds on the
day of Pentecost. But observe—

1, No such power was needed. True,
it any of the aposties went to very re-

_‘then what was the use of tho gltt of

utterance.”” Tho power, véry likely, re-
curred on other occaslons, but It was not !

'one to Le used at the will of the fn-,

dividual. It was given afterward to'
converts at various places who hed no,

! gpeclal commisslon to go to distant lands , sure,

to preach the Gospel, as at Caesarea, |
¥.phesus, Corinth. See Acts 10, 46; 19, 6; ,
1 Cor. 12 and 14. At Corinth those so
tnepired spoke not to men, but to Gods
not cdifylag their brethren, for they
could not understand them, but cdifying
themselves by the utterance in any way
of thelr hearts’ feellngs. Henco pro- |

. phesying. or preaching, was a nobler gift, |

because it was understood, and so edified |
the church. Sce 1 Cor. 14. 2-4, 18, 19, 39,

tcngues?  Bee l Cor. 14, 22; it was “»
sign to thoso who belicved not” It an-
swered a purpose similar to that of
miracles; it compelled attention, and
made men feel that  this was the flnger
of God,” and so it opened the way for
the preaching of the Gospel.

THE PORCUPINE.

The best known specles s the Canada
porcupine, about two and a half feet long,
weighing from twenty to thirty pounds.,
It s an excellent, though a slow climber;
ft 13 not able to escape its enemies by,
fiight, but cannot be attacked even by
the largest carnivora with ftmpunity
dogs, wolves, the lynx, and the cougar
have been known to die from the in-
flammation produced by its qullls; these
are loosely attached to the skin and
barbed at the polnt, g0 that they easlly
penetrate, retain thefr hold, and tend
continually to become more deeply in-
serted; when irritated it erects its qullls,
and by a quick lateral movement of the
tail strikes its enemy, leaving the nose,
mouth, and tohgue beset with Its dnrts;!
it has no power of shooting the quills.

THE PORCUPINE.

The food consists of vegetable sub-
stances, especially the Inner bark and
tender twigs of the elm, basswood, and
hemlock, It seldom quits a tree while the
bark is uneaten, except in cold weather,
when it descends to sleep in a hollow
stump or cave; as it kills the trees which
it ascends, 1ts depredations are often
gerfous. It {3 often erroneously called
hedgehog in New England. The nest is
made in a hollow trce, and the young,
generally two, are born In April or May.
It is almost as large as a beaver, and is
cagerly hunted by the Indians, who eat

llts grunting volce.
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mote lands—India, for Instance—then
the power would be useful, and it may the flesh. and use the quills for ornament,
have been bestowed. But of this there ' often dyelng them with bright colours;
I8 no Scripture evidence. In all the it is very tenacious of life; it does not
countries which we read of as visited by hibernate, as the European porcupine is’
Paul or others, Greek was generally un- sald to do.  This anlmal shows admir-
derstood; and the wide spread of this ' ably that the quills are only modified
language is justly regarded is one way hairs, as ft presents quills on the back,
in which God prepared the world for the spiny bairs on the sides, and coarse,

Gospel.  Of course the various languages
existed, but they were not necessary to
intercourse. !
2. In the Acts we never afterwards'
find the apostles using a foreign lan-
guare. And the Epfstles are all written *
in Greck, H
3. Our chapter does not say that the ,
anostlies preached in foreign tongues to
tho crowd. It was not preaching, but
praise (compare verse 11 with chapter
10. 46) and {t began before the crowds
came together. When the amazed people .
began to question and te mock, Peter
stood up and addressed them, and he
spoke In Greek, which they all uander-
Stood.  YWhat, then, was the gift of
tongues? It was an Iaspiration, not |
unilke those prophetic impulses we read f
of in the Old Testament. The apostles
did on the day of Pentecost speak in-
telligibly tn actnal languages, and thelr
words tere understood by those who
knew the languages: but {t is not implied
that a pormanent knowledge of any
forelgn tongue was given, of which they .
cnuld avall themselves at pleasuro; they
only spoke as the Spirit *“gave them

bristly hairs on the under surface, pass-
ing into each olher {n regular gradation.

The crested or common porcupine is
found in Sonthern Europe, where it has
ccme from Northern and West Africa;
it is about twenty-eight fnches long, and
tafl about eight inches more; the muzzle
is large and obtuse, sparingly clothed
with small dusky hairs, with scsattered
longer and coarser ones on the upper lip;
anterior and under parts and limbs, with
spines not more than two inches long,
with which are mixed some coarse hairs;
crest of numerous, very long bristles, ex-
tending from the crown to the back, six-
teen inches long, and curving backward; |
hind parts of the body and tail covered
with quills, some slender and iexible,
twelve to sixteen Inches long, others
shorter, stouter, and very sharp; a few on
the tip of the tail are hollow, generally
open and truncated at the end, and sup-
ported on & very slender stalk, about hal?
an inch long. The prevailing colour is
brownish black, with a white band on the
fore part of the neck. ‘This is the pore-
epic of the French, the spiny pig, 8>
called from its heavy pig-tail Jook and

'
It lves in rocky
crevices or in burrows, becoming torpid
in winter; the food consists of varlous
vegetable substances, and {ts flcsh i3 well
flavoured; it can erect {ts quills at plea-
but cannot discharge them, besides
{ts grunts, it makes a rattling noiso by
shaking tho tuft of hollow quills on the
tall, .

f

" UNOLE JOE'S NEW YEAR'S LETTER.

