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The 8ilver Cap,

“ What {” said the man of scicnce, **toll
you mo
That at eome great and genoral judg-
ment-day
We shall be gathicred, all men back again
Into the old, the original, worn-out clay !

* When dust has scattered, bones have
thapeless worn,
And every vital element disappeared
That made life vivid, beautiful, and whole?
Tho doctrino is cwo wild, too rash, too
\ weind,"
t Just then a cup of carven silver fell
Into tho lucent, scothing acid near,
When, like a snow-wreath, all constituent

parts
Of the bright. matal melt and disappear.
And atarting back, “‘O Master!” loud ho
cried,
«Your

» ﬁu’
A« soon restore the buried,

favourite cup you never more can

Thero any eightoen provinces in China
proper, cach ono being about as large as
Great Britain ; and yet it is very doubtful
if many of tho boys ani girls who have
finisheZ thair goographies know so much as
tho name ot any one of thess provinces.
Wo Canadians talk much of ous vast country,
yot China, with ita dopendencies, has more
squaro miles than are found i» the whole
Domninion of Janada.

On cach squarc mile in the United States
there dwell, on an average, ten or eleven
Eomona: while China has at least two

undred and fifty inhabitants for every one
of her square miles.

HE WANTED TO KENOW.

The youngest of the flock {n the Boys'
Home {8 little Frang, aged four and one-
half. But young as he is, ho brought
with him the swagger of the accom-

plished “ tough,” and drinking songs and
the vile argot of tho strest fell from his

cowered back in his chair the man weat
on complacently °

**T allus brought up my young uns to
mind. If they dldn't start when I spoke
to 'em they knew what they’d git.
Thoir mother, whon she was alive, use
ter pet ’em an’ make of 'em, but they
never got nothip’ like that from me,”
ho satd, while the deaconesses at the
table exchanged glances of distress.

But Master Franz's turn was yet to
come. That there was world-wide dit-
ference between the old regime and this
new dispensation to which he had come
he was feoelingly consclous, and in his
baby beart he determired to get at the
cause of the difference. After dinner,
when the deaconess was entertaining
their guest in the little parlour. he erept
‘ato uer lap, clasped his short arms
tightly around her neck. and from tbhis
safe colgn of vantage ho opened fire.

* Fader, I ltke Jesus.”

** That's right, Franz,” said the father.

“ Do you like Jesus, fader ?"

“ Why, yes; just the same as you do,”

catly slipped to the floor and trotted ant
of the room, whllo the deraconerss
breathed a sigh ol relict that a catas
tropho had been averted oven thongh the
llttle philosopher hind not reachmd to the
bottom of his {nvestigations.

A BRIGHT 80Y AND WHAT HE
| ACCOMPLISHED BY READING.

BY CHARLES DUDLRY WARNER.

1 de not think it 13 very servicoable to
make a hist of books for children to read
No twu havo exactly tho samo aptitudes,
tastes, or kinds of curivsity about the world.
And ono story or bit of information ma
excito tho intutest of o class in one schoal,
or tho children 1n ono family, wluch wil)
not tako at all with others. Tho only thing
18 to take hold eoriewhere, and to hen to
uso tho art of reading to find out about
things as you uso your eyes and cars.
knew a boy, a scrap of a Iad, who alinest
| ne~ded a high chair to bring lum up to the
general lovel of tho dining-

vanished dead,
As that white wonder of the
artist's akill.”

The master smiled, and from a
vial forthwith
Poured amber drops that
clonded all the gl:.ss,
And the strange fluid throbbed
with life, and moved
Till ut ita base gleamed white
< the molten mass,

Whith, taken by the jeweller's
cunning hand,
Beaten and curved and
carved in beauty’s lines,
Re-touched, re-polished, re
llymin

The same fair cap, yet all
renewed, it shines.

¢ See,” said the mastor, 1, a

B Wcalli!.t irailtmanf, .
rou out of soemin,
nogﬁng, form and skill ; 8
And cannot God the Lord my
aghes call
To nower, nobler manhood,
if he will ¢

——

CHINESE PORTABLR
KITCHEN.

This curious picture shows
bov thie Chingse carry about a
sort of portable kitchen with
them. With a little lamp
they will cook food and sell it
in tho stroot; and eat rice
with chopsticks, which look
liko knitting-needles, only they
are made of bone,

In our pspers we shall bave
. a good deal to say about Chins,

becauso the Methodizt Church
Eas sent nine mimionaries to
that country, and they will
write letters which will be
very interesting to our young readers. Abcut
ono-third of the populstion of the earth live
in tho grest empire of China. Itisssdto
think that millions of them are dying evergr
yest withnut 8 knowledge of God! Wo
hopo our young friends will take & t
interost in the reports of our Chinese
Missions, and save their pence that they
m»sy contributo something towurds the
missions in i « The cordition of
Chineso children, many of whom are aban-
donod in infancy—if, indeed, they are not
pub to death to get zrid of them~should
© our readers in their happy homes very
grateful for what God bas done for them,
and lesd them to txy to do somsthing for
the Chinoee.
If all the people of all the world can be
maginod «s standing atreast, in a single
1ins, go that they should just touch one an-
other, that lno would about 500,000
miles’ Jong—long enongh to reach avound
the earth twenty times, And if you oould
in front of that line, 22d lock on each
at least ons man in every four you
would #6¢ would be & Chinamas.

CHINESE PORTABLE KITCOEN.

Itps In the lisping tones of babdbyhood.
In a fow weeks, however, under the
Bweet compelling influence of loving
kindness these things wers falling from
him like a flthy garment.

One day Frangz's father came to pay a
visit to his son. It was the first time
they had met gince the child had been
given up, but he looked at his father
with frightened eyes, and only when
Jrompted by the deaconess did he ad-
vance gingerly and reach out his ifttle
hangd at arm e length to greet him. The
father was a coarse, thick-set man, with
heavy Jaw, narrow foreh-ad, flery ced
hair and small, brutish-looking eyes.

