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THE FLAT-ROOFED HOUSES OF THE
EAST.

J_./ HERE are very many allu-
sions in Scripture to the
use of the top of the
houses which, unless we
understand their construc-
tion, will seem to us very
strange.  Such, for in-
stance, are the accounts
of sleeping and watching
and pitching @ tent on the housetop, ani the account

of breaking up the roof to let the man sick of the
palsy down into the house where Jesus was. So,
also, the laws concerning the battlements of the
houses, or the wall surrounding the flat roof. All
these will be made plain if we remember that the
roofs were flat, and that in Palestine 1ain reldom
fell to an extent likely to cause inconvenicnce on
account of that flatness. The necessity fur the
lattlement wall will be apparent from the picture.
These flat roofs are a cool and pleasant sleeping-
place in the summer, and here the household often
meet to spend the evening after a sultry day.

—
—

[

oy e



%‘%?ff?

THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL GUARDIAN.

THE TERRIBLE RED DWARF AND THE
CAVE HE LIVED IN.

22N told of giants also, and of the
¥ way to slay them, about the
arms you had to take with
you, and how jou could lay
spells upon them, and charm
them, and make them serve
you day and night. 1 cannot
stay to tell you all that the
old man found in the wonder-
ful Book—how wise he got,
until all the people cume to
consult him. How rich he was nobody knew, but
nobody helped the poor neighbours so bountifully
as this old shoemaker did. And he found out a
greater secret still—how to be always happy.
There was not another man in the couuntry who
had such a bright, merry, sunshiny face as that
old man got from his Book uf Maygic. Now as he
turned over the pages und read on slowly chapter
after chapter, what should he light upon one day
but an account of this terrible Red Dwarf thut
plagued the village. He pushed up his great silver
spectacles and laid down his work for a lew
minutes, that he might think about it the better.
He had found out the secret—all about the King,
and this poor little slave that could only obey the
King’s orders.

« So then,” said the old man, taking up his work
again, “if we could only get another king, things
might be very different. If we had but a good,
wise, generous king, then this Dwarf would be just
as much of a blessing as he has been a plague sud
a curse.”

No* long after, the wise old shoemuker sat ham-
mering away at bis work one fine morning, thinking
about the wonderful things he had read in his
wonderful book. Suddenly there came such a
merry crash of bells from the old clurch tower
near by that he started up from his stool quite
frightened, knocking off his big spectacles and
almost sending his biy lapstone on to his corns,
Of course, he must needs hurry away to the nearcst
neighbour to ask what the bells were ringing for.
So he rolled his apron around his waist, thinking
within himself that the Squire’s daughter must be
married, and he made for the door. He canght
sight at once of a little crowd that was gathered at
the door of the Buwe Dowr, and in their midst a
stranger stood vagerly talking. Then in a momeut
he heard the news : © The old King was dead, and
a good job too,” said *he old folks, nodding to each
other. “S¢ a merry peal for the new King.”

Then the old shoemaker looked very knuwing
through his big spectacles, and shook his wise old
head. “ Ay, ring a merry peal good neighbouis,”
snid he ; “for well ye may. If the old King is
dead the terrible Red Dwarf will be terrible no
more,”

“Why, whatever can that have to do with it, old
friend 7” cried Harry the carpenter, as he stood at
the door of his favourite haunt ; and turning to the
neighbowrs he expected them to laugh with him :
“What can the new King lhave to do with our
Dwart 77

“ W ell, well, you'll see, good folks,” said the wise
old shoemauker, as he lobbled away to his wotk.

Just then up came Farmer Hasty to hear the

news. He was going to grumble out sumething
about * What should they ring the bells for? They
p id taxes all the same, didn’t they? Whatever
difference did it make to them 1” He was going
10 ; but he didn’t. He suaid, (true he bungled over
"it, but he said 1t for all that,) “God save his
Majesty, and long may he live !”  And he not only
saxd it, but put such hearty good-will into it that
the neighbours turned round to mahe sure thav it
really was the Fuimer himeelf, and even the dog
looked up in his face, and actually wugged its tal
As it* was near-dinner-tine, Harry sturted off home-
ward with all the news for Bessie. He opencd the
door and began.
yet witheut hearing a word that he said. She
only leaid the old, sweet music ot years ago, for
Harry’s voice somehow had all its fo.mer tender-
ness, and the woids rang with the love of years
ago:
— And he says that now the terrible Red Dwal
will not be terrible any more,” Harry went on ; “1
did laugh at him ; but the old lellow only shock
his head and gaid: *Yowll see’—Why Bessie,
what'’s the matter, my ass?”

