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THE ICE PALACE.

IN Montreal, Ottawa, Quebec, St. Paul,
and some other northern cities, it has come
to be the fashion to build an ice palace.
The ice is ploughed and sawn into blocks,
as shown in our lower cut, and then built
Into glistening walls which, by the electric
light, flash like diamonds. A more sensible
use of the ice is to store it away in an ice-

ouse, shown on the bank, and thus have
Winter’s treasured coolness to refresh us in
. the heat of summer.

“SEND THAT BOY TO ME.”

“ THE pay is forty dollars a month, and
& good youth is sure of promotion. That
is what the permanent.men at the railroad
" 8hops complain about. This place is now
- Vacant because the lad your partner sent
- us, and who filled it worthily a year, is
. now placed where he gets eighty dollars_a
_month. 8o we'll trust you to choose his
Successor. They may ask you a few
. questions about the candidate, for form’s
- 8ake, at the office, but your man is sure to
Pass mauster.” .
. he above was addressed to a busy rail-
Way officer to a city lawyer, who replied:
" 1. Thereis my friend’s son, Urban Starr.
. His father spoke to me about employment
for him. To be sure, Urban is rather
i above the Place as to talent and culture,
ut times are hard, and the young should
climb the low rounds of the Isdder. I'll
- 8ee about proposing him.”

** Thank you ! I'll be doubly obliged if -

. You'll take your applicant up to the office,
~and see him accepted.” And the railroad
" man hurried away.

To this conversation there has been a
deoply-interested but sad-hearted listener

3 ore Young, the faithful office-boy,
- who longed with unspeakable desire for
" #owme such place as the one described. He
. Waa the eldest son of a widowed mother,
:whom he yearned to help, and who was so
‘Poor that forty dollars a month seemed
:wealth to her boy. When the railroad
:man left, the lawyer turned to Theodore,
Haaying ;
_* Here, Theodore, though it isn’t your
;work, won’t you note the dates of these
letters, and filo them away in order, while
< Write a letter for you to take up to Mr.
Starrs 17
Theodore attended carefully to the
pers, and was waiting for the letter
-before it was finished. i great desire was
'swelling in his throat till it ached, and
' When the finished letter was handed to
'him, his request burst forth in trembling
‘eagerness ;

* Do you think, sir, there is, or may be,
:8ny low place at the railroad shops for
‘which you would venture to recommend
me? T would begin very low, and work
-very hard to deserve promotion, and, per-

: —Theod,
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INSIDE THE ICE PALACE.

haps, in years, I might come to such a
place as this, which is for Urban Starr.”

‘“How can we spare our good, trusty
Theodore? But I own it is too bad to
keep you here. If Urban consents to
apply, when I go with him you may go
too, and T'll interview the parties about
something for you.”

‘“Oh, thank you, sir1” cried Theodore.
and he was 80 glad that he ran instead of
walking on his errand.

A few hours later found Urban and
Theodore waiting in an ante-rcom, while
the lawyer made known his business about
Urban to the railway officials, who said :

“Oh, yes! Thank you for bringing

him. The last employee your firm sent us
was a treasure, and we don't need to raise
questions about this one ; yet there is one
absolutely essential thing that I will men-
tion, Of oourse you know this person,

like the last, to be strictly temperate—
total abstinence, pledged and practised 7"
*“No, sir, I know nothing of the kind ;
but, on the contrary, while my friend Mr.
Starr is temperate, he isn’t one of the total
kind. Thereis wine for the guests at New
Year's, and this Urban takes his glass like
the rest.”
" ‘““Excuse me, then, but he won’t do for

our employ. Total abstinence principles
and habits are our first requirements.”

‘““He is no drunkard. Perhaps if youn
see him you will think he has qualifications
of great value to you.”

*“It is useless for us even to see him,
since we desire one who has been from
boyhood voluntarily abstinent.”

* Very well. Urban Starr is far above
need of the place. Good morning ! Oh,
excuse me for having forgotten another
matter. There is a lad here with me—in
fact our own office-boy—for whom I've
promised to ask if you've any kind of a
place ever coming vacant into which you
could put him with hope for his future.
We hate to loose him, for he is trusty,
capable, willing, writes a good hand, is
quick at figures.”

‘“How is he about the total abstinence?”

“ Oh, he is square on that. Signed the
pledge when a child. Never took the first
glass. Regards a glass of wine with super-
stitious horror.”

*“Send him in if you please. We would
like to talk with him.”

Theodore came back to the lawyer’s
office radiant with joy, exclaiming,

““They say I'm just the one they want-
for the place you didn’t take for Urban
Starr. They only laughed when I said I
feared there was some mistake, Is it all
right 1 Don’t Urban want the situation 1”

‘It ia all right, Theodore. Please re-
member, when you are a railroad regi-
dent, that you owe your success in life to
me | "

This occurred—for this is all true— "
several years ago, and Theodore has now a
salary of fifteen hundred dollars, with the
love and confidence of all who know him ;
while Urban is intemperate, out of employ-
ment, and a grief to his parents. :

Ir you love others, they will love you.
If you speak kindly to them, they “will
speak kindly to you. Love is re id ‘with
love, and hatred with hatred. ould you
hear a sweet and pleasing echo, speak
sweetly and pleasantly yourself.