Dear Boys and Girls,—The old year I8
past and gonc forever, and a new year
has dawned upon us, We aro just that
much older, and we are a step nearer the
grave. ‘The old year may have been for
us one of pleasurec and prosperity, and |
again it may have been one of sorrow
and fallure. It is but right, then, we,
should devote ourselves to serlous medl-
tation and perform that duty which is
incumbent upon us, to examlne into our
lives and daily affairs, and seo under
which category wo can place ourselvess
Having examined everything carefully,
we tind it has been o year of happlness
and prosperity, we owe a debt of grati-
tude to the Giver of all goed things, our,
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. Grati-,
tude compels us to do this, and hence we ,
must give serious attentlon. Should we ,
fall tn thanking God, who has been 80,
good to us, can we expect he will favour ,
us during this new year.

You may have had great success inI
your studies; on account of good health, ;
you were enabled to attend school every ,
day. Your parents have had success in
)ife, and, In a word, your whole famlily ,
has been blessed in every manner. Up- -
on you devolves the strict duty ot thank- |
ing God for his many favours. You know ;
not what the new year may bring to you,
and hence you should ask God that it
way be as successful as the past. Pos-
sibly the dying year had been one of sor-
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row and complete faflure, Ah, then I ¢
say to you, look to it well and see if you
were to blame, Locate the cause and
make the correction. DiG you do your
duty to God ? Have you been faithful
in every respect ? If so, accept the cross
in humble submission. Has §t been
your fault ? Then ask God’'s pardon and ¢
promise to do better in the future. '

Whilst this is a day of happiness, it is i
also a time when well meaning people will I
give themselves to serious consideration.
Aany have passed away during the last
year whom we knew well, and it may he
that we shall be among those selected
during the year to render our account to
God. Let us remember now is the ae-
ceptable time, and hence take those re-
solutions which present themselves and
will be the means of rendering us more
perfect during the new year. Your old
uncle thanks God for another year that
18 pone, and asks for another year to be
added to his life that he may continue
to tell his little ones those things so
necessary for a successful life. God
grant you -may see many more years,
and in your prayers remember your old
uncle. *“ A Happy New Year to all ¥
—Uncle Joe.

* Oh, Maud, I've something to tell you.
You know how I've Jonged to go to
Paris; and now I'm going with father.
It's so Jclly.” “Isn't this rather sud-
den, ISthel 2  * Yes; but you see he's
been bitten by a mad dog, and there is
no time for him {o lose fn getting to the
Pasteur Hospital.”

Editor's Wife.—"*Qh, John, the badby
has swallowed a button!”  Editor—
** Well, let's hope it won't hurt the poor
little chap; but should it happen to kill
him, what & splendid alliterative heag-
llne it will make—*' A Baby Bolts a But-
ton and Becomes Breathless ! Editor's
Wite—* Qh. you drute I

Another Year.

Another year s fading
Into the shadowy past,
What {f for me, my Saviour,
‘I'nis year should be the fast ?
Could I, with joy recalling
The hours and moments gone,
Say I had well employed them,
Nor o'er ono failtire mourn ?

Another year Is passing,
And I am passing too—

Passing from earth and carthly scenes
To those earth never knew.

What shal) I plead when gtanding
Before the * Great White Throne 7
Nothing, O Christ, but thine own blood.

Thy rightecousness mine own,

Another year is dying,
And time is dying, too—
And all things here below, with him,
Are passing out of view,
Passing as swiltly as our thoughts
Flit through our minds, then fice
Oh, reallzing facts llke these,
What ought our lives to bo?

Another year s adding
To those already dead.

Dead t will they never rise aguin @
\Where, all the actions fled ?

We surely yet shall meet again,
This old year and our souls:

His decds will greet us vet, though now
Oblivion o’er him rolls,

We leave the year with Jesus
To sprinkle with his blood :
Jesus, the Loving One, who once

As our sin-bearer stood.
We leave the year with Jesus,
And thus the weight Is gone,
We trust the future all to hfm
Who all its weight hath borne,

“JESUS, 1T'S ME."

At a religious meeting in the south of
London, a timid little girl wanted to be

. prayed for; she wanted to come to Jesus,

and said to the gentlieman conducting the
meeting, “ Will you pray for me in the
nmeeting, please, but do not mention my
name ?”’

in the meeting which foliowed, when
every head was bowed, and there was
sitence, the gentlemman prayed for the
little girl who wanted to come to Jesus,
and he grald, “O Lord, there is a little
girl who does not want her name to be
known, but thou dost know her ; save
her precious soul

‘I'here was a berfect silence, and away
in the back of the meeting & littie girl
rose, and a little volce sald, *‘ Pleass, it's
me, Jesus ; it {s me !”

She did not want to have a doubt. She
meant it. She wanted to be saved and
she was not ashamed to rise in that
meseting, little girl as she was, and say,
* Jesus, it's me."”
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A Guide to the Study of the S8unday.school Lessons,
with Original and delected Comments, Methode of
'rc:.dﬂn?, Hiustrative Stories, ew, et By Jusr
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Monday Club Sermons
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1807, by emiuent preachers. Price $1.2%

Berean Lesson Books

No.1.=The Beginner’'s.  No. 2—The Intermediste
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Golden Text Booklets
Sunday-schodl Lessons and Dally Bibls Readings,.
with Colden Texts and Bible Facta.  Price, pogt-
paid, cach 3c., per doz. 3%¢.

Berean Leaf Cluster
Large Picturs, 24x34 inches In size, in eight colours,
fllustrating the l.essons. Golden Taxis printed in
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