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Goldenrod.
BY FRANK DEMISTER SHERMAN,

Spriog {s-the morning of.the year,
And Summer 1s_the noontido bright,
The-Autumn is-the evening.clear,
'rngt.l ‘;::mes before the Winter's
algl - ot

And-In the evening, everywhere
Along the roadslds, up and down,
1 ses tho golden-torches fare, -
Like lighted strest-lamps
wh, -

-I think-the Dutterfly and-bee,
From distant meadows coming-back,
Are:-quite contented- when they-sce
Tpgst:é!l:mm along the homewara.

But those who stay too late get:lost;
For when the darkness-falls about,

Down every lighted street ths Frost
‘Will go-and put the torches out’!

The-followlag s an account of the ad- |
ventures of the Editor-in his ascent of |

Mount Vesuvlus: o
The -grandest excurslon--from--Naples

‘I3 that to Mount Vesuvius. In-order to

avold -the -heat, I left Naples with a

friend, by carrlage, -shortly after mid- |
-night, and rode through- -the -silent |
streets of the beautiful city—the tall, |-

whita_ houses gleamiug "like-marble in-
the glorlous moontight. At many-of the

corners lamps. were burning-before -the |-

skrine of the Virgin.
Lixe the red eye of Cyclops burned’
-the dull fire-of-the-mountatn. But-all
day-long the mysterious column of-white
smoke ascends “solemn and. slow-ds
orst from Ararat ‘the smoke of the
patriarch's- sacrifice.” B
Atter an hour’s- drive we reached
" - Resins, ‘& village- “at the=foot- of the
-mountain, Our-veturino knocked-loudly
at a-door, and we were almost instantly
surrounde - of - guldes, -all;
anxious_to prey upon thelr -victims. I
suppose-theéy sleep in-their clothes and
turn -out ab a-mo-
went’s’ notlce.  Mak-
Ing s dargaln with
the chlet” we were
s00n. mounted, “with
“othe- ald of much
oficlows- assistance,
-on good stout horses.
Through -the 2tone-
paved_stréets ot the
hittle- town we clat-
“tered; ‘and. s00n be-
‘g to climb the
mountaln,  between-
luxurisnt vineyards

and fig and almond
rehards

-0 s~ -growlsg
upon~the_fertile_vol-
caalo soll.” Qur-traln
wis soon  Increased
by four hangers-on,
besldes the  guide.
They well “deserved
-the name, In-its most
litera] sense, for they
would caich bold-of
-our_horses’ tails, and
S0_for part of .the
Wiy ‘we helped them
-instead-of their help-
< og us. At length
“the road- became so
steep that  horses
could  -no longer
climb, and we were-
forced to dismount.
_ Now_the use_of the
.-Zuldes “whom our
-horstes had- di

i the

. 58,

My, o o

drag_us up  One stout fellow-tfed a
-leather. strap-to a stick and-gave me the |-
‘stick, which I held with both hands,
while-he took-the other end of the strap
over "his shovlder, and -another ~gulde |-

“pushed-mo fron behind, ~ Between-the,

two, -by scrambling-In zlg-zags up-the
mountain's slde—the most fatiguing”
cllmb I-ever -had in-my life—I at last
reached-the -top and-stood on the- edge

©f_the crater. _ B
The - welrd -grandeur of the-sight well
Al

_{ crater

“Irhot,
'| suddenly caught-fire. Soon:ono-of -the

-{ Uko -tar, only of a-flery colour

repald the toll of-the ascent. A -crum-
-bling ledge-of-rock ran round the sume
mit, sloplng-suddenly down to a large.
“treegular depression whirh was covered.
and floored as 1t were, with biack lava,
which had rooled and Lardened, retaln-
-Ing tho_form- i which 1t had bolled-up
and -flowed forth. This Mloor was- stud.
ded with " a number of smaller cones
from-whick gas and steam wore-cscap-
ing-with o _violent hissing-nolise, Among
them was ono-very much Iarger than-tho
“others—the actlve crater—from which
tssucd the most frightful bellowinge.
“About-every two-minutes came n-violent
-explosion, and-a-larga quantily-of stones
and scorla-wero-thrown high in-tho alr,
and fell back into the Nery_throat of this
-tremendous-turnace. The genoral-ap-
pearance of tho sceno !s shown In the
small engraviog-on the next-page.

* Do-you wish to go down into the
7" asked our guldes.

Of- courze we do, that 1s what we
came for,” was the answer. ~Then they
-haggled for-an extra three francs aplece.
“At-length- wo-scrambled down the-steop
and crumbling wall_am!d almost-sufio-
cat{ng-and -sulphurous fumes and clam-
“bered-over the tortured and_unoven:lava
“floor.  ‘Through numerous cracks aud

_{ crevices steam and gas wero escaping.

‘the 'rocks were stained sellow, red, and
-purple with the sulphur {ncrustations,

| and I could feel the heat through the

-thick soles-of-my boots. In-many of
-tho-crevices the rock was geen to-bo red-
and when I thrust In-my staff It

guides gave a loud cry, and called ua
-to-sce-the -molten lava, which- we found
bolting up through-thoe black-floor, and
-flowing-along fn-a-thick viseld atrc:_:).

0
“heat-was great, but.1 could approach so
-near-as to-take some of it on-the-end of
my staff, and press into it somo copper

'[-colna which_{ had in my pocket, having

first been shown. how by “the- guldes.