A LITTLE boy, who came befors the
pastor to be received into the Church, was
asked how he expected to load a Christian
life, and he sweetly replied : “T will put
I know he

my hand in Jesus’ hand, and
will lead me right.”

THE ICE

HARVEST.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Would You?

Waat would you do my darling,
If the Saviour went and came
In and oub of our homes to-day,
As he did in Jerusalem?
Would you hasten out with gladness
Your blessed Lord to meet—
Would you fling the door wide apen, love,
* At sound of his coming feet?
Would you listen to the teachings
He only could unfold,
Would you nestle in hig loving arms
As little ones did of old ?
What do [ hear you answer—
You wish that it could be so,
For Jesus seems so far away
When we seek his love to know?

Ah, don’t you know, my darling,
The Saviour comes to-day-—
Comes pleading for an entrance, RGW
Into your heart 1o atay?
0O} set the door wide open,
Then bid him welcome hers,
And in the New Jerusalem
You shall see him surely there.
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Pleasant Hours:

APAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rer. W. H. WITHROW, B.b., Editor.

T TORONTO. FEBRUARY 9, 1895.

WHAT TO READ AND HOW TO
DO IT.

Tag best book of all to read s of course
the Bible. It is the most interesting book
in the world. Almost anyone would
admit that, and yet I know that if 1 should
put the gquestion ¢ honour bright” to
some of the boys who read this article,
they would answer honestly that they do
not think so. 'This is partly because they
have not learned to read the Bible pro-
perly.

Many people read the Bible in a piece-
meal sort of way, a chapter every night
before they go to bed, and they bring up
their children to do the same. Now a few
verses from the Bible are a very good
thing to go to sleep on, but one will never
get a real knowledge of the book by read-
ing it in that way only. Such reading is
for rest and comfort, but it is not for in-
formation. And how many of you who
read in that fashion remember from one
night to another what you read? The end
of a chapter does uot by any means neces-
sarily conclude the subject of which it
treats, or even indicate a good place for
stopping, for the narrative or argument
may be continued through several chap-
ters, or indeed to the end of the book.
You should give the Bible as fair a chance
to interest you as you give any other book,
and any other bock you read connectedly
from beginning to end.  Suppose next
Sunday afternoon, when you are neither
tired nor sleepy, but when you feel just in
the mood for a good comfortable read, in-
stead of taking up your Sunday-school
book or a religious paper, you settle your-
palf with your Ribls amd nead hee Astw of

the Apostles from the first verse to the
last, and when you have finished it you
will have a realizing sense of the courage
and devotion of the men whom Christ
chose to plant his church ; and Peter and
Paul and James and Jobn will seem like
live men to you, and real heroes too, and
you will want to trace their lives from be-
ginning to end.

By reading a book through you get a
clear idea of the author’s design, and you
are able to appreciate the beauty and force
of the language which he uses.

Another good way to read the Bible ig
to take it by subjects. The Old Testa-
ment bivgraphies are exceedingly interest-
ing. Take the life of Moses or Joseph or
Pavid and read it through, and you will be
gure to like it. After you have once begun
to enjoy the Bible I am sure you will
never leave off. You will read it more
and love it better and better the longer
you live, and the better you become ac-
quainted with it the more you will wonder
at its inexhaustible viches.

After the Bible the next best thing for a
boy to read is a good newspaper. News-
papers are the publishers of modern his-
tory. They bring the history of our own
times to us every inorning, and every
great question which affects the welfare of
mankind is reflected in them. It is not
necessary to read about the commitment
of horrible crimes or the execution of
criminals, or topics of that nature, but you
do want to know about the history of the
last strike, for instance, because it con-
corns the great struggle beiween capital
and labour which you are to help decide in
a few years. DBesides all this, the latest
discoveries in every science are reported in
the newspapers, the explorations of un-
known countries are mirrered there, de-
scriptions of the best and newest works in
literature, in music, are in its columns,
and to read the newspapers is in itself &
liberal education. Therefore 1 would ad-
vise every boy who is too busy to give
much attention to general literature, to
read carefully the news of the day, for if
Le does be cannot fail of being an intelli-

gent man, and then, when a time of leisure '

comes, he will have an excellent founda-
tion to build upon wheu he is able te
cultivate his mind more thoroughly.

LET YOUR LIGHT SHINE.

BY MISS NAXNIE B, GAINES.

A MisgroNary, weary and foot-sore after
a long walk over the mountains, reached a
little Japanese inn, where he hoped to get
food and shelter. 'The good woman of the
house brought him tea and cakes, placed a
hibachi (fix-box) near him, and left him to
enjoy the comforts of her house while she
busied herself preparing the rico and fish
for his supper.

Soon, people from the village, attracted
by the strange man, began to gather into
the stranger's room. The good wman at
first thought: *“I am very tired. Why
can I not rvest even here.” Then he
thought that here were people wio h:d
perhaps never heard of Jesus their Saviour.
He began talking to them, and soon told
them of the old, old story, yet the story
ever new.

The old man said : *‘Please, teacher,
tell that again.” It was told again. The
old man secmed deeply moved.  After the
missionary had finished, the old man said ;
t Dare you preach that in this country?”

¢ () yes,” replied tlie missionary. *‘the
gospel Is for all men, and there are many
believers in Japan.”