At dinner, seated beside his father,
Franz felt that he was somewhat respon-
sible for his manners and watched him
cantiously until he saw him beginning
to gulp down hls lood without waiting
for ceremony; then, pushing his napkin
where .. would attract his father's at-
tention, he began : * Fader, why don’t—"

But he got no farther, for s harsh,
*“*Shut up ! burst like 8 bomdb from the
Sather’s 1lps, and wkile the child

sald the man, growing red and uncom-
fortable,

‘““All the boys here like God, too,”
pursued Franz, watching the effect of
his words, but the father continued to
lock uncomfortable and said nothing.

*“Tho boys here don't like saloons,”
went on the little Inquisitor. * Do you
1ike saloons ?”

“ No,” shortly, “if nobody didn't do
no mure for saloons than I do, they
wouldn't git on very well.”

* Fader, do you like drank men **

* MNo,” but the man’s face was blazlng
now.

1 don't like drunk men. Thes fight*”
Then solemaly, **One time you fight
Fred. Do you like Fred 2

But the man's face was becoming
fairly livid with smothered pession and
the velns stood out on his forehead.

o de‘r'”
hastily, “you'd better run into the
kitchen and wash your face. TI'm sure
it's sticky.”

“Yes, go and wash your face,”
thundered the father; and Franz obedi-

sald the decaconess

table, whe liked to rcad the
encyclopedia, o was alwags
hunting round in the big beckx
of the cucyclopedia—books
about his own aize—for what
ho wanted to know. Ho dug
in it as another boy would dig
}n thgev;or:gs fl;.\r snmafh TAS root.
ta that ho wasinter
esw;t’i in natural history and
natural phenomena. Ho asked
questions  of  theso  books.
exactly as ho would ask a
hiving suthority, and kepi at it
tiil he gut answers.  Heo knew
how to read. Suvon that bey
was an authority on carth
quakes. Ho hiked to have the
cunsersativn at table turn .
carthquakes, for then he
sevtued to be the taliest poms .
at tho table, I suppose there
wss no oarthquake anywhen
01 any unpurtance but ‘hat !

cuuld tell where it uvonurre!
and what damage ot dul, bLow
many houses it buried, and
how man§ pevple ot kdld, ar.
in what shape it left the
country it shaken. Fnum
that ho went on to try to din
cover what caused these dis
turbances, and this led hmu
it vther mvestiygations, a’
at last into the study of ¢l

tricity, practical as well ax
thoureticall He wxanunet
machines and iaventod th. .
and kopt ou twadang, anl
prosintly he waa ap oxpent
m electnaty. Ho know hew
to put in w.ree, and eigoals,
and bulls, and o do o numla
of practucal and usfud thaogs |
msalmusz befure he was abl.
to enter into the high-school,
he had a t deal of work
to do in fir:.city, and threo
or four men under him.
Theso men under him had
pot read as much about cloctricity as ho

{ Prohibltfon I8 coming very fast with
out either pledbiscite or measures passed
{ through Pariiament.  Wise business
houses will pot bave anytbing tn dn
with employes who drink  The MiehS.
gan Central Rajlway has several lines in
, Canada, and has issued a proclamation
forbidding any of its hapnds from driok.
ing, either on or off duty The whiakes
gellers of St Thowmnas and Elgin countv
Ontzrio  (callipg  tbemselves licspsed
victaallers), held a meeting and passed
motion, threatening a system of reprigals
~ They would withdraw thefr freight from
, that road, would seek to influence poll~
ticlans agajnst it ete  They sept a let-
ter to this efYect to President Ledyard
to which he replicd that an experiencn
ot twenty years had fu:ly eatisfled him
that the liquor business was no advan-
tage to rallroading. aud that bis company
| intended to enlorce the rule against
- grinking by every logitimste means In
: its power.—Templar \
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PLEASANT HOURS.

A Queer Hole,

T have heard of a boy who lived long

ago-—-

you Know—

Whose fricnda werc as troubled as they

could he
Beraurs of a hole in his memory

A charge from his mother went in one

flay,

And the boy said “ Yer™ ™ and hurried
away,

But he met 4 man with 8 musieal top,

And hia mother'n words through that

hole did drop

A lesgon went i, but—ah me ! ah me !

I'or & boy with a hole In his memory *

When he rose to recite he was all in
doubt,

IBvery word of that lesson had fallen out

And at last, at last '—oh, terrible lot!

Ha could speak opnly two words, I
forgot.”

Would 1t not be sad. indeed to be

A bo:r with a hole in his memory *?

OUR PERIODICALS:

Tho bost, tho cheapest, the most entertainng, the
most popular, Yearly

8ub'n
Christlan Guardien, weekly. . 81
Methodist Magazine and lteview, 96 pp., monthly °

filusteated.... ....... . . .
Christian Guardian and Methodist Magazine and
Roview ...

g 8

. - 275
Magarite and Roview, Guardian and Onwand to-

gether, ... L oicceveseiiienns 3
The \Vn!hgl:-n Halifax, weekly .. .100
Sanday-B ool Banner, 65 pp., 8o, monthly. .. 060
nward, 8 pp,, 4to., weekly, unger b copies.., . . 0 Gy
Scoplesandover ©. .. . .00
I'leagant Hours, 4 pp , $to., weekly, single copies 0 30
Less than 20 copics ....v.. .. teresianns .02

Ovor20Copies .......coovveinmiannnn... .02
Suubeam, fortnightly, lew than ten coples....... 01d
10 es and upwanls 012
slappy Davs, tortnightl;, lessthan tencoples .. .. 0 15
10 coplesand upwards. . ... PR ' B ]
Dew Drops, weekly (2 cents per quarter)......... 007
fsercan 8cnlor Quarterly (quarterly)...., wesrsss.. 020
jicrean , monthly. . .. .. 305;
06

flerean Intermediate Quarterly (quarterly) .
Quarterly Reviow Senvice By the vear, 2c »
dozen; §2 per 100; per quarter, 6 a
doxen, 60c. per 100.
TR ABOVE FRICES 1NCLUDE TOSTAUR

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
X 2thodist Book and Pubiisting House, Toronto.