2| When-the lava_cooled_these were-flrmly

imbedded, and-I- brought them.away-as

_| souvenirs-of "the- occaslon,

‘The gulde- climbed 5 amall cone-and
broko- off-tho—top with his staff. In-

-J-stautly, ‘with_a. violent noiee, a fot-of

-steam escaped, -throwing -fragments of
-rock-into the air  As may be tmagined
1 hurried down-as-fast as-possibic. I
-should- have llked: very -much to logk
down Into -tbe_active crater, but it waa
-qulte unsafe 80 frequent were thoe

-showers-of-falllng_stones, yet the guides
© offered to-take us up
“for 300 francs 1
suspect, however, it-
was mere -bravade
on their part.

m the summit
wo hal a_magnlns
cent view- of-tho-ais-
tant city and beau-
tful bay, with the
wile sweep -of s
sickle-ashaped shore.
After  luncheon” on
the mountain top,
-part of which ocon-
sisted of eggs cooked
by tha natural heat
of thls -great fur-
nace we descended
much more rapidly
than wo went up
All"wo had:-to do waa
to Iift our feot well
out of the cinders
and down wo went

with tremendous
sirides By means
of the incliued. rafl-
way up the cone
tourists may now
ascend In a  very

few minutes what
03t us weary hours
Wo remounted our
hors¢ss  and”  rodn
down through vast
slopes covered with
the black-lava of re-
cent eruptions, which

(Contiaued  on pext
a50)
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Tho Ripened Leaves.
RY MARVARRT € ~ANUSTER:

8ald tho leaver upon . + branches
Ono sunpy aitumn 4ay;

* Wo've dnished all our work, and nnw
Wo can no longer stay:

8o our gowns of red and yellow,
And oup cloaks of sober brown,

Must bn worn before the fro t comes,
And wo go rustling down

* We've hud a jolly summer
With tho birds that bullt thelr nests
Beneath our green umbrellas,
And tho squirrels that were ovr gucsts.
But we cannot wait for wintor,
And wo do not care for snow,
When we hear the wild northwesters,
We loose our clasp and go.

 But wo hold our heads up bravely
Unto the very last,

And shine in pomp aad splendour,
As away we flutter fast

In tho mellow autumn’s noontido
Wo kiss, and say good-bye,

And through the naked branches
Thon may cblldren sce the aky.”

o -
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Pleasant Hours:

1 PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev, W, I, Withrow, D.D,, Edltor.
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TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 9, 1899.

AYTER THE HARVEST.

“‘The summer i8 past; the harvest is
- ended.”

Al] around us are the empty felds with
stubble brown and sere, thelr rich
sheaves of golden grain all garnered
safely in. Autumn s here, with Iits
soft, hazy sunlight resting on hill and
vale. How swiftly the time passes by !

Bach year has just one -pring, with
its slnging birds, its opening flowers,
and laughlivg brooks; just one summer,
with its sweet-scented hay and harvest
of golden grain; just one autumn, with
its ripened {fruit and hazy sunlight.
Then cometh winter, and that year is
ended forover,

Herein 18 a lesson, oh, soul, for you.
Your life can have but one springtime—
anly one-—with its golden opportunities
to scatter far and wide the preclous seed;
one summer, with its harvest of golden
graim, which must be taken care of at
once, or ¢lse forever lost; ono autumn,
when the pulse grows faint and the step
18 slow; then comes winter and a hush,
and a long, long rest. O soul of mine,
art thou making good use of tho seed-
time and the harvest ?

All around us the autumn leaves are
lying; dead and withered, they shiver
and trdmble and fall. But grandly they
have fulfilled their mission, * affording
shiclter to tho birds, shade to the beasts,”
and often cooling th. tired brow of the
traveller with their soft, gentle breezes.
Not in vain have they lived. And as
wo tread on their Nfeless forms in the
forest. they sull whisper some grand
fessons to tho heart of man,

*“Wo nll do fade as a leaf.”

When our brief summer of human life
s ended, and the harvest is passed, oh,
soul of mine, can it be said of us that
wo fuifilled our mission as nobly as the
leaves?

One seed-time—one harvest—only ona!
Oh, hasten {nto tho flield while yet it is
day, for the night cometh, when no man
can work!

More About Volcanoces.
(Continued from first pago.)

tn plac~es flowed far over the plain, de-
stroylor numerous houses and vineyards
In ita progress.

Oneo of the cuts on our fourth page
shows tho effects of the osciliations ot
the carth's surface through volcanic
action at the Temple of Serapis, near
Naples. The water marks and boring
of marinc insccls show the differont
lovels at which tho columng atood for
long perlods, belng Immersed to differ-
ent depths in the water,

VISIT TO THE KILAUZA.

Lady Brassey thus describes hor visit
to this romarkable volcano, shown in
tho Jarge cute on the first and fourth
pages *

* Immedintely after dinner we mount-
od and sat oft for the volcano. Wo had
not gono far before wo were overtaken
Iy a shower which onco more drenched
us to the skin. The scenc was certalnly
onc of extreme beauty. The moon was
hidden by a cloud, and tho prospzct
lighted only by tho red glare of the
voleanos, which hovered heforo us and
above us like the Israelites’ plllar of
fire, giving us hopes of a splondld spoc-
taclec when we should at last reach the
long-wlished-for crater.

“When wo omerged from the wood,
wo found ourselves at the vory end®of
the old crater, the bed of which, three or
four hundred fect beneath us, was sur-
rounded by steop aad, in many places,
averhanging sides. It looked llke an
epormous cauldron, four or five miles
{n width, tull of & mass of cooled pltch.
In the centro was the still glowing
gtream o the dark red lava, flowing
slowly towards us, and in every dlrec-
tion were red hot patches, and flames
and smoke issuing from the ground. A
bit of the ' black country’ at night, with
all the coal heaps on fire, would give
you some idea of the scome. Yot the
first sensation is rather one of disap-
pointment, ag one expects greater ac-
tivity on the part ot the voleano; but
tho new crater was stlll to be seen, con-
taining the lake of fire, with stcep walls
rising up in the sea of lava.

