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He's the Hired Hand.
Jim Thompson, ho's the hired hang,

He’s with us clean from spring to fall,

And through the winter, understand,

Them cold days when the wood's to book

haul;
11e rousts out early, hitches up

'
‘The clay-bank mules an’ makes ‘em i

stand
Tl he climbs in an’ hollera ** Hup t"—
Jim Thompson he's the hired hand.

Jim Thompson he don't say much

As gome folks do—he's sorter slow— |

AR’ yit he's got an awful clutch
In them afr hands o’ his, you know;
‘Pearg ko they're iron, say, er steel,
An' come right down on
you kerslap !
Arn’

I silenced them. Not another oath was
heard and scarcely a word was spoken
by any of them during the remalnder
of the journey
! The young man who had recefved the
scemed particularly mpressed.
Fa got out of the car at the next sta-
tion and purchased a paper of candy
for his little friend, which he presented
to her He then stooped down and
t kissed her and sald ho would always
| keep the Bible tor her sake.

The little girl’s mother afterward said

the wickedness of those young men that

! sho could not rest untll she had given '
she valued so

her little Bible, which

that her child had been so troubled by '

A BENGALI PARABLE
BY ROBERT BFURGEON.

There arc 41,000,000 of peoplo In India
who speak Bengali, and I suppose all
aro fond of stories, anecdotes, or
parables. 1In nearly every tale a king
or a god 15 the chict figure. The par-
able given below was used by a native
evangelist the other day in Barisal .

“A rich man opened a market near

| his splendid bouse, and proclaimed that

whatever wag brought for sale would be
bought. If customers did not buy, his
servants wero to purchase overything.
Ot course, wicked people soon began to
take advantage of such a fact, and all

bighly herself.—Christian Intelligenrer. : sort of uaeless and worthless articles

when they grip you,
geemg they feel
Some tighter than 4 musk-
rat trap.
Jim Thompson's this way—
can't be drove,
An' dou't set much on
clothes or style;
He gita round by the kitchen
stove
An' smokes his old cob
pipe a pile;
When anyone talks politics,
Or how the ‘lectlon’s goin'
to go,

AD’ how the country’s in a
X,
Jim Thompson says: “ D'ye
reckon 80 2"
Jim Thompson he's the hired
hang,
An’ he can husk au’ pitch
ap’ plousgh, .
Er te]l you what’s the best
of land, A
Er drive a team or milk a
coW; ‘
And ef you'd ast him here
gome day,
Jist keerless-itke, you un-
derstand,
'Bout who he was, he'd up
and say,

*Jim Thompson, I'm the

nired: hand. »?

A LITTLE GiRL.AND EER
BIBLE,

‘When the Boston train came
steaming into- the -depot, the
crowd rushed for seats. As
a band of recruits mounted
the -platform they shouted.
back to their friends who had
accompanied them {o the
train  the various slang
phrases -they could command,
interspersed -with an oath
now and then. As the traln
moved on they pushed one
another Into the car where
many Jadies were- seated, In-
cluding Mrs, B-- and her
two boys. .

Then the oaths came thick
and fast, each one evidently
urying to cutdo the other in
prefanfty. Mrs. B—— shud-
dered’ for herself and -her
bo¥s, for she could not bear
to have their young mirds
coptamipated with such lan-
guage, If the train had not
beeh so Crowded -she would
have looked for .geats -else-
where, -but under the-circumstances: she
was:‘compelled to remain where she was.

. Fiually, after the coarse jesting had
~ contluued uearly an hour, a little girl,.

Who with her mother sat in front of the
parly, stepped -out timidly from her seat
apd going up to the ringleader of the
group, a Young man whose countenance
Indicated -considerable intelligence, gave
him ‘a smali Bible,

She-was a little, delicate-looking crea-
ture, only seven or eight yecrs old;
raised. hier uyes uppealingly to -his, but
w;%ont»sqylng & word went back -to-her
Sea -

The party-could mot ‘have been.more

tompletely hushed it xz angel thad

R R Y LA A

and-
as She-lald.the book in his-hands, she.

N

e e e

4 S8CEHOOL TREAT.

A SOHOOL TREAT,
How happy all the little people look
in our picture, with their hands and
haskets full of flowers, and thelr hats

says, singing and laughing, ang enjoy-
in to the full the fresh alr and warm
-sunlight.  How nice it must be,. too,
. after the streots of a busy city.

Christlan school, probadly a Sanday-
school, and once or twice in the sum-
mer they ali go off together to the
-ccuntry -and have a good plenle. ~ Here

we see them when all {s.over and they
aro waiticg for the train to carry them

decorated. © They have been spending'|
“the day in-the country, running in and ! crisis. ;
"out of ‘the bright fields, sathering nose- | Luck made similar to tke gorgeous

Thesge | the rich man’s servants refused.
little boys and giris boyong to some i the master of the house insisted that his

omened thing was bought und stowed
away. One day ihe master heaurd a
wnil outside, and went to Inguire Iw
origln, To his surprise he found the
guddess of Luck lylng without and say-
ing, ‘'L may not stay. I am driven
away.' With a heavy sigh the poor man
went back Into the house.

