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Holiness.

‘Onge In Persla relgned a king, who upon
his gigucet ring

\Graved a ynaxim true and wise, which, it
held before hiy eyes,

tGaye him counsel at a glance it for every

: change snd chance,

:Solemn words, and these are they, ** Even
this shall pass away.”

‘Traip8 of camels through the sand
brought kim gems from Samarcand;

TFlrets of grlleys through the seas brought
him pearls to match with these,

But be counted not his gaip, treasures of

. the mine or mainy

““What is wealth ?” the king would say,
“Bven this shall pass away.”

in the revels of his court at the gzenith
T -of his sport,
E When the palms ot ail his guests burned
. g with clapping at his jests,
‘He, amid his figs and wine, cried : * Oh,
¥ lovipg friends of mine !
#iPloasureg comes, but not to stay: even
-3 this shall pass away.”

‘Fighting on a furlous fleld, once a javelin
y blerced his shield.

So)dfers with a loud lameat bore him
N bleeding to his tent; -
2RE Orcaning from bia tortured side, * Pain

3 {5 hard to bear,” he crled,
‘But with patience, day by day—even
thig shall pass away.”

M Towerlng in the public square, twenty
cubits in the alr,
Roge his statue carved in stoae. Then
. the king, disguised, unknown,
¥ Stood before bia sculptured name, musing
| meekly, « Whae .8 fame ?
j Tappe i3 but a slow decay—Even this
shall pass away.” '

§ Struck with palsy, sear and old, waiting

: &t the gates of gold,

k Satd he, with his dying breath, * Life is

B done, but what I8 death 7"

B Then in answer to the king fell a sun-

, beam on his ring,

$8howing, by a heavenly ray,—* Even this
: shall pass away.”

-FHE RIGHT SORY OF A BOY.

& :robert dropped a fine, red apple out of
Bithe front window, which rolled very noar
B the iron railing bstween the grass-plot
0% 2ud the street.  Robert forgot to pick it
B ip, Shortly afterward two boys came

BN 3long.
«» Oh,” cried one, “see that bouncing
-apple! 1.et’s hook it out ¢
The other hoy nudged him, with a
whispered, “ Oh, don’t; there's ssmebody
g looking;”” ang on they went.
$ A little girl next passed. She splea
9% the apple, and stopped, looking very hard
gAt it, then put her bhands through the
B rails, and trled to reach.at. Her fingers
ik just touched it. 8he looked around; a
g wag coming down the street. The
gir] Wwithérew her hand and wept away.

[E myself, peeping through the blinds. His
and he gtopped.  After looking at it a

¥ moment, he ran across the atreet and §
S bicked up & stick. He poked it through §

the ralls, ard drew the apple near enough
to plck it up.
d2rimny hands,  could not help seeing how
hp Jonged fo eat it. Dla.he pocket it and

tup? No. Heé came up the steps and 3
B l2og the boll. I went to the door to
B teet bim.

o I lound this blg apple in your front

¥ xrarden,” sald the boy, “and X thought
maybe yoa had dropped it out, and éidn't
g know it wes there; 8o I picked 1t up, ard
have brought it to you.”

« Why did you not eat the apple

2+ Oh* gald he, “ it i3 not mine.”

*Jt was almost in the street;” said I,

. uﬁ owner.?”’

B whitk, Mr, Custls says, zakes all the

Jaugerence 1 the world.”

B A ragged little fellow came by soon after. |
k * That boy will steai the apple,” I sald to _

Turning it over in his § 4

“ where 1t wonid have been hard to find :
« Almost Is'not qaite;” replied the boy,

GIRL OF BORNEO.
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“ Will you tell me who this Mr. Curtls
is ot whom you speak 2"

“My Sunday-school teacher. He has
explained the elghuu commandment to me,
and I know it,” and he handed me the
apple.

“Will you accept the apple 7 said I.
“1 am glad you brought it in, for I like
to know honest boys. What is your
name 7"

He told me. IX.need not tell you, how-
ever, only I think you will agree with me
that he Is the right sort of a Sunday-
achool scholar. He squares his conduct

by the faithful Christiaz instruction
which he gets there.~Preabyterian Ban-
ner. N
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¥ bright eyes at once caught sight of ft, ° ¢
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OHRISTIAN WORK IN BORNEO.
BY A NATIVE OF BOKNRO.

The 1sland of Borneo, Pulo Kalaman-
tan, ag it is called by the natives, Is,.even
in this nincteenth century, almost a terre
incogaita,

Little is known of its Interior and
people, though from its position it has
an equatorial climate, very molst, and
with a small range of temperature. The
island is rich in gold, antimony, and
diamonds, the goll fertile, products many
and varled, while its dense forests con-
taln many strange birds, and is the home
of the large oraug-outang.

The coast inhabitants are Malays,
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apeaking the Malayan language, Moham-
medans in falth, treacherous, vindictive,
cruel, and plratea at sea, Thoe aborigines
are Dyaks, of whom there are many
tribes, oppressod to a painful degrea by
the Malays.

At Pontianak, situated on the river of
the same name and six miles from the
coast, was founded, In 1839, an Amerlcan
misslon, Four missloparies and thelr
wives have been sent to Java, but, by the
exclisive pollcy ot tko Dutch Government,
Borneo was the only portion of the
wetherlands India in which they were
allowed to settle. A sccond station at
iKarangan, 150 miles {n the {uteriar, was
commenced by theso brave plonoers, who
with their own haads claared away the
jungle, felled tracs, and huilt the misalon
premises of bark, roofed with thatch.
Then came the task of reducing the
Dyak language to print, transiating and
preparing elementary and other works,
all of which It was necessary to sond to
Singapore to print; and with this, preach-
ing, teaching, and itinerant tours among
the native villages.

Sickness and death made sad fnroads
upon the misslon familles, until fiually
the work was suspended, temporasily it
was hoped, but has not since been re-
sumed,

Mr. Steelo 18 still 1llving, busy and
active as his strength wlll allow; Messra,
Thompson and Youngblood are at rest,
ona sleeps on the shores of Lake Geneva,
where the tall Jung Frau shadows hls
grave, the otber amid the green allis of
the Empive State. At Sarawak, tho eet.
tiement of Sir James Brooke, the mission
work 1s prospering,

1t is impossible in this short sketch to
do justice to the Christian work on this
island, almost contincntal in size: suffi-
clent has been done, however, to glorily
“ the name o? the Lord God of Israel In
the isles of the ses.'