*Twenty minutes’ hard rlding brought
us to the door of the ‘Volcano House,’
from \which issued the comferting light
of a large
wood - fire,
reaching haif-
way up the
chimney. Na-
tive garments
replaced our
dripping habits,
and we sat
before the fire
in luxury untfl
the rest ot the
party arrived.

‘“The gran-
deur of the
view in the
direction of

the volcano in-
creased as the
evening wore
on. ‘The flery
cloud above tho
present crater
augmented In
size and depth
of colour; the cxtinct crater glowed red
in thirty or forty different places, and
clouds of white vapour fssued from every
crack and cravice fn the ground, adding
to the sulpnurous smell with which the
atmosphere was laden.

*I was up at four o'clock next day, to
gaze once rmaore onp the wondrous spec-
tacle that lay before me. The molten
iava still lowed in many places. The
red cloud over the stream was slowly
azcending Ia every direction, over hill
anq valley, til], a= (he sun rose it became
difficult to distinguish clearly the sul-
phurous vapours from the morning
mists.

“ Before leaving the inn the landlord
came to us and begged us in earnest anc¢
confidentia! manner to be very careful,
to do exactly what our guides told us,
and especially to follow in their foot-
stepe exactly when returning in the
dark.

*First of all we descended the pre-
cipice, 300 feet In depth, forming the
wall of the old cratei, but now thickly
covered with vegetation. It is so steep
in many places that flights of 2ig-zag
wooden steps have been inserted in the
face of the clift in some places, in order
to render the descent practicable. At
the bottom we stepped straight on to the
surface of cold lava. It was the most
extraordinary walk imaginable over that
vast plain ot lave, twisted and distorted
into every comnceivable shape and form,
according to the temperature it had or-
iginally attained, and the rapidity with

CRATER OF VESUVIUSB,

which {t had cooled, its surface, like
halt-molten glass, cracking and breaking
beneath our feet. As we procceded the
lava became hotter and hotter,and from
overy crack arose guscous fumes, affect-
ing our noses and throats In a palnful
manner, till at last, when we had to pass
to leeward of tho molten stream flowing
from tae lake, the vapours almost
choked us, and it was with dificuity we
continued to advance.

» At laat we were standing on the edgo
of a precipice, overhanging

A uAKB OF MOLTEN F/RE

a huadred feot below us, aud nearly 2
mile across. Dashing across tho clifts
on the opposite side, with a nolse ke
the roar of a stormy ocean, waves of
blood-red, fiery ligquid hurled thelr bil-
lows upon an fron-bound headland, and
then rushed up the faco of the cliffs to
toss their gory spray high in the alr.
The restless, heaving lake bolled and
bubbled, never remalning the same for
two minutes together. 1ts normal col-
our seemed to be a dull dark red, covered
with a thin gray scum, which every mo-
ment aud §n  every part swelled and
cracked, and emifted fountains, cascades,
and whirlpools of yellow and red fire,
whilo sometimes one blg golden river,
sometimes four or filve, flowed across it.
There was an {sland on one side of the
take, which the flery waves seemed to at-
tack unceasingly with relentless fury, as
it bent on hurling it from its base. On
the other side was a large cavern, into
which the burning mass rushed with a
loud roar, breakiug down in its im-
petuous headlong career the gigantle
stalactites that overhung the mouth of
the cave, and flingiog up the liquid ma-
terfal for the formation of fresh oncs.

NAPLES AND YESUVIUS.

“It was all terribly grand, magnifi-
cently sublime; but no words could de-
seribe such a scene. The precipice upon
which we were standing overhung the
crater so much that it was impossible to
geo what was going on immediately be-
neath; but from the columns of smoke
and vapour that arose, the flames and
sparks that constantly drove us back
from the edge, it was easy to imagine
that there must have been two or three
grand flery fountains below. As the
sun set, and darkness enveloped the
scene, it became mare awfu! than ever.
We retired a little way from the brink
to breathe some fresh alr, and to try
»nd eat the food we had brought wita
us; but this was an {impossibllity.
Every instant a fresh explosion of glare
made us jump to survey the stupendous
scene. The vwiolent struggles of the
lava to escape from its flery bed and the
loud and awful noises by which they
were at times accompanied, suggested the
fdea thet some imprisoned monsters were
trying to release themselves from their
bondage, with shrleks and groans, and
cr'es of agony and despair at the futility
of thelr efforts,

““Sometimes there were at least seven
spots on the borders of the lak: where
tke molten lava dashed up furiously
agafnst the rocks—

S8EVEN FIRE-FOUNTAINS

playing simultaneously. With the in-
creasing darkness the colours emitted
by the glowing mass became more and

more wonderful, even the smoke an.i
vapours wero rendered boautiful by than
borrowed {Ights and tints, and the blaci
peaks, plonnacles, and crags, which sur
rounded the amphitheatre, formed .
splendid and appropriate background
Somotimes great pleces broke off an.
tumhled with a crash into the burning
lake, only to be remelted and throw
np anew. I had for somo timo been
feeling very hot and uncomfortable and
on lwoking round cause was at once ap-
parent, Not two inches beneath tho sur-
face, the gray lava on which we wer
standing and sitting was red hot. A
stick thruat through caught fire; a plecc
of paper was immediately destroyed.