**Soon another cry of distress was
heard. On going to sco what It was he
heard these words from out the dark-
ness: ‘I am Fortune. I never live with
Bad Luck. By receiving her you drita
mo away. But I weep to go.' Once
moro the rich man sighed and tried to
rest. But socon a louder wall than be-
foro was heard that drew him instantly
from his couch. This time 1t was
Righteousness itselt that wopt. * Why,
it was because of my love for you that
1 kept my promise,’ he began to plead.
‘Wil you forsake mo? Shall Right-
evusneas flec because T keep the Truth ¢
Come back! ‘Thero I8 no Bad Luok
where Righteousness and Truth dwell ¥
So the god returned, and all went well
again. The image rotted away and no
Bad Luck remalned.”

“ Now,” sald the preacher, * where
Jegrus, the perfectly righteous one, dwotlls,

BB 211 virtue, grace, blessing, and good re-

were heaped up in the market place.
No matter, all was purcuased and taken
into the palace. Ax last one wretched
man, more wicked than the rest,
thought he wouid bring matters to a
So he had an image of Bad

images of Doorga and Kall,
took to the market for sale.

** Ot course, no one bought It; and even
But

ThN ‘Be

promise should not be broken. They
must purchase the image. *But, sir,’

they argued, “all your good fortune and-

wealth will fiee-away it Bad Luck en-
ters’ It was of no avail; he persigted

[ln ‘his orders being fulfilled. So the il

main. Do not lot him stay outside
while ovll remains within.”

And the peoplo listened attontively to
the parable.

“PRAYER STIOKS."

How many of my young countrymen
who have read of the * prayer wheels ™
of Burma, and tte paper prayers of the
Chinese, know that there s 8 mechanical
prayer used by thousands of peoplo in
the United States ? The Pueblo “prayer
stick ” Is quite as curious & device as
those of the heathen Orlent; apd the
feather is the chief part of it.

Prowllng in sheitcred ravines about
any Pueblc town the curiosity secker
will find, stuck in the ground, carefuily
whittled sticks, each with a tuft of
down feathers (generally white) bound
at the top.

Each of these sticks is a prayer—and
aone the less earncst and sincere be-
cause So misguided. Around the re-
mote Dpueblo of Zuni I have counted
over three thousand of these strange In-
vocatlons in one day’'s ramble; but never
& tithe as many by any other pueblo.

According to the nature of the prayer,
the stick, the feathers and the manner
of trying them, vary. The Indlan who
has a favour to ask of the Trues, pre-
pares his feather prayer with great
solemnity and secrecy, takes it to a
proper spot, prays to all those above.
and plants the prayer stick, that it may
continue his petition after he has gone
home.—C. ¥. Lummis.

INGENUITY OF BOYS.

In physics and natural history there
are oppurtunities to direct and cudtroi
the -vat of 3cduul activities of young peo-
ple of which the cnthusiastic teacher of
scierce Is not slow te avall himself, says
D. S. Sanford In the June Atlantic. One
of the most astonishing facts of the time
i8 the lngenuity of boys In comstrucling
electrical apparatus, with but a few hints
and out of the most meagre materials.
I know boys who Xhave belt-lines of
electrlic tramways clrculating in thelr
garrels; and 2 boy who, last year, was
the despalr of his teachers won deserved
recognition In the manual training ex-
hidit as the clever Inves‘or of a most
ingenlous electrical bo:. An jovita-
tion to boys to bring to 4schonl products
of their own Ingenuity, or the natural
history specimens that they have col-
lected, will result in an exhibition which
in variety and quality will-be a ravela-
tion to one who Is not used to follow-
fog them In these interests.

So general and 80 wholesome a ten-
dency s too sigmificant to be ignored,
and yet an2 almost hesitates to meddle
with it lest officlal recognition may rob
it of its independence and spontaneity,
With sympathy from the school, how-
ever, it may be directed and made more
intelligent. Intercsat in nature, for in-
stance, may help to fill profitably the
loug summer vacations.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Hoart Balm.,

Tell me about the Master;

I am wonry and worn to-night,
The day lies behind me in shadow,
And only the ovening s light-

Light with a radlant glory
‘That lingers about the west,
My poor heart Js awenry, gweary,
And longs, Hke a child, for rest.

Tol} me nbout the Master *
0Of1 the hillg he in loneliness trod,

When the tears and the blood of his

anguich
Droppd down on Judea’s sad
FPor to me Hfe's geventy mile stones
But a sorrowful journey mark:
Rough las the hill-country before me.
The mountaing behind me are dark.

‘Tell me about the Master !
Ot the wrongs he freely forgave,
Of his love and tender compassion,
Of his love that was mighty to save,
For my heart s nweary, aweary,
Of the woes and temptations of Hfe,
Ot the error that stalks In the nooneday,
0Of talschoud and malice and strife.

Yet 1 know that, whatever of sorrow,
Ur pain or temptation befall,
The infinite Master has suffered,
And knoweth and piticeth alL.
Sv to]l me the sweet old story,
That falls on each wound llke a balm,
And my heart, that was Lrulsed and
broken,
Shalt grow patfent and strong and
calm,
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HINTS FOR DAILY LIVING : HOW TO
BE PATIENT.