THE BOYS BRIGADE.
BY W. H. WITHBOW, D.D,

1 am glad to learn that a company of
boys for Christian servico and Chrlstian
culture has beon organized {n Cobourg.
I wrote Mr. Shaver that I was not sure
that military drill was the best way of
promoting this. I feared that it might
cultivate too much military spirit, but
wise men and good men, among them
Lord Aberdeen, have found tho Boys'
Brigade very helpfal in promoting Chris-
j tian maniiness. Firm discipline, obed!-
ence to orders and physical control wili
do much to devalop true manphood. Let
your ideal be the noble Christian kuight,

¥ has a unique experleace
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Sir Qalahad, described by Tennyson,
“ Whose strength waa as the strength of
ten, becauss his heart was pure.”

At this holy Christmas-tide, when the
| song of the angels, * Peace on earth,
{ good will to men,” secms agaln 10 scund
| in our ears, it 18 particularly sad that
{ battle and bloodshed and strife between

sons of the same heavenly Father, men
’wbo profess to follow the same Saviour,

are desolatiog such vast reglons 1n South

~ Africa. Let us all hope and pray that
. . the tlme z:ay 8gun cume when the Da
_ tiops shaii beal theirr swords
., sheres and heir sperre o prunivg-buoks,

*» ploagh-

* For, o : the daya are hasteping oo

By prophet bards foretold,

When with the over-circllng years
Comes round the sge of gold,

Whon peace shall over all the earth
Its ancient splendours fling,

And the whole earth give back the seng
Which rnow the angels sing.”

—Boys’ Brigado Budget.

The Presbyterian Board U'nited Ststes)
It closed last
. Year with a surplus in the treasury, and
. is sending out over ffty pew missi~gn-
aries, to Africa, South America. China.
Japan, Inlia, etc  The Twentieth Cen
tury Movement should put the Methodist
* Chareh {n a position to “ go and do 1fke-
wise” “A word to the wise 18’ --or
ought to be—* sufficient.”
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PLEASANT HOURS.

‘Working and Wishing.
‘The boy who's always wishing
That this or that might be
But nerer tries his mettle
Is the boy thats bound to see
118 plans al) come 10 fatlure,
His-hopes end in defeat,
For that's what romes when wishiog
And working fail 1o meet

The boy who wishes this thing
Or tlat thing with a will
That spurs him on to action,
And -keeps him trying still
When effort meets with fallure
Wil some day surely: win,
For be works out what he wishes
And that's whero “ luck * comes 1o *

The “luek ** that 1 belleve In
Is that which comes with work,
And no one ever finds it
Who's content to wish and shirk
The men the world call * tucky *
Wil tell you, every one,
"That success comes not by wishing
But by hard work bravely done
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Again 1t we were & boy, we-rould
want to be & thorough boy  If It wers
only-to sharpen a lead pencil,-wo would
want to bring It to tho very best polnt—
not for fino writing, but for the self-
discipline We are well enough en-
dowed, f wo only know lhow to use the
endowments A apirit that is self-cxact.
ing and will permit no slight in any kind
of work, will soon get the habit of bring.
ing large and difcult -undertakings to
own its mastery,

Again we woulu want to Ue an obed!-
ent boy  Only those are fit to command
who have learned how to obey -Grant,
after the battle of Shiloh, was disgraced,
and ordered to report cach morning to
an officer his toferlor in worth. He
tourtied his hat-to-thkat-subsaitern every
morning as loyally, and walted for his
commands as deferentlally, as i ho were

before the
| That spirit helped-to make him an frre-
sistible commander. Tho boys who be-

face strongly nzﬁlmt (ho spread of Lhu

of his
and 50 86vCro Was n ln Ilollnnd thnt thc

whlle salls dawhed In alxht. 1o’ o

t ap-
cruel-{ peared before tho battle-scarred walls of.

Ieydes, laden with .a food supply. The
herole prince bad -Indeed succeeded in
the dykes, but the watbrs of the

poopie
dirctul, calamitous wnr. that dcw:nnd
the falr cities and made the Low Coun-
trics almost a desert.

The Spanish soldlers were the best In
tho world, and they were led” by tho
bravest, ablest, most ruthless general ot
hll Ume, Iron-neaned even—beyond the

ot his age—F , ‘Duko of”
Alva. But they met with 1 stubborn_
resiatance, The descendants of the men

who had-conquered the sea-and walled
‘1t out_from their flood-swept lands had
the brave, determined spirit of thelr
fathers, and they did-not yicld without a
strugglte. Al Europo looked on, Inter-
ested spectators. The Dutch had-taken
Holland, but could they defend ft ? It~
looked fndeed very doubtful. ~ City after
city aurmtndered. and ~ the Inhablants

gln life_by g flags of
ence berure they are fairly out ot the
nursery are not likely to come-to any-
thing  1f we were looking for a captain,
we would bunt for him among the boys
who never disobeyed thelr mothers.

1f we were & boy, we would want to be
a Loy with a purpose. We would not
loaf or drift, we would set’our rudder;
we would select some alm worthy-of our |
best energles, and_then- we would stick:
to It, and, as Carlyle wolld say, “ Work
at iU like Hercules,” There will be peo-
ple who will lecture ugainst ambition.
But the boy without a good nmbmon whil
lkely be the boy without.a good record,

-| And only high-things are worth nlmlng

at. As Emerson sald, * Hitch your wag.
gon to a star.”

‘We would also like to ba & truthful boy.
Truth is_a cardinal virtue. In Hebrew.
1t means firmness; In Greek 1t means that’
which cannot-be hid. A boy-at once
open and firm commands universal re-
spect, And when business men are look-
ing for a boy whom they may advance in’
thelr service, their mogt fmportant-ques-
tion concerns truthfulness, It makes a
good foundation. He can build high who-
has.that for a corner-stone.

And then, as Including everything else,

1 it wo were a boy, we would be & Christlan

boy. Wg would be quite-gure it-would
help us in the battle of life. "As we look.
arvund.among the successful men of our
weo-do not know of one

Pleasant Hours:
A PAPER FOR-OUR -YOUNG FOLK.,
Rev. W, H, Withrow, D,D.! Editor.

" TORONTO, FEBRUARY-3, 1900 R

A TALR TO BOYS.

The Interior is proud to number among
1ts readers & great army-of boys. And
while ali classes are nowadays being lec-
“tured through-our columus, it occurs to
us that the boys - will appreciate.a talk
that-1s-not grandfatherly,-and-fatherly,
but, as it were, older-brotherly.” ~ With
that-In view, we -have- been - trying-in
Imagination to do-what, alas ! cannot be
done In fact—turn back a score and more

ot years, and.construct the'boy in-whose |-

place we would like to put ourgelves.  We
are going to draw the picture of the kind
of a boy we would like to be, and trust
that some of our boy-readers-may--find.