C. W, Coares, 8 F. Hurans,
2176 8¢. Catherine St., Weslevan Book Room,
Montreal. Halifaa, N $

Pleasant Hou_rs;

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

TORONTO, JANUARY 28, 1899.

REASONS FOR TOTAL ABSTINENOCE,
LY FPRANCES E. WILLARD.

Here is the white ribbon pledge already
signed by many a brave and resolute
s0ul :

1 hereby solemnly promise, God help-
ing me, to al.atain from ail distilled, fer-
mented and malt liquors, including wine
and cider, and to employ all proper
means to discourage the use of and
traflic in the same.

1 offer the following reasonz. which
justify the taking of this pledge:

First. Modern science proves that
alcohol is mot helpful to any vital pio-
cess. It is the enemy of vitality. It
overworks the organs with which it
comes in contact, inducing needless
friction.

Second.

The appetite for alcoholic
drinke 1s cumulative. it has no power
of self-restriction. It grows by what
it feeds on. Oane glass calls for two,
two for three, and s0 on in dangerous
ratio,

Third. The life of a drinking man is
apt to be divided into two chapters of a
very tragic serlal, fn the first of which
he conld have left off if he would, and in
the sccond he would have left oft if he
could.

Fourth. Tha power of habit is prac-
tically omnipotent. The power of will
to cope with it has been proven insufil-
ctent.  The grooves of action are quickly
worn. No harm resuits from dcing
without alcohol, but absolute good has
been proven to result frum such ab-
stinence. Taerefore, as a friend to my-
self, and tho special guardfan of my own
well-belug. T am bound to let intoxieat-
ing liquors alone: and by the terms of
Christ’s golden rule I am equally bound
to let them atone dbecause of my interest
in the well-belng of those ahout me. and
because of my purpose, by God's grace.
to invest my life in hastening the day
when all men’s weal shall bo each man's
CaTw.

: -
| THE ¥, G. BALL TEAM.

0Y ALICE AUGT HTA BMI

' Nino heads bobbed and nodiled oner-} !
'or such bus< are not found nowaslays, . gotically; nine boylsh volces roso unitedly | krow I won't go there and tell her a

I in surh eager. half-angry discussion that
| thelr teacher wonid certalnly have in-

'dlacusslon. ang but he replicd with a

sharp, “ No, I'll ot ¢
“ \What'll wo do, then ?" demanded Jim.

“1 don't know what well do, but I

e
And he turned and walked away, leav-

! quired Into the trouble, but that thoy | Ing tho others to follow.

1 had gone far enough Into the woods be- |

Wednesday and Thuraday passed, aad

. hind tbo schoolhouke to bo out of aight ; the club were stil! wondering what they

j and hearing. It waa the Boys' Grammar
 Schoo! baseball team having thelr first
{ meeting to discuss ways and means.

1 Jim Terry. captain, had called a meet-
- ing, organized tho team, and unfolded
| the plan.

{ They would call themselves * The

Young Greysons,’ after Mr. J. Greyson,
1 a wealthy resident of Newtown, who was
known to be very kind and generous to

boys, Tley would write him a letter

: telling him. and doubtless he would feel
80 hoacured that he would provide them
with the needful things. It was quite
natural they should think so, for every
ono fn Newtown was {nterested in base-
ball, and most of the teams had been
supplied with money by gentlem~n bet-
ter able to pay than play.

Jim’s plan would have been accepted
at once had not Ed Lane come with an
equally good offer. It they called them-
geives the ** Young Grahams,” Mrs.
Graham, a friend and nelghbour for
whom Ed frequently ran errands, would
glve them the use of her large back
Jawn, and had even hinted that she
would help them get suits.

* We'd better be Greysons, and get our
balls and things,” sald Jim.

*“But we ain't sure of them,” replied
Ed.  “ Anyway. we've got to have a
place to play. If we're Grahams, we're
sure of that and suits. too, likely, and
the other things are easter to get than
those.”

And then the discussion become so
Iively that it seemed likely there would
be two grammar-school nines or none.

Suddenly, a bright idea came to Jim.

* See here,” he said, “ we can get both
of them. °Graham ' hegins with G, and
*Greyson * begins with G, We can be
*Y. G's,’ Yourg Greysons or Grahams,
whichever you like.

Some of the bhoys eagerly agreed, but
Ed I.ane sald promptly :

* That would be cheating.”

“That’s so.. It don't seem just theo
thing,” put in one of the others.

Jim Terry looked disgusted.

**1ook here, Ed Lane; you're always
upsettin® things with your old-granny
notions, and settin’ up to be more honest
than the rest of us. Now show us the
harm {n this.”

*We can't be both, and one would be
cheated,” sald Ed doggedly.

** What's the reason we can’t be both ?”
Jim went on, scornful and deflant. “De-
pends on where we are. Ain’'t we
grammar-school boys and baseball club
boys both ? ‘Taln't as if they was geat-
tun’ anything by us being named after
them.”

And so they talked on, one by one
agreeing with Jim, and when the beli
rang for schoot he had conquered. If
there were lingering doubts in the minds
of any of the boye, they were forgotten

as the happy weeks flew by, and the
“Y CG.’'s"” enjoyed the generosity of both
of their friends.

But there came a day when the cap-
tain called o meazting out under the oak.
Jim’s manner told them something was
wrong, and they gathered promptly, look-
ing anxious and expectant.

“IWhy. T've got these two letters,—
that's what,” said bhe in answer to their
questions; *“ and they're both invitations,
and both for the same day, and I don't
know what's to be done about it.”