(Jas. 5. 7. 8: Rom. &. 5-6: 1 Tim. 6. 11,132)

In the toplc verses we are exhorted to
the grace of patience, and good reasons
are given for the exercise of this grace.
* For the coming of the lord draweth
nigh” says St James. *“ Behold." says
St James. the husbandman walteth for
the pre~fous fruft of the earth. and hath
long patience for it, uncdl he receive the
carly and latter rain.”

Sometimes boys., and girls, too, will
plan: peas or beans i{n the spring and
in a few days will dig them up to see
how they are growing. This is not a
very wise procecding. because they spoll
the tender rootlets, and perhaps prevent
them growing at all, and will certainly
keep them back from bringing forth
their fruit.

So. teo, in cultivating the graces of
the Christian character Toeachars
should not expect boys and girls to be.
come perfect gl at once.  They must
“grow” 1in grace just as the plant
grows. Sometimes it is by slow de-
grees—through the early and the latter
rain the grace of God visiting thelr
hearts.

“1¢ at irst you don't succeed, try, try
agaip.”” Theso faflures should not dis-
courage you but should teach you to
100k to God for his help, which he surely
will glve. Even if tribulstion, that ig,
trouble, happens to us. let u3 not be
impatient under it for it worketh ma-
tience, and patiencoe experience, and ex-

perience hope
or mother or teacher reprove. exhoert,
or rebuke, you should be patlent aund
loving under It all

THE TRULY GENEROUS S8OUL.

She gave an hour of patlent care to
lter MMttle baby sister, who was cutting
teeth. She gave a string and a crooked
pin and a great deal of good advice to
the three-year-old brother who wanted
to play at fishing. She gave Ellen, the
madd, a preclous hour to go and visit
her slck buby ot home, for Ellen was n
wlidow, and left her child to its grand-
mother, while she worked to get bread
for buth  She could not have seen them
very often it our Mary had not offered
to attend the ‘loor while she was anay.
But this 18 not all that Mary gave.
dressed herself so neatly, and looked so

gave her mother a  thrill of pleasure
wheneyver she canght sight of the young,
pleasant face
Fer father who was absent un bLuslness,
and gave patlent attentlon to a long
atory by her grandmother, and when |t

o gond night kisg  Thus shoe had glven
valuable presents to six people {n one

what are you glving ?7—Anon.

WILLIAM EWART GLADSTONE.

If one weie asked to name the great-
est man of this century, we think he
would certainly pronounce the name
written at the head of these lines. If
we consider breadth of statesmanship,
length of service and variety of attain-
ments, sober second thought must con-
cede that England’s “Grand Old Man ™
was the greatest statesman of the cen-
tury now clesing.

Gladstonc had good blood to begin
with On his father’s side he could
trace his descent back to Henry 111 of

On his mother’s Side he iwas related to
Lord Chatham. the eclder Pitt.
cpitcmize his life scems like romancing.
Born at Liverpool, December 29th, 1802;
graduated at Oxford, 1831; entered Par-
Hawent. 1832: married, 1839; member of
Cabinet 1%43; Prime Minister, 1868: re-
signed, 1S74: second term as Premier,
1880; resigned. 18S5; third term, 1886;
presented Home Rule BIill, 1886; retired
from active public life, 1894: dled =zt
Hawarden Castle, May 18th, 1838, Yet
what prodigious labours were crowded
into these elgbtyeight years' The
really grest reforms with which his
name is inseparably connected in Great
Britain are the repeal of the corn laws,
abolition of property qualification for
membership in Parllament, extension of
the franchise, discstablishment of the

She

She wrote a letter to,

!
Certain'y. when fnther

|
{
'
|
t

bright and kind and obliglng, that she

was ended made the old lady happy by | Christ.

day, und yet she had not a cent.  Reader, | memory.— California Christlan

To !

England and Robert Bruce of Scotland. |

frish Church, and the admission of dls- E
The last |

genters to the universitles,
great reform to which he gave himself
was Irish Home Rule. This was finally
defeated, no doubt mainly by the Parnell
seandal, but Gladstone stood to his guns
to the last. But when the House of
Lords rejected the measure, Gladstone
finally resigned from public life. e
wns then almost elghty-five years old,
but his pen remajned busy unt:l within
a few months.

His influcnce upon the polltles of
Lurope was tremendous. Never dld he
fal)l to plead the cause of the oppressed,
from the days when he champloned the
cause of the Itallan patriots down to
the days when his volce rang out over
the world in denunciation of the
powers of Europe for leaving Greece to
be mangled by the cruelty of the Turks.
Who doubts that If allve and in his
prime he would now cheer on America
in defenco of Cuba ?

Wo have not space even to mentlon
wide scholarship and his literary

bis
labovurs which have enriched the Chris-
tian world. Xe lived the life ot a true

and humbl Hower th rd
; s %;‘;nn;ﬁ?m !snld: * You are not my son any longer.

‘1

And so0 he died.
Jay his dust in Westminster Abbey, and
the world of patriots will cherish his
Advo-
cate.

WILLIAM EWART GLADSTONE,

GLADSTONE A TOTAL ABSTAINER.