.whose success was- not helped -by his
Christlan principles. ~We_have the feel-

the earth-within the next fitty years, and-
if-we were a boy, with a_chance for.sée-

vi; would-want” to stand-un the Lord's’
8| e.

eat things are going to- b done in‘
the lm:tlme -of: the boys; and’
a boy, wae-would want.to get- the hest
tools. for helping to do_ them. Among

_| them are the things we have named; how-

ever_small .our gifts or our- prlvllezes. we
should feel-pretty sure-that- our small
gifts wrought out by hard work and-dis.
cipline, directed to_a great aim.and up-
Ilifted by a.true Chrlstlan spirit; would:

ing that the saints are going.to posgess'|

ing -the dawn.of the next' half-century,’

were d, for Philip's soldlers had
hearts of stone and gave no mercy.

At last the Spanish host sat down be-
“fore Leyden, and the gray-haired; pitlless
duke erected a costly pavilion and swore
a terrible oath that he.would-not take it
down untfl the city ylelded. But tho-
inhabitants knew that it was uselcss to
Iavoke Spanish clemency, and™ very
“quletly -made up their minds to-dle of
hunger in defence of-thelr-hearths-and
homes 1t ‘need be, rallwr thnn be slaugh~

-
]

T y Spa
Deruh in. the torture chmbem of (he
Inquisition,

-One "hope sustalned -them—that w..
.that thelr vallant prince, William _ ot
Orange, who had managed to gather a_

small-arny around him, would find some
-way_ to help-them. -So, though thoy had
but little !ood in the city_and no way of
getting more, they walted patiently-as
thoy might,”

One day there flew into the city, over
the- heads of the Spanish, a -carrler
pigeon, which bore under fts wing a let- |.
ter from.Prince Wililam, -bidding -them
hold ‘out, and promising-succour at*the.
earliest opportunlty., As 3‘ safeguard,-

ing of thelr rood, 2nd that the population-
bo_put.on short allowance. They:fol-
lowed his advice and sent back word that"
they: could hold out “six. months With
food and another without.”

_Slowly the six.months passed, and-the
stom-hearted cltizens .saw hunger  star-
ing_them in the-face. After vanother
month there was no-bread-to ‘eat at all,.
-and’they began to strip the, trees omhelr
leaves; 2nd eat them, tiil thére was noth-
ing left that-was green In the'city.” Still
‘the burgomaster. refuséd to-listen to any-
‘terms -of capitulation, and: when-several
of "the-most .desperate -clamoured- to let
the " Spaniards’ in, tha “stern -official

“oftered "them n” body -for food,
"which silenced- torever all talk of llsten- .
g to the ene!

Time. passed-slowly, and monotonously.
The summer sky scemed .brazen - ahove-
them. " :Day-by-day they.gréw thinner
and’ paler. it -might “have. beén an army.
o "ghosts' that“marched to-the.walls or.
the gutters for a morsel of food.

give -us-a-good-al
in the lists of the bama—lnxerlor

" HOW THE S8{EGE WAS RAISED.
B\' ¥. )L _COLBY,

The
-that qneereat ot all, little countries—
Holland—1s -Le] den at the mouth of the,

some-traces of their own-characters, or,
at’least, gome answer of their own wishes.
and-hopes

-1f we were-2 boy, we.would like to.be
a hard-working boy  All success walts

O Rmn& 1t 13.2 city:-of moats’and
dykes, 'of canals and windmills, of-dog-
carts and red roofs.  Dutch thrlrt, Dutch

-Bvery._day the-burgomaster-and hls sol-
diers. went_up- to “Heugist's “Tower and
-Jooked- in vain® for-thelsuccour that ha
been promised him: No friendly bannets
were in 2ight; but beneath them, gloomy
-and: portentous, lay:-the-éamp of cruel’
Alya’s grim warrlors; and far oft,"beyond
‘the. western dykes,..flashed -the cold
waves of the North Sea, with.not a sall
:pon them Hope: grew - -faint”in- '.helr

ear

And now.at this most distressing- ume

sea were kept back by adverse -winds,
The starving inhabitants were nearly
crazy .with despalr,

At last the llulenlng sentinels on the
tower heard -tho soughing of “the  wind
from tho east,-and in"twelve hours more
a violent-equinoctial gale -was- blowing
the waters of the North Sca against the
weakened barriere, Higher and higher
roso- tho tide, tlil dyke and bank and
fleld and highway wero overflowed, The
Spanfards fled in dismay, but more than
a thousand of thelr number perished In
the' flood, and -up-oy Lhe,lldo. through-
tho canals, swept the -great flest ofs
;}oisut, laden-with the promlsed supply of
00d,

On the morning-ot October 3,-1674, the
city was relleved, at noon the inhabitants
bad* gatlsfled -thelr Lunger, and-in the

the whole

in the: great church; ‘where a-glad Te
Deum-was®sung. ‘The following:day a-
publle thanksgiving was Kept-by :order
of the burgomaster—the firat-in .Dutch
history, and for many: dnya thereafter
Loyden wore .the aigns of gladness:and-
-festivity. —Sundny-school Vllltor.

NEW BOOKS

“Captaln Curloy’s I

By Isnbel

Hornlbrook.  London’ lackle & Son,
Limited. “Toronto: Willlam. Briggs.~
Price, 50 cents.

Temple of Fenton Harbour, thé hero of'
this apirited story, is a walf rescued from
the ocean and adopted by Captain’ Curley,
the master of w flshing vessel. The story
tells how Temple at .the risk of:hisJife
rescues a ‘lMttle friend .from a.falling
“house during a- tornado, and: how -this
“brave action-is the means of his eventual
restoration to his father, who, atter many
Years of frultless'searcu,. had- glven him,
up for lost.

Mrs. Hornlbrook ia & frequent contrl-
butor to these:p:

¢ Kldnanped ” By ‘Gordon' S!ab]el,
M.D;, C.M,, .Surgeon "Royal Navy. . Wllh
six-llustrations. London ; “Blackle
Son, Limited, ~Toronto . Willlam" Br!gxs.
Prlce, $L

In thls Tmew story, .by - an author who

1s n

wo'are ﬂm Introduced to. the hero, Wiltle,
Stewart, onthe-far-northern -shores-of:
Scotland, and get'an interesting account
of schdol and fishér life amons the frugal
Inhabitants of vlllag farm.” “Willle
Tuns.away-to sea. h

mutiny- on-board, stirréd: up-by: forelgn,
sailors, and in-a- xrou “of”hitherto-un-
knova.islands .in the southern: seas. the-
.boys are cast'away,” Their. au'ange. wild"
‘life and adventures for years are toidiin:
Dr."Gordon Stables’ xnost’granhlc style.”

