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Leason from the Oamel.

The camel at the close of the dav
Kneels down upon the sandy plain
To have his burden lifted off.
And rest again. .

My soul, thou too shouldst to thy kaees
When twilight draweth to & close,
And let thy Master lift the load,
And grant 1epoge.

The camel kneels at break of day

To have his guide replace his ioad,
Then rises up 2new to tzke

The dosert road,

So thou shouldst kneel at morning's dawn,
That God may give thee daily care,
Assgured that be no load too great
Will make thee bear,

MBEXICO AND THE MEXICANS.
BY JAMES W. STKELE.

L

Mexico, save to the very few, has unti]
very recently been an almost unknown
country. Among the latest achieve-
ments of engineering enterprige must be
counted the construction of the Mexican
Central Railway, forming a coatinuous
lipe through the heart of the country
trom Faso del Norte to the Capital. The
republic i3 now ¢pen for the entrance of
whomscsever will, and her chiefast citles
are connected by a continuoup line with
the entire rallway system of the conti-
ncnt. Fenced by impassable barriers for
somse three hundrod years, this old, rich,
quaint and isolated empire has suddenly
hecome the coming country of the capi-
talist and the tourist
cessible, as she has never been before,
hopetul, expectaut, and abandoring all
the ancient antagorisms of race ead cus-
tom, asking for no passporte and mak-
ing mo inquiries, she invites avery comer
from the land of her ideals and hopes, to
the palms and pyramids, the gray towers
and iropical gardens, of & capital that
may be 28 old as Thebes, 18 o3 quaint as
Tanglers, &g foreign as old Spain, and as
new as the newest Canadian territory to
all modern things.

Winter and summer the climate re-
mains nearly the same, a region of trop:-
cal , latitude, but immense elsvations.
Mexico 48 pre-eminently the land of
mountains. Ragged slerras, towers,
castles, cones, seamed and scarred

Mexico s ac--

MOUNT POPOCATAPRTL, MEXICO,

veterans of the age of fire, fence the
horizou in. Among them lie valleys
where the (cstical sun shines scaice half
the day, where villages nestle and mys-
terlous waters flow, and where the only
aspiring thing is the tower of the in-
evitable church, shapely and bezutiful
even in the most squalid village. You

‘may go from the Capital by rail to

Yantepec, at the foot of his serene and
smoky majestic, Popocatapetl. It you
are adventurous yon may even climb that
elevation of some 19,000 feet, standing
amid eternal snows, you may look down
into the fervid heart of our common

mother earth. H.. every-

where you will encounter &
primitive, slow and pic-
turesque .people.

THB MEXICAN AT HOMEK,

s.ands as the sixth race;
unltke all others in appear-
ance, gait, language, and
probably blood itself. Street
and village scenes afford
the stranger a panoramic
amusement which does not
fafl him in weeks of asso-
ciation. Customs, Indus-
tries, bhabitc, mechanical
operations, witk industrial
contrivances unknown to all
the world beslde, are every-
where. But everywhere and
alwaya you are wrapped
fa a climatic brilliance that
never fades, save when f{t
gives place to the flashes of
stars that seem nearer 2ad
brighter than ours. It is
the perpetual glow of a land
where wlater never comes,
and whose people, time im-
memorial, wo.shipped the
sun.

four-fifths » the people
of Mexico are Indians, that
is to say, pure Aztecs. The

desoent, and, in a few cases,
Castilians. Spain, her glory,.
he: tyranny and her do-
minion, bhave seemingly
left but the faintest marks
upon Mexican personal char-

acteristics. Religlon some-
whst modified, language,

|
|

remainder are of mixed | through a castellated gateway.

and the Moorish architecture are her be-
quests to Mexico, and are apparently all
that is left to mark the brilllant con-
quest of Cortez.

Ot the whole number, a larger propor-
tlon of the population than of any coun-
try except Italy, seem to he very poor.
Every Mexican totler 18 so from early
youth, Boys are stone-cutters and
burden-bearers from twelve years. The
peasant’s gate 18 quick and =21l his move-
ments active. He is & notoriously fast
walker. Slight in figure, and thick-set,
he wiil, and often does, carry & bur-
den of three hundred pounds, and
g0 off with it at a jog-trot. Three
men, and sometimes two, will carry
a plano a dozen squares. A crate of
crockery, of vegetables, of fruilt, of
anything, may be discerned jogging
rapidly up some stoep road, so huge
that the besrer is quite invisible, and
he has tirelessly borne it acroas
mountain and valley in a country
where leagues are notoriously long.

Every Mexican, of every grade and
class, 13 & courteous man. Ask him
a question, and he invarlably gives
you the best answer at his command.
He is generally willing to spead time
and effort for your accommodation.
He Is never emparrassed. Look at
a Mexican genticman, and he is wont
to smile and salute you. Ask hima
qQuestion on the sfreet, and he will
skaks hands with you at parting.
People whom you never saw before,
-and will in all probability never see
again, will willingly show you
through museums and libraries, give
you tdeir time for an hour, shake
hands and bld you good-bye, merely
because you are a atranger, and dur-
ing the whole time never ask you &
personal queastion.

In outlving towns the idea of what
constitutes a hotel Is, to say the
least, unique. It is a building into
whoso open court the diligenco Grives

Maules, pigs, and domestic fowls oc-
cupy the place together. A water-
tank {8 in the centre. Around the
sides are the rooms. Kach has ono
door, no windows, no beds, no fur-
nfture of any description. The way-
farez furnished everything and
carrfes it with him, and rents the

room for £ single night. It reminds one
of the scenes in Don Quixote

Nearly all of Mexico that the tourist
wij) wigsh tc visit has an elsvation of
from five to soved thousand feet, and
though far within the tropics, may be
said to be never oppressively hot an?
never really cold. It 1s always warm
in tho sun, always cool in the abade, &l
ways chilly at night-fall,

It may be at first a matter of surprise
that with an sdvancement 'a ert that
surprises e...7 visitor the country has no
literature. 80 far as I have been able to
discover, there tx not a pubdblishing house
in the republic, and the three or four
book-storea of the city are fllled with
French works, either sclentific or novels.

Go Up Head.

