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Under Grsen Leaves,
BY 3. W, LONGYELIOW,

Pleasant it s, when woods are green,
And windg are soft and low,
To lle amid some sylvan sceno,
\Where, the long drooping boughs be-
tween,
Shadows dark and sunlight sheen
Altornate come and go.

Beneath some patriarchal tree
I lay upon the ground;
His hoary arms uplifted he,

And all the broad leaves over mo
Ciapped their Httle hands In glee,
With one continuous sound;—
A slumberous sound—a sound that

brings
The feellngs of a dream,—
As of fnnumerable wings,

IS

As, when a bell no longer swings,
Faint the hollow murmur rings
O'cr meadow, lake, and stream.

Dreams that the soul of youth engage
Ere Fancy has been quell'd;
Old legends of tbhe monkish page,
Traditions of-the saint and sage,
Taleg that have the rime of oge,
And chronicles ot eld.

The green ?trees whigpered low and mild;
It was a sound of foy !
They were my playmates when a child,
And rocked me In thelr arms so wiid!
Still they looked at me and smiled,
As it I were a boy;

And ever whispered, mild and low,
“Oame, be a child oace more !’
And waved thelr long arms to and fro
And beckoned solemnly and slow;
Oh, T could net chooze but go
- Into the woodiands hoar;

!

——t e e <

.nto the blithe and breathing alr,
Into the solemn wood,
Solemn and allent evorywhere !
Nature with folded bhands
there,
Kueeling at her evening prayer,
Like one In prayer I stood.

sermed

And, falling on my weary brain,
Like a fast-falling shower,
The dreams of youtd came
again,
Low lispings of the summer raln,
Dropping on the ripened zrain,
As once upon the tlower.

back

Visions ot chlidhood ! Stay, oh, stay !
Yo were 80 sweet and wild !
And distant volces seemed to say,
“It carnot be! They pass away !
Other themes demand thy lay;
Thou art no mare & child 1"

scenes.  Within five miley of almost any
Canndian town or city, or even less, wo
can flud nature in some of her lovellest
moods.  Near Toronto we have the val

leys 0f Roredale, the glades of the Don
and the Humber, and the slopes of
Queen's and High Parks.  Montreal has
the incomparable splendour of hier moun-
tain. Hamilton, the Leautiful valley of
Pundags and mountain slopes bLehind the
. clty, and almost ecvery place In the coun-
, try has some fair and lovely scene.  We
 hope that our young readers will seck
; more and more for an appreclation of the
lbenullea of nature. It wiil glve both
|

health to the body and refreshment to
the mind.

“THE BOOK OF HEAVEN."
Rev, Egerton R, Young, tho missionary

A MIDSUMMER DAY.--Artex Biuker Fosten,

A MIDSUMMER DAY.

The eccompanying admirable engrav-
izg 1s a reproduction, so far a8 black
and white can reproduce it, of one of
Birket Foster's heautitul pictures. Birket
Foster §s one of the most distinguished
British landscape painters, and his ple-
tures command a8 higb pricee. Tho en-
graving was made by the brothers
Brigden, of the Toronto Engraviog Co..
and is one of the bLest pleces of en-
graving ever done In thig country. The
very texture of the wood &nd bark of the
trees, the figures and dress of the chil-
dren In the foreground, the sheep on the
distant down with the water behind and
tho softness of tho clouds, are admirably
rendered. It has & wonderful out-of-
doorish look, and makes v~ long for the
bright sky and the green grass and the
fresh breezes which the children are cvi-
dently enjoying. We need not go to
distant lands to enjoy nature's fairest

to the Indlang in the far northern wil-
derness of British America, tells, !In one
of his addresses, this touching story .
*“Often have 1 been made ashatned of
the littleness of my love by the dovotion
of these Indiaps, and by their love for
the Bible. I.et me give you an incident.
One of our Indians with his son came
away down from the disiant hunting-
grounds to fish on the shores of our great
lakes. This man and his son came
down to fish, and they made splendid
fisheries, put up the white fish on a stag-
ingz where the foxes and wolves could
not reach them, ana one night the father
xaid ¢ ‘My son, we leave to-morrow

pack; we go back onc hundred and forty
miles to our distant hunting-ground to
Join the mother and the others In the
wigwam-home.'
his Bible in hig pack that they might
take it home. Later on, along came an
uncle and said to the young man:

Nephew, lend me tho boak of heaven
that I may read a Httle: 1 have loaned
mine. So the pack was opened and
the Bible was taken ont and the man
read for a time, and then threw the
Bible back amoug the dlankets and went
out.

* The next morning the father and son
started very early on their homoward
journey. They strapped on thelr snow-
shoes and walked soventy miles, dug a
hole in tho snow at night, where they
cooked rabbits. and had preyers, and lay
down and siept. The next morning,
bright and early. after prayers, they
pushed on gnd made seventy miles more
and reached home. That night the
father sald to his son: ‘Give e the
book of heaven, that the mother and the

carly; put the book of heaven in your

So the young man put

rest may read the Word and have pray-
ors.’ As the son opened the pack, ue
1aid : ' Unele asked for the book two

1 nights ago and ft wns nuot put back. The
| father was disapaotuted. but safd little,
, The next morning he rose carly, put a
I few cuoked ralbinits lu hia pack anid awsy
i he started. He walked that day seventy

miles and reached the camp where

"ho and bis son had stopped  two
' nights before. ‘The next day he
bhad made the other seventy miles

and reached the lake and found his
Bible in his brother's wigwam. The
next morning he staried again, and,
walking in the two days one bundred
| and forty miles, wag back at lome once
more. That Indian walked on snow-
, shaes two  hundred and eighty mliles
through the wild forest of the Northwest
i to regain his copy of the word of Qog.
. Would we do that much to regain our
Bib.es 2 Oh, the puwer of the Gospel *
’ It can go down very luw and reach men
j deely sunken in sin, and can save them
grandly. and make them devott students
‘ and great lovers of the blesaed Book I
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Boys-We Need.
-who's=not-atraid
zro_of work,
11 dismayed,
And-nover tries to shirk

“The boy- whoso-heart_is_brave to meet

All-llong In-tho-way,
not_discouraged -by defeat,
Bi-tries anott -v-day

The boy-who alv.«y. means te do
Tho-very-best-he-cun,

Who always keeps the right lo-vlew,
And:alms-{o-ba-a-man,

Such boys as-these will_grow-to be
‘The men whose hands witl guide
The future of our land, and