“One more long last look, and then
we turned our taces away from the scenc
that enthralled us for so many bours.
The whole of the lava we had crossed,
in the oxtipct crater, was now aglow in
many patches, and fn all directfon:
flames were bursting forth, fresh lava
was flowing, and steam and smoke were
1ssuing from the surface. It was a toll
some journey back again, walking as we
did in single file, and obeyng tho strict
fnjunctions of our head gulde to follow
him closely, and to tread exactly in hie
footsteps. Onco I slipped, and my foo!
sank through tho thin crust, sparks
issued from the ground, and the stick
on which I leaned caught fire befoic 1
could falrly recover myself. Either °
from the effects of the unaccustomed
excrcise after our long voyage, or from
the intense excitement of the rovel
scene, combined with the gaseous ex
halations from the lava, my streagth
began to fafl, and before reaching the
slde of the crater I felt quite exhausted
1 struggled on at ghort intervals, how-
ever, collapsing severa! times and faint
cd away twico; but at last I had fairly
to give in, and to allow myself to be
ignominiously carricd up the steep pre-
cipice, to the ‘Volcauo House'’ on a
chalr, which the guides wont to fetch
for me.

“ December 26th (Christmas Day).—
Turning In last night was the work
of a very few minutes, and this morning
1 awoko perfectly refreshed and ready to
appreciate anew the wonders of the pros-
pect that met my eyes. ‘The pillar of
fire was still distinctly visible when [
looked out from my window, though f
was not so bright as when I had last
seen it; but even as I luoked it began tu
fade, and gradually disappeared. At
the same moment a river of glowing lava
Issued from the side of the bank we had
climbed with so much difficulty yester
day, aad slowly but surely overflowed
the ground we had walked over. I woke
Tom, and you may imagine the feeling
with which we gazed upon this startling
phenomenon, which, had it cccurred a
few hours earlier, might have caused the
destruction of the whole party.”

BEAD G00D BOOKS,

Nover under any circumstances read a
book of doubtful quality. No words can
overstate the mischief of bad reading
A bad book will often haunt a man his
whole life long. It Is often remembered
when much that is better is forgotten.
It intrudes itself at the most solemn
moments, and contaminates the best
feelings and emotions. Reading trashy
second-rate books is a grievous waste of
time also. In the first place, there are
a great many more first-rate books than
ever you can master; and in the second
place, you cannot read an inferlor book
without giving up an opportunity of
reading a first-rate book. DBooks, re-
member, are friends, Books affect
character; and you can as Ifttie neglect
your duty in respect of this as you can
sately peglect any other moral duty that
fs cast upon you. Keep the mind purv.
and the lite will be pure alsc.

PULLING OUT THE NAIL-HOLE.

Every wrong thought, and every bad
habit, leaves its indelible trace upon us.
The myriad cells of our brain, scientists
tell us nowadays, record and store away
the slightest of our doings forever. Theo
following anecdote illustrates bow much
casler it 15 to make than to remove what
might be called 2 moral scar :

“ Johp,” sald a father to his som, “I
wish you would get me the hammer.”

*“Yes, sir.”

“ Now a nail and a plece of pine board.”

** Here they are, sir.”

*“Will you drive the nafl into the
board 2

It was done.

** Please pull it out again.”

*“ That's easy, sir.”

* Now, John,”” and the father's volee
dropped to 2 lawer Key, ‘' pull out the
nail-hole.”
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Story of the Rindu Qirl.

Pleaso tell us a story, nuntle,”
Bgged little Kitty and lLou;
Not ono of those fairy tales,
But one that's every bit true;”

and, * Tell a ‘tory, auntle,”
Lisped darling little Bolle,

A8 ghe climbed upon my knee
To the placo she loved so well.

\s I looked at thoir rosy cheeks,
And their faces glad and bright,
A story came {nto my mind,
I read in tho paper last night,
0t a poor little Hindu girl,
Who knew nothing of joy or play;
\Whose 1ife was wearlly spent
In sorrow and care each day.

And X told it as best I could,
To my little nleces threo,
Who sat with wondering oyes,
As qulet as quiet could be,
1 told how her mother crled,
When the 1litle girl was born,
I'or sho knoaw that Hindu girls
Have nothing but paln and scorn;

How her father cared for his boys,
And taught them to read and write,
gut hated his badby girl,
And kept her out of his sight;
How the hideous idol gods,
To which tney izught her to pray,
Wero really no gods at all,
But were made of wood or clay;

How, when she was seven years old,
She was torn {from her mother’s side,
And carried far away,
To be a stranger's bride;
How she was her husband's slave,
And worked from morn till night,
With never a loving word
Or o smile, to make life bright;

How sho.knew notbiug of God,
Or our dear Saviour's love;
How she knew nothing at all
Of a heavenly home above,
Of th~ need of money and prayers,
From children who love the Lord,
To send to that heathen child
God’s blessed, holy word.

As I closed the sad, sad tale,
Lou’s eyes with tears were filled,
And dear little laughing Kitty
Was for a minute stiiled;
And Belle, our darling baby,
Was sober as she could be,
And sald, ** 1'se very sorry
For the little girl over the sea.

- I'Il send her my new blue sash,
1 hope it'll make her glad;
I think when she has that,
She won't feel half so sad.”
** And I'l’ send my boight gold soverelgn
That grandpa gave to me,”
Sald Kitty, with brightening face,
“1 qend that over the sea.”