A mighty hush {s o'er the land,
That's different to the reg-lar rule,
A stillness reigns on every hand,
The boys and glris are &1t at achaal,
There is no shouting in the yard,
They have thelr books and slates in.
stead,
And every ons is trying hard
To get up head.

Hark ! I love, thou fovest, he joves 1"
What sweet tamiliar words are they !
Work hsrd ! old ‘Time relencleas shoves
To-day far into yesterday,
Work hsrd, my lad—the reason why,
You soon will have to earn your bread,
And so {t's worth your while to try
To get up kead.

There’s splenidd priies to be won,
They're svery one in sight to-day:
There's splendid decds that must be done,
You wish to do them ? Then you may !
The solemn bench with judges ermined,
‘Wreaths to &t your clever head,
Go to work and be determined
To get up head.

“ Three and three {s 8ix and three's nine
QGood, my little kindergartner,
Googd, thou tittle friend of mine,
Fortune haz thee for a partner
Toddle home now with your brother,
And beforoe you're washed and fed,
Go and tell your happy mother.
“¥ dot up head”

—The Khan
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Autumn,
BY J Noulis,

I.ike flery conen of Hving gold,
Qur cvery vale aud height,

The trien are beauteous to behold
In Aatumn’s dreamy light

ihern, where the ray of setting sun
O'cer fading verdure grieves,

arthward in allence, one by one.
IMlutter tho dying leaves

O Father, whose almighty hand
Poured unconsum!ng fire

On c¢very tree in forest-lund,
Jo thou our souls attire,

In living falth, that when at last
Liko withered scaves we fall,

Thy tilendly care for Autumn’s blast
May shield us, onte and all

And when, a8 Autumn’'s frosty breath
Cuts lnose the Jdying leaves,

Tho white-winged messenger of death
Shall cut the ripened sheaves;

We may, in answe,: to that call
Forsake ¢ach dread glarm;

And with unwavering courage fall
On hine upholding arm

Not Lere, like falling leaver tc dic
Aud moulder in the ground,

But in a brighter world on high
\Vith fadeless glory crowned.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUN3 FOL¥
Rov. W, H. Withrow, D,D., Editar,

SEPTEMBER 1, 1900.

THE COMPASS,

The compass is one of the most fmport-
ant things on board a vessel, for without
it tho captain could not tell which way to
guldo hifs chip. A passenger noticoed on
board a big steamer two compasses, ona
on deck and the other high up on the
mast.  He asked why the one below was
not enough, and he was told that some-
times it was put a little out of order by
the attraclion of the great mass of iron
of Wnich the ship was built, and then the
tiny needle weuld not polnt truly to the
uvorth, and very dangerous mistakes
might bo made. The one up on high
was always true, and showed when the

11fe, when an unbounded space of time
8coms to siretch before us, and wo o !
a &plendid confldence {n the power of
will to accomplish ail we desire.  Tho |
crit.eal moment 1y that at which one :

!enters on a busineRs or n profession, or !

the time when one marries.

Those who are fortunate enough to
keep up the practice of rending, outside
tho runge of their occupation, for two
or three years after that moment, may
well hopo to keep It up for the rest of
thelr 1ife, and thereby not only to sustain
thetr Intellectual growth, but to find a
resourca against the worrles and vexa-
tions and disappointments which fow of
us cseqape.  To have some pursuit or
taste by turning to which in hours of
lelsure one can forget the vexations, and
glve the mind a thorough rest from them,
;Ilt;ge a great deal to smooth the path of

S0UTH SEA ISLANDERS AT
PRAYER.

A lady who went with bher husband
on a scientific expedition to Funatutl, a
coral {sland In the South Pacific, gives
this interesting testimony to the results
of misstonary labours :

* Tho natlves never migs prayers. We
took them away to varfous {slets for sov-
cral dredging and surveylng trips, and
the bontmen assembled jn clean Java-
lavas regularly at six in the morning
and at sundown on the beach for prayer-
neeting. No matter where we were, or
what tho weather wag Iike, prayers were
never neglected. Wo were very much
astonished the first time we saw them
preparing for the service, getting into
clean clothes, and grouping themselves
rcund a fire.  We wondered what the
fire was for, as it was a hot night, and
weé wondered why the men had put on
clothing, because thoy seldnm wear any
but the loin cloth, when working. The
fire wag to glo light enough for Opataia
to read by, and the clothes wero a part
o! the religious ceremony, ‘‘palentt
cioes,’ belng one of the observances that
the pastors insist on.

“My husband and I were strolling on
the sandy beach while thege preparations
were going forward, but the sudden out-
burst of the weird singing stopped our
wanderings, and we stood still to watch
these brown children of the London Ais-
slonary Soclety, It vrag a perfect night,
still and balmy, with a faint light from
4 young moon, and the patives made agn
exquigite plcture as they sat in thelr
bright clothes round a wood fire, under a
stately clump of palms. They sang a
hymn hearttly and reverently, and then
Opatafa’s (the sub-chief) deep volce was
heard reading from a Samoan Bible, after
which all the men cloged thelr eyes and
sat still while Opatala offered up a short
prayer. After the few still seconds
which usually succeed a prayer, the men
dispersed, took off thelr clean clothes,
and got into working gardb, and went to
bed, or wandered off in quest of sea
fowl.  After the fOrst night we always
Jolned the group for evening prayers, and
we were struck with the frequency of
the word ‘faafataj’ (thanks) in all
Opataia’s prayers; they were chlefly
thanksgiving, and not begging, as are
ma::y extempore prayers.”—The Class-
mate.

DAL'S OFFERING.
BY H. MALOARET PAIRLIE.

Dal was a cripple. His poor little
back was quite crooked, and sometimes
the pain that seemed to rum ali up and
down it was almost greater than ha could
bear. Yet it was very seldom that the
tears got away and ran down his cheels,
He tried unot to cry.

But cne day his back got 80 bad—the

one down below went wrong. “ We
steer, * the captaln satd, ~ by the compass
above.”  Our little lives have to be
stecred like ships at sea. One compass |
ts our own will, and the other 1s God's
will. They ought to be both altke, but
very often our will makes mistakes, and
we must not forget to look up to the
Higher Will and see that our own s not
poluting wrong  Our ships wii be safe
it Wo “ steor by the compass above.”