And Harry took her hand tender'y.

“ Hurry, lad, forgive me,” suid she, and the old
light of her eyes shone through her tears. “ Forgive
the past; by God’s help the Red Dwarf shall be
terrible no move.”

That very day Harry began to whistle as if to
mate ap for lust time, and the curly shavings flew
from the plane with such music as the carpenter’s
shop hadn’t heard for many a long day.

“You'll see,” the old shoemuker had said

And before long the old widow saw. It was
only a letter from her boy Jack. But why did she
say, “bless himn” so often? And wby need she
take off her spectacles and rub them with her gown
a8 if to make sure that she saw 1ight 7 *Could this
really be her Jack, who never weuld own hiwself,

I

But Bessie stood in amazement,”
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wrong? And yet it was from his letter that she
read : ¥ Tell the Squire that I very often think of
his kindness to me, and that I have lived lo see
kow foolish and unjust my words were, and that I
ask kis jforgiveness.”

The old shoemaker was right. They 4/@ see.
Before the week was over another group clustered
about the great tree in front of the Bl/ue Boar.
They were eager to see the placard that was being
fastened there. The shoemaker pushed amongst
them just as the bill showed all its length.

“Read it out,” cried one of the crowd.

Then the old shoemaker looked over his spec-
tacles and read it aloud.

PROCLAMATION.

BY ORDER OF THE KING.

WHEREAS jfor many years past much harm
hath been wrought amongst the subjects of His
| Majesty, the King of these Realms, by the Terrible
| Red Dwarf: And whereds many and grievous
L complaints have reacked His Majesly of the
Vernelty, robbery, misery, and destruction wrought
’éy the Dwarf aforesaid, His Majesty the King
hath been pleased of his clemency to issue a
decree that his subjects be hurt and annoyed no
more after this manner.

His Majesty the King hath duly nolified the
| Dwarf, kis servants and retainers, of this the
(King's will and commandment, AND His
Majesty will take all steps necessary to enforce
and carry out this decree.

Grven under our ‘1(’0_;/(11 Hand.
GOD SAVE THE KING.

“There,” cried the old shoemaker, triumphantly.
“ Didn’t I tell you so.” And he tightened his lips
and nodded his head.

“Well, if the King caz only do it, ’twill be the
best thing that ever happened in these parts,”
said one.

“ Pooh, can /—why, of course he can,” replied
the shoemaker. “You'll see—and very soon too ;
he’ll have a regiment of soldiers at the cave if
need be.” And the old man hurried back to his
work.

Whilst this group were reading the proclamation
a messenger had arrived at the cave of the Dwarf
himself, bearing a dispatch from the King. It was
sealed with the great seal; and was solemnly
delivered to him as urgent and immediate.

(To be Contnucd.)

PLEASE THE LORD AT ANY COST.

Never mind—the world will hate you,
Never mind its frowns or smiles ;
Never mind what griefs await you,
Please the Lord at any cost !

See He reigns supreme above us ;
Sce ! His favour’s light itself ;
"I'is our all that He approves us,
Please the Lord at any cost !

Listen to His still small voice,
Act upon it while He speaks ;
Give thyself no time for choice,
Please the Lord at any cost !

Perfect love will dietate to you,
Though severe the mandate be,
Only good Bis will can do you,
Please the Lord at any cost !

Please the Lord in lonely hours,
With your friends or with the world ;
Spend for Him your gifts and powers,
Please the Lord at any cost !

Think His eye is on you ever,
Think—He heareth all you say,
Marks each motive and endeavour,
Please Him, then, at any cost ¢

Where’s the friend would die to save you?
Who would bear with you all day ?
Who but He would care to have you ¢
Please Him, then, at any cost !

Have no object but t’ obey Him,
Single-eyed to do His will,
Your whole life could ne’er repay Him,
Please Him, then, at any cost !

Work in faith of future glory,
Nothing's lost you do for Him ;
All recorded, your life’s story,
Please the Lord at any cost !

Living always in His presence,
You will realize His ¢“ peace ;"
Aye ! this forms its very essence,
Please the Lord at any cost !

Then there follows sweet communion,
Such as worldlings never know ;
One with Christ,—a growing union,
Please Him, then, at any cost !