Gladstone was all his lifetime a strict-
ly temperance man, according to the
ideas of temperance that prevaijed in all
his early days. ‘That, of course, merely
meant temrierate drinking, of the milder
kinds of liquors, and always avoiding
any excess that bordered on intoxication.
He was a total abstairer from tcbacco
during all his life. No doubt, like the
noted and gifted Thomas Edison of to-
day, he felt he had ‘ better use for hir
brains* than to abuse them by the
most common and pepular of all bretn
intoxicants. He bad better use for his
nerves, too, than to nicotise and derange
them by tobacco. To these iwo facts
may be attributed his grand old age,
and the full pessession of his mental
and nearly all his physical powers to
away past his four-score ¥ears.
ease was a beautiful illustration of the
lesson taught by Shakespeare, in one
of his excellent characters:

*“Though 1 lcok old, yet 1 am strong
and lusty,
Fer In my youth I never did apply
Hot and rebellious liquors in mre
blood;

Nor did not with unbashful forehead-

weo

The means of weakness and debility,

‘Therefore my age is.as a.lusty winter,
Frosty, but kindly.”

‘ Christian.”

THY FAITHFUL OHRISTIAN BOY
OF INDIA.

Bunaram was the second convert from
' among the Rabha Cosarls, one of the
ftribes inhabiting the hilly country of
- Assame. He was only thirtecn years
old when he put his trust in Jesus. In
" becoming a Christian he broke his caste,
! His friends were In great distress at this,
for they think that to break one's caste
i8 worse than death.

The priest can restore caste by an end-
less course of ceremonies and costly
offerings to himself and to the gods.
His frlends loved Bunaram very much
and would gladly have pald all the ex-
pense {f he would glve up his new re-
liglon, for, of course, their efforts would
ble of no avail had he continued a Chrls-
tlan.

They pressed Bunaram to give up
Jesus and come back to the worship of
his people, but to *helr entreaties he
firmly answered. “o! You may cut
me In pleces, or do what you like with
me, but I can never deny that I am a

At last his father, in bitter anger,
t you loved me you would let me get
back your caste.”

Poor Bunaram was thereatter treated
as an outcast. He had to eat his meals
in the cowhouse because he was a Chrls.
tian,

When he returned to school and told
his teacher what had happened, the
teacher asked him: '* Well, Bunaram,
did it make you sorry that you were
Christ’s disciple 2"

“Not a bit,” was his reply.

Jesus and his religion was more pre-
clous to this noble boy, lately a poor
heathen, than his dearest earthly friends.

SOIENCE STORIES.

The George Newnes Co., Limited, are
rendering incalculable benefit to busy
readers by thelr small books on large
subjects. These books are about two
hundred pages each, with from fitty to
a hundred engravings, at the low price
of thirty-five cents each. Here, for In-
stance, is the “ Story of Electricity,” by
John Munro, a sci .ntific expert, in a
littte book of two hundred pages with
a hundred engrav.ngs. It is cleariy
written in untechnical language, and
the many illustrations make the mean-
ing plain to even unscientific readers.
A Jist of books Is given for those who
wish to pursue the study further.

“The Story of the Earth’s Atmos-
phere.” By Douglas Archibald, M.A.
With forty-four illustrations. Thisstory
throws 2 flood of light upon the
pLenomena of the air, its pressure of
weight, movements, clouds, storms, and
the ltke. It throws much light on
aerostatics, ballooning, and the lke. It
will help us Dbetter to observe and un-
derstand the phenomena that take place
under our eyes ovciy 4ay.

«The Story of a Piece ot Coal: What
1t Is, Whence It Comes, and Whither
it QGoes.” By Edward A. Martiy,
F.G.S. With thirty-eight illustrations.

Tennyson says:

« Plower in the cvannied wall,
1 pluck you out of the crannies,

If I knew you all in all,

1 should know what God and man {8.”

Simllarly if onc knew the story of a
piece of coal he would understand much
of- the history of the universe. It is
curlons to think that the heat of our
fres, that the lovely dyes, perfumes ant
cssences, made from coal tar, are but
another form of the bottled sunshbine ot
the carboniferous era.

“The Story of the Solar Sysiem,
Simply Told for General Readers” By
George F. Chambers, FR.A.S.

This is a fine example of sclence made
easy. It describes the colar system and
the carth’s place therein, and some of
the marvels of the comets, and the most
recent conclusions as to the constitutios
of the sun and planets.

ZENANA,

7zenana. is the name given in lndia to
the rooms occupied by the women and

| children of the wealthier classes. Only
His ) 2 small part of the women are confined

in the zenanas, as the great mass of the
people are poor and ot the lower clagseg.
and thefr women are scen at work -and
golng abnut the streets the same-as the
women in this country. . .

As the women {un the zenanas ave kept
very secluded, and no men except their
near relatives sce them, the lady mis-
sionaries go to their homes, and when
permitted teach them from the Bible.
They are generally giad to ste the mis-
sionaries and to hear what they say
about Jesus and that religion which

gives peace and salvation.
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“The Souls of the Children.”

who blds for the little children,
Body and soul and brain ?
\Who bids for the llttle chlldren,
Young ard without a staln ?
Wi no one bid 7" said England,
For our soulg 8o pure and white,
And fit for all good and evil,
‘'he world on thelr page may write ?*

“\We bid,” sajd Pest and Famino,
»We bid for life and limb ;

t‘ever and pain and squalor
Thelr bright youung eyes shall dim.