Mr Greys>n wrote that a friend of his
had his yacht in the harbour, and he
would ba pleased to have his team, the
Y 3's, spend Saturdzy afternoon with
him in a sail on the bay. And Mrs.
Graham would be greatly pleased to have
her boys gpend the afterncon with her,
and take supper on Saturday.

The boys heard tke notes. and then
Robd More asked - “ Which came first 2
We eap te'l the nther * previous engage-
ment,’ you know."”

*‘They came together,” answered Jim.

“We're in a plickle, and no mistake,”
eaid Roh. “It'Nl be pretty hard to ex-
plain to either of them without letting
out about the name.”

* Well, that’s just what we've got to
look out for.” said Jim, briskls.  “I'H
tell you what let's do. The yacht is
only here for one day so wo'd better go
there. Mrs. Grabham's riace’ll last, and
as like as not she'll put it off till an-
other time. Ed can g, down there, and
tell her we'd prorased to go sailing
with Mr Greyson 1o, as the yacht is
only here for a di-, we couldn't really
back out Just s=ooth f8 over with
her "o

Ed had not said a word during the

would do, and had begun to feel de-
cldedly uncomtortable.

Friday, at noon, Ed called them all out
under the onk. He held his head high,
and thero was a declded look in his
face.

*8eo here,” he sald, beginning to talk
as soon as they were all assombled,
“we've gone and cheated about our
name, It's no uso denying it, for, it we
felt it was all right, we wouldn't be so
anxious to hide it now. I feel liko a
sneak, and 1 guess the rest of you do,
and I move we up and tell the truth
about t.”

*That 'u’d be a flne plan,” sald Jim,
scornfully. “It ‘uw'd be all up with us
rlaying up at Graham’s, and break up
tho hull thing. Better keep up the
game as long as we can.”

**And go on lylng our way out ?” re-
plied Ed. “ No, sirree! I'm done with
it. We've made up our minds to go on
the yacht. Well, then, I mean to go to
Mrs. Graham, after school, and tell her
all about it. Who'll go along ?”

It was not a pleasant prospect, but one
by ono the boys agreed to go, even Jim
finally giving in when he found Ed was
not to bo talked out of it. They were
all relleved when it was over, and not
one of them but would have gladly given
up the benefits they reaped from thelr
deceit to have escaped their own mean
feelings when Mrs. Graham looked at
them with a face full of surprise and
SOTToW.

“ Boys,” she sald, gravely, “I am glad
you have enough regard for the truth to
come and confess. You cannot afford,
for your own sake, to cheat in the small-
est way. One dishonesty always leads
to another, and 1t IS EO easy to grow
perfectly careless. I do not want any
return far what I've done for you. I
did it for your pleasurs, and you are
still welcome to the use of the lawn. I
hope you will enjoy your sail with Mr.
Greyson.”

And then the boys walked silently and
humbly away, fully understanding that
she had withdrawn her invitation. But
another disappointment awaited them.
Every afternoon after school they stop-
ped at the postoffice for the mail, and,
with the family letters and papers that
were handed out to Jim, there was one
addressed :

Master James Terry,
Captain of Y. G.’s,
Newtown.

He hastily tore It open, and read to
the boys as théy gathered around :

“ Ay Dear Boys,—

‘ Saveral days ago, I sent you an in-
vitation to spend Saturday afterncon
with me in = safl on the bay, but have
had no reply. Yesterday, while visiting
my friend, Mrs. Graham, she told me« the
Y. G.’s were to spond Saturda¥ afternoon
with her. Not having heard from you,
I concluded you had not received my
note, and T write now, in case it should
reach you later, to say that, as you could
not go with us to-morrow, we have ar
ranged for a trip with the High School
boys. 4 hope you’ll enjoy your after-
noon at Mrs. Graham’s.

“ Sincerely your friend,
“J. Greyson.”

Jim groaned. -

It yer hadn’t been so quick, Ed Laune,
we'd had the picnic, and no one been
the wiser. Pity we hadn't got this
sooner.”

“I'm glad we didn't,” repiied Ed.
“I'm glad we told the truth before we
were forced to. And, if we’ve lost all
the fun, we deserve to.”

And the rest of the boys heartily
agreed with him.

The team {18 simply and openly the
~ Boys’ Grammar School! Baseball Nine”
now, and they have for their motto :

“ What a tangled web we weave,
When first we practice to deceive.”
—Sunday-school Times,

A WhLL-DESERVED REBUXE,

One day a smart young fellow with
shiny shoes, a new hat, and checkerboard
trousers, boarded & street car in a

western city, and stepped to the front:

platform. He pulled out a twist of
paper and lighted it, and began pufSpg
a concentrated essonce of vile odours in-
to the factes of those who were obliged
to ride upon the platform if thoy rode
at rll. One—a plain old farmer—couldn't
stand it, and stepped off to wait for the

!
next ear.
| the young fellow was there before alm,

WWhen he reached the station,

and it happened that the tv'o met at the
restaurant counter.

“ Got sny sandwiches 7 called the
young man to the walter, ‘ Here,
gimme one.” And he tossed out a nickel,

{nnd then proceceded to plck up and pull

apart overy one of the hnlf-doren sand-
wiches on the plete before he found one
to suit bim. ‘Thoe farmer, who had heen
waitlng for his turn, drew back in dis-
gust. Finally, he fcund somethiug which
the fingers of another Lad not fouleil, and
presently followed the loud young man to
the car. He found every scat occupled,
including the hal? of one on which were
piled the young man's gripsack and over-
coat.

‘“Is this seat taken 2" he ventured to
inguire.

*Seat's engaged,” was the curt an-
swer, with a look meant to squelch the
old farmer, who went into the smoking-
car.