Shall-speak their-names w!

wo
ith_pride

All_honour to-the-boy-who'is
A-man-zt heart, I say;
“Whoso legend-on hilsshield. Is-this -
he_day *

“Right-always-wins-
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-QUEENSTON-HEIGHTS AND-
LUNDY'S8 LANE.
The-sall_up the-broad-and-rapld-river,

iles -to -Queenston -r Lewiston,

is oic -of--surpassing beauty, and the-
whole réglon-is rife-with historic -mem--
ories. To the -right-riges-the-stecp .es--
carpment of- Queenston- “Helghts, In-
v e fatal night of-
IIthe-gallant.Brock. A
_perpotuates his memory -
From-its-base-{s-ob a
vlew of the -winding river—tho fertil
-plain aifd-the broad, blue-Ontario-n-the
distance, R

svery step of the way between Niagara
and- Queenston=—so0-named ~in~honour of-
-Queen Charlotte—is historic ground. But
a-few ghort hours after _lcading-_his
hastily su ned militii-up-Q 1ston-
Heights, with_a-cry, * Push-on, York-
Volunteers " _Sir Isaac Brock again
passed over thls- road; when_his body,
with that of his brave alde-de-camp, was
_brought_back, the encmy’s minute-guns
ati-alon, e opposite river-bank firing-
a salute of respect. -

From -the summit of Brock’s Monu-
ment—a -Roman column exceeded in
height only by that Sir Christopher Wrea
erected 'n London to commemorate tho
great 1. —Is_obtained a grand view of
the river. lere wo-sce -not only the:
Whiripool-and the-epray of-the Cataract;-
but all -the -near towns, with-a- distant’
glimpse of-the. historlc field _of_Lundy's-
Lane. _ Broad, smiling_farms, and peach”
and--applo- orchards, “stretcl away into
the distance, and- adorn-every headland-
on ¢lther side. _ The full-tided river runs:
-on fn might and majesty, and pours its’

fliood-into the blue,-unsalted sea, Ontario, |

which, studded_with-many-a-sail, -forms-

-the’long horizon. Fow-lands on carth-
can_exhiblt & scene moro fertile or-more.
falr, or-one associated: Wwith_grander-
memories of patriotism-and valour -

LAURA-SECORD.

- eaptured.
“in-Canada, visited-Laura-8ecord, then
very old lady, and gave her a handsome-
ollowing-stiyring-poein, .

| war of-1812-14, -Laura-Secord, a brave ’
i Unnadian woman, during that stormy

(ume waiked alvas through -the wilder
| ness-frot her

-to a=Britis]

_of ‘the invasion of an- American- force

“present.  The
by Dr Jakeway; rocords her-brave deed :

-On-the-sacred-scroll of glory
-Let us blazon forth the story-

_ -fervid pen-of fame,
80 that-all_tho world_may read it,
And-that-every heart may-heed it,
honour-of-her-name.

“In-ths_far-oft-days-of battle,
When-the muskets’-rapid rattle

_ Secord sped along,
Deep into the woodland mazy,
_Over_pathway, wild-and-hazy,

courage-staunch_and strong

Sho hnd-heard the host-preparing,
And at_once-with_dauntless daring

- fast-advancing foe;

And-she flitted Ike a-shadow,
Far-away-o'er fen-and A

-home on the Niagara River-
Tost-at:Beaver_Dam, a dis-
co-of twenty miles, to givo-warning-

In-consequence-of-this herole-act-nearly
the whole of the Invading party were
The_Prince-of Wales, when- !

-0f -n -brave-Canadlan tyoman, with -the

-And_rehearse it throughthe-ages-to-the

“Far-re-echoed-through™the-forest, -Laura_

-With-o firm-and-featiess-tootstep=and a:

“Hurried-oft-to give -tho-warning-of-the

A RUSSIAN PASTIME. !

A certaln local pastime, -belonging.
chlefly to_Southern_or Little “Russia, 18
1

“tesa -Intended -for seelng-in- the- depths,
where light-1s scarce.

Flgure to yourself, suggesals-a-writer
m lhe'lgoalon"l‘mnlcrlm;fn'pulpy animal
about- five tons, with-a body

ralled- and —some- |
what o merry-go-round: only it 13 n
thousand- {imes-better-fun.  When Jack
Frost-has_taken-the-lake,.pond, or-river-
_well In hand, covering it with a solid
heet of -fee-more-than-n-yard.- thick, .a
" stnKe:is fixed firmly In,-and on-this‘stako
-an-old waggon-whee! Is-placed, as on Iis
laxle Two. thin-poles, some-twenty-five
teet long-or more, are-then-tied by- one”
end-to-the-wheel, and at the other-end
of-each-pole a * salazky,” or-small d, |

-is firmly-attached,
A wlide -clrcle “1s_cleared- of-all-snow,
_and-then_some -of the party, -thrusting |
strong poles In-between-the spokes of-the
wheel,_run around It, giving:it a_rotary
motlon, and-making--the- salazkys-spin
along-at-a tremendous-rate.  The fun
_consists In letting onc's selt drop, or
rather alip, -off -the-sled- when- in -full
career and glido away over the fce.|
“Anyway, -it-is-quite- impossiblo_to_keop
“one's hold-far-more-thap-a few -rounds;
and I remember, years ago, doing -my
-utmost-to remaln-on, nearly-lyiag flat on
the sled, and clutching-on:to-it-for-dear.
‘fe—all-in-vain. It you do not-drop oft
ot your own_free will, choosing -your:|
time and:place_for tho final-slide, at &
glven moment, nolens -volens, you “have
-to-let-go_your hold:  You_are-foreibly
torn-from-the-salazky- by a-strength-far
‘superior to your own, and-are made to-
st t—away from the

“Where the wolf -was-in the wild wood,
and the lynx-was Iying low.

From-withini-the wlld_recesses
-Of-the tangled wildernesscs,

sho fastiy-fled ahead;

And sho-heard the gutt'ral growling

_Of-the-bears, that, ncar her prowling,
. ots_for the food on which they fed

" “Far and near the-hideous whooplng
-Ot-the-palnted-Indfans,-trooping

wefrd, unearthly sound;

her; o N R
As she-sped-on fast and-faster,

threaten all around.