When the children grow too many,
We'll nurse them as our own,

And bhide them in secret places,
Where none many hear thelr moan."”

1 bid,” said Beggary, howling,
“1 bid for them one and all!

I'll teach them a thousand lessons—
To lle, to skulk, to crawl !

They shall sleep in my halr ke mag-

gots,
Thoy shall rot in the fair sunshice,
And if they serve my purpose,
1 hope they'll answer thine."

* And I'll! bld higher and higher,”
Said Crime with & wolflsh grin,
*“ For 1 love to lead the children
‘Through the pleasant paths of sln,
They shall swarm in the streets to piifer,
They sghall plague the broad highway,
‘I'fll they grow too old for pity,
Just ripe for the law to slay.

* Prison and hulk and gallows
Are many in the land;
'"Twerc folly not to use them,
So proudly do they stand.
Give me the little children,
I'll take them as they're born ;
And feed thelr evil passions
With misery and scorn,

* Give me the little children,
Ye rich, ye good, ye wise,
And let the busy world spin rouad,
While you shut your idle eyes,
And your judges shall have work,
And your lawyers wag the tongue,
And the gaolers and policemen
Shall be fathers to the young.”

** Oh, shame!” said true Religion,
* Oh, shame, that this should be!
I'l take the little children—
Oh, give them all to me,
I'll raise them up in kindness,
From the mire in which they've trod,
2’1l teach them words of blessing, i
And lead them up to Ged.”
—Charles Mackay.

With the Whale Fishers

BY M. R. WARD.

CRAFTER- I3
A SUMMONS FOR HELY,

With affectionate care Mike had super-
intended all arrangements, and the body,
sewed up in its own haminock, was
placed on an extemporized bier and cov-
ered with a ship's flag.

** He shall be well done to, mates; for
hasn’t he gone -to dwell with a King 7"
was his remark as he tried to do hon-
our to the memory of his departed com-
rade, “ gone to be with God.”

The ship's company were assembled,
nd the young doctor, taking the place
of chapleln, preceded the body to the
sangway, reading those glorlous words
of the burial service—"1 am the Re-
surrection and the Life: he that be-
iieveth In me, though he were dead, yet
shall he live; and whosoever liveth and
telieveth in me shall never dle.”

Never, perhaps, had these Dblessed
words sounded more impressive, or
fallen upon more solemnized listeners
than when read@ on this occaston amid
the solitudes of ice regions.

The body was then lowered from the
gangway, and the company of bearers
gathered round on the ice below, while
Arthur- finished the reading of the ser-
vice.  Then ia sllence they took up
their burden.

** There, .then,” sald Mike, as their la-
hours were completed, * our poor mate'll
want for nothin’ more until the Lord
bisself calls him forth from this here
grave,” ‘

“And that will be a glorfous uprising
for all who know him, It matters but
'3ltle where the body rests, if we are in
Christ’s-company at the last,” remarked
*he doctor, who, with Fyfe, was linger-
‘ng to fix up & bhastily cut inscription
over McIven's tomb.

This ‘last act touched Mike deeply.
" It's so like -our doctor to think o
everythin’, Now, Mac’s poor widder
ehall hear as he -had a headstone- an’

| that glasses were of no avail.

4il, though he was burled {n the fce”

There was a chastened fecling among
the company assembling that ovening
in the ship’s cabln, and the young doctor
chose for the portion a part of the
fiftcath chapter of First Corluthians,
giving a little oxposition hy the way,
when he camo to the last three verses
of exultant hope and triumph the feel-
ings of some of the men could not be
restrained, and audible expressions of
Joy and thanksgiving burst forth from
one and aunother. It was a * sltting to-
gether in heavenly places,” and tho dan-
gers and discouragements of thelr situa-
tlon were for the time forgotton in the
hely joy and peace spread over all. Even
the good captain's rugged face bore
marks of emotion which he could not
conceal.

* 1t do seem as if our poor mate's go-
ing up had drawn all hearts after him,”
remarked Mike as they seperated,
strengthened In spirit,

The dangers of thelr position did not
lessen that night, as the lcq was again
fn motion, pounding the ship’s side and
threatening to heel her over still more.
Scarcely a soul slept or thought of sleop,
and the captain never left his post on
deck, 80 Imminent did hc consider the
presen{ danger to his vessel, and be-
lteving also that some change of weather
was at hand.

It caused no small excitement when,
in the morning, the rumour ran through
the ship that this was the captain’s
oplinion.

“I never knew our cap'n far wrong
all these twenty years; and though I'd
never a thought but o' seein’ the Wal-
rus sit here till next season, I give in
if our cap’n thinks different,” sald sturdy
O'Rea.

“I rather think she'd not be ‘sittin’’
long if she had to stay,” sald Mike.
“ She’d soon be lying keel upwards, with
her back broke, if this crush o' the ice
holds on; but I believe our God's a-goin’
to lead us out afore long, thnugh »~ur
pretty ship seems put to the dinch the
whiles.”

As the men thus talked, the distant
boom of a ship's gun was heard. Every
man on deck was on the alert. Again
the sound came.

‘Some signal gun, 1 rather think,”
sald the captain, listening attentively,
* though I believe there was not a single

| safl fn sight when we left the sound.”

The heavy frost-fog lay all round, so
Again
the boom came faintly over the frozen
flelds, and with it the sound of crashing
ice.