The old man began praising the Lord for
his goodness. Then he told the missionary
the following story: ¢ My father taught
me of the true God, and said I must Wor-
ship only him, but when he gave me this
{nstruction he always took wme to the inner
room of the house, lest any one should
hear him. e said he had been instructed
by his father, but as it was sure death to
any one who professed the name of Jesus
in Japan, this secret must be kept until
the Lord should open a way for the gospel
to be preached to the people. e said
this teaching lind come to Japan through a
stranger many years before.”

The old man asked to be more fally in-
structed, and the next day he was baptized,
and went on his way rejoicing thas the
light had camse te hin couming

Two hundred years of persecution had
not extingnished the seed that had been
sown by the early missionaries. Some
time, dear readers, 1 will tell you of the
Christians in Japan many years ago, all
of their faithfulness.

Hiroshima, Japan,

THE PECPLE OF KOREA.

BY R. D. J.

Ir my young friends will take the trouble
to look in the eastern part of the wap of
Asia they will there see China holding on
to a picce of land with her left hand to
keep it from falling into the sea. Have
you found it? Well, that is Kovea. If
China should let go it would fall into the
waters of the Yellow Sea and thus become
an island instead of a peninsula. You see
it is not a very large country, only about
as large as the State of Minnesota, but it is
quite full of people, having about one-sixth
88 many as are in the United States.

’I"'ms country was formerly called Chosen,
which means *‘fresh morning” or Land of
the ¢ Morning Calm” because it is so far
east. It i¢ also called the Hermit Nation,
because like an oyster it has kept its doors
so tightly shut that no foreigners could get
in, and if by accident any persons were
cast, upon it shores they were never allowed
to leave the country.

Many years ago some Dutch sailors were
shipwrecked and kept there eight years,
and were so homesick that they were
always watching for an opportunity to get
away. So one day finding a boat they
entered it and escaped. They found their
way to Japan and from there they were
sent home. What strange things they had
to tell of the people, their customs and
manners !

One thing seems very strange to us.
They do not allow the women to go out in
the daytime, but sowmetime in the evening
they ring a bell when all the men and boys
have to hurry home as fast as they can
until not one is secn on the streets, and
then the women and girls go out to
walk.

I have not time to tell more of their
strange ways and habits, but you must
read for yourselves, I want to tell you,
however, that it is no longer a hermit
land, for a few years ago they opeuned
their doors and now they will allow us to
visit them the same as other nations,

You will be glad to know that the present
king, Bo Kei Ju, desires to be friendly with
other nations and has aided the mission-
aries in their work.  You will also be glad
to know that some of the Koreans have
already become Christians and are calling
to us to come and help them win their
land for Christ.  Within the last two years
:::iers;l missionaries l}:ave heard this call

1ave gone to this far-awa
declare to them the “good tigixllzrsu’i’ E)‘;
great joy which you remember the angel
said should be unto all people. ¢

Will you not help to send the G
Korea ! 'Will yon Inob pray for(:g:pili\?g)
and his people and the dear wmissionaries
who have gone to carry the means of heal-
ing for their bodies at the same time they
tell them the old, old story of Jesus and

his love.  Onward for J 5th tells
about the war in Xorea. smasy
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LOVE MAKES THE DIFFERENCE.

11 ig as different a5 can be ! ”

““ What is it 9"

“Being a Christian. Everythin
different from what I expected it to

““ What did you expect it to be I

“When you used to talk with me about
being a Christian, 1 used to say to myself,
“No, I can’t now ; for I'll have do so
many hard things, and I never can do
them.y ”

“ What hard things 1"

“T used to think,gs‘ 1 shall have to walk
just 8o ; shall have to go to chiurch and
prayer-meeting ; shall have to pray and
read the Bible. It is so different from
what I thought.” )

“ What do you mean ? You go 0 chtx_rch
and prayer-meeting; you read the Bible
and pray.”

e (%h,yyes ; but then 1 love to do them.
That makes the difference. 1 love Jes:n,
anvd T lawe do doall be whehar e e 4o

i8 80O
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 of one who ixJesus, the Light of the worlds

BEGGING FOR JESUB

ioht a missionary in the Indiswn
Te?ggvr; glgward a low }mock at his door. *
On opening it an Indian fell at his foob: -
The missionary bade him rise, and then
asked him what was the matter. :
“0 missionary,” he salfi, ¢ 1 have hM 3
that you have come to bring us knowledge -

1 want to find bhim. 1 want to kuow bim- -~
1 have comwe a Jong distance for this, & =

wred miles and more. :
hu‘l‘ For a lony biwe wy fathers told me of A
the Great Spirit. have often gone into
the woods and tried to talk to him ; but
could not find him nor see him nor hai«:
him.” Then he coutinued, 080 sz?dly,’ é;‘?
he looked up into the misgionary's RO%
« 1t was so dark, 80 dark in here, n
his hand upon his heart. < 0 you do oy
know what it is to stand in the darkh?%}i
reach out your hand and toueh mt}; ‘ﬁ}x
and to have no sweet light befora ¥ " b
face or in here. O give me the L!glhd i
Give me Jesus, the Light of the WO{@ o
want him so bad, so bad !” Th d’ﬁ

That is it, dear little workers. found
poor people who bave nob yet Jot
Jesus want him so bad, so bad ! 0 i

hasten to send the missionaries to t
them of him !
How much will

. i
you give this yoor
help send them.