TThus-for twentv-miles she-travelled-
-Over pathwiys rough-and ravelled,
_Bearing dangers for her couatry like the
_ _-fabled ones-of:-y o
“fi11 -8ho-reached

_Fearful_sounds came ﬂoaung,’outward'u’

Crushed thefr way-throughout the-thick--

-For- the-foray,- pealed-upon- her- with-a-

While_great snakes were gliding past

And disaster on disaster scemed to-

noidatka,-along the smooth- ice, to a|
great-distance; sometimes-on your sldo.-
often sprawling on-your-back,-or_sitting
in a dignified posture until-you.reach:-the:
1limits of the cleared space and the sno
-wall-beyond; when up -you- fly, ifko-a-
rocket, all dignity thrown to the-winds,
heels in-alr, headforemost, into the snow.
—as though you were taking a-header !
Of all the winter pleasures I know—and
-we-have-many-in-Russia, where the cold-
season lastszsome five months—I belleve
_none-is more glorlous-or -more-invigor.
_ating_than the-noldalka. Snow {n-your

_gleeves,-and-down your collar, snow
_your- cars and- mouth Sometimes:

th_sliding, the rough- headers, the’
, -fun, and-joy! 'No, most-de-
cidedly, no other trolle—pure - frolic—
such as-one-loves “Just for the fun-of

T2
that- the force whicl

“And forewarned the
Of-the-wave_that _wa
gulf it deep ingore

Just-in-time_the welcome warning
-Came unto the men, that, scorning

“To_retire before the foemen, rallied ready

for the fray; o
And-they gave such gallant greeting,
_That the-foe was soon- retreating _
_Back {n wild-dismay-aud terror on that
-fearful battle-day.

Few-returned to-tell the story
Of the conflict sharp and

con i gory
_That was- won- with -brililant glory by

~ that_brave Canadlan-band;
For the host of pri p

_was advancing:to-en- |

_sends you- along-after having torn -you'|
from your sled-is tremendous,-and-will-
take -yon away to a good-dlstan
the-ice,-so it-Is a matter of serlous im-_
_port-that-no-holes_or fissures in-the-ice,
‘ridges-or other obstructions,"be near.
“Try- the notdalka, ‘my -riends.” I am
-sure you will enjoy it, as'I used-to ages:
.ago, but pray, be careful and take no
-unpecessary risks,—St. Nicholas.

<
3
3

_ A MARINE MONSTER:

On-September-22, 1877, a giant -squid
_was-stranded on the-north_shoro -of-
Trinity Bay,-Newfoundland. ~The United

Far outnumbered the enraptured

-Little group of gallant-soldlers fighting.

for thelr native Jand.

Braver deeds-are not:recorded,
_ In-hlstorlc treasures-hoarded,

_ the forest long ago:
And no nobler deed of daring
Thad the cool and crafty snaring-

Near Thoroid, at Beaver Dam, occurred
oag of:the -dramatic episodes of the

} -well-appolated- foe.

Than-the march of-Laura Secord through-

By that-band at Beaver-Dam of all-that’

States Natlonal -Museum _secured-a-cast
of-it-in-papier-mache, -which now hangs’

~Washington. __Carefully-painted,-it looks
Just-asthe animal did in'lite, Of-course
It was but.x-baby, its total-length being
“only -sixty- feet, fncluding the .tentacles.
The huge: greenish eyes,-each-a foot In |
diameter, -had-to be made expressly- for
the paper-pulp monster, The glant squid”
“has-eyes-larger by far-than-any. other

_)-renderirg-the- water- as-black

“|-power can pull them off,

‘| to slash

-}-for hundreds pl—ygrds’arqund, an
| eftectually-conceals-itselt.

>m “the -roof _of ~ that ™ Institution, In:j

“existing animal.  They-are bigger. than-| For

longth of-fifty -feet. -Provide it with
o1ght tentacles thirty fect long, “which
_are-used-for carrying prey-to_the_mouth,
Furnish -1t with-two-additional tentacles
one hundred _feet in-length-for purposes
-of-attack. Glve-the-creature-a-gigantic
_siphon, with which ft-propels tsal¢-back-
“ward by expelling -water from its body,
“Furaish-it-with=a-bag_full ot inky-fluld,
by ‘means of which--it is enabled to
_darken.the water when frightened. Add
an ‘inclination to- attack human -belngs
“on aight, and-you have a-fair description-
_of the dreaded-glant-squld.

‘This- -marine monstor, terrlble and-
_hideous as-it-is, 13 related-to-the -beau-
-tiful pearly_nautilus, and-to the ordinary
“cultie-fish- of commerce.  The nautilus
“has_no inkssac, probably becauss, having-
-a shell- ln(o;whlchiw,retlre.jit;does;not
ecd to conceal Hself-from-view _by-dark-
-ening-tho water. The nautilus 1s-only
found--in-southern-sess, and -fs. very
though its empty

_rarely found alive, 3
washed-upon tropl-

shellg are-constantly”
“eal-ghores. _
One -of-the-most curlous traits of-all-
_this. family of *sephalopods,” as they
_arc- called, ls- the-curlous-play_of-colour
~which they -can-produce, apparently at
- wll pon “thelr ‘bodies. One observer
ays, hnye’seenin,squ\d.,stranﬂegi on
tho sea-beach, make -its-dying agonles
~glorlous -by -a -most _astounding-play of
-colours, The natural purplish tint
changed now and-again -to dar! blue,
_with-here a patch of vivid pink; and
hues-and tints-varylng from dark purple
_to_light_red continually succeeding-each
“other in rapid waves, over-the-whole surs
_face of the body.”
1t s rarely. that the glant squid at-
3 as-night
tacks. man -in northern waters, -though
-it haunts their depths; but .in tropical
-seas it-13 a terror, indeed: Its favourite
habitat -1s-the ‘Indlan” Ocean, where-the
“fisherman "knows not at-what -moment’
he-may see.a_monstrous creature With
-huge, goggling eyes rise out of the depths
and filng across his- boat.a gigantic
_tentacle armed-with -scores of suckers-so
“powerful that nothing-short of -horse
] -He has in-
a keen-edged knife, with which
oft-the-tentacle -before- itcan
-selze_him;-but-he must-work quickly, for
“the frightful=beast “has-another-arm -to
“help in the attack. o
The-poor fisherman,-once grabbed and-
_held fast by the-horrible sucking -ten-
tacles, i drawn into_the close embrace
_of-the*beast's-eight-other. arms,-likewise-
provided with-suckers, and the-creature
sinks with_ captive to the -bottom,
_where -it -tears- him- to -pleces at™ lelsure-
-with its powerful parrot-like beak.
_Should {t be alarmed at its-meal, it dis-
-charges a-quantity-of Ink_froi s‘s,r:g,
-thus

-readiness.