** A signal gun, and no mistake, Hope
there are no poor fellows in distress,
but some change Is just on us, that’s
certain.” And as the captain spoke a
sudden gust rattled the icy shrouds ot
the vessel, lifting the dense fog here
and there, likke drapery drawn up into
space by unseen hands.

And with the blast came 2 sound
tamiliar to every old hand on board—
the crash and rozr of masses of ice in
confljat, floe against floe, reverberating
through the still solitudes with grand
offect,

* There, doctor! that’'s a specimen of
our {ce-artillery -up here. Sorry we
have to hear it, though it doesn't touch
our vessel yet. But look ahead, my
heartles, for we may get it presently.”

Full well the captain knew the pos-
sibilities at hand, dependent upon the
course of the current now agitating the
tioes,

It might mass Lthe ice in greater force
than ever, and thus jimprison them
effectually, or it might bear clear away

the floe that now barred the mouth of-

the inlet.

“It's my belief the sound was blocked '

by the same floes that gshut us in here.
and woe to any poor ship caught in that
trap !—a whole seaboard of ice down
upon her at once. The boom of those
suns came over ice, not watern.'"

So talked the captaln with his first
mate, who was, as we have secen, like
himself, well versed in Arctic signs.

It only remained to watch the fssue
of the conflict outside their haven, and
soon they began to. feel the pressure of:
the mighty forces at work as more fce

was driven in,.crowding up to their very

stern, now partly defended by massive.
beams lashed athwart the vessel to

! break the force of the ice.

« This looks bad, captain,” sald the
mate, as he walched anxiously the
movements of ‘
choking every .space around the ship.

** Ay, ay, so it does; br. you and 1
know: there’s One sitting above, anid he'll
always be King, come what may."”

“You must hearten .up Your mates,
Fyfe, and remind them of that.””

*“Well, doctor, if-this is it, you and I
must plan our (.mpaign while we're
shut up, though I-don’t give up-hope of
getting out yet, mind you. We musgt
hearten up:our men anyhow, &nd keep
them a-golng, poor fellows !”

And. what of the young doctor him-

the ice, now entirely-

.accordingly.

| ]
sclf, in viow of the peasibility before ¢

them? A pang was feit when he
thought of the young sister and widowed
mother, who would look so anxlously
for his return; but trust in God caimed ]
his splirlt, go that ho responded cheer-
fully to tho captain's remarks as to the
{ssuc of ovents,

“An' what In the world have we got |
now ? It {s not one grizzly but a whole
half-dozen of ‘em, I do belle™e, a-comin’
to make merry over us, | s'nose”” So
soliloquized Mike as {n the twilight he
saw five or six shaggy-looking objects ¢
appear onh ihe horizon in the direction
of the sound.

It was long before they took any dis-
tinguishable shape, and still longer be-
fora the “ watch® could bring himself
to belleve they wero other than wild
beasts,

“They've got scent of us fast here, }
an’ think to have n grand merry-roakin® |
presently. All in ,good timeo, my
hearties,”” he contloued derislvely, |
novertheless thinking it well to arouse
some of his comrades,

“ Why, Mike, where's yer spectacles,
or has the frost clove ‘ecm up, a8 you
calis them bears? They'ro men, sure
as I'm alive!” sald tho flrst man that
came up. And go it proved, as the ob-
Jects drew nearer.

“ Some mishap i the sound, and them
were the guns as we ‘heard the day we
was druv’ in here, I'll be bound.”

This conjecture was but too well-
founded, and to the gquestion, * Where
do you hail from ?* came back the re-
, *Ship Hesperus, stranded on the
1

Slowly the parly drew near, 2nd the
poor, exhausted fellows told their tale
of disaster amid a group of sympathizing
comrades.

The captain's supposition had been
correct, for the very day after the Wal-
rus lett the sound, the Hesperus entered
it—her boats In pursuit of fish; and
caught by the tremendous floes that
swept in some days after, she had been
stranded completely upon the {ce-fleld
at the head of the sound.

To give thanks for thelr own merciful
escape from the same disaster, and ren-
der help to thelr suffering comrades,
was the one feeling of all on board the
Walrus, and among the able men each
one was ready to vie with the other in
whatever service could be rendered.

Yet even the terrible disaster of which
they heard tidings had its aspect of
mercy. No lite had been lost, and the
ship, instead of being crushed and
pounded to a mere wreck between the
floes, had been lifted almost as by
lateral pressure, having little cargo, half
out of the water and heeled over on her
side on the firm ice-field. A atrange
and perilous position truly; but so long
as the ice remained firm she would not
become a wrsck, while she was stiil
habitable after a fashion.

Such were the details brought by her
people, and to seek help for their sick,
of whom there were many, they had
traversed -the ice in hope of finding the
Walrus.

‘The Hesperus was but a small vessel,
and was sailing in company with an-
other. The two were to share the ser-
vices of one surgeon, but accidentally
the vessels had got separated, and the
crew of ‘the Hesperus were thus entirely
without medical help.

“We caught sight of your top-sails in
our last chase, and thought you must
be somewhere about here, for we knew
the ‘highways® were pretty well shut
up, .by the last view we had from our
masthead before she went over,” said
the leader of the party.