That afternoon the same young man
walked Into the office of the Governor
of the State, armed with recommenda-
tions and endorsements, an applicant for
a position under the State Government.
He was confronted by the same plain old
farmer, who recognized his travelling
companion of the morniag without any
trouble. QGlancing over his papers, the
governor sald :

‘Hu—m, yes. You want me to ap-
poinf ycu to so-and-so. If I should, I
guess I might as well write my own re-
signation at the same time.”

* Wh—why so0 7 stammered the young
fellow.

“ Bocause I saw you pay for a street-
car ride this morning, and you took the
platform of the car. You bought a
sandwich, and spoiled the plateful. You
pald for a seat in the train, and took
mine ¢00; and if I should give you this
place, how do I know thet you would not
take the whole administration 7"

A BAD FIBE,

* Jones, have you heard of the fire that
burned up the man's house and pro-
perty 7

*“No, Smith, where was it ?”

“ Quite near here.”

* What a misfortune to him!
a good house ?”

**Yes, & nice house—a good home for

apy fsmily.”
How did Lherﬂre

Was it

‘“What a pity!?
take place ?”

*The man played with fire,
thoughtliessly set it going himeelt.” A

“How sllly! Did you say it is all
burned ou:, too ?”

*Yes, all gone.”

“That is singular. It must have been
a terrible hot fire.”

“No, it was not a very hot Sre. In-
deed, it was so small that it attracted
but little attention; {t burned & Jong time
--more than twenty years. And though
it seemed to consume very slowly, yet
it wore away $20-worth every year, till
it was all gone.”

“I can’t understand you yet, Tell
me where the firo wae kindled and all
about 1t.”

“Well, then, it was kindled in the
bow! of a pipe and on the end of a cigar.
His smoking cost him, he himse!f told
me, neerly $2.50 per month. The money
was worth to him at least ten per cent.,
and at that rate it would double once in
about every seven years; so that the
whole sum would be more than $2,500.
Don't j;ou pity the family of the man
who has slowly burned up their house ?**

“Whew! I suppose you niean me,
for I have smoked more than twenty
years. But it doesn’t cost so much as
that. I haven't any holuse of my own.
Have always rented—tlought I was too
poor to own & house. And all because
I have been burning it up! Whal a fool
I have beeni”

2

In the Future.—She—'‘Oh, thls voting
i3 perfectly lovely. I never did enjoy
anything quite so much. Xets go
around and vote at all the places.” He—
“Well, I guess not.” She—"On, you
mean thing.” - .

A farmer called at one of the news-
paper offices to havo an advertisement
inserted. He was informed that the
charges were 63. for the first insertion,
and 28. 6d. for the second. “ Falth,
thin,” sald he, “I'll bave it In the sec-
ond tolme.” -

The Imagination o! sumbv small boys
is worth having. The other night, when
Mr. Wallypug was lying asleep ou his
library sofa and snoring away for dear
iife, Mrs. Wallypug remarked that she
wished he would not saore s0. “Pa-
aia't snorin’,” said Tommy Wallypug:
“ he's dreamin’ about a dorg, and that’s
the dorg growlin'.'

and
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The Boys We Need.

Here's to the boy who's not afrald
To do his ghare of work,

\Who never 1s by toil diamayed,
And never tries to shirk.

The boy whuse heart is hrave to mect
All llons in the way,

Who's not discouraged by defeat,
But tries another day.

The boy who always means to do
The very best he can;

Who always keeps the right in view,
And aims to be a8 man.

Such boys as theso will grow to bo
Thoe men whose hands will guide

The future of our land, and we
Shalt speak their names with pride

All honour to the boy who is
A man at heart, I say;

\Whose legend oL his shleld is thls .
* Right always wins the day.”

A Methodist Soldier

ALLAN-A-DALE.

CHAPTER V.
I MAKE DP MY MIND.

For tho next few days I was in a
strangely unsettled state of mind. The

VL TS
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tirst evenlng my mother pleaded with
me to tell her the truth. Harter had
gpread his malfcious tale all over the
village, and some of the younger chil-
dren had been taunted with the story of
their brother’s misdeeds. But I still
remained stubborn, and after that first
evening no further word was said about
it in tho cottage.

I spent whole days on the lonely downs
thinking the matter over, and wondering
what the end would be. Life at home
was no longer what it dhad been. I
seemed to see in my father's growing
sternness an Increasing doubt, and
when, on the second day, my portlon at
supper was plainer than the rest, I kne®
without being told that he had devised
a method of saving a trifle more towards
the debt I owed.

Then, one day, as I lay on the grass
with my face upturned, a solution of the
whole difficulty secmed to present {tself.

*“Why not enlist for & goldier ?” Win-
chester was not {ar off. Though I had
not geen it, I had heard great stories of
the barra. 3 and the soldiers, and the
Jong grey grison in which thé French-
men were kept in captivity.

And then, magnificent thought, his
Majesty was sorely in need of men; the
bountfes were high. Men who had en-
jisted from my own village had received
ag high ag £20, 'Why not enlist, pay my
debt, and escapes &1 the nnplessantness
that now surrounded my life ? Better
to face the Issh of the drummers and
the caunon balls of the enemy, as Joe
Harter had done, than live under the
stern eye of my father, gud seo the whits
face of my mother as che dealt out to
me the rye-bread and water which was
now my daily food. She, poor woman,
would gladly have given me the slightly
better fare the other children enjoyed,
but her word was also given, and she
respected it.

When my mind was made up I felt
greatly relieved, and for-the firs. time in
8 week I regalned my usual spirits. I
whistled for very fo7, tut a caper or two
{7 my clumsy faskloa~—for truth to say
1 was a Joutish 1ad—and the rest of that
day passed a8 no day on the hili or {n
the fleld had ever done. I evAn ate my
hunk of bread and drank the clear spring
water with relish, and when the sun
dropped gver the hill-top I weat home
with 8 light heart. It scemed zs if a
big gate had opened and I was golnz
through to something good beyond.