THE READING HABIT.

TWhoever desires to retain through life
the hablt of reading books and of think-
g about them, snys James Bryce. in
The Youth's Companion, will do well
never to interizit that habit, not cven
for a few wecks or montha, This Is a
remark abundantly obvitous to thoge
nhoso experience of life has.taught them
tow soon and how cumpletely habit gains
command of us Its force cannot be

rcalized by thoso who are just beginning

pain made him forget everything—that
he was put in one of those unkine® things
called ambulances and taken away to the
great hospital.

When he opened his eyes ne was in
such & soit little white bed, in a large
room full of light and sunshine. All
ezround him were other little beds Just
like his, and in them were boys—some
older~—and some very much younger than
he was. Dal thought for the first time
that there were other boys 1ike himself
that must have thoss bad pains running
up and down their backs tov. He won-
dered if he couldn't speak to them, and
wanted to tell them something that might
help thelr pain.

When the nurse with the pretty face
came up to Dal's bed and sald kindly,
” Well, littlo man, how is that poor back
of yours now I” he looked up and smiled.
1 feel rested mow., All I would ilke
to be ablo to do is to whistle, May I,
nurse ? Mother alwars sald I cou!d’
whistle away her pain; I wonder if I

might help some of those slck boys 2"

* Just try and sco what you can do,”

el the nurse.

uch a clear, sweet note, like the warb-
ling of a lttle bird, came from tho thin
lips of Dal that little heads in all direc-
tions were ralsed to hear whese the
strange trilling came from. Thnt wasg
Just the beginning of Dal's whistle, or
the * pain whistle,” as some of the little
sufferers came to call it.

*“ Do you know, nursie, I just put all
my ‘feel’ into my whistle. I some-
times think it helps to let out some of
the pain in my back.”

One day Dal heard the doctor and one
of the nurses talking together. It was
about moving one of the little sufferera
to another city where the right treatment
for his case could only be had. * But,”
safd the doctor, “I don't see how {t can
be done. His mother i{s poor, cannot
even pay to have him with us. I am al-
most afrald the poor little chap will have
to beags it out here.”

Dal and his nurse had a great secret
and no one else knew anything about it
In some way, known only to herself, she
sent a special message to certaln of her
own friends, and one afternoon, not long
after, quite a party of ecager-looking
ladies and geutlemen entered the ward
where our little men were. Some of the
little fellows were propped up in piliows,
others were lying: but they all had the
same look of expectancy. ‘The nurse
went up to Dal's bed and whispered a
word in his ear,

Immediately, through the ward, thire
flonted a strain, sweet and clear. It
warbled and trilled and then seemed to
echo and re-echo in a pathetic little rip-
ple. At last it formed itself: into the
afr, ‘“There's a friend for little chil-
dren,”

‘When Dal stopped there were tears in
some of the ladies’ eyes, and even the
gentlemen turned away and lcoked very
sad. And then a strange thing hap-
pened. Dal held out his thin, wasted
little hacd and the ladies and gentlemen
all went ur and dropped something into
it. Indeed, his hand was not big enough
to hold all the bright pleces that fell.
Before they turned away some of the
ladies stooped down and kissed Dal’s lit-
tle white forehead.

He had done what he could. He had
used his * pain whistle’ to help to send
that other little sufferer where his pain
would be cured. Dal handed the money
to ‘“his nursie” with a happy smile.
“Do you think that will help to cure
him 2

The nurse bent low and gently stroked
the child’s forehead. * Yes, Dal, it Tom
can be cured this will more than do it.
You have been my brave little helper.”

Not very long after this, * Whistling
Dal " went to the *“ Friend for little chil-
dren above the biight, blue sky,” but he
left beaind bim something that will al-
ways live, a memory, Tom i3 a big
boy now, strong and healthy, and he
never can forget the little whistler who
80 often made his pain easler and in the
end gave him his 1ife,

BEGGING AS A BUSINESS.

The following story, told by the New
York Tribune, shows the folly of {ndils-
criminate almsgiving :

A man who had lost both his legs seated
himselt in a wicker basket, and pushed
himselt along where people could see
him. Colps came to him {n small
ghowers,

The basket was a part of his business
outfit.  When off duty, that is, when
not soliciting alms, he wore two well-
made artificlal legs and walked on
crutches,

One of his most fruitful ficlds was
Coney Island fn .he season, and having
galned the good will of a resident of the
place, he used to deposit his legs at the
man’s house when he went abroad to
touch the hearts and the purse-strings of
the pleasure-seekers. One evemng, when
he returned from “work,” he found that
the closet In which his légs had been
placed was locked, and the custodian of
the key goue for the night.

* Never mind,” sald his friend., <« Stay
here over night, and I'l} give you a
shake down.”

“ No, I must be in New York to-night,”
:19 s;aid, “and I've got to have my legs,
oo ."

“ But why not stay here and save cay
fare, and be on time for work in the
worning ?" kis friend asked.

Neither argument nor persuasfon had
any influence on the man, whose nervous-
ness increascd perceptidly, and as his
friend was making ready to break down
the door bebind which the legs were
stored, ho asked : * Why must you be in
New York to-night, and why do you com-
(pcl me to force this closet door 2

“'Well, the truth 15" said the legless
man, I bought an apartment house last

-happy.

weck, and promised to pay ten thousan:
dollars on tho bargain to-night, und un
less I get away pretty soon I'll get ther
too Ilate and forfeit the amount alread
paid down.”

The friend was cpeechless with amaze
ment, and his astonishment grew wher
he heard, a few weeks later, that the
apartment house which the poor mar
spoke to him about uas the third he han
purchased since he went into the begging
business,

THE LITTLE VOICE.

Rena was a llitle girl ten years old
Her mother had often sald : *“God has
put a little voice in your henrt to tell
what {8 right. This voice 18 called con-
scfence.*”

Rena lived in the old time of tallow
candles, open fireplaces, and simple liv-
ing. One night she went to bed up stalrs.
The door of her room was opeén. 8She
could not sleep, and lay thinklag for a
long time. All the rest went to bed, and
last of all her big brother came through
the door and up the stairs. She thought
she saw a light as the door opened, but
soon concluded that she must have been
mistaken, She still 1ay thinklng, “nnd
all at once a voice seemed to say, “ Go
down and see.”