And sober, thoughtful Lou
Said, with determined air,

“ Y]l save up every penny
That 1 possibly can spare,

To send some one to tell her
Of the kiight world above,

and 1'11 pray to our dear Jesus
To bless her with his love.”

A BOY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

Author of ** The House on the Bluff,” ete.

CHAPTER XIIL
PARABLES BY NATURE BRZATHED.

The day when, after their long con-
fi,ct with misfortunes, Heman and his
uncle returned to regular work, seemed
to the boy the most glorious of his life.
Doubtless Uncle ’'Rias remembered the
Jays when he had had two good legs
and been master-workman; with him it
was as with the building of the second
temple; while the yYoung men shouted
for joy of it, they who had seen tho first
house wept. Still Uncle °'Rlas was
bappy; his was not a complaining dis-
position; hoe hore the brunts of fate
hardlly; he whistled and hummed little
od-time tunes as he went about with
square, line, rule, blue chalk, carefully
measuring spaces and marking notches,
far Uncle 'Rias had always been esteemed
a skilful framer. Heman and a young
carpenter just out of his apprenticeship
followed up with adze, mallet, and saw,
and soon chips were flying like autuma
lsaves and little flurries of sawdust fell
like yellow snow.

Old Deacon Goodspeed came by; the
deacon had always quaint observations
to make. Ho paused now, looked at

.t.ho work proceeding on the pleces ot tho ’
balloon frame,* and sald. ** Cheer up.
Uriag, cheer up.  God puts honour upun :
you when he perm'ts you to help him
houro the children of men”  Then for
8 time he contemplated the foundations,
good solld hewy-stone work, well Iaid
up in cement.  ‘ Wo might as well, my
boys, lie sald, “tie to our doing high
thoughts. They make it nobler than if
wo yoked it to low thinkiug. Herr's a |
foundation : ‘'Other foundation can no
man lay than s laid, oven Christ® And
hero's a corner-stone ; * Tho stons which
tho bullders rejected, tho same {s become
the head of the corner. \Whoso falleth
oa this stone shall bo broken, but on
whomsoever it shall fall, it shall grind
him to powder.”” Then the old deacun
crept down the street, leaning on his big
eane, the sunlight {lluminating his loose
bair, until the sflvered locks of ago took
the golden glory of childhood, and He-
man had dim, struggling memorles about
some words of Scripture, that one must
enter the kingdom of heaven as a little

child.

Whizz went the saws, pound, pound
stormed the mallets, Uncle *Rias’ chalk
ran shrilly across the rough €bre of the
timber, and here came the minister with
his hands full of lotters, hurrying to the
post-ofiice. Ho took time to stop by
Heman and say, *“ Here you aro at your
proper work. Pluck and patience, my
Iad, these bring tho prizes. A good
trade, my boy, 18 buticr than gold. Good
mechanics are the props of soclety.
Thomas Carlyle says of his stonc-mason
father, that he never gave the world
any {ll-done work, and n» bridge that he
huflt in Ayrshire will be 2 monument
of his faithfulness to mary gonerations.”

By-and-bye the schoolmaster, Gearge
Renfrew, came along. * That's it, He-
man,” he sajid. *“ I sce you are putting
your heart into it. My uncle was a
mechanic, and he told me his rule had
been to copy after the best workmen in
the shop, and learn the whole of his
trade.”

Toward noon Simon Fletcher, who was
going from one pliece of his work to an-
other, ordering, lhe'ping, Iinspecting,
came up with a rush. *“ You're at your
old tricks, 'Rlas, making things hum!
I'lt venture these boys won't sece any
fdle moments under you! I nover did
see a2 man jump at his work as you al-
ways did. I had ycu for a model, but
never could make mysell go quite so
quick; I'm too fat a build. You do more
work with a patent leg than most men
can with thelr natural ones. You al-
ways reminded me of the energy of a
wasp a-building, the wway you fly at
things !

When the town clock pealed twelve
the workmen went home to dinner, and
Heman thought he never had sat down
before anything quite so good as Aunt
D'rexy’s “boiled victuals,” as Uncle
'Rias called them, and appie ple.

* Ain't it 8 spread aund a picter !” sald
'Riag, as he took his place. Joy gave
him appetite.

Quite as beautiful “a spread” of au-
other kind appeared on that same table
at the end of the month, when Urlag and
Heman brought home their joint wages,
and supper being cleaned away, they
laid the money out before D’rexy and
Espey, making ag great a show of it as
possible.  “ Don't it look promising!”
sighed Urias with deep content.

“We don't owe a penny of it," sald
D'rexy, eagerly. * Aunt Espcy and I
lotted on having you have it free: so we
managed all we spent out of what we
earned, sewing and knitting, gelling eggs
and milk, and things from the garden.’”

“My! ain't you a master-hand at
managing, D'rexy ¥’ sald Urlas, and as
he gloated over the money his eyes
shone. “Say, D'rexy, Abel Ward was
talking to me about a new jnvention a
man’s selling about here. It's a kind of
grip to 1un the street-cars by, and you
take shares in it, and all the cars s
bound to have to use it. It beats crea-
tion, it does. No, they don’t have to
use horses to the cars any more, and
these shares you can buy now for about
twenty dollars a month, and they'll
bring you—well, about forty per cent. in-
terest, and the shares will go up so
thes’11 fetch sixty or seventy dollars for
what you give twenty for, if s0 be you
want to sell 'em. They're better than
gold or Gov'ment bends.  Abel told me
all about it.”