“AH Haids. o ” 'By‘_
Metcalte. Illustrated.. London : kie
Limited.” ‘Toronto : Wllllam

Mr. Metcalfe,. it “we-mistake*not,. Is; 4.
writer ‘of inter: . veputal

tlon. In this story 'the ‘good ahip
‘Canaan, whilst on &’ voyage from*Sydney
‘to- Hong-Kong, s dutroye “by.-fire, and
‘the- crew_are, ~compelled uke_to the
ts.

young - lady.

-another currler pligeon: brought

on-that.  Oniy foots and trust”
to " luck.” ~ We will never coms to much
unless the habit of bard work-teaches us
the right_use of our facultles. As-all’
boys are not cspecizlly-bright boys, as-
the- ranh- and . fiic are average sort_ot
boys, with ordinary brains and oppor-
tunitles, 1t"w. ! be a-good thing if we can
realizo- how _far hard- work will go-to
make good the. lack of gifts and. good.
chap - Sir_-Walter Scott was called
the b. - Khead of the schoul at Edinburgh. -
Perhiaps calling him that waked him' up,
and he_put himself to bard work.  _Isaac
Newton was-the dull boy at school  The

smart * boy-once kicked this dulls boy.-
That kick stung him to an iron purpose.
He-went' to work, and never let ap-till
the-stars were at his feet.  Oliver_Gold--

smith.was so stupld that"the person who { fou

taught him the alphabet was thought to,
-have worked a miracle. So he did. He\
waked up the boy who could by-and-b;

astonish the  world by writing
Traveller* and-“ The Deserted” Vill:
A friend s31d to us, pltneﬂu.\l)‘. 3
-since " I- used .
Now 1 have'it, and_cannot use !
lard work will give us the uu of ﬂ'erx-

.- Dutel
ever)whcre, and_ .|1Imi more tban usual,’|,
is a

and u picturesque élty.

.The.city-stands In-the heart of a well-
tilled ccantry In the centre of the town,
‘s a bill, one of the old.mounds of refuge
raised nundreds of years-ago, and on-its
summit {s a rulned fortress called Hen:
gist’s Tower. roves ‘of- oak -and-or-
“chards of frult: bearlng trees” clothe .the
hillside:
‘tower’ cne €an .gaze over-a-level-land<
scape miles and miles, and =ce the white
waves'glisten onthe North Sea. At his

bulldings, and apuc!ons squares.

ong ‘of the>most. prospemus citlés of the
Low Countries.  Itspeople.were {ndus-
ullm& enterprising, and T

ndred great
‘menu -were -in -the city:

-From- the " battlements: of - the |

fect:are noble ‘churches, -stately :public |
‘Three-hundred' years ‘ago: Leyden - was |.

*Behind: the’
mons dykes which kept back the surging

from Willlam of-:Orange.

‘hat gallant prince had-been unabie, d
splte all hig endeavonra, to give the city
succour, and Le was.now going to resort
to a“desperate expedient,  Thelr former

enemy:

foe; In: other words, he explained ‘to the

suﬂmng citizens that as “he‘occupled.

.several -important - points -upon- the “bar-

riefs.he would-plerce the dykes.and

the wavéa of:the.German Ocean
d ¥ the Spat

‘Was not this:inspititing news? . The
clty; almost “went “wild - with_ joy. The

discharged ordnatice,.rang the bells; bullt
‘boufires, and- everywhere ‘banners ‘were
‘flung out a8 at a'trlumiph. The noise ol
the rejoicing _penetrated:to ‘the_Spenish_|
u.xnp, and’ | the' ‘xrlm

D, the, nofse” ot &
- happy people. -
and-they were Protes-

tants,
r}lolland. by 8 series. of
cumstances, had fallen i':llo‘the ,znd‘: of

unng that comes 1o us.

“They,

fruitois- clie ceed

: <by: such: strange-do-
lngx 0 a8ty w080 sumnder they. wereé_{ 5
hourly - upect ‘

of:

-was to help them-fight the present';

‘Alva'and his aoldleu' 5

.After many prlvauons th are nlckeﬂ up-
by~ the 'ship. Arladne, then -en.route to

 Shanghal, and on board of this ship;1 many

.stirring scenes are enacted:

th.m:
Blackl ‘& Son, lelled
liam' Sriggs, “Price; 90
‘Humour, and". p:thos
*blended in.these charming’ R
,village«children, = How-Judy walked- to.
Dublin=to say r old | mndmother

1 T POO!
| from béing turned out of her cottage, how.

Kitty's 1ittle’ Téd’ petticoat 'saved the rall-
way train, how.Thn found a “leprahaun,”
all:‘ugese storiea’and many ‘others’are
¥
'.o “delight “the little- folk, & _
:much literary.teeling that théy are likel
.to be:a permanent source of- plemre to.
elder readers.
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PLEASANYT HOURS.
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The House of Too Much Trouble.
BY ALBERT BIGRLOW PAINE.

In the Houso 0* Too Much Trouble
Lived a Jonely littlo Loy;

Ho was eager for a playmate,
"He was hungry for a toy.

But 'twas always too much bother,
Too much dirt and too wuch nolse,

For the House of Too Much Trouble,
Wasn't meant for iittle Yoys.

And sometimes the little fellow
Left a hook upon the floor,
Or forgot and laughed too loudly,
Or he falled to close the door.
In a Houge of Too Much Trouble,
Things must bo preclse and trim—
In the House of Too Much 1'rouble
There was little room for him.

He must never scatter playthings,
He must never romp and play;
Every room must be in order,
And kept quist all the day.
He had never had companions,
He had never owned a pet—
In the House of Too kMuch Trouble,
It is trim and quiet yet. .

Ev'ry room ls gset in order—
Ev'ry book {s in {ts place,
And the lonely lttle fellow
Wears a smile upon his face.
In the House of Too Much Trouble
He Is silent 2nd at rest—
In the House of Too Much Trouble,
With a lily on his breast.
—Munsey’s.

PROMOTED:

A Story of the Zulu War.
By SypNey WarsoN.
Author of *“ The Slave Chase,” elc., efc.