1 dreamed of the gate that plghi, and

. ——————

the archway of it wax red and hldeous
with grinning faces like the sirange
waterspouts on the church, also there
were many bayonets like Joo Harter's,
which seemed to closs in and leave but &
norrow space to tresnd, and through the
Rleaming steel and under the reddesed
arch I could sece a clodd of smoke aud
dim forms stiuggling: but dack of that
again was a goldea sun rising, and when
the sun roso full, I knnw tho mist and
the blood-shadows would yoll away.

No tuought had 1 of dreams or portents
as I saw my sheep safely in their pen
that night. S0 cheafully &id T doff my
hat to the S8quire that he gave mo
* Good-night ** less gruflly than usual,
and I went quite merrlly down tho hil!

Yet I was not without mlagivings as 1
neared the cottage, when the thatched
roof and grey walls came in sight, and
the little flower garden with tho wooden
railing I knew 80 well. I fell to wonder-
ing how my plan would be heard.

My father's consent I belleved I would
recelve, and my mother's blessing—
though with tears; but of a sudden I re-
membered there was perhaps a third to
be consulted.

1 8at on a tussock of grass at the road-
side and thought for a moment,

It was then that there passed throusgh
my mind the memory of one or two 0c-
casions, less Important perhaps than
this, when discussion bhad been sect nslde
with the words: *“We will wait untii
the mintster comes. Ask him,”

It was not sald without reason. To
all our simple village folk * the minister”
was not only a spiritual gulde, but a
persanal friend and an arbiter In out-
of-the-way matters of dully life.

For mysclt 1 loved and revered him
as 1 did my own parents. His word n
this matter I felt would be final.

Determined nevertheless to say my own
word that night, I walked down to the
cottage and lfted the latck on the
wooden gate—but mare quietly and
thoughefully than ever before.

CHAPTER VL
TRE MINISTER LONSULNTS.

Having made up my mind, I was not
glow to act. As soon as the eveniug
hour came, the younger children having
sald their prayers at thelr mother’s knee
and being then packed into Led upstalrs,
I broached the whole matter, the words
tumbling out in suck e hasty maruer
that I can scarce remember what I sald.
However I put it, they caught my mean-
ifng easily encugk, and my mother’s
apron went speedily to her eyes, while
my father Jooked even more stern ard
sad {han he had done at any time during
that unfortunate week,

For a time atter I had so eagerly un-
folded my plan-we sat in pérfect silence,
my mother crylng Auletly ard afrald to
speak, walting to hear my father’s ver-
dict; and he, plainly conning the matter
over slowly in his mind, and saying
nothing until he hal arrived at some
judgn. \nt,

Then he shook his head. * The army,”
he said, “1 know few who have passed
through it without hurt.”

“But all are not wounded,” 1 replied.
1hinking of Robb Forwood, who, clad in
a splendi@ uniform, had several times
during the past year visited onr village,
his native home, and carried off some
of the likeliost 1ads to join his regiment
then lying at Winchester, 1t was his
boast that he had been all through two
big campaigns and had won his ser-
geant’s stripes without so much a3 a
seratch.

“It was not the wounds of the body X
was thinking of, Jim,” said my father,
his face softening a little. ‘ There are
worse wounds thaun the Frenchmen glve.
A man who loses & limb in battle has
lost a part of himseif which de can {1l
spare, but a man may come through ¢he
fight without hurt and yet carry a worse
gign §n his facé than a sabre cut.”

“We will say no more about it to-
-night,” he continued. * ‘To-morrow Air.
Ullathorne comes; he IS 8 good coun-
sellor. Tke whole matter shall be lald
_befere him, ang it he thinks that your
path lles in that direction, then your
mother and I will pot stand in your
way»n
. So to bed I also went, to dream of
cabres and bayoaets; and to wake, not
doubting that my dream would come
true,

The minister came tha next Jay, riding
his stout Titlle cob into the village about
noon, 237 making straight, as his-custom
wds, {¢ my father's coitage. I met
him at the turn of the road, & aundred
yards from tho house, where T had been
looking and waitlng for an honur or more.

He was 3 man well under forty, broa:d-
shouldered and broad-fuced, with a tooch
of tho north countryman about him and
a great favourite in the villsgex of his

big southern clrcuit. Hls coming,

which happenrd once every two woeke,
was & great occasinn for the handful of
Methodists in the village. He rarely
staycd more than fonr haure, and in that
time pot through an amazing amount vof
work, holding a rervlee in the coltage,
or on the green if the weather was
favourable, anl vlsiting overy alck man
or woman, whether Methodist or not, in
the plave. Then over thn meal which
he took with us, he would talk of the
affales of the oatside world and ot the
doings of Methodists {n big places  Once
a month he produced & copy of The
Methodiat AMagazir., ‘o~ which my father
und others Jjointly subscribed, and of
which he carried a8 number of coples,
with Bibles and other good books tn hia
capacious saddle-bage  He was a well-
informed mon and always put us {n pos-
zession of more accurate news then came
through other channels, but he was es.
pecially delighted If he could rclate a
«tory of revivals and (ke rapld growth
of Methodlsm  Hig cheery talk apd the
echo of *is great faith, sustained tho
courage of many a small and struggling
1 ' ot villago Methodists throughout

Jdistrict In whkich he performed so
many prodigles of work

There was in 3fr. Cllathorne & natural
spring of youthful cnthuslasm which, in
avite of his thirty odé years, made him
a special friend of the boys and girls in
h's  widely-scattored flock. While 1
looked upon him with a certain amount
of awe as ‘‘the minister,” I shared the
general admfiration and fondness for him
as a man. Ho wa9 at thip time coming
near the end of his three years' stay in
our neighbourhood, and had grown a
very familjar object to us, and wo to him.