Aunt D’rexy’s countenance fell, Aunt
Espey hewved a deep sigh, and Heman,
leaning back in his chair, thrust his
brown fists into his trousers pocketls
and made a remark : “Jo old timers Fain
was the bad one, and Abel was L3 gocd
one; and Cain killed Abel. I don't
know where Cain is, but I know now
it's Abel that's the bad one, and trying
to ruin folks; and Abel Ward {s his full
name. Uncle 'Rias, schoolmaster was

talking to us one day about clectricity,

and he sald pretty soon all the atrect-
cars would run by electricity; It would
run everything clse out Ho told un,
abaut horse-cara in the cities, and atout i
cable-cars, and ho aald electricity wonld
knock spots out of thrm all, and take the |
cake and all tho baking tco.”

After which very {reo version of his
schoollmaster’s remarks, Heman looked
at Uncle *Rias, and the two aunts looked
at Heman admiringly. It Unclo ‘Rias
was going back to his old foollshness, 1t
war well that lieman, who was dolng n
man’s work, should hold a man’s opin-
lons and stand up for thom. Unclo 'Rias
spoko :

“Weil, wy, Abel's a good feller, and
‘pears to know, and he's mighty clvil
spoken.”

*'AMost too smart spoken, I guess,”
said Heman. “ Don't the Bible say
somewhere, * His words wero softer than
oll, yot wero they drawn awords’
Uncle 'Rlas, you know when you lont‘
the bank money and the farm, how bad
you felt, and how you said you wished
you'd left it all to Aunt D'roxy, becnuse
sho never did lose anything? Now
weo'vo got another char don't lot's foal
It away. Lot us ear >ney, and give
it to Aunt D'rexy to takeo carc of. It's
her turn now, sho fecls it as hard as
anybody when losses come. Wo'll uso
what she deals out to us, and let her
have falr {nnings for a while, any way."”
Then Heman Ilcaned forward and put
his elbows on the table and ais sun-
burnt, cheery face between tho palms of
his hands. *“Say, I've got a Dplan, o
jolly plan, and you all chip in with me
in it. I mean to buy buck the farm'!
Aunt Espey’s got to end her days where
she begun 'em, I say; and Aunt D'rexy’s
planted all those fruit-trees, and the
grapevines, and the climbing roses; she
has to have ‘om back. Dida’t Mr.
Sloane tell mo whenever I wanted any-
thing of him to ask {t? All I'm golng
to ask i3 that he keeps that farm in his
hands untit I can ouy it back. Three
thousand will do it, buy it back, and fix
it up shipshape; and I'll make it!” |

*Threo thousand! Henr him talk®
Well, Heman, you are full of spirit'
I'm with you, boy; we'll do it; but, can't
we hasten it, you see, by & littie good
investing, llke Abel—"

** No, wo can't!” crled Heman. “ We'd
lose, and get discouraged. We can make
it by stecdy carning and saving: and
Aunt D'rexy, when she gets enough
ahead, can find at the bank some loan
or something that wiil give her six per
cent. Dldn’t scboolmaster tell us all
about such things last winter in his
banking and bookkeeping class ? What
did I go to school for, if ‘twasn’t to learn
such things 7*

Then Uncle 'Rias, relinquishing his
golden dreams of a thousand per cent.
or 80, pushed all the plles of money over
to Aunt D'rexy, saying, ‘‘ Take it, my
woman; it is your turn now. Let's see
what you and the boy can mako of
tinanclering.”

After that, Heman earned, and D'rexy
saved, with better heart; that ** bag with
holes” did not seem ready to caogulf all
their gottings.

While Abel Ward, who 1nadse his living
by talking honest people out of hard
earnings, Iaild thus in wait tor Uncle
'Rias, whose fallings wers well known,
younger tempters of a diverse kind lay
in weait for Heman, whose wecaknesses
were yet to be particularly discovered.
Uacle ‘Rias had been a far safer moral
guide than a financier, and his and
D'rexy's care had kept Heman out of
temptation. Now that Heman was
koown to be *regularly working® and
earning wages, lads of an evil sort, who
had passed him by when he was merely
digging Aunt D'rexy's garden and milk-
;]ng her cows, came around to beguile

im.

*“ Have a cigarette, Heman ?** sald one
of these fellows, coming up to him as he
gat eatinz his lunch on a pile of boards
at the librarlan’'s house, Uncle ‘Rias
working that day on the * Christlan
Assoclation Buflding.”

* No,” said Heman. “I'm not such a
gump. Anybody who reads the papers
knows that clgarettes makes boys crazy,
steps thelr growth, and weakea tkem all
out, ko rags.”

‘“That's so,” said another boy. There
were usually a crowd ot idle lads, hands
in pockets, lounging about to watch the
work on the various bulldings. “I
don't go for cigarettes. They ain't safe.
Now, try a cigar, they're safe. Here's
one, Heman.”

“No, thanks, I don't smoke. It
would make me sick”

*Well, it might—the first one; dut
after one or two you'd get over that, and
ke ‘em.”

*“What wonld become of my safter-
noon’s work, while I was sick over a,
clgar ? And why should I want to llkc‘
them ? They'd cost me some of my |

!

good mones, and I ve better use for 1t

“Pooh ' v werk hanl  Yon mighe
have a ity good nf wages”

*8a I nwan to, muren a 1§'tle real
hig gomd,  satl Heman hte eyen shining
«1th that hops of buying back the Sinnet
Farm, a “ope which was a strong safe
guard

‘it cigars are the best thing for in
digestion.”

Heman reered with laughter * In-
digestion ' Never had 2 Rut T wonll
it I began to smoke Anyway, there's
no usn taking & cure before you've g
a Jdigenre, 1« thire ® If you fellown
wourked as hard az 1 have to, yuu would
have no Indigestion, I can tell yeu.”