CHAPTER 1V.
A DANGEROUS BIT OF SERVICK.

The sentry on the colonel’'s quarters
adwpitted him at once, and he found his
superior sitting at a tabie, spread with
maps and official-looking documents; a
cup of strong coffee at his side on a
smaller table, and a look of evident per-
plexity upon his face. It brightened,

© ‘“YOU 8RE THIS DOTTED LINE ON THE MAP!

howaver, as Captain Morgan entered, and |

he said, “ Sit down, Morgan, I want a
little consultation over a rather difficult
matter.” Then placlog his forefinger on
a spot of the map spread out before him,

- he sald, “It seems to me that, as our

line of.march up to the main body of our
troops lies across here,” pointing to a
line of dots in red ink on the map, * and
that this river runs across the direct
tvad; and as these late rains must have
cousiderably swollen all the streams, that
it we could safely werk round this bend,
and cross the river at a shallower spot
later on (every day of this fine weather
will make a diflerence), we should gain
time {n the long run, save an immense
amount of physical energy, and probably
keep our men from taking a chill at tha
first. But my dificulty {s just this:
what sort of country lies this. way; and
"how faris it.practicable to try it? I do
not feel that I can spare an officer for
this survey, and I suppose our fellows
kpow so little of sough riding, and gen-
eral bush jore, that X could not entrust
such an important matter to elther of
them. Now, the question is, have we a
man ? and it not, whom. shall we gend ?”’

In a2 moment Captain Morgan thought
of the foregoing conversation hetween
himself and Captain Elccmbe, and smil-
jng, he safd, “ Well, colontl, I think we
have got the very man for :ithat bit of
work; In fact, i we searched the whole
army through, I don't believe we could.
31d agotlier more: dited.”

Toow

* Capital I broke {u the colonel, * but
who iz this spiendid article ready made
to our hana

“ Corporal Harris,” replicd the capiain

* Corpornl Harris 1 safd tha colonel,
meditatively; * Corporal Harris® Ah't
I remember, the man whose wife dled
suddenly when wo were marching to
Waterloo Station. What makes you
think he would bs 80 admirably fitted for
thig service 7

* Well, colonel, Le has been e rough
rider in Mexico, and in the *uick of some
of the more recent dorder fights, and for
several years almost lived In the salddle
in his connection with an extensive cattle
ranch; and, strangely enough, not an
hour ago 1 was speaking to Klcombe of
this man's speclal qualifications for such
work, and the posaibtlity that we might
find him very useful out here.”

“You think he is thoroughly trust-
worthy, Morgan ?”

**Yes, colonel, he is as true as steei,
and I shall be much surprised indeed if
wo are not all astonished at the com-
pleteness of his observations and report,
on his return.”

‘*'Well, Morgan, thls is very lucky, .

[ think, it you will wait & few minutes,
wo will send for him, and together hear
what he has to say about it. Sentry {”

‘* Hero, sir!"

*Tell Orderly Jones to summon Cor-
poral Harris to me at once.”

* Yes, sir.”

In a few moments Harrls appeared;
saluting the officers, he stood at * At-
tention,” when the colone! opened fire by
at once remarking, * I bave sent for you,
Harris, on the recommendation of Cap-
tain Morgan, te centrust to you a most
critical and most dangerous bit of ser-
vice. <Come round here to this side of
ihe taple, and follow me closely In what

8ay.’

* You see this dotted line on the map?”

** Yes, sir,”

““ Well, that fs the direct line of our
march, and as I have been explaining to
Captain Morgan, and you will please
notlee, it brings us to the widest part of
that river; now it has struck me (and my
advices suggest some such course), that
it we could forge round this bend, and
cross the river at one of its narrower
points, later on in the march, when the
effects of the recent rains will have con-
siderably lessened {t, we should gain
much all round. Aand Captain Morgan
tells me you are quite at home in the
saddle, and used to bush life. Now, it
will mean four or five days’ hard riding,
and all the time with your life in your
hard. Will you undertake it 2"

“Yes, colonel,’ he reptied.

‘“When wiil you be ready to start 2"

“ At daylight, sir.”

“What will you need to take with
you 2"

“Tet me see,” said Harris, thought-
fully; “a good compass, a large warm
rug, 8 belt of certridges, a short rifie,
& pair of revolvers, & small bag of food,
and a thorough good horse; that, colobel,
is ahout all, I think.”

Then, after a few more directions, the
colonel dismisgsed him, simply saying,
* Captaln Morgan will see you start in
the morning. Remember, Harris, this is
a great trust, show your British pluck,
and your loyalty to our confidence in
you. Good-night.”

* Good night, sir.”?

CHAPTER V.
A LONELY RIDE,

When Teddy Jones Mad grasped the
hand of our hero in that farewell grip
before he left the ship, he had said, “ Let
me give you my guiding star among texts,
and let us both use it always: ‘In all
thy ways acknowledge him, and ho shall
direct thy paths?"” and as Harris left
the colonel'e room these words came to
his heart with force and power, and he
sought & few moments’ solitude where
hea could pour out tis soul to God.

Standing under the deep shadow of an
angle in orc of the lofty walls, he prayed,
“0 Lord, thou knowest how my soul
hates war now, and all to do with war,
but that I yet feel I must do my duty as
unto thee, while I am bhere, Thou know-
est this service entruated to me, and thou
hast sald, ¢ Acknowledge me in all thy
ways, and I will direot thy paths.’ Please,
Lord, zulde, direct, and bless me, and
make me valiant for tlve, and help me
to lead others to thy fect, for Jesus® sake,
Amen.” -

About five o'clock next morniag, Harris
and Captain Morgan might have been
sep s talking together just outside the pre-
cincts of the barracks; Harris” arm fis
through the bridle of the horse, which is
walking slowly o pace wjth them, but is
eagerly impatient to be off. The ani-
msl was of comparatively small breed,
but evidentiy full of fire, and of strong
staying powers, and in general bulld and
sppearance guite uniike the usual fype of

-the Holy«Splirit hls Guide.

a soldfer’s horse. Seelng the animal’s
inipatience, Captain Morgan turned to
Harrls, and with n volce touched with
ovident cmotion, he sald, ** God bless you,
Harris, sud bring you back in safety:
then, turning quickly upon his heei, he
walked back to his rooms.  Haurris mean-
whilo tighten¥Q the saddle glrth, ex-
amined each bucklo of the harness sep-
arately and carefully, then, leaping into
the saddle, with a cheery word fo the
horse, he atarted off at a rapld hut even
pace.