METHODIST -MAGAZINE AND
REVIEW.

This- number Has elght -illustrated
articles.  One of th¢ most-thritling-tales-
_ot adventure ever told s that of Dr.Sven-
“Hedin in- Central Asla in the-article on
“The Root-of the World.” *Felix -the
Tanner *-i8-a clever chiaracter-sketch-of
the. late President Faure. “C a
and -its-Founder,” by Principal Harper,
describes Bishop Vincent’s- great-educa-
onal work, * Quebec and 1ts Memorles,”
~the Edltor. recounts the stirring story
of-the Anclent-Capital. The Rev..J. T.
Pitcher- has-a capital stady of: Kipling.
“Depis Patterson, Field- Preacher,” 8-
serial of John Wesley and his times, is-
begun- in this number. These artlcles
.are-all-well -illustrated, -as-are-also the
fate of-Andree, and the Cromwell tercen=
tenary. -Other-articles are, “ The Mis-
sion of Methodisn,” by-the Rev. W. L. -
Watkinson; a fine poem on * The Queen’s
Eightieth Birthday,” by “Mrs. Lauder;
“Miss Taylor's Mission ju Tibet;* *Sim
Galloway's -Daughter-ln-Law,” ~ by Dr.
Barton, a-clever serial, -is also_begun.
‘This- number-is a0 Free to-new- sab-
sl to- the -fiftiteh_volume, -which"be-
gins with the-July -

number,

1-Live For-Thosé Who Love Me.
1-livesfor those:who-love-me,
-For those that know me true,

“For the heaven'that smiles above me,
And-waits my coming too; B

the largeat ding

-plates, and are doubt-"[




PLEASANT HOURS,

The Stay-at-Home.

There's dress an’ hoad to buy f'r Jaue,
A pair v’ pants f'r Johf,
A whole outfit {'r Buster Bill,
An' winter's comin’ on,
But baby Napn, tlie stay-at-home,
Jis laughs, an’ never snows
That all on earth she has to wear
Is ole made-over clothos.

Thore's books to buy t'r them at school—
It makos & pore man sick
To hear ‘em holler * joggaty *
An' * mental ‘rithmetic.”
But, thank the Lord! the stay-at-
home
Isu't mighty hard to please;
Jis gits the fam'ly almanac,
An' reads it on her knees.

An’ writin'-books an’' drawin’-books—
They nsver seem to think
How much !t costs to buy sich truck,
An’ pencils, pens, an’ {nk.
But little Nan, the stay-at-home,
She knows her daddy’s pore;
Jis gits & charcoal pen an’ writes
Her lesson on the floor.

Trere's boots to buy £'r Buster Bill,
Axn' boots to buy f'r John,
An’ shoes f'r Jane an’ ma an’ ],
TiN all my monoy's gone.
So Nan, the last, the stay-at-home,
Is lett to do without;
Jis wears her home-made moccasins,
An' crows, an’ crawls about.

‘Pears like that all I rake an’ serape,
Won't hardly sadisfy
The pressin’ needs o’ Bill an’ John
An’ Jane an’ ma and L
But baby Nan, the stay-at-home,
Is full of sweet content;
Jis cuddles up in daddy's arms,
An’ never wants a cent.
~—The Century.

A BOY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

Author of ** The House on the Bluff,” cte.

CHAPTER II
SBED-TIME.

kl“g‘his {s the porcelain clay of human
n .l'

When a little lad forms a friendsalp
for a man, this emotion is largely a
hero-worship. When the man Is honest,
faithful, clear-minded, and God-fearing,
this friendship has the finest results
{n moulding the boy-nature towards real
manhcod. This happened between Urlas
Sinnet and his neph?w Heman. Heman
early developed & strong preference Yor
the society of Urias. Discouraging re-
marks did not bluff him, nor did cold
silence daunt him; possibly with child-
hood's prescience Heman discerned that
this was “ only company maneers,” and
had regard to ‘ knuckling down." It
was very nice in the evening, especially
when the days were growlng chill, to
climb into Aunt D'rexy’s lap, tuck his
curly head close on her shoulder, let his
woollen-stockinged feet hang down in
pleasant nearness to the stove, and lis-
ten, cradled into warm softness and rest,
to Aunt D'rexy's singing sweet old child-
hymns, * Hush, my dear, lie still and
siumber;” “I thilnk when 1 read that
sweet story of old;” “ Gentle Jesus;”
*“ Around the throme of God in heaven,”
and 8o cn; Aunt D'rexy had a large
repertory.

It was very delightful to sit on a stool
before Aunt Espey and have her tell
him stories. Aunt Ispey knew none
but Bible storles, but she told them well.
David and Jonathan lived before him;
he saw John Baptist in the deserts, and
Samuel in the tabernacle; Jacob asleep
on a stony pillow, and Joseph parading
before his brethren in the beautiful new
coat, the immediate results of which
wero 5o disastrous. On Sundays he was
allowed to stand by the table and look
at the full-page wood-cutg in the big
Bible. There was Samson pulling down
the pillars, Danfel In the llon’s den,
Jonah tumbling into the sea. They
were pictures coarse and ill drawn to a
degree tihat would banish them from a
modern nursery or kindergarten, but by
the Sinnet family were supposed tc be
marvels of high art, and were expected
to have s bappy effect in refining aad
educating Heman. Pechaps they had.

Sometimes when Aunt Espey was nod-
ding fn her “rocker,” and D'rexy was
very busy getting supper, Heman would
climb on the back of Urlas’ chair, and
whisper loudly in his ear, * You read
me a story.” Then, it Espey was very
sound salsep, and D'rexy fully abeorbed,

Urlasg would reach out a lung arm, take
down a8 blue \Velster's Spelliing-Beok

from & high shelf, and alowly and im-

pressively read the three talea that con-

clude tho contents of thut compendium

of kXnowledge : “The Gored Ox,” * The
Boy on the Apple-tree,”  The Mald and
the Pall of Mitk.”