{To be continued.)

MUST TELL THE GOOD NEWS.

A New Zenland girl was brought over
to England, in the carly aayms of the
colony, to be educated. Bho becamo a
true Christian.  When sho was about
to return somoe of her playmates en-
deavourcd to dissuide her.  They sald -

*Why do you g0 back to New Zea-
land ? You are accustomed to England
now. You love Its shady lanes and
clover flelds. It suits your health. Bee
«ides, you may bo shipwreeked on tho
ocean.  You may bo kilied and eaten
by your own people, Everybody will
have forgotten you."

*\What I she sald, “do you think I
rould keep the good news tv mjyscit®
Do you think that I could bu content
with bkaving got the pardon and peaco
and eternat iif~ for myself, and not go
and tell my dear father and moiher how
they cau get 1t too * 1 would go if !
pad to swin there. Do not try tn hin
der me, for I must go and tell my peopi
the good news,”

A POPULAR STORY
A
MRS. McALISTER has reaton to le
gratified at tho popular recoptinn given

hor story,

Clipped Wings

tho first ~ditton of which s alrcady well taken
up. Theae aro

SOME OF TRE COMPLIMENTS

paid it by tho critics.

Wity and dover.” ~Tourunto  Mad ars
Emypnre.

“From first to last most faxc{nating. ™
Brantford Courier.

** A foreoful pen, a ver, ~sntoating style ™
Brantford Expositor

** Bright, original, witty; docidesd
literary merit."—~Galt Reformee.

4 Ono of tho beat Canadian sturicy that has
been lately published,”—dentrenl Star.

““A  handsome, wholesowe, temperance
book.”—Chicago Christian Endearour World.

*\Wo commend to our young people this
new, bright, stroag story by a Canadinn lady.
—Epworth Era,

Theso are a fow of tho many cacominms

id this most interesting atory, which Iir
Vithrow declares **a tremrendous mdictment
of the hquor traffic, and sets forth the mismon
and power of womun to ennoblo and ble-
socioty.”

Paper. 40c ; clot, 60c . postpaid.

ANADA has taken her plico amang tie
nations, and her people should ansteuet
themselves §n all the principlea shich

furtu the bass of gaal citizecahip.
cunduct in the suhitidual means gusl conduct
;0 the outieh. A most uscfol work for thn
purposo, just published, is

Canadian
Citizenship

By JOHN MILLAR, B.A,
Deputy Minister of Educativn for Ontario

*N

Among tho topics treated of aro: The
government of sclf, the family, the school ; the
nghts and dutics of citizens, the natum and
forms of govemment, putnivtisin ; the govern
ment of the Fmpire, tho Dominmn and the
Provine.~ , muniagrl yovernment , sducational
mnstitutions ; tho judicial system, taxation,
.calth , political partics; and twenticth cen
tury problems.

Price, 60 cents, postpald.

Geornl

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Meothodist Book and Pablisking Houss.
Toronto.

C W, Coales, Rontreal, 8. F. Bnastls, Mallfax,
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PLRASANT HOURS.

Wanted—A Roy.

M+ A _the rector s dying to day
With the hope of heaver, on bis ‘are,
He'll be missed in the pulpit and home,
whoen we pray
Wanted a boy for Lis place

Mr. B., the Judge, is dying to-day,
With the Mnes of tiue l.fo on his fare,
He'll be missed on the benrch far many
a day.
Wanted—a boy for his place.

Mr. C., the doctor, I8 dying to-day,
And a sympathy becams on his face;
1e'll be missed in the homes, when dis-
easo comes to stay.
Wanted—e boy for his place.

Mr. D., the drunkard, s dylng to-day,
Oh ! the marks of sin on his faco !
f1o'll bo mtssed at tho club, in saloon,
in tho fray.
Wantel- n Loy for his placo

LESSON NOTES.

———

THIRD QUARTER.
ETUDIRS IN THE OLD TESTAMXNT.

LESSON XII —SEPTEMBER 17
POWER THROUGH THE SPIRIT.
Zech, 4. 1-14. Mewory verses, 8-10.

GOLDEN TEXT.
Aut by inight, nor by power, but by

I There are gleams of brightness, beauty, I
i His pro | M. t
phocies of the Messiah are clear and em- ; Tu  Not by might

and powor tn his uitsrances

phatic.  He forctoid tho siego of Baby-
lun by Darfus, and it is probable that
tho Jaws took advautage of his warning
notes. Tho vision of the lcsson Is a
remarkable one.

LESSON HBLPS.

1. " The angel”—QGod's mossINger.
*Thac talked wita mo—Tho prophet.
“As a man that {s wakoned out of his
sleep™ Divine communications came
sometimes through waking visions, in
which the person was In a traocelike
stato, or absorbed sometimes {n dreams.

2. " What secest thou ”"—Not asked by
the angel for information, but to direct
the attention of the prophot. “A
candlestick all of gold "—Formed partly
aftor that of the sanctuary (Exod. 25. 31,
32), but with certain features nocessary
to make clear tho truth. The ' candle-
stick " was of pure gold and flaming
with lights, and was an emblem of the
pure service of God and the light aud
cheer it gives. Some interpretations of
this vision are fanciful., The ' seven
lamps * "—Seven, because the porfect
number,

3. “Two ollve trees”—To supply oil to
the bowl, which ofl ran through the pipes
and gave a flame to the lamps.

4, " What aro these 7"—A proper ques-
tion. A wise man prefers to ask a ques-
tion rather than to remnain in ignorance.