Wondrously swcet was the scnse of
Divino commnnton with him as, in still-
ness of that early African morning ho
rode on, alone—yet not alone. .

How varylag was the country through
which Le prssed. as he constautly con-
sulled the compass ho carried with him
for guidance. For many miles ho passed

ver a sandy, slightly uneven road, where
here and thero tho rock peeped up
through the thin crust of sandy soil; then

‘X OPRNED MI9 LITTILE BREASY POCKXT-
BGOK."

again the track would run close beslde
milegs of dense underwood and thicket,
and now, when at last the sun was set-
°ing, and horse and rider were both tired,
he looked about for 3 good place to camp;
where there would be food for the horse,
and comparative.shelter for himself,
Having selected a spot ho dismounted,
and after talking & moment or two to the
horse, as if the animal ©.uld understand
the praise that he was giving him, he
proceeded to hobbdle him after the Mexi-

‘can fashion; then turning him loose he

commenced to gather dry wood for a fire,
and branches and leaves to form =a
slightly rajsed bedstead, according to the
-official {nstructfons drawn up a few years
before by Sir Garnet Wolseley for the

1 Aghantee expedition.

How solemn was the sensae of his posi-
tion, yet how secure he feit! Jesus was
his Friend and Brother, God his Father,
After a good
repast he opened his 1ittle breast-pocket
book—a New Testament with the Psalms
bound together, and, after reading the
story of Christ's temptation in the wil-
derness, he opened on the 78th Psalm,
and read on till he came to the fourteenth
verse, “ And ell the night with a light
of fire;” and, looking at the bright flames
of his own camp hve, he thought what a
beautiful word just then for bim! How
cheerful it looked! And he was joy-
fully conscious of the brightness ot God's
presence as his soul's firelight amid the
darkness, ‘Then, again, he thought of
the power of the bush firelight in keeping
off wild beasts, and God’s promise to him,
*“No ravepous beast shall go up there-
on.' He thought of the value of the
firelight to show up encmfes; and, watch-
ing the curling flames, s thoughts
crowded upon his mind, he blessed God
for his confidence and joy; and though
he knew that possibly his camp fire
might go out while he glept, yet that
God’s eye would not close. HIis protect-
fng firelight would overshadow him; and
in this simplicity of trust he rolled him-
self in his rug, and.slept till daybreuk

(To bhe continued.)

A CAN OF LIQUID AIR.

Charles E. Tripler, the famous experi-
menter in liquid air, recently went to
Boston, says an exchange, to vieit his
friend, Elihu Thomson, the electrical ex-
pert. He took with him a can.of lique-
fied -alr.

It was a st :ple-looking can, and might
have held baked beans or cold coffce so
far a3 its outward appearance went. But
1t contained a fluld so cold that a cake of
fco acts on it Iike fire on water. It makes
it boll. It §s s0 cold that it fre.zes
alcohiol atift and turms mercury into a
substance hard enongh to drive nalls
with. It was a guart of the coldest thing
on earth that Mr. Tripler bad in this tin
can,-end he took it with him to luacheorn,

where be put It on the floor by hin vhaly
They lunched {n & hotel cafe and ordered
i Atesk.  After it had been Lraught in.
und whifo the watter'a back was turnest
Me. Tripler lfted it foom the platier,
upenid 100 can and exposed the meat ta
the Hquid air.  \When he put It ek vn
the platter ft wan a8 hard as & ro k

© Waiter,” called Mr. Tripler; *vome
lere ™  Tho waiter abeyed.

~ What's tho matter with this strak **
he asked anxiously,

He lifted 1t from the plate by twu
flugers and struck 1t with his knifs, The
frozen meat rang llko a bell.

*1 d—d—on't k~—n-now, sir,* he fal.
tered, and ho started for the head waiter
ot the rap,

Mr. Tripler, by the way, is one of the
firrcest-looking men in the inventing
business. His moustache {3 of the pirate
wvut and his eyebrows brixtle and meet in
the mt!ddle, ‘Therefore, tho head walter
upproacked hfm with almost timidity :

“ Do you aerve your straks ke this as
a rulo 7 asked Mr. Tripler, as he atriuck
the time of day oa It.

“It's that cbef,” explained the heail
waiter, as he started for the kitchen.

A few minutes later the chef appenred
with the head walter. Ho recogunized the
cteak by sight at once. Then Mr, Tripler
took it up ans made it ring again.

*“Mercy { Graclouz{” ejaculated the
chef, = I didn't do it, sure 1"

Ther 3r. Tripler smiled and Mr
Thompson jaughed, A new steak was
crdered and the frozen one was carrled
below to fool the rest of the kitchen.”-
Christian Uplook.

The Ermine.
BY RLIZADETU STUANT FURLIA

I read of the ermino to-day,

Ot tho ermine who will not step
By the felnt of a step in the mire;
Tho creature who will not stain
Her garment of wild white fire,

Ot the dumb, flying, soulless thing,
(So we with our souls dare to say),
‘The belng of sense and of sod,

That will not, that will not defile
The nature she took from her Qud.

And we with the z0ouls that wo have,
Go cheering the hunters on,

To prey with that plealing cye,
She cannot go into tho mud!?

She can stay ltke the snow, and die!

The bunters come leaping oa,
She turns like a hart at bay,
They do with her as thoy will,
.« « o Q, thou who thinkest on this,
Stand like a star, and be still.

w'hara the 80il oozes under thy feet®
Better, ah ! better to dlo

Than to take one step in the mire;
Oh ! blessed to die or to ilve,

With garment of holy fre}

THE BERMINE.

Writing of the ermine, Miss D. V. Far-
tey tells us that the ermino i3 an animal
of the genus Mustelg, and {x an Inhabit-
ant of northern cilmsates in Europe and
America, In form, food, snd manners it
very closely resembles the weasel. Dur-
ing the sumimer months the fur on the
upper part of tho little animal's body is
of a reddish-brown colour, and the under
par{ of a pale yellow; it 18 then called &
stoat. In the winter the fur changes
to a snowy-white, and it s then that the
animal ig recognized as the ermine, The
tip of the tafl is of the most intense black

thiroughout the year,

in congequeuce of the change that oc
curs in the colour ot its fur at different
scasons 1t is not generally koowo that
the stoat and ermino are {dentical. The
fur of the ermine i8 qQuite valuable, and
is alvays In demand. A. one time ¢
| was an insignia of royalty, the state robes
| ot Juages and magistrates wero lined with
ermine as aun emblem of purity, The
ermine is such a cunning iif{tle anlinal in
itg ways that 1t 18 almost as difficult to
catch as it 18 to “ catch a weasel asioep.”