“We've some poor fellows Dbadly
frosted--ay, tervible! And it's the very
men that drink the most that the frost
lays hold .of. If your.doctor counld lo &
at 'em a b, 1 believe it would save
some lives."

““Not a.doubt of It,” said the captain
grevely, *if he is willing to run the
risk.”

And a risk it certainly was; but the
details of the deplorable condition of
the men won a willing consent from
Arthur, and. as willing a- band of volun-
teers to accompany him.

« By morning light, then, my men,
we'll be away.”

*An’ if I may be so bold, sir, I should ;
have to be lost \

say that limbs will
among our fellows on the Hesperus, so
you'd better Dbe prepared,” said the
ploneer of the party.

This was no welcome news to the
young doctor, but he furnished himselt
Very uawilliLzly would
the captain have consented to the under-
taking bad not ‘the claims- of humanity
demanded the attempt, for the remem-
brance of that widowed mother was ever
hefore him, and with almost paternal
care he sought to guard his young friend
from the perlls around.

*“Come You .{n the midat of us, sir,”

sald Mike, who had constituted himselt
Arthur's speclal body.guard on the oc
caslon, * That old fellow will bo prowl-
Ing about somowhere, for he'a boen
whettn® his teeth over sfnce you Hes-
perus men passed yestorday, 1I'Il war-
rant."”

It was no imaginary danger the man
referred to, for the grizzly monster had
been scen hovering in the distance.

Our readers must not {maging that
travolling on thoe lce was simply plain
walking over a smooth surface; thoy
must picture to themselves ridges and
hillocks {ntersecting the greater part of
tho way, whilst hoapad-up masses of
drift-ico here and thoro almost formod
small * bergs " of themselvea. Distauce
might be sald to bo doubled by the
ruggedness of the road, aud hence the
threo miles that lay between the ships
was no trifle to be encountered In an
Arctic temperature Ly any but hardy
men.

*Wish we'd one o them thinga us
they uso jn the Hindles, to put you in,
sir,” sald Mike, concerned for the young
dostor's strength.  What was there the
poor follow would not hovo done to save
the latter from harm ?

* Not a bit of 1t, Mike. Don‘t you see
how well 1 step out ? besides, we'ro on
a good crrand.”

(To boe continucd.)

GOD GIVING.

Elijah wore a sheopskin manlle
and a girdle ot skin, and his
long hair fell down on his shoulders. He
was a good man, to whom God often
gpoke, and he had many errands to do
for the Lord. It is not the people who
look fine who please the Lord most, but
those who are faithful and true and who
do not fear to speak the whole truth.
Elijah, the prophet. was such a one, and
God had sent him now to thc wicked

king of Israel, Ahab, to tell him that
because Israel was g0 wicked there
would be no rain, or dew for a long
time. Ahab was angry, and wanted to
kill Elijah for telling the truth, but God
took care of his servant. Elijah went
to the brook Cherith, near Jordan, and
hid there as the Lord told him to do,
and God sent one of his lttle servants,
the raven, to feed him. Yes, the birds
can do errands for God, and this raven
was his messenger to feed the hungry
prophet !

God has a great many servants. An-
other servant of his was n poor woman
who had very Iittle to ecat, and thought
she should die of hLunger. God sent
Elijah to lhier to be fed! If she had
been selfish, she would have kept all she
had for herself. But she belleved God,
and when she opened her kind hand to
holltp' another God filled it again for her-
gelf !

Are you one of the Lord's lttle ser-
vants? If you get his werd in your
hearts, he will uge you to carry it to
«yme one, perhaps, who is starving and
dying for want of it!

A BABY IN CUBA.

All the little people who read this
paper know there ia a war between
Spain and the United States. When
the war was declared, there was visit-
ing in this country a Spaunish officer. tle
fourid he could not get back to Cuba
because it was blockaded. He wont
aboard a small fishing schooner, hoplug
to reach his home on her, but she was
captured by one of our vessels, and this
officer was a Drisoner of war. He told
our commander that he was trying to
get back to Cuba to sec his little daby,
who had just been born. No doubt-our
commander had babies of his own. He
listened to this officer’s story. Tbe
next day- a small boat under a flag_of
truce landed this young officer on the
shore of Cuba. N

Two countries at war, and a Iittle baby
can silence guns, raise a blockade, and
make two officers of the opposing armles
{riends—Qutloak.

B
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PLEASANT HOURS.

“ Well Done.”
BY MARIQON 3. SMYTH,

To-night as I lie on my pillow,
‘With the beautiful sky overhead,

I think of the dear Lord in heaven,
‘Whose angels are guarding my bed.

I think of his wonderful bounty,
Vile sinners to save from their doom,
And his cheering us up con our journey,
While Jesus saith, “ Yet there is room.”

I think how he gave the dear Saviour,
To rescue the world from its fate,

O why don’t we come to him gladly,
Before it’s forever too late. R

And when I look o'er the years wasted,
In worldliness, folly and sin,

My eyes are with tear drops bedewed,
To think I've brought nobody in—

Brought nobody into this warm light,
Of heaven’s most comforting rays,
So little I've done to enlighten
Any one of my fellowmen’s days.

The days that are spent all in darkness,
Without the sweet trust in our God,

O soon shall this life be completed,
And I be laid down ’neath the sod.