Rena was afrald, and sald to herﬁell’.
*Of course, Carl blew out the llght."

The voice sald, * Go down and see.

She sald, “ Carl told me to-day that 1
was full ot fancles,”

The volce still sald, “Go down and
gee,”

*“ T would take cold, and mother would
not like it.™

The 1ttle voicg continued to speak.
At last she jumped up and crept down
the stairs. She opened the door, and
thero steod tae candle burning with
double its usual iight. The wicic had
curled around and melted the candle on
one side, and it was just ready to fall.
On the table was a great pile ot papers,
almost near enough to touch the blaze.
“Mamma was right abou. the voice,”
said Rena, and she marched boldly up
the stairs, so glad and happy that she
had put out the light! The little voice
seemed to say: “ All right, all right!
You did right I—Sunday-school Evan-
gelist,

Algie,
BY ELIZABETH COUMINGS.

Aristotle speaks o! & ‘great weedy
gsea’ that the Pheeniclans came upon,
and as the great Sargasso Sea that Col-
umbus met with is still in the place in
which he gaw it, one cannot help wonder-
ing it the Phoeniclans drifted into it also
during stormy weather, when going up
to England for tin. Algae—seaweeds—
are flowerless, and without proper leaves.
A green colour is characteristic of those
algae native to fresh water or the shal-
lower parts of the gea. Olive-tinted algae
are common between tide marks, while
the red-coloured species oocur chiefly in
the deeper and darker parts of the ‘gea.
Some have roots, by which they attach
themeelves to rocks; but these are not
nourlshing roots, iike those of flowering
plants, but only serve to fix the weed and
allow it to sway in the water,

Besldes furnishing food to an immense
number of sea creatures, seaweeds are
valuable o man. One or two varieties,
under the name of *“tangle,” are eaten
in the north of Europe. Another, one
ot the red seaweeds, is the *dulse” of
the Scotch, and the dillesk of the Irish.
Irish mosy, of which blanc mange f{s
made, is also & variety. Many varieties
are used in South America, in China and
Japan, for food, and the edible nests es-
teemed so great a delicacy in China are
supposed to be fonned from some alga.
Seaweeds form an excellent dressing for
farm land, and when burned furnish
barilla, an 4mpure carbonate of soda.

RO DIOTIONARY NEEDRD.

To prove that man was made for an-
other world as well as this, give one map
this whole earth and he wouldn't be
I was once in a beautiful castle
in Europe, one of halt 8 dozen that be-
lopged to its owner, and when Y asked
‘how long it was since the owner had
lived in it I was told ten years, You
poor people say, *“If only I were rich I
would be happy.” Don't make any such
mistake. This world 18 not big enough
to find rest and peace in. The only way
iIs by taking your burdens to Christ. Get
to him. If you can’t run, walk; it you
can't walk, crawl; cnly come, You den’t
need Webster’s Dictionary to find ont
what “ come* means. You say, “ But 1
am not worthy.” He knows that. He
knows better than you how meszn yaou
ere. But he won't slam thie door in-your

face and say, * When I said “all* I didn"t
mean you."—D. L, Moody.
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The 8hopherd Psalm,
BY REV. 8Iit HENRY W, BAKER,

The king of love my shepherd is,
Whose goodness fafleth nover;
I nothing lack i1f 1 sm his,
And he is mine for ever.

Where streams of living water flow,
My ransomed soul he Jcadeth;

And where the verdant pastures grow,
With food celestial feedoth.

Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed,
But yet in love he sought me,

And on his shoulder geutly laid,
And home, rejoicing, brought me

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill
With thee, dear Lord, beside me;

Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy crosas before to guide me.

Thou spread’st a table fn my sight,
Thy unction grace bestoweth;
And, oh, what transport of delight
From thy pure chalice floweth !

And so through all tho length o1 days
Tby goodness faileth never,

Good Shepherd ! may [ sing thy praiso
Within thy house for ever.

Slaying E?Dragon.

BY MRS. D. 0. CLARK.

——

CHAPTER IX.
AN UNEXPRCTED PROPOSAL.

* 'Tig true, that we are {n great danger.
The greater therefore should our courage
be.”—Shakespeare.

Judge Seabury expected that when he
allied himself with the proud Archer
family his happiness would be complete
and contentment would fold her wings
and abide with him. Clara Archer was
haughty, wilful and selfich to the heart's
core. She married from expediency, not
from love, A migerable home was the
natural consequence. The Judge spent
most of his time in his office, and left
the household to run according to the
dictum of the mistrass. Only in this
way could open warfure be avolded, and
the Judge disliked * scenes,” as what
man- does not ?

One afternoon Mr. Felton came into
the library to have a talk with the Judge
about Ralph.

“The child needs a companion,” sald
the ex-minister, ¢ It is not a good plan
ta bring up children alone. Ralph does
uot take the interest in his studies that
he would if there was some one sharing
them. Hoe i8 very backward, very ! and
Mr. Ielton shook his head dublously,
“ Now there's the boy Mrs. Dow adopted.
He’s not as old as Ralph, about five now,
1 should say. Probably Mrs, Dow would
be delighted to have soma one take the
Loy, as she i3 not in circumstances suffi-
cient to warrapt her assuming this extra
burden for any length of time. What
do you say to takipng this boy and edu-
cating him with Ralph ?"

The Judge looked thoughtful, but made
no reply.

‘It would he a very benevolent thing
to do, besides being an advantage -to
your son,” pursued the minister, touch-
ing his brother-in-law in his weak point.
Nothing s0 pleased the Judge as to have
people say, ‘“Oh, what a benevolent
man !’ He prided himselt on giving
large sums to sundry charitable and
philanthropic objects. Mr. Felton had
touched cha right chord. *

“Yes3, yes, I think you’re right,”” he
said. 1 will go at once anu see the
woman. There 18 no doubt but what
she will be giad to get rid of the boy.
Am glad you spoke to me about it.”