In fact, ahout the only way to capture
it s to mark its course from fts homs,
and then strew mud and dirt in its path-
way. When tho dainty, fastidious little
animal reaches the point In its path
where the mud and dirt are strewn, 1t
will lie down and subject itgelf to capture
and death rather than soll or even snsirch
ope of its snow-white haira  Truly. it is
a fitting emblem of purity !

Boys and girls, take to your hearts a
lesson from the ermine counsels Miss
Farley, and shun the mud and dirt that
Satan may strew in your pathway to
capture you. Pass It by. touch it not-
yea, die, if necessary, rather than allow
it to smirch your character and good
name. Bad ocvmpany, irreverence, jn-
toxicating drinks are all mud and 4irt of
tho vilest ¥ind, and will surely smirch
you it you daro to touch them.
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Marguorites.
AY HALIEL k. MOORRE

are flovere aume Uright. and
bLluoms tuore rare
Thau the llscom marguerite,
I where wil you find a flower more
fulr

Or one mure modestiy sweet ?

01 thelr slender stems the white disks
Ulnw
In a swoet. contented way,
As {f {t werv Dleasure Indeed to grow
And blossom from day to day.

in field or an lawn, It matters oot,
They bloom in beauty the same.

Nor trotble about the sofl or apot,
Or whotbor thoy're wianing a name

IZach margucrite as its leaves unfold,
{mprisons a sunbeam bright,

\nd there In its heart, ke & bit of gold,
It glittars day and night.

Ah, ministry hidden, tender and sweet,
In tho potals of dalsies falr,
There are souls who need thelr lesson
replote,
With his gracious love and care.

Theros a natural suo for the daisles
bright,
But a Sun divine for you;
1ho dnistes” sun goes out at night,
But yours shines always true

And whethor you llve to be great or not,
Or over are known to fame,

Lot quiet contentment Lo your lot,
Hig love I8 over the same.

sin, and a new life in the sight of God
by having the 8pirit of God work a diract
change In hig character.

¢.  Flesh ' denotes the outward, ma-
teria! part of man. “ 8pirit” denotes
that part of man's nature which is mnost
Iiko God.

7. ** Marvel not “—Wonder not. *“ Yo'
~Even ye, the Wise Men and Pharlgees

8. * Canet not tell whence "—Just where
it comes from, and just how far Its forces
will extend, the most advanced sclenco
cannot tell, ‘8o is every ono'"—Such

is the caso of overy one. We can feel
Qod, though we are unable to comprehend
him.

9. " How can theso thlpgs be''—How
ia this new birth to be had, what Is the
cause, and where may it be found ?

10. " Art thou a master"—A teacher,
which s tho old sonse of the word, re-
tained by us In *schoolmaster’ and
“ master of arts.”

11, “Woe . . we . . wo'—The am-
bassadors of God give thelr “ personal
oxperience.”

13 “The Son of man"—A term used
In the Old Testnment, which Jesus was
fond of applying to himself  *In hea-
ven “—In spiritual conditfons.

14. “ Must'*—The atoning sacrifice of
Christ was a necessity. * Bo lifted up”
—Nicodemus probably did not at once
undersiand that this was a prophecy of
the death ot Ch-ist.

16. “ Whosoover “—Nicodemus would
have satd, ** What Jew goaver.”
16. * Everlasting )ife ""—Eternal life;

the life ot the soul.

17. “Not . . ., to condema"—This

One ray of the heavenly light,
And your life, an the dafsy. will glow and
shine,
In darkness as well as light.

uoen your heart to the Sun divine, ‘

—————

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STyUDIES IN AR LIFE OF JESUS.

LESSON Vi -FEBRUARY 11}
JESUS AND NICODEMUS.
Juhn 3. 1-18. Memory vorses, 14-17.
GOLDEN TBXT.

For God so loved the world, that he
s@ve his only Legotten Son, that whoso-
«ver belleveth in him should not perish,
but have everlasting lite.—John 8. 16.

OUTLINB.
1. Man's Great Need, v. 1-12.
2. God's Great Gift, v. 13-18.
Timo.—A.D. 27, possibly May.
Place.—Jerusalem, ’

LBSSON HBLPS. !

1 A ruler”—A member of the San-
bedrin, a body which consisted of priests,
rabbis, and * elders.”

2 * By night*

Perhaps for fear of the

Jews, perhaps to avoid fnterruption.
* Rabbi " —Afastoer.  * Miracles "~These
wero fntended to be. as Nicedemus re-
garded themw evidevces of the divine mis-
sfon of Jesus.

8, * Jesus answered "— Answered Nico-
demus’ thought  ** Bern agsio "—An en-
tircly new Iife must degin in him. “The
kingdom of Qod *—Nicodemus though:
he was a citizen of that kingdom by right
of birtu. Jesus tells him that to be
God's helr ho must hgve a kigher birth-
¢Ight than any that Abraham could give.

4. Nicedemus’ question indicates won-
der and pearhaps incredulity.

5. " Verily, verily "—A term used by
our Lord for emphasis. “ Barn of water
and of the Spirit "—A man must begin a
pow 1ife in the sight of others by pub.
Ucly acknowledging and confessing bis

How hzas God shown his love ?

What commends this love to us ? Rom.
b 8

What was the purpose of this gift ?
See 1 John 4. 14,

What will follow the refection of
Christ?

PRACTICAL TEAC!{ING.S.

Where in this lesscx aro we taught—

1. The meaning of miracles ?

2. The need of being born again ?

3. The blessednoess of being born again?

Our father in heaven loves
Seo on the blackboard
this picture of a globe. We will write
‘“God so loved” upon {t. How much
did he love? Oh, it was “zo' much
that he gave Jesus to dlo for all. Hea-
ven I3 large enough and tho welcome is
large enough for the whole world, for
every living porson {o come fn.

God’s lova.
the whole world.

JESUS AND XICODEMUS,

teachec not that siuners are not con-
demned by the Lord, but that the pur-
pose of Christ's coming was their sal-

vatlon,
HOME RBADINGS.

M. Jesus and Nicodemus.—John 3. 1-10.
Tu. Jesus and Nicodemus.~—John 3. 11-21
W. The brazen serpent.—Num. 21. 4-9.
Th. A new creature.—2 Cor. 5. 14-21.

F. The new life.—~Rom. 6. 1.11.

S. In the Spirit-—Rom. 8. 1-14.

Su. Wondrous love—Rom. §. 1-11.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1 Man's Great Need, v. 1-12.