The true joy of life was to follow
Urias afleld and abide by him during a
day's work. One day Urlas and a
neighbour lad were repairing a stone
wall, and bullding a new fence In * the
low pasture” Heman was attracted by
a large stone, partly embedded in the
earth,

' Who made this ? what did he make {t
for 2" he asked.

* Oh, nothing mebbe; ain't that like
any other stone 7" sald Urlas.

**No; somebody mado this, it's for
something,” Insisted Heman.

“Now hark to that, will you 7" sald
Urias to his comrade, *‘and tnke a les-
son. That child gees there's something
apecial about that stone. He sces that
there have been {deas put to iis making.
Ag there were ide=s, be secs a maker
back of it, and he says, Who did it?
what for ? But you take notice, there's
many people, considerably wlsar in thelr
own conceft than they ought to be, that
look at all the Lord made—stars that
don't fall out of the sky, treos that bear
thelr own kind of fruit; sced that ylelds
its own crop, and they say nobody made
ft, for nothing; It just came. Yes,
Heman, that stone was made specjally tb
do some work. You dig oft tHg sod
from the top, and I'll tell you about it
while we eat dinner. It’s a mill stone,
that was made to grind corn, and there
used to be u mill here when I was a boy.
You gee *h“at little pond up there? It
used tol big, and those logs wero part
of a slulcuway. The tide set way up
here, fult and strong too; six miles the
arm of the sea was, the inlet wo called
it; now it's choked up with sand-bars and
marsh lands, and it's years since the
mill fell down.”

Heman with a sharp stone and a stick
dug away as for his life. Earth, sky,
fnr-oft sea, took a new light for him; he
lived {in a vpogue romance as he disen-
tombed the old millstone. At eleven he
trotted off to the house to bring down
what Urias called his *noon snack.”
Aunt D'rexy had the basket all ready,
came through ths first bLig fleld, and
helped him over the first rail fence with
hie load. Then she left him to tug
away for himself; Heman was not spoiled
by being carried over all the hard places
of lite. He had struggled and perspired
all the morning over his mlillstone, and
he panted, tugged, and perspired over the
lunch basket, setting it down every rod
or two, but he got back to his party at
Jast. ‘They took the bared mllistone for
a table.

“ You see,” said Urlas, * there used a
mill to stand here, built of logs and
beams, and rough planks; a water mill;
it had a run of stones to grind corn aad
wheat, and it had a saw to rip up logs
into boards. It was pretty cold here in
the cold winter, and in windy, rainy wea-
ther, for it wasn't built up particularly
close. However, in one corner there was
a room done off, and a stove, and we
weren't used to pampering in those days.
You see, Heman, there’s a hole in the
middle of this stone, and there was an-
other stone like it a-top and a spindle
went through here, and the wheel turned
that, and tke water turned the wheel.
When the stones ground round and
round, the wheat and corn between thom
got sground into flour It wasn’t yery
fine flour, not very white, but it was
good wholesome cating, and I tell you,
bread made out of it tasted terribly good
to me, when I'd been out all day husking
corn, or picking up apples or potatoes,
and ran home at night with ten cents for
my wages.”

*“What did you do with the ten
cents ?”’ asked Heman eagerly.

“Gave it to my mother. I was all
she had to do for her, and I worked for
her from the time I was of your age.
When I didn't get ten cents, I got corn,
apples, meat, or potatoes. W hen we bad
grain to grind, 1 brought it here to the
mill. I made a little cart out of a box
and some solid@ wheels sawed out of a
log; I hauled my grain and fiour in that
Sometimes I worked days for tho miller.
By-and-bye the miller died, and the
water wa'n't free here, as before; there
were steam mills set up in the village,
so this old mill was allowed to fall down.
They took away the upper stone, but left
this one because it was flawed, ‘They
carried off the saw, snd srme of the
timber, and gave me the rexs.. I hauled
it home, and cut, saweq, corded it even-
ings. It mado us & year's fuel. I tell
you, my mother was a good woman; al-
ways kind and busy, always patient and
plous. My religion’s the only good
thing ’bout me that I got from her.”

s 't 1t a pity,” eaid the nelghbour

e r—— = -

Jw, *that she adbin't Hve QI now, whvn aere vioorande at wank, dning & rmde

you're so Well set up

1 dont know an 1 b gradge her bLe-
ing happy in heaven.  She would bave
been uld, older than Aunt Eapey by ten |
years, If she was Hving now. But l am
proper glad that sbhe lhved to get past
the bard daya, and whern I could give
ber an casy living. She llved two yeara
up in the house there with ue, and
D'rexy did uncommunly well by her. 1,
say, boys, it's a great blessing to have
your mother to do for and wait ob, o
groat bleselng from the Lord, an honour
he puts on youn. You'll miss thz:, you
two boys, sceing both your mothers are
dead.”

* Oh, well,” said Homan, whose mother
fn ecighteen months had btcome a dim
dream, “I've got you, and Aunt Eapey, and
Aunt D'rexy, and I'll take care of you
allL”  Whereat Urfus patted him ou the
back, remarking <«hat ke  showed
pluck,” “had good grit,” ' was willing
to take up & large contract,” “to do a
jand office business.” Such uunstinted
praise Urlas only bestowe? in the privacy
of the flelds, far f-m those two women i
who might haw vunted it an excess
ot * knuckling down.”

On a summer afternoon a passing
nolghbour called to VUriag that * his
black heifer had got into trouble in tho
west lot.” Urlas, with rope, axe, and
lever, hastened off, hls shadow Heman
trotting after him as fast as short fat
legs could carry him. The heifer was
foon rescued.

“ What's this hole she got her leg ln-
to 2" asked Heman.

“A well. Our old well. I timbered
it over and sodded it, but {t was a job
done long ago, and the timbers have rot
ted., Well ! that might bave cost me a
good cow; I'il huve to mend that, and I'll
build a stone wall round it this time,
sure.”’