’ B

T Wrsckors of Sabl Islo :ﬁ

J. MACDONALD OXLEY.
;:i{”j
CuapTEr II.—1Ix Rovgn WEATHER {5

THERE was just oue cloud upon his hagPadt:
ness. Awmong his many pets at Oakden® - g
special favourite was a splendid mastiff 2
the squire had given him as  birthday prese 4
two years before, Prince was a super 'No,.
mal, and devoted to his young masiet 3‘”
sooner had it been settled that Erie shoumkﬂe
out to his father tham the boy at once & g
if his dog might go with him.  Majof M:::";
sell had no objection himself, but feared <

.t‘:’e captain of the Francis would not h“‘;' ki
it. /
|

However, he thought that Eric ¥ %b -
bring the dog up to Chatham, and thed if a g
captain would not let him on board he €™y
be sent back to Qakdene. a o

Prince accordingly accompanied him, anC ¢
place having beeu found for bim with & ¢
of the major’s, his master had no
mind until the question was setiled. i
duys passed before he got a chame® b0 .pé
Captain Reefwell, who was, of Wu"”‘w
tremely busy, but at last he wanaged 0 Mg
him one day, just after lunch, when he seel”s 7
in a pretty good humour, and, without W
ing time, preferred his request, trem o
with eager hope as he did so.  The gri'y
sailor at first bluntly refused him, but K0k
bravely returning to the charge, his uid
heart was moved to the extent of making =" &

BRY © o
“Well, let me have a look &t your d‘ag
any d MJ

way .
Hoping for the best, Kris ran off 4
turned with Prince t’Ca‘«,g,w'“ Reefwell W";ﬁ
ued the noble animal critically, and 880
out his band to pat him, whereppon the et 92
titd gra.vely 1_\fted his right pow, wnd Plucﬂ‘l‘ b
in the captain’s horny palm, ’ 't

Shiver my timbers! but the dog™® 3
good manners,” gaid the captain in gurpﬂ‘"%

“Did you teach him they?” turninf %
hme.Y A .
¢« Yes, sir »n !‘eplied Kri
cen do othm',F things too_’;:c’ X:"(;“}I‘LY ;‘
to put the big dog through a number of trick
which pleased the old sajlor ch th"ﬁ
ﬁuanx he said, with s smile 80 DU :
«« All right, my lad, s
dog on board.  Bub, ming ‘
ior‘e‘e tl;‘e m;ust.k He's not ¢ cabin, pagseng® t.",f
O e fallos Mir ! thank you, sif! ]
cne.d ric {0{ uux. ‘1 won'y lety , o e
cabin, will I, Prlpee) Isw't you didfi?
gou're 10 cOme With me gfyer &if ”splend pe
ugged the mastiff as though he . And Pl
awu brother, ® had been %74
It was the first of =
Frandﬂ got off, and Qapt:i':@;{nber when %
his passengers that they mig t‘eefWeu warh fe
rough voyage, as they yero expaect a ratl
gtorm or two 1o crosgi“g Bt th surP to bave *o
Fric protested that he Wouﬁ'}t time of iy,.,t.
was not afraid of a storm, not mind ; ¥
to see one really good 'hrmn ted, he wn.n“&
had often read about, % noa, yuch s
But be changed his tup,
. w] L8
ST e

et
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English Channel, and with pale face and
piteous voice he asked the major ‘‘if a real
storm were worse than this.” A few days
later, however, when he got bis sea-lega all
right, and the Francis was bowlin merrily
over the broad Atlantic before a g].vouring
breeze, his courage came back to him, and he
fel’t ready for anything.

The Francis was not more than & week out
before the captain's prediction began to be
fulfilled,  Oue storm succeeded another with
but litdle rest between, the wind blowing
fl'Qm all quarters in turn. Driven hither and
thither before it, the HFrancis struggled
gallantly toward her destination. So long as
1€ Was out in mid-Atlantic Captain Reefwell
seemoed quite indifferent to the boisterous
Weather. " He told his passengers that he was
sorry for the many discomforts they were
forced 1o endure, but otherwise showed no
concern. He was a daring sailor, and had
crossed the ocean a score of times before.
As they approached the American side, how-
ever, and the storm still continued, hie grew
Very anxious, as his troubled countenance and
moody manuer plainly showed. The truth
was that lie had been driven out of his course,
and had lost his reckoning, owing to sun and
stars alike having been invisible for 8o many
days. He had no clear ides of his distance
trom the coast, and unless he could soon
secure a satisfactory observation the francis
would be in a perilous plight.

The tirst of December was marked by a
storm move violent than any which had come
before, tollowed by a dense fog which swathed
the ship in appalling gloom. The captain
evidently regarded this fog as a very grave
addition to his difficulties, He hardly left
the quarter-deck, and his face grew haggard
and his eyes bloodshot with being constantly
on the look-out,.

Realizing thut a crisis was at hand, and
determined to know the worst, Major Maun-
soll made bold to ask the captain to tell him
the real state of affuirs. Japtain Reefwell
hesitated for a moment, then muttering
something about ““night as well out with it,”
he laid his hand upou the major's shoulder,
and looking straight into his eyes, with
strange expression of sympathy, said in his
gravest, tones :

“Major, iv’s just this: unless {’m clean
lost, we must now be somewhere near Sable
Island. I'm expecting to hear ghe roar of its
breakers any minute, and once the Francis
gets amongst them, God help us all! Sable
Island makes sure work.” And he turaed
away abruptly, as theugh to hide his feelings.