What visitor came to Jesus by night ?
. To ?whnt Jewish gect did Nicodemus be-
(3,4

What did he say he kunew ¢

Upon what did he base this opinion ?

How only can one see the kingdom of
God ?

What change octurs in this new birth ?
2 Cor. §. 17,

What two questions did Nlcodemus
ask ?

How did Jesus explaln the new birth ?

What difference is there betwecn na-
tural and spiritual birth ?

What should not cause serprise ?

What do we knuw about the wind ?

What do we not know about it ?

What §s this mystery like ?

What then did Nicodemus ask ¢

How aid Jesus question him in turn ?

What Qir be ssy of his own testimony ?

To what greater mystery did he refer ?
2. God's Grea? Gift, v. 13-18,

Who alono can testify of heavenly

things 7
aid Jeaug

‘Wh?at symbol of his death
Bive
Whit does faith n him secure 1

LITTLE BOB ST00D THR TEST.

The “blue line” strest car stopped at
the.corner, says a writer in The Youth’s
Companion, #nd an anxlous young wo-
man put a.small boy {oside,

“ Now, Bob,” she said, as gshe hurried
out to the platform again, ¢ don’t lose
that note I gave you; don't teke it out
of your pecket at _all” :

“No'm,” sald the little man, looking
wisttully after his mother as the condue-
tor pulled the shap, the driver unscrewed
his brake, and the ucrses, shaking thefr
bells, trotted off with the car,

“What's your name, Bub ?” asked a
mischievons looking young man sitting
beside him.

“ Robert Cullen Deems,” he answered
politely.

“ Where are you- golng 7

“To my grandma’s.”

The lcok of lnnocent surprise in the
round face ought "to have shamed the
boy’s tormentos, but he only said agalp,
“Let me see It.”

“J tan't,” sal* Robert Cullen Deems,

“See here, it you don't, 1’1l scare the
horses and make them run away.”

The little boy cast an apprehensive look
at the belled horges, bat shool his head.

“ Here, Bab, I'I1 give you this pesch it
you'll pull that note halt way out of your
pucket.”

The boy did not reply, but some of the
older people looked angry.

“1 say, chum, I'll givé you this whole
bag of peaches, it you will just show me
the corner of your note," sald the tempter.

The chiid turned away, as it he did not
wish to hear any more, but the young
mAan opened the bag and held it cut just
whers he ¢conld-see and smel] the Juscious
fralt, A 100k of dlatress catne Inlc the

sweat little face; I balieve Bob was afrald:

to trust himself, and when a man left his
scat on the otlier alde to get off the car,
the littie boy slid quickly down, laft thé
temptation behind, and climbed into the
vacant placo. ’

A pair of pretully gloved hands began
almost unconsciously to clap, and then
overybody clapped and applauded until it
might have alarmed Bob, it a young lady
sitting by had not slippad ber arm around
bim and satd, with a sweet glow on her
faco—

“Toll your mamma that we &ll con-
gratulate her upon having a little man
strong enough to resist temptation and
wise enough to run away from it.”

I doubt if that long, hard message ever
reached Bob‘’s’mother; but no matter, the
noto got to his grandmother without ever
coming out of his packet.—Presbyterian.

An Irishman who was out of work
went on hoard a vessel that was {n the
harbour and asked the captatn {f he could
find bim work on the snlp, “ Wel,”»
said the captain, at the same time hand-
ing the Irishman a plece of rope, * if you
can find three ends to that plece of ropa,
you shall have some work.,” The Irish-
man got hold ot the end of tho rope, and,
showiug it to the captaln, said, “ That's
ono end, your honor Then he took
held of the other end, and, skowing it
to the captain as before, sald, * And
that's two ends, your honor.* ‘Then,
taking hold of both onds of the rope, he
threw {t overboard, saying, * And, faith,
there's another end to {i, your homor,”
He was immediately engaged.

“Did you divide your bonbons with
your little brother, Mollis 1 *' Yes, ma.
I ate the candy and gave him the
mottoes; you know uie is awrully fond of
reading.” -

Bible Stoties

.- BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG. . -

014 Testament Siories, The Red
Nursery Series, By Rev. Robert Tuck,
B.A.  With illuatrations by W. ¥,
Webb, Horace Petherick, W. B. Stacey
and others. Price, 35¢,

New Testament Stories, -The Red
Nnm%v.&da. By E. A. Macdon-
ald. ith numerous fllustrations,
Price, 35¢,

Bible Storiesin Sim le Language.,
For little children. leth numesrous
illustrations, Iluminated board oovers,
Price, 35¢. )

The Life of Cur Lord. in Simple

age, _For little ochildren,
Fully illustrated, ted- board
covers. Price, $¥¢. :

Bible Stories for Children,-and a
short "“‘”Z of Christianity after the-

¢ Apoatl. By Iady
ith fllustra.

tionk,  Cloth, p
A Jife of Christ forwtho

Ry Goor&;nlln n author of
““Great Traths Simply Told.” Cloth,
price, 60c¢, ’ ;

Life of St. Paal for the Young:

" By Ludiogten Weed. Cl:tf,
price, 6

A Child's Story of the Bible. With.
72 illustrations. Cloth, price, $5¢,

A Child's Life of Christ, With 49
{lluatrations, TCloth, price, 3¢, .

Bible Stories Without Nanes., 3y
ﬂx:;- Rev. Harry Bmith, MLA. Cloth,
price,

Bible Boys and Girls. How they
looked, where they lived, axd whas

they did. By Calvin Dill Wilson sand

James Enapp Reave. Hiuvstrated by

g;oé'%o‘ Foiter Bames. Cloth, price,

Young.

Young ¥olk's Bible Mistory. B
g'%ftzlim M. Yonge. ~ Clotb,ypﬁoo{ :

The Story-of the Gos, and Scenes
in Bible Lands. By Charles Fostar,
275 illustrations, = Cloth, quarto, -
price, $1.25. .

The Story of the Rible frem
songsitto Berchaion, 1ol
sim; e. sxles SN
Adappted tgnﬁ ,ybnt especialiy-to

the yov.nlg. 113 llustrations, N

pﬁN, $1,30. ‘ :

Bible Stories. New Testament.
(Mzdern Reader's Bible), Edited, with

an introduction and notes. By Richard.

G. Moulton, M,A., PhD -
price, 50c. - .
AANAAANCAANAA,
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodiat Book a0d Fublishing Homann . .
Toronvo. .
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