“Qh, yes,” cried the child, “and I'll
bring my cart and drag stones for you;
we can bufld the wal), Uncie ‘Rias ! Bat
it that was your well, Uncle ‘Rlas, where
was your house 2"

* Here it was,” sald 'Rias, walking oft
a little way, and pacing about a square
depression, with a grats-grown rhige on
two sides. * Here's where I llved. It
was a log-house, one big room, with the
chimney run up outside, and a Joft above.
1 slept in the loft when I was a boy. I
made my bedstead, and ¥ had it close up
to the chimney for warmth. Thero were
hollows and ledges in the chimney stones,
and our hens used to roost there win-
ters to keep warin. We had a lean-to
kitchen to do the washing in, ltkewise
the summer cooking. When my mother
was sick I used to get up at four o'clock,
do the washing, and spread the clothes
out on the grass beforc I went to work.
After I learned my trade, I bullt a table
and a cupboard for my mother, also a
lounge.”

After such histories Heman saw vis-
jons, He set forth Uncle ‘Rias in his
honest hard-working fllial boyhood, as
other boys, more widely but possibly not
better Instructed, set forth Paladins, and
the Round Table knlghts of yore. If
only he could emulate some of thesec
deeds, could rise up before light to do
2 family washing, bring home wages at
night, and built cupboards ! Somectimes
in imitating the doings of Uncle 'Rias he
got Iato difiiculty, and was only calied
meddlesome for his palps! He upset
@ churn full ot cream in trying to make
butter unasked for Aunt Drexy. Heo
destroyed & pan full of bread dough in
a vain eftort to accomplish the family
baking; he spolled a bec-hive, a sink
box, and a cradle top, untimely putting
a hand to Uncle 'Rias’ work in the shop.
He had the great misfortune to be pro-
pounced mischievous, and to hear it aald
that it *“ was well he’'d be of school age
next summer.”

Now and then his cfforts met with
happier recognition. One evening, com-
{ng along the road with Uncle ‘Rias, they
saw a deep hole at the edge of a lHttle
bridge over a runlet. ** That ought to
be mended.* sald Uncle ‘'Rias, °*‘some
Borse will break a leg In there.”

** Ob, we know where it is and won't
let our horse get into it  * Yes, boy,
but ours i3 not the only horse in the
world. Other folks have teams. We
ought to think for our necighbours.
Some one might get iato that place of a
dark night.”

The next day, as Uncle 'Rias came
along the road to dinner, he heard a
great shouting and ordering. Hemau
and a taller, older boy, ol & quicter dis-
position, were busy in the road; a crow-
bar and two little carts indicated serlous
work. Heman's round face was drip-
ping &g usual; his tongue was loudiy
active, also as usual. *“Joey, pound
that stone in! Joey, where's a blg

wtone ?  Joey, I've got & chunk to go
there! Joey, why don't you haul up
some dirt” There they were. Heman

and his only play-fellow, Joey Clump,

rsyte of rool-miening. Ltke the alough
of Despond the hale secenied * hand tn
it~ on aviount perhaps of  the bottem
LANR s Bl A haphy eTort (n crowd-
ing down a fragment of atump had
aftarded Ntayiog place for stones aml
rada * Why ! haw Iang hase you bays
been at work ? cried Urjan.  * Pretty
near atl the aftetuoon.” ratd Joey, who
was Jdry. white, and panting  ** Who sat
jau at it

“ 1 did,” erald Heman, “ didn’t you s&y
it ought to be fixed 7"

8o 1 dld. Well, you'll de road-
masters some day. Glvg me that crow-
bar and 1I'll finish It up, Jovy, you can
camo an to tea with us, and D'rexy shall
give you both a slice of ple* Heman
had nover had * company to \ra” befors.
He thought that lhe had fallen into
Arcadia.

Jocy Clump was the only child and
idol of the Sinnels' nearest neighbours.
D'rexy was wont to aay, 1t Joecy dad
Lbeen any one but Jooy, he'd have basn
clear spoiled by the praising and petting
he got.” * That's what tho dear Lord’s
provided for poor little Jooy, so he won't
be overborne by his afMiclions” aald
Aunt Espey. For * poor littla Jooy ™
had Lrought Into this world as his in-
heritance a misshapen foot and & crooked
shoulder. To mako this burden lighter
his parents had kept him wuch Iln the
house amusing him, and bad allowed him
unlimited pie, cake, and preserves.  Joey
hiad therefrom grown slim and pale iikeo
a potato plant in a cellar.

Heman, the rollicking, the redfaced,
the musculur, becamne Joey's particular
admiration. Pitying Joey, and advised
by Aunty Fspey that * children ought to
play with children,” Aunt D'rexy, with
fear and trembling Jest her boy should
sguffer harm, made Jocy welcowe to the
door-yard. Heman Lecame a shiade more
dictatortal and lordly, but Jocy browned,
reddened, toughened in out-dovor sports;
while being Instructed by leman that
cake and ple were bad for iittle bolrs,
and made them slim, and he wouldn't
est them, Joey revised his bill-of-fare
to his great advantage. Joey had been
kept out of school, * lest the other Loys
ghould put upen him.” He was lo ho-
gin with Heman, 23 it was evident that
though Hleman did not object to a thrall
himself, he would let no one olse
tyranpizo over Joey.

The time came for the first day at
school, Aunt Espey madoe Heman a
book-bag of ticking, and D'rexy duly
paid for slate and primer out of her egg
money.

Satd Urias, * When I went to school 1
had that bilue Websted o =nelllng book
with board sides, and I had a shingle to
write and do sums on with a coal or o
it of (halk. Nights 1 scrubbed 1t clean
to have it rcady for the next day. That
was all I had to learn from. I dida’t
get but four months schooling a year,
and that only for three years; but 1 yead
the Bibie and any paper I got to my
mother between whties, to keep up my
learning. When I was older I studled
nights with the schooi-master till 1
learned writing and ciphering leman
set out to school thoughtful; he had re-
celved a lesson upon his privileges.

(To be coptinued.)

SHE FOUND HER POCKET.

Tho tWashington Star tells this pretty
little story of an {ncident that happened
on Nineteenth Street, at the Capital, a
while ago :

A sweevfaced woman, with sivercd
hair and a plain gray dress, was riding
slowly, when she saw ahead of her @
small Yoy pushing along on & tricycle
and tewing a little red cart tied with o
string to the axle ol hig vehicle.  Thero
werec more youngsters farther up the
street, and the little chap was looking
at <hem and trying to put on gpecd to
reach them. A smile overspread tho
face of the slives-hatred woman, and 2
sudden thought scemed to occur o her.