O ! His love is never dying,
Still preparing bliss for you ;
It is worth all self-denying ;
Please the Lord at any cost !
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THE DAYS OF THE WEEK.
‘:\\i

Our fore-
fathers ever so far back, before
the missionaries brought the
knowledge of God and his Son
Jesus Christ to England. Eng-
land was once pagan ; she wor-
shipped several Gods. The
days of the week are named
after the old English gods and
goddesses ; for the people kept time by weeks, as
the Jews did. Let us see how the names came
about.

They saw the sun. 'What is more beautiful than
the sun? The sun gives light and heat. All living
things grow and thrive under his brightness and
warmth. The sun must surely be a god. So they
worshipped the sun, and called the first day of the
week Sunday.

Next the moon., Nothing except the Sun is so
beautiful as the moon ; and so they worshipped the
moon, and Monday was named in honour of her.

Tuesday was named after Tuisco, their ged of
strife and war.

Then the wind ; what mighty things it did, and
yet nobody saw it. It was always moving and
nobody knew how. They said it was a spirit, and
they called him Woden, the Mover, the Inspirer,
and named Wednesday after him.

There was thunder. Thunder must be a god too,
and they called him Thor. The dark thunder-
cloud was Thor’s frowning eyebrow, and the light-
ning was Thor’s hammer splitting the trees and
o rocks. They said, too, that he drove away the

winter cold and melted the ice. They loved him
for doing so, and Thursday was named after him-

Spring was a goddess ; for does she not make
everything beautiful after the dreary winter? The
flowers blossom and the birds build their nests, and
everybody is happy. .She was called Frigga, the
Free One, the Cheerful One; and Friday was
named after her.

Then came the harvest. How wonderful was it,
and is it, that the corn, and the wheat, which are
put into the ground and die, should rise again and
grow and ripen into golden corn and waving har-
vests ! This must surely be the work of some kind
spirit who loves people, they thought; and they
called him Sceter, the Setter, the Planter, the God
of the seed-field and the harvest ; and after him
Saturday is named.

How much more do we know ! We canlook up
to the great creator of them all, and exclaim, “The
sun and the moon,.the wind and the thunder,
spring and autumn, are thy works, O Lord God
Almighty.” And, best of all, Jesus tells us.that he
is “our Father in heaven,” loving us very much,
and caring for us every moment of our lives.

GOING HO,ME.

‘¢ Sufferlittle children to come unto me, and forbid them not ; for
of such 18 the kingdom of heaven.”

THRY ary going—only going—
Jesus called them long ago;

All the wintry time thoy're passing
Softly as the falling snow. .
‘When the violets in the spring-time

Catch the azure of tho sky,
They are carried out to slumber
Sweetly where the violets lie.

Thoy are going—only going—
When with summer earth ig dressed,
In their cold hands holding roses
Folded tu each silent breast;
‘When the autumn hangs red banners
Qut above the harvest sheaves,
They are going—ever going--
Thick and fast, like falling loaves,

Thoy are going—ouly going—
OQut of pein and into bliss—
Out of sad and sinful weakness
Into perfect holiness.
Snowy brows—no care shall shade them ;
Bright oyes—tears shall never dim;
Rosy lips—no time shall fade them;
Jegus called them unto him.

Little hearts forever stainless—
Little bands o8 pure a8 they—

Little feet by angels guided
Never a forbidden way!

They have gone to heavenly mansions,
Leaving meony a. lonely spot ;

But 'tis Jesus who has called them—
Suffer and forbid them not.
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WILD ANIMALS OF CANADA.
THE BEAVER.

VERY Canadian boy and girl
should know all about the
beaver—the emblem of their
country-—and a very good em-
blem it is ; and & very good
motto is “Busy as Beavers”
for all Canadians,old or young.

Certainly the beaver is a very industrious fellow,

and we need not be ashamed of hi:a upon our
country’s crest. For so small an animal he accom-

0

> plishes very remarkable works.

Bravers FeiLine Trees AxD BuiLbing tHEIR HuT.

The averag. beaver is about two feet six inches
long, a+ d its tail is about a foot longer. It will
weigh from thirty to sixty pounds. Its fore legs
are small, but the hind legs are large and strong,
and its feet are webbed to the very claws. Itisan
awkward animal on land,but just let it dive into
the water, and it is as active, as gracelul, and as
much at horae as 2 bird in the air or a fish in the
ses.