Many attempts had been made by Mr.
Strong and others to find out the rela-
tives of the litile waif, but in vain. The
circumstances of the shipwreck, and the
recovery of the child were duly adver-
tised, but no. one appeared to claim kin-
ship. As over & year hed passed and no
light was recelved on the subject, Phoehe

hecame convinced that God had sent this.

child to be a-son to-her {n the place of
the one whom .she mourned as lost. She
tcok ‘him into her heart with 2 tender-
noss which ‘smrprised hergelf, azd gave
the boy her name, Maurice Dow be-
came, {rom ihis time, a settled fact in the
commmunity.

Not long after taking the walf to her
home, Phoebe made an ucnpleasant dis-
covery. As she was coming from an
adjoining wood lot with a large bundle
ot sticks on her arm, she saw Peter Mac-
Duff & little way ahead, examining some-
thing ‘which was hidden behind a large
vock. Maurice was walking to meet his
foster-mother, when he came across

-kitchen floor.

Peter.  \WVith a child’s curlosity, he stop-
ped to watch the man. MacDuft rose
suddenly from his stooplng posture, and
meoting the {nnocent eyea of tho child
fixed on him wonderingly, he uttered a
terrible oath, and lifted his hand as
though he would strike the bLoy.

“ Out 0° my sight, yer good fur nuthin’
brat ! What yer gapin' at me fur 1

The chlld uttered a trightened cry and
rau to Phoebe,

“ Bo careful, MacDuff, how you frighten
one of tho Lord's little ones,” sald the
woman sternly. “ It Is evlident you are
drinking too much. Can you not learn
a lesson from pcor Rast’s death and shun
the same fate ? Take heed before it is
too late, and the dragon has you so fast
in his clutches that you canrot escapo.”

The surly fisherman cowered at these
secarching wosds and muttered a sort
of an apology. There was something
in_hls manner which mystified Phocbe.
“The man 13 golng mad wlith drink,”
she thought. * But why should ho dise-
ltke Maurice 7 The child certainly has
done him no harr, His face revealed a
half-terrified, half-deflant look as he saw
the lad. Singular! Hereatter I must
keep my eyes open.”

The day was full of surprises. As Mrs.
Dow sat knitting a sock for Maurice and
planning for his future, a shadow dark-
ened her doorway, and looking up, she
saw, to her great surprise, Judge Sea-
bury. As It was the first time he had
visited her humble cottage, it was no
wonder that the widow was a trifle dis-
turbed.

“Qood afternoon, my good woman.
Pray keep your sitting. No, I do not
care for the rocker, I sit very comfort-
ably by the door. Doubltless you are
surprised at my call.”

Phoebe nodded assent.

“ Ahem; well, my call is a trifis un-
usual, for with all my duties I have very
little time for becoming acquainted with
my workmen at the Cove.” He stopped,
and then glanced about the room, as
though in ssarch of something.

“ By the way, Mrs. Dow, Where is the
little waif who created such a gensatfon
in these parts some months ago ?”

“ Maurice {s out with Tom Kinmon's

girls, They came to take him to the
beach. It is about time they were re-
turnieg. There they come now.”

Over the hill and down the footpath
which lay between the rocks came the
children. Thelr shouts of merry laugh-
ter floated into the cottage, and caused a
sigh to escape from Judge Seabury.
* How happy these simple-hearted fisher-
men are,” he thought. * They get more
enjoyment out of life than 1. What
makes the difference ?”

Ah, my learned Judge, happiness is
from within, not without. A conscience
vold of offence toward God will prove a
source of perennial enjoyment to the
possessor.

The Kinmon girls shrank back as they
caught a glimpse of Phoebe's dis-
tinguished visitor, ard ran away, leaving
the boy standing in the middle of the
He made a pretty picture
as he stood there, in the unconsclous
grace of childhood. His round, rosy
face was lighted up by a pair of sparkling
black eyes. Hig dark curls were pushed
away {rom a noble forechead, and his torn
straw bhat was dangling from one l'ttle
brown hand. In the other were his shoes
and stockings. Evideatly he had been
playing in the sand.

‘“ Come here, my brave little man,” said
the Judge, holding out his hand. ‘The
child looked earnestly at him a moment,
and then ran to Phoebe. A frown fiftted
across the gentleman's face.

“You must excuse the child’s actions.
sir,” sald the widow. “ Maurice was
frightened only this morning by one of
the fishermen. 1 expect ft will make him
shy of strangers for a long time. Come,
Maurice, go to the gentleman.” But the
little face was clogely hidden ip the folds
of Phoebe’s dress, and no persuasion
could induce him to raise it.

“The object of my visit, Mrs. Dow,”

_gaid the Judge, clearing his throat, “was

to tell you thkat I am seeking a com-
panion for my son. Mr. Felton recom-
mended your adopted chlld, I have
come, therefore, to offer this walf 8 good
home and superior advantages. I dowoot
mean that I shall adopt Maurice, for his
blood may be tainted, for all we know,
and the name of Seabury cannot be
linked with one of plebeian stock. I
thought that as your circumstances were-
pot of the best, you would be glad to be
relioved of your charge. How does the
matter gtxike y¢ ?”

Phoobe sat like one stunned. Then,
as she realized what Judge Seabury had
been saying, she groaned, and covered
hor face with her bands

“My good woman,” said tbe gentle-
man, “1I percelve that my proposal comes
unexpectedly, therefore I will not press
you for an answer.

Tale pleaty of time-

to conslder tho matier, and then let me
know your declslon.”