She rode a little slower, held tle
handle-bar with one hand, and with the
other found the pocket in her dress  As
she reached the boy, eho drew from the
pocket a big, round, red apple, which sle
deftly dropped in the little cart

The boy dld not hear it and kept on
When he reached his playmales and dis-
mounted he saw his prize for the firat
time, and jumped for §t; chen looked
wonderingly around to sce whero 1t came
from.

The lady with the gitver halr watcrhed
him as she wheeled away. and evidently
had her fall reward In the child's plea-
sure and astonishment.

But the marvel to the man who saw it
from tho aldewalk was how & woman
could find her pocket on 8 wheel
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One of God's Rivers,
BY LLEWELLYN A MNORRIsOY.

Where the rrysial waters of the Beaver
8ing along the upper lands of Grey,

Every lurl1g Indge 1s & decotver,
Woolng, winning, witching her away.,

In her shady shallows, cool and winsome,
Water liles glisten, pure and pale;
‘Neath her fringe of willows, tithe and
hundsunie,
Many a silver troutlel whiffs a tall.

Onward, ever flouting Nature's forces;
Tossing out her freshness to the hills,

Kissing, as they joln her u thelr course
All the new-born, tiny baby rills:;

Giving of her fragrance to the supbeums
As unto a lover fair and true;
Reuching misty colours to tho moon-
beams,
Where tuey palnt the prismal pearly
dow;
Blessinr, like a heart-warm, geutle
mother,
Every tender one within her reuch;
oinging, like the falrles to each other,
In the gume sweet, holy, rhythmal
speech;
Bright'ning all the shore-way as she
pnsses;
Laughing to the music of the breeze;
sipraying all the perfum’'d flowers and
grasses;
ulsing measured treasure to the trees;

Onward, In her renovating mission,
Unto light, and alr, and rock, and
sward—
in ner giving, loving life fruition—
As a benediction of the Lord

Butl Bugenia's rutk ways, left asunider—
Bronen, shattered, scattered near and
far—
By suine ruthless demon uf the thunder,
Faln would nl) her exquisiteness mar.

Oh, the perfect unity of Nature,
Whether ray, or spray, or sparrow fall !
Light, and air, and dew, and clod and
creature—
Each is fatthful helper unto all;

Full of gleeful gladness rippling onward,
From the mirror'd beauty loth to part,
Bearing to the walting valleys, down-
ward,
Pictures of the hill-ways {n her heart.

Lo the river finds her stone bed vanish
Like a * floor of fate” from under-

neath,

As when sumoe grl.n, feudal lord did
banish

Foemen from his moat-walk unto
death,

Then the air, with countless pillows,
near her,
Cushions all the dangers in Ler flight,
While the sunbeams kiss, caress and
chieer her,
GCemming all
light;

All the night falr Luna’s rays console
ler,
Chasing shadows through her chrysmal
tears,
While the magic zephyrs so contro! her
By their music, she forgets her fears.

her prisms with thelr

And the Rudlk, his rudeness quite re-

penting,
Lifts a foam-rimm'd basin to his
breast,
Where the ransomed waters may, re-
lenting, -

Close beside his heart, a moment rest;

‘Then adown the glen they dash in glory,
Foaming, to the harbour far away.

. . - - - . . .

When the lake-waves chant the isles a
story,
One's the crystal anthem glean'd in
Grey
The  Eims,” Toronto.

Eugenia Fallg are on the Beaver River,
tn Grey county, Ontarlo, about six miles
from Fleshertun, on the Turonte, Grey
and Bruce Railway. A short way down
the river frum the place where the groap
of tourists stand in the picture, to the
right may be scen a conlcal shaped
mountaln of stone and reddish clay
totaliing in helght (if one may trust his
memory), aver one bundred and twenty-
five feet from the bed of the rive: to the
summit. 7'als plle would form a great
plcture fn ftselt. Withi» ranbling dis-
tance of tho falls are Latimer's Caves—
so they were called a dozen years ago
when the writer explored them—and any
ont who visits thig locality without sce-
ing them misses a fine opportunity for
speculati.g whether the fissures and

|
|
|
|
i
|
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rooms are the result of an carthquake or
in part the work of man. Were Eugenla
Falls located within a fow miles of some
jake port, so thut tourlsts would happen
upon them more frequently, they would
soon become the craze. As it {s, much
surprine has been expressed, by those
who happened upon them unexpectedly,
an did Mr. Morrison, whose poemn ac-
companles the pleture, that a summer
hotel has not been bullt bheslde the falls
and the place boomed. The plcture
glven Is from a photograph by Mrs W.
Bulmer, of Flesherton.—Editor of Satur-
day Night.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIKS IN THE OLD TRSTAMENT.
LESSON L—JULY 2,
GRACIOUS INVITATICNS.
Hosea 14. 1-9. Mcmory verses, 4-7.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Come, and let us return unto the Lord.
~—Hosea 6. 1.

In captivity.  ** Return "—By tho way
of repentance, ¢lse they would suffer suit
more. It the call is to repent thero is
rower to heed it » Failen by thine
iniquity "—Not by any arbitrary decrec
of God. Gullt §s afMrmed of them.

2 “Take with you words “—That ls,
pray; and pray with right words—that
fa, accoptably * Calves of our [ips "~
Sneriflces or offerings of our lps.

3 Asghur”—Assyria.  *“Shall  not
gave us"—DBy an alllance. ** Horses "—
The cavalry of the Egyptian king. " Ye
nre our gods “—Hand-made 1dols. “The
fatheriess findeth mercy "—Orphans, for
they need mercy, and those are orphans
who have not God as thelr father.
* Mercy "—A bright attribute of God.

4. * Heal, love'—~Woidas of comfort.
* Freely "—Not forced, but voluntary
and royal, in abundance. ‘The love freely
given delights the giver and blessea the
recelver,

6. Beautiful figures of speech fn this
verse. (od's graclous favours are as the
dew which fn a parched land falls on a
weary leat and flower. The nation on
whom Q(od’s favour rests gshall bo falr as
the eastern Ily, stately and strongly
rooted as the mighty cedar trees on the
mountaina of I.ebanon.