The most remarkable part of ths beaver is its
broad, flat, scale-covered tail. It is used asa pad-
dle in swimming, as a trowel and hammer for

building, as a support when its owner sits up, snd
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it can strike such a violent blow as to be heard half
a mile off. In this way the old sentinel beaver,
who i3 on guard, gives warning of the approach of
an enemy, when splash ! every tail disappears, and
solitude reigns again. The tail is o great favourite
with Indians and hunters, and, when it can be ob-
tained, occupies an important place in their feasts,

The m st remarkable constructions of the beaver
are the dams and lodges which they build. They
are made in orde. to secure a sufficient depth of
water to be secure agninst freez'ng in winter
Having selected a spot for their village, or cluster
of houses, they proceed to cut down the trees with
which to build their dim. They always cut down
those up the stream, so that they may float down
with the current. They have no cutting instru-
ments but their broad, flat, sharp teeth ; but with
these they will bite off great chips, and in a very
short 'ime cut down a tree, eight or even ten inches
through, They select trees that.lean over the water,
and having felled them, they trim off the branches,
and cut them into lengths eight or ten feet long.
These are floated to the site of the proposed dam,
where they are built into their place with mud and
stones, till a broad and soli1 wall is made. Where
the current is gentle, the dam is carried straight
across ; where it is swift, the dam is built with an
angle or convex curve up the stream. The little
architects exhibit as much science in their construe-
tion as could the most skilful civil engineer.

The beavers’ houses are built of the same material,
a chamber being left in the middle, the only en-
trance to which is by an. opening under the water.
The roof is made very thick to resist the attacks of
the wolverine or glutton, next to man the most
deadly enemy of the beaver. The food of these
hard working mechanics consists of the bark of the
aspen, willow, birch, poplar, and alder, of which it
lays up in the summer a stack near its lodges.

The beaver once swarmed all over Canada and
the northern United States, and the traces of the
beaver da~ s and beaver meadows may still, in many
places, be seen. But the implacable war of the
trapper and fur trader has banished him to the re-
mote regirns of the north and narth-west. For
over 300 years this warfare bas-been ‘waged, and the
trade in beaver skins was one of the grea* induce-
ments to the exploration of this continent. Tad-
ousac, Quebec, Three Rivers, Montresl, Frontenae,
Fort Rouile (Toronto), and Detroit were the great
f r-trading posts, of which Albany and New York
were, for many years, the jealous rivals. Beaver
skins were used instead of money—one skin being
J.-an equivalent for a two dollar bill--rather an in-

convenient sort of currency to carry in one's purse.
The pelts, as they were called—hence the word
peltries,—were used for making beaver hats—those
fuzzy-looking things worn by Uncle Sam in the
comic pictures—which used to be the favourite head-
gear of the dundius of Parisand London., With the
substitution of silk for the shiny black hats now
wora, the heaver’s accupation was gone, and he was
allowed, for a time. to live a quiet life. Their fur
has, of late, been in demand in Furope for trimm ng
dresges, crats, and gloves, and forthwith a war is
renewed in the fur wildsof Cenada against the poor
beaver. So is the world bound together by the
ties of commeree,

The beavers are canght by steel spring traps, like
huge rat traps, chained to a marked tree. An
Indian or white trapper will visit fifty or sixty traps
in a circuit of thirty or forty miles, and will catch

‘one hundred or one hundred and fifty beavers in a

season. In 1854-1856, the Hudson Bay C.mpany
sold in London 627,655 beaver skins. No wonder
the beaver is getting scarce. Sking have varied
from $1-to $8 dpiece. At one time 1in the last
century they were ruch a diugin the market thatan
immense stock was burned at Montreal to make the
rest worth exportation. The beaver once flourished
in Europe, but is now extinct W.H.W.

LOVING OR FEARING.

N a Jewish bock called the Tal-
- mud, there is a parable which
teaches how muck: better it is to
= love God than only to be afraid
o of hisanger, Thisisthestory:—
P A certain king had two servants,

one o whom oved while the other only
fra edhim. The same king was a long
time absent from his kingdom. During
this tine, the servant wko loved him
took the most diligent pains to keep
the palace and gardens in order,and to prepare food
to be in readinesa for his master to eat on his
return. But he who only feared the king never
thought upon his master while he was away

At last the kiny returned, and upon the first ser-
vant he smiled, but sternly did be look npon the
second, who on his part trembled and turned pale,
and then for the first time began really to try and
serve his master. Such is the difference between
him who loves God and him who merely serves Him
from the fear o1 punishment. One delights tn think
of Him, the other tries to drive Rim from his
thoughts.
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THE HEART OF WINTER.
CANADIAN boy or girl will

. winter picture on the following
* page. First we have the old-
fashioned, cheery, open fire-
place, now disappearing, where
the merry flames. snapped and
crackled and roared up the wide chimney throat ;
where grandpa and grandma, father and mother,
basked in the blaze and told stories of © Auld lang
syne ” to the children.