Captain Reetwell's words sent a shuddgr
Straight and swift through Major Maunsell’s
heart, The latter already knew of the lzad
"¢putation of that strange island which
scarcely lifts itself above the level of the
Atlantic, less than a hundred miles due sast
rom Nova Scotia. Stories that chilled the
blood had from time to time floated up to
Halifax —stories of shipwreck following fast
upon shipwreck, and no one surviving to tell
the tale. .

But even more appalling than the fury of
the storm that scourged the lonely island
were the deeds said to be done by monsters in
human guise who plied the wrepkf;r’s trade
there, and, acting upon the principle that

:ad men tell uo tales, had made it their
care to put out of the way all whom even the
cruel billows had spared. X

With a heavy heart the major made‘ his
way back to the cabin, where he found Erie,
upon whose bright spirits the long and stormy
Voyage had told heavily, looking very unhappy
a3 he tried to amuse himself with a book.
The boy was worn out by the ceascless pitch-
ing and tossing of the vessel. He felt both
home.-gick and sea-sick, as indeed did many
another of the passengers, who with one
accord were wishing themselves safcly upon
land agsin. He looked up eagerly as the
mafor entered. X N

*“ What does the captain say, major?” he
asked, his big brown eycs open their widest,
** Will the storm scon be over, and are we
near Halifax 17 .

Concealing his true feelings, the major
replied with well-put-on chegrfulx_]ess : 4

“The captain says that if this fog woul
only lift, and let him tind out .exactl)"‘ whet:e
we are, Eric, he would be all right. There is
nothing to do but to wait, and hope for the
best.” " And sitting down beside Eric, be
threw Lis arm about him in a tender, protect-
ing way that showed how strongly he felt.

So intense was the anxiety on board the
Froncir that none of the passengers thought
of going to their berths or taking off their
clothes that night, but all ga}thered in the
cabins, finding wbat cheer and comfort they
could in one another’s company. .

In the main cabin were other officers besides
Major Maunscll -namely, Captain Sterling,
of the Fusiliers; Lieutenant Mercer, ‘of the
Royal Artillery, and Lieutenants Sutton,

buck, and Moore, of the 16th Light
Buoageens ; whils in the fore-cahin were honse

hold servants of the prince and soldiers of the
line, bringing the total number of passengers
up to two hundred.

During the night Captain Keefwell, seeing
that it was no longer any use to conceal the
seriousness of the situation, sent word to all
oun board to prepare for the worst, as the ship
might be among the breakers at any moment.
The poor passengers hastened to gather their
nost precious possessiona into little bundles,
and to prepare themselves for the approaching
strugule with death.

The night wore slowly on, the sturdy brig
straining and groaning us the billows made &
plaything of her, tossing her to and fro as
though she was no heavier than a clip, while
the fierce storm shrieked through the rigging

cabin, Prince stationing himself at his side
and pillowing his head in his lap.

Poor Prince was by no means so handsome
a creature now as when his good looks and
good manners won the captain’s heart. The
long stormy passage had been very hard upon
him. He had grown gaunt, and his smooth,
shiny skin had become rough and unkempt.
Otherwise, however, he was not much the
worse, and was quite ready for active duty if
his services should be needed.

Awaking from a light sleep, in which he
dreamed that he and Prince were having a
glorious romp on the lawn at Oakdene, which
somehow seemed to be undulating in a very
curious fushion, Eric caught sight of Major
Maunsell returning to the cabin after s vigit

the thick darkness into & dense gray fog could
rightly be called daybreak,

The Francis still bravely battled with the
tempest. She had proven herself a truaty
ship, and, with Captain Reefwell on the
quarter-deck, more than & match for the
worst fury of wind and wave.

But no ship that ever has been or ever will
be built could possibly pass through the
ordeal of the Sable Isla.ntf breakers, whose
awful thunder might at any moment be heard
above the howling of the blast.

At breakfast-time the worn and weary
passengers gathered around the table for
what would, in all probability, be their last
meal on board the Francis, and perhaps their
last on earth. The fare was not very tempting,

PBiNG! AT ONCE GRAVELY LIFTED HIS RIGHT

in apparent glee at having so rich a .prize for
the wreckers of Sable Island.

It vvas a Frave band that awaited its fate .

in the main cabin. The men were born(_z up
by the dauntless fortitude of the British
soldiers and, catching their spirit, Kric mani-
fested a quiet courage well worthy of the
name he bore. He had Prince with him now,
for the captain had himself suggested that he
had better have the dog near at hand. The
noble creature seemed to have some glimmer-
ing of their common peril, for he kept very
close to his young master, and every now and
then laid his huge head upon Eric’s knee and
looked up into his face with an expression
that said as plainly as words:

*‘ Nothing but death can ever part us, You
can depend apon me to the very uttermost,”
And hugging him fondly, ¥ric answered :

“Dear old Prince! You'il help me if we
are wrecked, won't you!” at which Prince
wagged his tail responsively, and did his best
to lick his master’s face,

Now and then some one would creep up on
deck, aud brave the fury of the blast for a
few moments, in hope of finding some sign of
change for the better ; and or his return to
the cabin the others wonld eagerly scan his
countenance and awais his words, only to be
met with a sorrowful shake of the head that
rendered words unnecessary.