Here, then, he was at last riding
smartly down the road, and littls think-
ing what a momentous lssuo—for mo—
hung upon this visit

“ Hullo, Jim, lad.”
when he caught sight of me.
to meet ma” All well in the village. 1
trust ?”

T assured him that ail were well aince
he had last visited us; and then, the
horse slackening pace, walked beslde
him, while he busied himself in dispos-
ing ot a book which he held in his haud,
and which had been the companfon of
his morning ride.

At the garden gate he dismounted, and.
removing his saddle-bags himself, walked
up the little path detween my mother's
rows of sweet couutry flowers—old-
fashioned now, but to this day fragrant
in my memory—while I led the cob to a
neighbour’s barn where the faithful little
horse had o well-earned rest and feed.

(To be continued.)

he erifed cheerily

THE CASE OF THE BOY.

The average boy is a compound of curl-
osity and animsl life. He wants to fol-
Jow up and investigate every sign of
anything new; he wants to se¢ anything
there is to see and experience anything
there i to oxperience. When there {8
nothing new to absorb him, he exercises
his arms, legs and lungs in the most
vigorous manner that presents itself, and
with about as much purpose as a young
colt has when it careers madly round a
fleld. These two chamcteristics explain
a great part of the boy's life, its mischief
and even its so-called badness, as well
as its surprising enecrgy and quickness
His propeness to smoke, swear and fight
bave a definite conaection with these
characteristics, as well ay his fondness
for reading and his {nventive tendeuncies,
which make his. parents so proud.

In short, the parent of the average boy
has charge of a very highly developed
and very delicate kind of steam engine.
in which if the steam is allowed - > vent,
or too little, there w apt to be a catas-
trople; and he is responsible fer seeing
that it be not broken or its efiiciency
spoiled by mistaken treatment.

racing and playing with cther hoys, and
where he is ready to accept every pre-
cept and statement without testing it for
himself, perhaps one of the best services
von can do him 18 to encourage in him
the bounding life that is at once the best
prerogative of the dboy and the greatest
care to his parents. Pareats should nnt
congratulate themselves that thoy have

this doubtful * goodness” of lifelesaness
or yrigglishuess wecause it saves them
troubte.

} The first safeguard to providas for the
boy is occupation. It his guardians do
{no}. finéd something to occupy hiz cter-
naily busy mind and his restless body
he will be sure to do it himself, and

where he s loft entirely to his own |

judgment and the guidancs of other boys
the trouble g8 pretty sure to begin. In-

; bocently enough, 100, often, for his ex- |

{ them as much as ho can,
'who keeps his bay'a coanfldence, 1t may

perirnre and knowledge of avil and ftu
voRasdienoes Be amall. Buat i a taw
in enconraxged in outdoar eporte; 3¢ he is
given booke, anl toals, pnd shawn how
to usa them, and iF ke has gome nan fo
interest him in photography. muele, nr
vlementary scieow, like Inscet or fluwer
vollecting, the chawres are  inflnirelv
diminished ot hin leathing or caring t»
learn what would injure him.

The second aafeguard for tha boy i
his father'a friendship and thes mutuat
confidence  between  thems, and  his
mother’s love. The Influence {s inecal-
enlahle of & father who {3 the leader in
all i3 boy's occupations and ahuss-
ments; or, where this {3 fmpossibla, who
takes a resl fnterest In them and alis
And the father

bo at great lncontenlence and anly wi
constant care and sympathy. I1s likely
have & bLotter son than a better father
who loxes It

The most powerful lover in iifo 18 Inye,
Parents should not keep thelr tonderness
for their glirls, and their Spartan modes
o! whlning for their boys. Tho boye
have cven more necd of tha littla “ shows
of love" becauss of thelr rougher life,

| Reeater temptations., and op the whale

more voleanlc and dangerons nstured.
Punishment may be necessary, but thero
fs a way of banirhing love when the
time for punishment comex, and thereis
a way of iciting tho child feel love even
in punishment. Children wers not given
to parents as a vout for dbad temper, R
convenlence gr an amusement. No boy
however big hu may be, Is too dig for
ais mother’a kisses and petting it ix
her duty ta sce that ho docs not get ton
big for them, and that thae Iittle *'shows
of love ” do a0t become unfamilfar, 1t
i8 tho Ifttle things that count la Iife

Where a boy is not 1fke this, where he '
prefers the sedateness of his elders to |

such a “ good boy,” until they are quite |
sure that it {8 goodness thac makes Lim -
different from other boys, nor encourage ,

1t the littlo things cost trouble and sclf-
} sacrifiee, tho mother wlil find herself

*“hagt ¢ome | amply repaid in after years, when the

‘frnu net of her love proves a stronger
cable to keep her boy in his mooringn
than the greatest of Leuofits without
love.

A little girl of seven years was cutting
out some paper dslis the other day ‘o
show to a frlead. The lady objected that
the dolls’ heads swere too wide, * Tako
. tho scissors, dear, and trim them off*
«ghe sald. " No.” replied the little maid,
. 1 can't do that, they have to be wide,—
they re swelled with instruction.”

International S.S.
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The Windmill.

Ny W LONOPELLOW

Behold ‘s giant am I°
Aloft hernan my tower,
With my gramto jawa I deveur

The maize, and tho wheat, and the ry¢
And grind them into flour,

I lvok down over tho farms,
In tho ficlds of gran 1 seo
Tho hinrvest that is to be,
And I fling to thoe air my anms,
For 1 know 1t 13 all for me,

1 hear tho sound of flaila
Far off, from the threshing floom,
In barns, with ther apen doors,
And the wind, the wind i my sails,
Louder and louder ronms,

1 stand hiero in my place,
With my foot on the rock below,
And whicheyver way it may blow
I mect 1t face to face,
Asa brave man meets hix foe.

And while wo wrestle aud strive
My master the miller stands
And feeds mo with lus hands ;

For ho knows who makes him thrive,
Who makes hum Jord of lands.