RUGENIA PALLS.

OUTLINE,

1. The Lord’s Invitation, v. 1-3,
2. The Lord's Promise, v. 4-9.

Time.—Hosea's ministry lasted from
about 790 B.C. to 725 B.C.

Pluce.—The kingdom of Samaria, or
Israel. .

Intruductory Note.—Hosea is the first
of the minor prophets called ** minor,”
for their pruphecy Is brief compared with
those of the major propheta. A prophet
was not of necessity a foreteller, but ever
a forth-telier, the human mouuthplece of
Gud tu the peuple.  Hosea lved In the
kingdom of Samaria, and his prophecles
in the main have a view to th's state.
His stylo 1s concise and abrupt as that
of & man under deecpest emotion. He
strikes with vehemence at the sins of
Israel and Judah, he solemnly warns
them of the wrath of God, and then he
moves thom to repentance with the pro-
mises of abundant wercy. He has Teat
force of expression. He abounds . in-
dignation and pathos, and rises intc tke
sublime. ANl was not lost while the
Jows had such falthful prophets as he.

LESSON HELPS.

6. “ Tho olive tree "—Tall, straight, its
top crowned with foliage and fruit.

7. *Shall return "—Gathered agafn
from captivity. * Ravive, grow "—These
figures of speech show that the prophet
was a poet. Deep feeling rises into
poctry, which is not always rhyme.

8. * Eptiraim "~Now converted from'!

idolatry. “Like o green fir tree"—
With health, vigorous, and the prospect
of growth. “ From me”—From God
and his grace came a holy life and the
“ fruits of the Spirit.” .

9. A Josing exhortatlon. No need :.
study to understand, but there Is need Lo

obey,
HOME READINGS.

M. Gracious invitations.~Hosea 14.
Tu. Prectous promises.—Hosea 2. 16-23.
W. " Come now."—Isa. 1. 10-20.
Th. ll;ngglnmauon of pardon.—Jer 3.
O ;&ui‘ging with the heart—Joel 2.
S. The Saviour's fnvitation.~Matt. 11.

25-30,
Su. Confession and pardon.—1 John 1

QUESTIONS FOR HGME STUDY.
1. The Lord's Invitation, v. 1-3.

1L * O Isrsel"—A cry to the people now ' What prophet spoke these words ?

What single word expresses the invita.
tion 7 Return. :

‘To whom was Isracl to return ?

‘What reafon is given ?

llgw are we separated from God ? Isa.
G9. 2,

Who alone is to blama ?

‘What should the siuuner say {o the
Lord when h9 returns ?

What sort of worship naust they cease
at once ?

How much iniquity wiil God pardon ?
Isa. 1. 18,

Suppose we refuse his invitation ?
Prov, 1. 24-27.
2. The Lord’s Promise, v, 4-9.

\What promises in verse 47

What apecial promises in verscs 5 to 8?

What is the Lord’s refreshing to be
ke ?

What is the beauty which the Lord
gives compared to ?

What is the strength bestowed com-

pared to ? .
Iu whom alone may wo bear fruit?
John 16. 6.
Who shall understand these things?
Verso 9.

What {8 said of the ways of the Lord ?

Who makes these promises ?

Arc they sure? Why 7 Num. 23, 19,

Having such promiges what ghould we
do? 2Cor. 7.1

PRACTICAL TRACHINGS.

Wherein does this lesson teach us—

1. How to approach the Lord ?

2. There {8 hope for the repentont ?

3. Thoro I8 healt! and happlness fu the
gervice of the Lor. ?

They say I am growing old because my
hafr 18 stivered and there are crow’s feet .
on my forehead and my step is not so
firm and elastic as before. But they are
mintaken. ‘That is not me. The knees
are woak, but the knees are not me. The
brow I8 wrinkled, but the brow is not
me. Thig is the house I live in. Butl
am young, younger than I ever was be-
fore—Guthrie.

Readable Books.

The Miracle at Markham,
How Twelve Churclies Becamo One.
By Charles 3L Sheldon. With numer-
ous Illustrations. Peper, 30c. ; cloth,

50c.

A ncw story by Sheldon will intorest a
world of readers.  Tho succoas of his books
is without a parallel. Féfteen London
publishers are competing for the market.
Already 4,000,000 copic are reporte? as
sold. ‘‘The Miracle at Mlarkham » is said
to bo Mr. Sheldon’s best,

Yesterday Framed in To-day.

A Story of tho Christ and How To-day

Received Him. B{ “Papnsy’ (M. G. R

Alden). Cloth illustrated, 70c.

This is ono of tho most remarkable
books Pansy has yst written. XHer book
is unliko anything elso in print.  Into the
to-day of railroads and tolegraphs, phono.
Eraphs and electric lights, tho author

rings o central figure—Jesus the Christ.
It 1san approg.iats sequel to hier beautiful
life of Chirist, which appeared last season.

- The Cross Triumphant.
By Florence M. Kin’pley, author of
and

“Titus,” *Stephen’ “Panul.”
Paper, 60c. ; cloth, 81.00.
Tho cxtraordinary popularity of ;

¢ Titus,” which enjoyed & galo of nearly a
million copies within a year, made Mra, )
Kingsloy’s' o houschold name fn all 1
America. Tho new story is well worthy |
of the oxcellent serios to which it forms a
comploment.

A Doubls Thread, .

By Ellen Thorneycroft Fowler. Paper,
75¢. 5 cloth, $1.25,

Miss Fowler’s ‘‘Concerning Isabel
Carnaby "’ was one of the most successful
books of the past year. Tho London
Speaker remarkod of it: ‘¢ *The novel of
the soason’ will probablg be the verdict
upon this amazinﬁly witty and brillisnt
story. The book positively radiates
humour.”

I, Thou and the Other One.

lviy Amelia E. Barr, Author of “Jan

odder’s Wife,” “A Bow of Orange

Ribbon,” otc., ete. Iilustrated, Paper,

60c. 3 ciot.h, $1,00.

Mra, Barr woll maintains the popularity
won with hor carliest stories, This now
ono is said to be the best sho has written
sinco ‘A Bow of Orauge Ribbon”
appoared. -
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WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Pablishing Hoaer
Toronto.
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