Kric alone found temporary forgetfulness in
sleep. He was very weary, and, though fully
wlive to the danger mo near at hand, could not
keep from falling into a fitful slumber, as he
lay wpon the cushiomed seeé thot emcireled the

PAW, AXD PLACED IT ON THE CAPTAIN'S HORNY l’m

to the upper deck, and at once ran up to him
and plied him with eager questions,

“Fs the storm getting any better, and will
it soon be daylight agnint?

The 1tajor did his best to look cheerful as
ha enswered : .

“* Well, the storm is .., worsoe, Eric, at all
events, and it will not be long before daylight
comes.”

‘“But even if we should be wreched,” said
Erie, looking pleadingly into the mujor’s fuce,
*“ We might all get ashore all rigt, i shtn't
we? I've often read of shipwrecks in which
everybody was saved.”

*Certainly, my boy, certainly,” yeplicd the
major promptly, although decp dowa in his
heart Be secmed to hear Captain Lo fwell's
ominous words, *Sable Island 1a.kes sure
work.”

‘“ And, major,” continued Eric, * I'm soing
to keep tight hold of P'rince’s collar if we do
get wrecked, He can swim ever ., wnuch
better than I can, and he'll pull me asiivre all
right, won't het”

** That’s o capital idea of yours, my Loy,”
said the major, smiling tenderly upon him,
*Keep tight hold of I'rince, Ly all me .ns.
You vouldn't kiuve & hetter Life-preserver,’

“1don’t want to be wrccked, that's certuin;
but if we are, 'm very glad I've got Prince
here to help me—the dear old fellow that he
is!” And so saying, Eric threw himself
down upon his dog and gave him s hearty
hug, which the mastiff evidently much en-

joyod. .
Duy hosks o4 losk, i the slew shanging of

such circumstances? But the pas-
: sengers felt no disposition to com-
plain. Indeed, they had little ap-
petite to eat, and were only making
& pretence of doing so, when a
sailor burst into the cabin, his
bronzed face blanched with fear,
a8 he shouted breathlessly :

““ Captain says for all to come up
on deck. The ship will strike in a
winute,”

Instantly there was wild confu-
sionand & mad ru~h for the com.
panion-way ; but M jor Maansell
waited to take Lrics hand tightly
into his before prossing on with
the others. \When they veached the
deck an awful scene et their ey,
The foy lad 5Lifiud congiderably,
80 that it was possible to see some
distance from the ehip; and there,
right across her bows, not more
than a quarter of & mile away, a

" tremendous line of breakers stretch-
ed as far as eye could see,

Straight iuto their midst the
Francis was helplessly driving at
the bidding of LEe storm-fiend. No
possible way of escape. Not only
did the breakers extend to right
and left until they were lost in the
shifting fog, but the nearest line
was evidently only an advance-
guard ; for beyond it other lines,
hot less formidable, ¢ould be dimly
descried, rearing their SNOWYy crests
of foam as they rolled fercely
onward. :

*“ Heaven help us | "
Muunsell, as with one swift glance
he took in the whole situation ;
and drawing Kric close to him, he
made his way through the confusion
to the foot of the main-mast,
which offered a secure hold for the .-
time being,

A few minutes later the Francis
struck the first bar with a shock
that sent everybody who had not
something to hold on to, tumbling
upon the deck. But for the major's
forethought, both he aud Eric
might at that moment have beep
borne off into the boiling surges ;
for a tremendons billow rushed upon
the helpless vessel, sweeping her
from stern to stem, and carrying .
away a number of the soldiers, who,
having nothing to hold on by, were "

* picked up like mere chips of wood .
and hurried to their doom. Their w.ld cries for
the help that could not be given them, pierced
the ears of the others, who did not know but
that the next billow would treat them in like
manner. )

Again apd again was the ill-starred shi
thus swept by the billows, each time fres
victims falling to their fell fury. Then came
a wave of surpassing size, whicn, lifting the
Francis as though she had been a mers
feather, bore her over the bar into the deeper
water beyond. Here, after threatening to go
over upon her beam-cnds, she righted once
more, and drove on toward the next bar,

(To be continued.)

for what could the cooks do under
)

cried Major

HOW THE CHINESE WORSHIP.

Tnr principal way in which the Chinese
worship their gods 1s by burning incense
before them, ofiering them Dieces of gilt
or silvered paper, or by making sacrifices
either of anials or of soms other kind of
food and drivk,  They also pray to them
by burning their prayers, which have pre-
viously been written or printed on paper.

The incense which they buin before
their gods iy principally sandalwood. It
has s pleasant odour whén burned.

15 it not foolish of them to do this way,
thinking these gods of stone and wood can
help them and forgive their sins

We must hasten to tell them of the true
God, who alone can pardan ain.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Gathering Them In,

“'was nigh to a bar that had long been made
Leancd & rumseller old fu the liguor-trade;

His work was doue, and he paused to count
Theo receipts of the day—a large amount,

A rello of jolly old topers was he,
And his hair was as white aa

tho zea;
And theso words camo forth with the fumes

of Fia:
] gather them In, I gather them in.