On Sunday I take my rest ,
Church-going bells begin
Their Jow melodious din ;

1 cross my arms on my breast,
And all ia peaco within,

OHINESE WEDDING PROOESSION.

Tho Chincso can do nothing without a
great noise, and without great display of
pomp, banners, and bright colours; and
their music is the most discordant thing you
over heard. You cannot tell snuch difference
botwoon this picturo and that of a funcral pro-
cession, oxcopt that, instead of thosedanchair
in which the bride rides, in the cut below,
thoro is » funeral bior. There are the same

ongs and trumpets and clang of cym-
%als. tho samo display of ceremonial um-
brellag, gigantio fans, huge lanterns, and
banners with brilliant inscriptions, the same
stolid and immebile expressions on the
countenances.  But alas, thoy are without
the knowledgo of tho blessed Presence who
sanctified tho marriage of Cana in Galilee,
and who turned into joy the funerals at
Nain and Bethany.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES 1N THE GOSPEL BY JOHN.

LESSON VI.-FEBRUARY 5.
THE NOBLEMAN'S SON HEALED.
John 4, 43-54. Memory verses, 49-51.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Jesus sadl unty h., Thy sun liveth .
and himscat  buaeved, and L.s who.e
house.—John 4. 53.

OUTLINE.

1 Jesus Received as a Prophet, v. 43-46,
2. The Nobleman’s Petltion, v. 47-50.
3 The Miraculous Cure, v. 51-54
Time.—Probably {n A.D. 28.

Places.- Sychar, Cana, Capernaum,
Rulers.—Pontlus Pllate {n Judea, Herod
Antipas in Galilee,

LESSON HBLPS. _

43. * After two days'—The two days
he stayed in Sychar. “ Into Galilee’’—
Which province e always regarded as
his home,
44, ** A prophet hath no hornour in his
own counary ‘—The full meaning of this
verse i3 made plain by the next verse.
Jesur, knowing that a prophet has no
honour in his own country, did not begin
his ministry in Galilee, but came back
to his own province after he had gained
honour at the capital of Judea.
46. “ A certain nobleman "—* One be-
longing to Herod;” a man of high posi-
tion at the court of the king who had
Just thrown John the Baptist into prison.
48. “ Except ye see signs and wonders,
ye will not belleve "—The man was look-
, 1ng only fuor a Healer, Jesus proposed to
be his Savivur, and emphasized cure of
| souls rather than cure of bodies.

TIE WINDMILYL,

49. * Sir"—Lord. “Come down "—He
supposed the presenge of the wonder-
worker to be necessary. * Ere ”—Before.

60. “ Thy son 1jveth—These words
must bave greatly tested the nobleman’s
faith, “ Belleved the word "—He had
belleved in the power of Jesus; that was
creed. He now believed that what he
sald had come to pass; that was faith,

61. “ His gervants met him "—¥Full of
the good news of his gon’s recovery.

62. * The seventh hour"—Early in the
morning.

53. “ Himself belleved, and his whole
house ”~—This was a third step in faith.
He began by balleving that Jesus could
and did work miracles; then he belteved
that e had worked a miracle on "his
own sick son; now he believes in him,
leans on him, takes him as his spiritual
guide, belleves (with more or less of in-
telligence) that he i3 the Messiah.

54. *“The second miracle”—Not the
second of a1l his miracles, but the second
* when he was come out of Judea.”

HGME READINGS.

M. 'I‘he4 nobleman’s son healed.—John 4.
43-54.
{ Tu. Dolngs at the feast.—John 2. 13-25,
. A belleving centurion.—Matt. 8. 5-13.
| Th. & rulers falth—Matt. 9, 18.26.

. Boldness In prayer.—Heb. 4, 9-186.
8. Necessity of faith.—Heb, 1L 1-6.
8u. Faith and life.—1 John 5. 10-16.

QUESTIONS FOR H(MBE STUDY.

1. Jesus Recelved as & Prophet, v, 43-4G.
How lopg did Jesus remain at Sa-
maria ?
Whither did he journey ?
Why had Jesus first preached tho
Gospal in Jerusalom 7 Verso 44.
What treatment did he oxpect ?
Why did the QGallleans receive him ?
How did thoy know of his miracles ?
To what city of Galllee d!d he roturn ?
What miracle had Jesus wrought in
Cann ?
Who was sick at Capernaum ?
2. The Nobleman's Petition, v. 47-50.
Of whom had the centurion heard ?
What did he do to secure help ?
What answer did Jesus make to his
call ¢
What was the ruler's reply ?
" ‘What assuring command did Jasus give
fm?
How did he show his faith in Jesus ?
3. The Miraculous Cure, v. 51-54.
What good nows met him on the way ?
‘What did he inquire ot his servants ?
Wben did the cure begin ?
‘What had occurred at the same hour 2
‘What effect had this miracle on the
ruler and his honsehold ¢ Golden Text.
PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
‘Where in this lesson do we see—
1. The ples of azxious love ?
2, The answered prayer ?
8. The power of faith ?

‘What do we call asking the Lord for
what wo want ? Praying? Yes. The
man wag in trouble and he came to pray.
We will put this word in -our lesson
chain. It js a golden word in a golden
link of our chain, Well, what did the
nobleman pray about? Did he ask the
Saviour. to make him very wise? DId
he ask Jesus to make him rich, or to
prosper his business, or to help him to
understand some strange things in the
Bible, or any such things as these ?
Were these in his heart ?  What was he
thinking about? Of the cure of his
sick son. So what did he ask when he
prayed ? John tells us this nobleman
went to Jesus as soon as he heard that
the Lord had come to Cana, and “be-
sought him that he would come down
and heal his son, for he was at the point
of death "—s0 near as that--at the very
point—not far to go to slip out of life.
He besought the Saviour—that {s, asked
very earnestly indeed. He asked for
what he wanted most.
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