The echo of retreating footsteps f{ell
upon Phoebe’s ear, Sut she heeded thom
not. ‘The litle clock on the shelf ticked
londly, as it moasured the fleeting mo-
ments, bat the busy fingers for once were
{dly crossed upoa or keece. Rven the
ceascless prattle of Maurice fell upon
deat ears, for Phocbe was sottling a
question which touched the deepest
springs of her nature, Should shs re-
1inquish the little orphan to tho care of
Judge Seabury ? Did she not love the
child better than life? ilad sho not
taken & mother's place, and was ho not
her own?  For 3 long time sha battled

with theso solfish fecllngs; then, with a-

prayer to God for help, she tried to 100k
at the matter !mpartially. What would
tho child gain by go!ng to the Scabury
mansion? Ho would secure position,
wealth, influential friends and superlor
educational advantages. He would un-
doubtedly be quallfied to take a position
In life which he might never attain it
reared in bhumble circumstances. 8o
much fo " is glde of the question. But
when ti. .aought camo to her that the
Judge was & moderate drinker, and that
wine was a dally visitor upon the elegant
dining-table, she reallzed that the child
had also much to lose by exchanging
homes. He might lose his spoticss char-
acter, his soul, eternal life. Could she
glve her consent to this flattering offer 7
No! A thousand times, no! She would
work her fingers to the hone before she
would see that Innocent child thrust into
the dragon’s clutchoa.

The warm pressure of a child’s arms
about her neck brought her thoughts to
the present moment. Clasping the boy
to her heart, she crled :

“They shall never take my precfous
lamb from me! God has given him to
me in trust, and he shall be tralned to
serve his Maker.”

Although Phoebe had declded the ques-
tion In Ler own mind, she wished the
advice of some trusted friend. She
sought the counsel of Pastor Strong, and
& heavy load was lfted from ber heart
when he heartily asproved her decision.

“ Judge Seabury’s home is a dangerous
place to bring up a boy, and Mr. Felton
i3 a dangerous teacher for a boy to ‘mi-
tate, If the avenues to sfn are not closed
to protect the Judge's son, think ycu that
the orphan child wiil fare any better ?
Mr. Felton is a Christian man, I sincerely
belleve, but on the temperance question
he is terribly mistaken. We have had
several hot discussions on the subject,
and I fear Mr. Felton thinks me obstinate
because I will not let the mooted subject
rest just where he does. 1 pray, hirs.
Dow, that you may say some word to
the Judge and the minister which shall
lead both to see thelr error in tolerating
intemperance.”

Phoebe 1eft the parsonage with a light
heart, conscious that she had the sup-
port of one for whom she entertained the
most profound respect and reverence.
She was ready to face the displensure
even of a judge or an ex-minister.

Judge Seabury’s lfbrary was an favit-
ing place to- one who had been battling
the atorm of wind and rain. ‘The heavy
crimson curtains were drawn close about
the windows and a bright fire glowed In
the grate. That worthy gentleman was
pacing back and forth, his head bowed
upon his breast, apparently lost in deep
thought. Near him sat Mr. Felton, writ~
ing letters. The Judge came forward
graciously to meet Mrs. Dow as she was
ushered into his presence, Phoebe waited
for no prellminary remarks, but came
at once to business.

“1 have come, Judge Seabury, to give
you my dectsion in regard to relinquish-
ing Maurice. After looking at the mat-
ter from all gides, and giving it a prayer-
ful consideration, it hag seemed best for
mo to decline your kind offer. 1 have
come to-night to give you my final an-
swer.”

‘; Madam, your reasons,” said the Judge,
{clly.

“In the first place, sir, I desire to have
thig child trained to bs a staunch tem-
perance man. In the second place, I
lova the child too well to give bim away:
thesc are the main reasons why I wish
to retzrin the boy under my humble roof.”

The Judge rose in & towering passlon.

“What do yon mean to insinuate by
your words, woman? Am I not a teny-
perance man ?  Cannot I instil temper-
ance principles into this child, I should
like to know 7"

“No, sit, not while you keep your wine-
cellar. - Having seen all that I have of
intemperance. I am convinced that noth-
ing short of total! abstinence will save
the coming generation. I dare not place
this hoy in your home, for fear he may
bocome one of the dragon’s subjects.”

“¥Yery complimentary, 1 must say.”
sneered Mr. Felton, looking up from his
sheet ot paper. “ Pray, my gocd woman,
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to which ot us does your remark refsr ™

Phoebe paid no attentlon to the inter-
ruption,

**This iz an exproesion whieh I heard
first from my mothet's lips, n reference
to tho terridlo curse of intemperance.
This great dragon walketh about our 1t.
tle town, seeking whom he may dsvour.
My home s humble, and my mesnx
scanty, but this child will never ste or
tasta any intoxicating liquors under my
roof. God helping me, tie shall learn to
hate the accursed stuff, and be stimulated
to labour for those who have succumbed
to the Inaldious enemy, I beg to be ex-
cused It I have offended you. You know,
full well, that 1 have good reason for
feellng atrongly on the subject.”

1 have no patlonce with yoy temper-
ance fanatlcs,” replied tho Judge, disre.
garding her closing worde. * You will
put aside this child’s future prosperity.
deprive him of superior educational ad-
vantages, for the sake of a quilble on
the temperance question. IBah! I have
no paticnce with such a procedure.”

“*You surely do not intecd to docline
this munificent offer " gald Mr. Felton, in
his impressfve way.

*“ Most certalnly I do,” replled Phoobe,
without fiinching. Then turning to
Judge Scabury, she sald: *BIr, you are
proud of the Scabury name, take care

that your son does not disgrace that .

bame by lnking it with that of a drunk-
ard.  Banish your wine cellar. Re-
maove tomptation from before your family
and before the young pecple of this place.
Throw your great influence on the side
of temperanco. For Jod's sake, for your
boy’s sake, do thisl®

Before the astonished man could reply,
Mrs. Dow had faced the ex-minister.

* Reverend sir, may God forglva you
for being a2 stumbling-block In the way
of temporandce progross in Falrport. May
ha convince you of your error one day—
but, oh, good slr, may you never suffer
as I have.”” Phocbs paused, overcome
by her emotions.

“ Woman,” safd the Judge, angrily
“ do you dare to dlctats what I shall or
shall not do? I do not know to what
you refer by your insinuations. You
had botter reserve such for the fishermen
who make hogsheads of themselves and
fill them with poor rum. This s the
outcome of such fanatical nonsease as
Parson Strong preaches, Ho has got
to stop it, or he will be asked to send
in bis resignation, When it gets to
this, that one (s Insulted in his own
house by a temperance bigot, it is time
something was done., Don't you agree
with me, Phineas ?”