6. * Unto Zerubbabel ’*—~The ruler was
in a dificult eituation., He needed a
promise to streagthen him, and it came.

HOME READINGS.
Powor through the Spirit—Zah 4
2 Chron 20 § 1%

W. The arm of the
1-8.

Th. Spirit of the Lord.—1sa. 69 16 21

F. Wrought by the Spirit—Rom 15
13-21.

3 Power In weakness.—1 Cor. 1. 18-31

Su. Life by the 8pirit.—2 Cor, 3.

QUESTIONS FOR HOMR STUDY.

1. Vision, v. 1-6.

Who came to ths prophet Zechariah'’

What diJ the angel do ?

What question did ho ask ?

What was the first object seen ?

What stood on each side the candle-
stick ?

What question dfd the prophet ask ?

What was the reply ?

What do the olive trees ropresont ?
Verse 14, and Rev, 11. 3, 4.
2. Interprotation, v. 6-14,

To whom was this vision a message ?

What did it say about power ? Golden
Text.

What about a mountain ?

What does Jesug say abrut removing
n mountain ? Matt. 21, 21,

‘Who began the temple ?

Who should finish it ?

What question is asked about small
things ?

What would the pcople see ?

Where aro the eyes of the Lord

Why does the Lord thus search the
earth? 1 Chron, 16. 9,

What can be hidden from his gaze ?
Heb. 4. 13.

!’DYGSplrlt. saith the Lord of hosts.—Zech.

OUTLINE.

1. Vision, v. 1-5.
2. Interpretation, v. 6-14.

Time.—About B.C. 520.

Place.~Jerusalem. .

Introductory Note.—Zechariah is the
cloventh of the twelve minor prophets.
He returned from the Babylonian cap-
tivity, and begav to prophesy in the sec-
ond year of the reign of Darius. He
urged tho people to continue building
the second temple  He is the longest
and most obscure of the m!nor prophets
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LAKE OF FIBE, KILAUEA,

*“Not by might *—Thine own, weak be-
cause human. ‘‘Not by power ”"—That
which comes from the decrees of kings.
* But by my Spirit "—By the might and
power which comes directly from the
Almighty One.

7. * Who art thou, O great mountain”
—The mountain of hindrances to the re-
buiiding of the Lord’s house, especially
the royal prohibition. * Thou shalt be-
come a plain —The difficuities are to be
smoothed down. ‘‘He shall bring torth
the headstone’—The ruler who began
the building shall complete it. ‘ Grace™
—Divine favour.

9, The finishing of the building was
proof to the people that Zerubbabel, tho
ruler, had God with him.

10. “ Who hath despised the day of
small things"—The Jews returned from
exfle poor, feeble, and greatly despised.
' See the plummet in the hand "—Of the
ruler, who was a wise and good master
builder under God. the great architect.
“Tho eyes of the Lord **—The providence
ot God, ever wakeful and observing over
all the-earth.

14. “ Thoou are the two anointed ones”

—Zcrubbabol, the governor, and Joshus,

PRACTICAL TBEACHINGS.

Where are we taught in this lesson—
1. Aboat preparation for God's work ?
2. About difficulties in God’s work ?
3. About succesg in God's work ?

The prophet saw a beautiful golden

candlestick, or lampstand, with seven
lamps, one in the middle and three on

Lard 2 Chren 32 ! v¥igey,

3y
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TEMPLE OF BRRAPIS,

curving branches on each side. Each
lamp bad a pipo leading to it, and there
were two larger golden pipes to empty
oil into the separate pipes to M1l tho
lamps. Ou each side of the caundlestick
siood an olive tree; these trees gave out
an ofl of beautiful colour that poured
itself into the golden plpes and filled
tho lamps  As the olive oil poured it-
s f 1nte e golden pipes and fliled the
iamps that surned so God's Spirit dould
til] the hearts of his people. who, like
the lampa. were get to give light, and
ali the power would be from him.

No angel visits us now, but Instead

the gracious Spirit makes known to us
divine things. It is his office, like the
angel's, to stir up those who are asleep

B MYS TIR UP
or indifferen{ that they may percelve
thiags spjritual. He influences men
gilently, yet wonderfully, not alone by
revealiLg, but by interpreting and teach-
ing. Christ is our Zerubbabel, whose
hands will finish the work of Gad, yet
not by might nor by power, but by the
operation of the Spirit on the minds and
consclences of men.

A Private Citizen.

An office he will try to win,

And when the task is done,
He struggles hard, through thick and

thin,
To get a bigger one.

He keeps on climbing up the tree
With all his might, and then
He says he only wants to be
A private citizen.
—Washington Star.

I rcceived a letter from a lad asking
me to find kim an easy berth. To this
I replied. ' You cannot be an editor,
do not try the law; do not think of the
miristry; let alone all ships, shops, and
merchandise; abhor politics; deu’t prac-
tice medicine; be not a farmer ncr a me-
chanic; neithar be a soldier nor a saflor;
don’t work, don’t study, don't think.
None of these are easy. Oh, my son!
You have come into 2 hard world. I
know of only one casy place in it, and
thgt is in the grave.”—Henry Ward
Beecher.

the high priest, anointed, that is, con-
secrated, *‘ that stand by the Lord,” in
. doing the work for State and Church

which is appointed to them. The He-
, brew here 18 litorally ‘*sons of toil.”
. and thero seems to be suggested that
, theso two consccrated meon, liko all con-*
| s2crated men, securo renowal of their
| own spiritual power by disseminating
, what thoy have for the benofit of
others.