[ gather them in, Loth old and young;
To my deo of death they go and come—
Somo to tho scatfold, same to the grave,
Sotne to the prison ; but none I save.
Como father, motler, davghter, son—
All I will ruin, one by one, .
With my rum or whisky, braudy, or ging
1 gather them in, 1 gather thew w.

the foam of

o gather them in to alifo of shameo;
1 ﬁlut the fairest honoured namo;
Muake widows and orKhaxu to cry and moan
At the foot of old King Alcohol's throne.
The higheat or lowest I dou't care which,
Will soon find their level in & common
ditch ; 3 5
The law protects me, and it in no sin ;
1 gather them Lo, 1 gather thom in.”

‘I'he old man ceased as ho closed his till 3
Soon all was dark aud gloomy and still 3
And 1 satd to myself, as he went to hus rest,

¢ Can it be that humanity dwells in your
breast ? .
Man may forgive you, but God never will,
Though your 1ll-gotten gains foot the minis-
ter's bill
And bis voice will bo bheard o'er the last
trampet’s din, 3
Hell gathers you in, hell gathers you in.”
—Catholic Temperancs Advocate.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
LKSSONS FEOM THE LIFE 07 OUR LORD.

A.D, 290r30.) LESSON VIIL
THR GOOD BAMARITAN,
Luke 10, 25-37. Memory verses 25-27.
GoroxN Txxr.

Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself.—
Lev. 19, 18

{Feb. 17,

OvTLINE.

1. The Law, v, 2528,
2. The Example, v, 29-37.

Tiur—A. D. 29 or 30.
Prace.—Somae village in Perea.

RovLzgs. —Pontias Pilate, of Judea; Herod
Asntipas, of Galilee 2nd Perea,

Houx RxapINgs.

M. The Good Samaritan.—Luke 10. 25-37.
Tu. Old Testament teachings,—Lev. 19.11-18,
¥. Recoguition of service.—Matt. 25, 31-40.
TA. Overcoming by love.—Rom. 12 10-21.
F. God's lovo and example.—Matt. 5, 43-48.
8. The faat of mercy.—Isa. 58 6-42,

8w, The royal law.—James 2, 1.9.

Qustions yor Houx Sropy.
1. The law, v, 2528,
Who aought to test Jesus® wisdom?
What question did tho lawyer ask?
What two questions did Josus ask in reply ?
What duty toward God does tha law require?
What duty toward man? (Golden Text.)
What does James catl this law? James 2. 8.
What did Jesus then reply?
What zays i‘aul about love and law ? Rom.
13. 10.
2. The Ksoumple, v. 29-37.
\What question did the lawyer next ask ?
Why did he aak this question ?
What did Jeaus say about a traveller and
his trouklo?
\What about & pricst and his conduct ?
What did a Levite do®
Who next saw the wounded man?
How was the Samaritan affected ?
What did ho do for tho man?
What did hedo the noxt day?
What question did Jeaus then ask ?
What was the lawyec’s reply?
What was bio bidden to do?
\What is Paul's rule about helping others?

al. 6. 10.

What ought to be our rule? Matt, 7. 12,
Whot did Jesus sead out?

17‘1‘2‘“ report did the seveaty sake? Verses

G

TKACUINGY OF THX LkssoN.

What are wo taught in this lesson—
1. As to whom we should love?
2. As to who Iv our neighbour?
3. As to our duty to our neighbour?
Tux LxssoN CATECISN.

1. Who aiked about etornal life? A law.
yer. 2 \Whero did Jesus send him for his
anawer? To the Scripturea. 3. What com-
mand did the lawyer find theré? To love
God and men with all his beart, 4. What
queation did he sak Jesus? Whois my neigh-
bour® 5. Which did the lawyer say was
neighbour? The merciful man. & Vhat
did Jesus say tohim? Go, and do thou like.
wise, 7. What s the Golden Text? * Thou
abalt love thy neighbour as thyself.””

wost atopped over in tho villago of —— in
ono of the wostom statos of the American
Union.
*Do you know Mr. —1"
“QOh, yes; Iknow him well.
in our village.”
“Ah, ingoed. How is ho doing 7"
“Wo call him Tom Ficklomind. Ho is
a sober man, an honest, good-natured sort
of fellow, not lazy, any amount of vim,
quito a genius in his way, but he never
gets along. He is very r, and his
family have a hard struggle to make a
living. Hoe is so whimsical, always build-
ing castles in tho air. He learnt the
jowollery business, but afterwards thought
that shoomaking would pay botter, so he
spent two years moro in learning it, and

Ho lives

STICK TO YOUR BUSH.
BY REV. W. TINDALL.

Scexe 1.—A lovely autumn day in 1861.
Placo—-Durham County, Canada West
(now Ontario).

An interesting party of young people,
full of lifo aud cheerfuluess, drive out into
tho country to pick blackberrics, armed

with pails, baskets. and tin cups, with an
ample uuj)ply of sandwiches, cakes, pios,
tarts, and pickles. It would be h: to
guess who was the most happy of the

group.

Arxx)'ived at the berry-patch in the woods,
all wero busy gatherng the rich fruit.
Tom —— shouted, **Uh, come here! I
have found the best bush in the patch.”
Some went and were somewhat disap-

inted.