* Most certainly I do,” replied Mr. Fel-
ton, a brighy -1 spot glowing on either
cheek. ‘' Strong is carrying this thing
too far. 1 have told him 30 repeatedly,
but he is young and hoadstrong, and
thinks the old pastor {s terribly behind
the times. For my part I am #ick of the
word ‘Reform. These temperance fan-
atics are golng from house 0 house,
lighting their torches at every fireside.”

*“ Thank God !" exclaimed Mrs. Dow.

*“Go,” cried Judge Seabury, to Phoebe,
faorgetting all courtesy in hls anger, *Go,
keep the outcast child, It you will, but
vacate the house you Uve in. I will have
no tenant who dares thwart my will.
Go, but beg a sheiter at the house of the
ranting minister who advocates your no-
tions. Go, but never darken my doors
agaln.”

Mrs. Dow waa only too glad to icave
the Seabury mansion. Filled with
anxiety for her beloved pastor’s wclfare,
she stopped at tha parsonsge and teld
him wbkat bad been gaid.

“You will work cautlously, will you
not 2” she entreated. “ I fear theso men
will brew mischief in this place. They
make excellent friends, but deedly
cnemies.”

“ Do you remember the words which I
quoted frcm the waster-poet, only last
Sunday 7" he asked, with a slight smile.
*«'Tig true that wo are in great danger.
The greater therefore should our courage
be. Bo assured, Mrs. Dow, that 1 shall
do nothing rashly, and many thanks for
your timely warning. I will be on my

guard.'
(To be continued.)

True Love to One's Nelghbenr.

Who {s thy netighbour ? He whom thou
Hast power to aid ot bless;

Whose rehing heart or burning brow
Thy scothing hand may press,

Thy neighbour ? °Tis the fainting poor.
Whnse eyes with want is dim,

O enter thou his humble dpor,
With atd and peace for him.

Thy neigkbour 7 :Ie who drinks the cup
When sorrow drowns the brim!

With wvords of high, sustaining hope,
G thotu and comfort him.
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After AlL
SY SUBAR OOOLIDOR.

(riet 18 strong, but juy is strooger,
Night is long, but day is longer.
When lifos riddlo solves and clears,
Ang the angels In our cars
Whisper the sweet answer low
tAngwer tull of love and blessing),
How our wonderment wiil grow
At tho blindness of our guessing,
Ali the hard things wo rocall
Mado 80 casy, after alll

frarth 18 awont, but heaven is sweeter;
love complote, hut taith completer.
Close beside our wandering ways,
Through dark nights and weary days
Stand the angels with bright eyes;
Angd tho shadow of theo cross
Falls upon and sanctifics
All our paip and all our loss.
Theugh we stumble, though we fall
God i8 holplng—after all!

8igh, then, soul, but sing in sighing,
Tu the happler things replying,
Dry the tears that dim thy seeing,
Glve glad thoughts for life and being.
Time 18 but the little entry
To otornity's large dwelling,
And tho heavenly guards keep sentry.
Urging, guiding, half-compelling,
Till, the puzeling way Quite past,
Thou shalt enter in—at last!

31. “ By chance "—" By a colncidence.
Not by accident, but by divine order, the
sufferer was mct that day. “ A certaln
priest"- Many priests had homes in
Jericho, from which they went up to the
temple for their fortnight servico In turn.
“On tho other side - Not of the road
only, but of the ravine.” —Ellicott.

82, 33. “A levite"—One from the
prieatly tribe, though not from the family
ot Aaron, employed in subordinate duties
in the temple and in religlous instruction.
" Sdmaritan "—One who was dosplsed by
the Jews. ‘“Had compassion " —Iiis
ereed was Imperfect, but his heart was
right.

34. “Went to him - ~ Putting aside

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
BTUDIES IN THER LIFX OF JRSUS,

LESSON XI.—SEPTEMBER 9.

THE GOOD SAMARITAN.
Luko 10, 25-37. Memory verses, 33-35.

GOLDBEN TRXT.

9I41we thy neighbour as thyself.—Lav.
19. 18.

OUTLINE,

1. The Law of Love, v. 25-28.

2. The Lite of Love, v. 29-37.
Time.—November, A.D. 29,
Place.—Perea,

LR3SSON HELPS.

25, “ Lawyer "—A professional! inter-
preter o? the Mosaic law and of the rab-
vinical comments upon it, which were far
mcre extensive than the law itself.
* ‘Tempted him "—Rather, * tested him,”
to ascertain the measure of his kzow-
edge and wisdom. ‘' Master "—The word
means *‘ teacher,”” “ What shall 1 do”—
It was not the question of a convicted
sinner, but of a self-conscious theorist,
who sought for an opportuaity of airing
his kncwledge.

28, * What i8 written "—Instead of giv-
1Ing dotajled precepts, Christ sends him
back to the law of which he was a
teacher,

21, " He amgwerlng sald "—Quoting
from Deut. 6. 5; 10. 13; Lev. 19. 18, “ A
pascage which qvery Jew repeated in each
moraing’s and evening’s prayer and wore
in the little text boxes of his phylactery.”
—QGelkte. “ The Lord thy God "—The
gulm of the first four commandments,
*All thy heart"—With sincerity and
earnestness,  “ All thy soul "—WVith the
cmotional nature, having feeling and
warmth. * All thy strength "—With in-
tensily and devotedness, as the one great
purpose. * All thy mind "—An intelll-
gent affection, the tributo of reason
rather than of bilnd passion. * Thy
neighbour as thyself"— Freely and
readily, sincerely and unfeignedly, ten-
derly and compassionately, constantly
and perseveringly.” -Burkitt. Love to
man is the sum of the last six of the
commandments,

28, * Thig do "—A personal application
of the general principle. “ Thou shailt
1ive "—Shalt have eternal life,

29, * Justify himself"—To find some
excuso for a lack of obedicnce to this
bhigh command. * My neighbour "—The
Jews consldered only thetr own people as
e nejghbours,” and all the rest of the
worlg as atiens and cnen;les,

$0. * A certain man'—Who by the
tesms of the barable 18 supposed to be a
Jew. “‘Vent down "—Jcricho, sbout
twenty miics from Jerusalem, is thirty-
five hundred feet lowe., baing in the
Jordan valley. * Thleves—More cor-
reclly, “ highway robhers.” Jerome says
that in his time this road was called
*« thy bloody way.” “Stripped him "~
The wonl “rajment” is not in the
orizinal. They probadly robbed him of
poth monsy and clothing. “ Half dead ™
—TUnable to help himself, yot with a
chance of life it aasisted.

all fear of robbers and Roman pollce,”—
Plumptre. * Oil and wine "—A common
remedy; recommended by Greek and
Latin physicians. * His own beast'™—
Probably & donkey. ‘‘An inn'—The
fon or khan of the East is an open build
ing by the wayside where the traveller
finds shelter only, and must provide and
prepara his own food.