So while God sees fit to leave in me
The breath which sustaineth my life,

I'll do what I can to make brighter
The lives of temptation and strife.

And so I will do all I'm able,
Te make all my fellowmen glad,

To comfort all those who are mournful,
And all who are drooping and sad,

And so, when before God I am led,
To be judged by his dear holy Son,

I will stand with the perfect assurance
Of hearing the blessed “ Well done!”
Wellesley School, Toronto.

ALWAYS A POISON.

Years ago an aged and eminent man
said : “ If there is a particle of depravity
in a man’s heart a glass of brandy will
find it out and stir it up.” And what
is true of brandy is true of alcohol in

every shape. From .ne time of Noah
till this day its effects have shown that
it has an affinity for the worst parts of
our nature. Hence we cannot be too
careful in guarding young people against
it. Strong drink is everywhere and al-
ways a poison. Let us firmly resolve
that we will have nothing to do with it.

ELIJAH FED BY THE RAVENS.—SEE LESSON FOR JULY 10.

A QUEER ANIMAL.

. Ranging over the whole of the tem-
perate regions of Patagonia are those
queer looking animals—the Guanacos.
Their general appearance is not easily
described, for they combine some of the
characteristics of a camel, a deer and a
goat.

The Guanaco has a long neck in com-
parison with the size of the body; the
height at the shoulder is about three
feet six inches. The body is covered
with long, soft, very fine hair, fawn-
colour on the upper parts and varying
on the lower from pale yellow to a beau-
tiful white, The Patagonians use the
skin for clothing and eat the flesh.

The Guanacos are like sheep in that
they live in herds of from half a dozen
to several hundred, with a leader who
is followed anywhere and everywhere by
the others. If this leader happens to
be killed, the flock becomes so bewildered
that they run about aimlessly from place
to place, and fall an easy prey to the
hunters.

They are very shy and wary animals,
and for this reason it is difficult to get
very near to them. But like all other
wild animals they have great curiosity
and will often come quite close to some
object with which they are unfamiliar.
One hunter reports that once, while sit-
ting on the ground, a Guanaco came
within a few yards of him, gazing at him
all the while, evidently puzzled to know
what manner of being he was.’

When this queer animal is attacked
he has a singular method of defence; he
expectorates a mixture of saliva and
partly-chewed food in considerable quan-
tities. Guanacos that are kept in
zoological gardens will do the same thing
when teased or annoyed.

.capital of his kingdom.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE HISTORY OF THE TEN
TRIBES.

LESSON I1.—JULY 10.
ELIJAH THE PROPHET.
1 Kings 17. 1-16. Memory verses, 2-6
GOLDEN TEXT.

And the barrel of meal wasted not.
neither did the cruse of oil fail, accord
ing to the word of the Lord.—1 King:
17. 16,

OUTLINE.

1. A Prophet’s Faith, v. 1-7.

2. A Woman’s Faith, v. 8-16.
Time.—About B.C. 910 or 908.
Places.—1. Samaria, a city built by

King Omri, Ahab’s father, and made the
2. The brook
Cherith, a rocky ravine running dowr
to the Jordan, which is turned into =
brook in every rainy season. 3. Zare-
phath, a Phoenician town between Tyrc
and Sidon, the same as Sarepta of the
New Testament.

HOME READINGS. -

M. Hardened in sin.—1 Kings 16. 25-33
Tu. Elijah the prophet.—1 Kings 17. 1-7
W. Elijah the prophet.—1 Kings 17. 8-16
Tu, Sorrow and joy.—1 Kings 17. 17-24
F. The famine.—1 Kings 18. 1-16.

S. Power of prayer.—James 5. 13-20.
Su. Kept by God.—Psalm 37. 12-24,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. A Prophet’s Faith, v. 1-7.

What king is here referred to ?
‘Who appeared before him ?

AQUEDUCT OVER THE BROOK OHERITH, WHITHER ELIJAH FLED,—SEB LE8SON FOR JULY 24,

To what country did Elijah belong ?

What message did he bear to the king?

On account of what sin had God
threatened to withhold rain ? See Deut.
11. 16, 17.

From whom did Elijah receive a mes-
sage ? .

Where was he told to go ?

What was said about his food and
drink?-

What did the prophet do ?

What service did the ravens render ?

Who feeds the ravens ? Luke '12. 24.

Who then really fed Elijah ?

What happened, after a while, to the
brook ? Why ?
2. A Woman’s Faith, v. 8-16.

Where next was Elijah told to go ?

Who would there provide for him ?

Whom did he meet near the city ?

What request did he make of her ?

As she went, what did he further ask ?

What did the woman say about her
supply ? :

What was Elijah’s answer 7.

What promise did he give her ?

SIN IN THE HEART.

Kach heart is a kingdom. Each little
xingdom is in danger of being divided,
2s the kingdom of Israel was, by sin
and self. There is only one way of

THE

U

PP gy -
' f%;om%:.

keeping the heart-kingdom whole for
God, and that is to let Jesus come and
live there. Where he is peace and love
are. When he goes out sin and strife
came in, Sin divides the heart, and a
divided heart makes trouble everywhere!
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15¢. per package.
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Floral.
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Floral.
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Precious Thoughts.
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