A foew minutes afterwards Tom cried,
4 0h, come here, and you will soon £li
your pails ! A fow went, and they found

thing as to the quantity of
berries. Agun from another point Tom
shouts, * The bushes here arc just top-
pling over with berries.” Every one
worked away, no one heedng him.

After a littlo while the same familiar
voice, from another point of thoe compass,
yolled out, “’Oh, come here! the bushes
are fairly black with berries.” Every one
stayed whero thoy were, gaticm.ly icked
away, and as they cleared tho bushes of
berries moved on to another place.

Scexe 2.—Nearly sundown—nino miles
from home. All gathered around the pro-
vision bashet, cat, dnnk, and mernly chat,
a3 they regelo themsclves with the good
cheer they bruught with them.  This done,
they *take stock.” Every, basket and
pail and tin cup full, excepting Tom's pail,
which contained only a fow stingy berrics
away down mnear the bottom—ruot more
than a quarter full, Tom, who had kept
on the move, traveliing from place to place
in scarch of better bushes, looked kind of
chop-fallen. Wo all went to our homes.
I never saw some of companions of thad
day since.

Scxnz 3.—A gentlsman travelling out

was beginning top when he dropp
it and went into the book agency, quite
sure ho could make ten dollars a day, but

he soon tired of this monoy-making em-
gloyment. Went to the emy, Was &

rilliant student, took a good position as a
teachor, and stayed threo years aa s prin-
cipal of our school, wooed and married a
lovely young girl, one of h_i‘g pupils. H,e was

very pop y ut grow an
thought he was hiding his light under &

bushel in the hum-drum work of * teaching
the youuﬁ idea how to shoot.' Medicine

Onward, Youthful Heroes.
BY K. A, GIRVIN,
Air—t¢ Onvard, Christian Soldiers.”

OxwaRD, youthful heross,
Ne'er to Satan yield s
Jesus now will help gon
On life’s battlefield.
Read his marching orders,
In God’s Holy Word,
Practite now the wielding
Of the Spirit'a aword.

CHORUS,

Onward, youthful herocs,
In the Boys’ Brigade ;
With our Saviour leading,

We are not afraid.

Prayer and conaecration,
Trust in Jesus® blood,
Shelter us in safety
From the rushing flood;
We are ever happy
As wo march along,
And our Saviout's presence
Makes our spirits strong.

Other hosts advancing,
Fast our numbers 8w
Helping us to_vanguish
All the hordes of bell;
And a mighty army
‘We are soon to be ;
Thousands are enlisting,
Millions more we aee,

Forward, youthfal herces,
‘Toward the dawning day
When our Christ shall conquer
Darkness and decay;
Then shall evil perish,
Death shall lose its ating,
And we'll shout forever
Praive to our King.

—_——————————————
—Nedders: What's & bon mot ¥ Slowitz:
Something you always think of afterit's too
late to say it. i

JUST PUBLISHED -

-PERLS AN PEBBLES-

Notes of Ait Old Naturalist,

Catharine Parr Traillj;_:

is more honourable and a more 1
profession. Once a doctor, he would soon
grow rich. He accordingly spent three
years at college, and obtained an M.D.,
hung out his shingle, and waited for busi-
ness. Finding 1t difficult to obtain a pay-
ing practice at once, he grow disheartened,
dro it, saw thousands, of dollars in
selling patent rights of a new invention
which every farmer in America-would be
i;lad to take hold of. He spent what little
ho had, wasted his time, caught cold, lost
his health, and cams home s ssdder if not
a wiser man. He now iom'etémes‘doeaa

With Biographical Sketches by May Agnéi-
* FitsGibbon, A;"fg{’:‘; of “AyVehiu i
[ -

Cloth, with Portrait and Hiustrations, $£.50.

Theisue of a book like this from an sath-:
oress in her 93rd year is almost unigue.in
literature, Mrs. Traill's name has been- be-,
fore the literary world for neul{ two.-thirds
of a century. This last book of hers is: the
most chmnr{n of all, and will be read. with
the greatest-delight by every lover of nature:
Its }

1

ttle convey ping for

d binding and clear print make is*
iall ive as a gift-book.

g wn
the merchants of the place, times
drives a dray-cart, and does any little job
that comes in his way, often out of em-
p!o)i‘m'?nt, and someotimes not able to
work.

‘‘Is he a religious man?”

“Yes—no—~yes. He was a Methodist
when he came here. Chmg-in§ his_views
on baptism, he was i He left
thoe Baptists and joined the Presbyterians,
afterwards took a at interest in the
Scovad Adventists, and sometimes preached
for them ; then he saw a divine beauty in
tho New Jerusalem Charch, but his zeal
for thom scems to havo died out, and I
don't know where you would find his theo-
logical whereabouts just now.”

, poor Tom !~ You are deficient in
stick to-it-iveness, and this narrative must
end with a moral, * Stick to your bush®
if you want to succeed in life.

— e e

Tax first step toward virtuo is to abstain
from vice and to love virtne in athers.

pe:

LXFE AND TIMES

Major Gen'l Slr Isaac Brock
By D. B. READ, Q.C.

Cloth, with Portrait, etc.,
_ This is a well-written bio;
Hero of Up%cr Capada.” It will be read
with avidity by Canadian_youth. ~ That OR-
DERS TAKING UP MORE THAN QUAR-
TER OF THE ENTIRE EDITION -wers
held awaiting ils issue, evinces the poj

call for the work,
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