$6. * Two pance "—About twenty-seven
cents, but in that time the wages of two
days, and sble to buy as much as per-
bhaps two dollars now.

36. “Which . . . thinkest thou’—
Thus Jesus leads the lawyer not only to
answer bis own questions, but to a con-
ecjousness of his own indlvidual duty.

87. “He that showed mercy "—The
lawyer {8 unwilling to praiso one of the
despised race, and so answers by a cir-
cumlocution, yet answars sufficlently to
condemn himself. “ Do thou llkewise
—He 18 bidden not to stay questioning
about the theory of religion, but to go
out and practice it,

HOME READINGS.

M. The Good Samaritar.—~Luke 10. 25-37.
Tu. Love to God.—D=aut, €. 1-18,
W. Love for neighbour.—Lev. 19, 11-18.
Th. Coals of fire—Rom. 12, §-21.
F. GQGreatnees of love.—1 Cor. 138. 1-10.
8. Perfection of love.—Matt. 6. 43-48.
Su. Tgl}; great commandment.—Mark 12.
28-34,
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. The Law of Love, v. 25-28.
‘Who came to tempt Jesus ?
‘What question dfd he ask ?
‘Whko had praviously come with the
sameo qQuestion ?
How did Jesus answer this lawyer ?
Was this lawyer well versed in the
law ?
How did Christ reply to him ?

Tourist :

2. The Lite ot Love, v, 29-37.

How did the lawyer geck to justify bim-
self ?

Did Christ £ive a direct answer ?

Who first found the wounded man?

What is the office of a priest?

Who next saw him ?

What special chargo was given to the
Levita ?

How did he treat the wounded man ?

Who flnally ministered tc him ?

Doea the knowledgo of others’ neods
make us at all responsible ?

What does Christ say in regard to glv-
ing?

Who woroe the Samaritans ?

How were they regarded by the Jews ?

HUNCHBACK BRIDGE, CHINA,

How are we to measure our love ?
Goldon Text.

What does Paul say in regard to love ?

‘Whom does Christ consider our nelgh-
bour ?

Why is gin doubly wrong in a follower
of Christ ?

PRACTICAL THACHINGS.

Whero in this lesson do we learn—

1. That we should love God witk all
our heart, soul, strength, and mind ?

2. That we should love our neighbour
as ourselves ?

8. That the neediest person we know {8
our nearest neighbour ?

THE OHRINRBSE ORISIS.

Ergland, Russia, Germany and France
have jointly resorted to arma to protect
their subjects in China. The Taku forts
which guard the river approach to Pekin,
seventesn {n number, have been captured
by the joint forces of thess forelzm coun-
tries. 'War once begun by these na-
tions against China msay not stop short
of the divislon of the Celestial Empire,
Of the nineteen provinces of China, thir-
teen were some time £go leased separ-
ately to the four nations which have
struck thig blow at Taku. Russia be-

gan the deal, and the others, fearing that |

she might be laying plans for the gradual
absorption of China, followed sult. This
caused a strong national feeling among
the Chinese against all foreigners, which
a secret soclety called the Boxers took
advantage of to wreak their vengeance
on missionaries and other foreigners, en-
couraged thereto, it popular belief may
be credited, by the Empress Dowager.
The Chinece Government, under the in-
fluence of the Empress Dowager, became
involved {n tho contest with the Boxers,

Patent Applied For.
‘ What is your ides in working with the wiro rope on ¢
Native: ‘It ain't myidea ; it's my boss’s—there's a circus in town 1"

whoso irregular movements from the
first it made no attompt to put down.
The Boxers had put the Kuropean em-
bassies in danger and were reporfed to
have actually destroyed more than oue,
before the combined attack on Taku took
place. The Chinaman, finding himrelf
excluded from different countries, thinks
of rotaliation; and if tho four hundred
mill{ons of human beings who crowd the
soll of China, should ever becomo goener-
ally armed and drilled, Europe may have
heavy work cut out for her in that part
of the world. If Russla were able to
add theso teeming millions to the popula-
tion of her cmpire, the guarantces for
the liberty of the world would be greatly
weakened, The foreign embassies and
other Europeans at Pekin have been in
great dasger, and the question of their
safety still causes great anxicly.—
Monetary Times.

WHAT S8TANLEY SAID TO LIVING-
STONE

In a recent interview 8ir Henry M.
Stanley describes the actual scene which
followed his meeting Dr. Livingstone
after the long search in the wilderness :

“ What were your feelings when you
tirst saw Livingstone 7"

“ That was the happiest moment of my
life up to that time. I folt like a school-
boy, and I could have Jjumped up and
down, and shouted for pure relief it I
had been alone"

* Your first words 1'*

“Were as commonplace a8 youn can
imagine. I hardly knew how to address
the man hefore me, and I blurted out :

“*Dr. Livingstone, I presunie ?*

! Yes,’ "he said.

“¢1 thank God, doctor, that I have
been permitted to ses you,' I addes.

“¢1 am thankful that I am here to
welegme you,' he returned.”

Max O'Rell—“ We Americans are al-
ways hitting at Britons about coming
over here and dropping their “h's.””

Luke Warme—*’ Yes; but ro one ever
objecis to them coming over here and
dropping their X’s and V's.”

Judge—'* What brought you here 1"

Prisoner—"* A hack, your honour.”

*“Oh, it did, did it ? And 1 euppose
you pald the driver 7"

“No, your honour; I tnought perhaps you
:'ould glve me something so I could pay

m.'D

Tl glve you ten days.”

“Would you just as llef givs it to the
driver, your honour.”
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