Then there is the broad mill-pondabove the dam.
where the ring of the skater’s steel is heard, and
the ice snaps and cracks in the frost, and the great
icicles hang frcm the mill wheel,

But best of all the boys will enjoy the *coast-
ing ” down the long hill How they fly alorg,
almost like a bird, over the slippery snow. What
if they sometimes get a tumble into a deep drift !
‘Their merry shouts fill the air, and they climb up
the long hill and start again, That’s the way to
succeed, boys.
again, till you master your task, Lowever difficult,
Life with most of us, who are grown up boys and
girls, is a long uphill road, sometimes hard to
climb, but, thank God, there is a glorious reward,
and rest, and joy at last. Let us, therefore, not
grow weary in well-doing, for in due season.we
shall reap if we faint not.

The last picture, that of the poor houseless
wanderer exposed to the pitiless peltings of the
storm, should excite our sympathy and pity. God
help the poor in the cold wintry weather. But He
only does so by putting into the hearts of His
servants a love for the bodies and the souls of men.
Do you want to win the smile and favour of God?
Then listen, “ Blessed is he that considereth the
poor : the Lord will deliver him in the time of
trouble.”

Look at this German portrait of winter, boys,
and see if you do not like it :—

‘¢ Old Wiater is a sburdy one,
And lasting stuff he’s made of ;
His flesh is firm as iron stone;
Theve's nothing he's afraid of,

¢ Of flowers that bloom, or birds that sing,
Full little cares or knows he ;
He bates the fire, and hates the apring,
And all that’s warm and cosey.

¢ But when the foxes bark aloud
On frozen lake and river,—

If you fail once, try again and|’

When round the fire the people crowd,
And rub their hands and shiver,—

* When frost is splitting stone and wall,
And trees come crashing aftor,—
That hates ho not; but loves it all
Then bursts he out in laughter.

¢ His home is by the North Sea's strand,
Where earth and sea are frozen ;
His summer home, wo understand,
In Switzerland he's chosen.”

LESSON NOTES.

—

B. C. 1084.] L:SSON IX, {March 2.
TRe PRAYER OF THE PENITENT; oRr, Houmnrry
BEFORE GoD.

Psalm. 51, 1-13. Commit to memory verses 9-13.

OUTLINE.

1. Man'’ssin. v, 1-5.
2. God’s grace. v. 6-13.

} GOLDEN TEXT.

Wash me throughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse
me from my sin. Psa. 51. 2, .

InTnODUCTORY.-~Who wrofe .this Psalm? What
great sin hud he committed ? Who had reproved him ?
Read 2 Sam. 12, 1-10.

1. Confess your sins to God.
2. Trust in his mercy.
3. Pray for a clean heart.

Find the name of another king of Judah who re-
pented of his sin, and was forgiven....Find, towards
the Jatter part of 1 Chronicles, what other sin Satan
tempted Duvid to commit, and what came of it.

o

B. C. 103¢.] LESSON X. March 9.
TrE Jox oF FORGIVENESS ; OR, SALVATION FroM Gop.
Psalm 33, 1-11, Commit to memory veorses 7-11.

OUTLINE.
Salvation—
1. From sin, v. 1.5,
2, From dan_er. v. 6-9.
¢ From sorrow. v. 10-11,

GOLDEN TEXT,

Blessed is he whose transgres:ion is forgiven, whose
sin is covered. Psa. 32. 1.

InTrODUCTORY.—This Psalm was probably written
by David soun after his repentance, as set forth in
the last lesson, and cclebrates bis joy at forgieness.
1t is ane of the seven which Augustine i3 said to have
studied incessantly.

1. .if you confess you will be forgiven.
2. If you trust youn will be Zept.
3. If you obey you will be blessed,

Find in 1 Kings, and rcad, Solomon’s prayer for
forgiveness of the people when they should sin....
Find and rcad Daniel’s prayer of confession, and for
forgiveness of sins. ...Find, in thelatter part of Luke,
Christ’s prayer for the forgiveness of his enemies.

s
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