Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original

copy available for filming. Features of this copy which

may be bibliograph.zally unique, which may aiter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coioured covars/
Couverture de couleur

Covars damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pellicuiée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps,’
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur li.e. autre que bleue ou noira)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planiches et/ou illustrations en couleur

/ Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de 1a marge intérieure

within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/
il se paut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées

lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,

mais, lorsque cela était possibie, ces pages n'cnt
pas été filmeéss.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This itom i3 filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

30X 14X 18X

12X 16X

Blank leaves added during restoration iay appear

TITIIITITT

23X

L’institut a microfilmé le msilleur exemplaire qu'il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-8tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
roproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans {a méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endemmagées

[ Pages restored and/or laminated/
__.l Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

/
/ Showthrough/
Transparence

Quality of print varies/
Qualite inégale de I'impression
/ o
Continuous pagination/
Pagination continus

Includes index(ss)/
Comprend un (des) index

Tit!s on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthcad/
Générique (périodiques) de a livraison.

2X 26X 30X

EEEENNNEREY

24X 28X ' 32X



Vor. XVIL]

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 4, 1897,

No 36,

At 8chool.

We are all at school {n this world of
ours,
And our leszons lie plain before us ;
But we will not learn, and the flylng
hours,
And the days and the years pass o’er
us,

And then we grumble and mourn, and
8a

y
That our school is so tiresome and
wiary,
And we usk for a long, bright holiday
That will banish our lessons
dreary.

lated the circumstances, That was the
first time that ** Home, Swect Home,”
had ever been sung in public.—~Youth's
Companfon, .

THE MOST VALUARBLE GLASS IN
THE WORLD.

The most valuable plece of glass in

the world when brought to Chlcago did

not come as freight or express. No,

indeed ! {t 16 far too valuable for that,
It rode at the centro of a parlour car,
and was guarded night and day on its
Journey from Cambridge, Mass., by four

Put what 18 1t God {8 trylong to
teach ?
Is it patience, or falth. or kinl-
ness ?
Is the lesson really beynu?l our
reach,
Or made hard through our w!'ful
blindness ?

If we Were in earnest. and trled
to learn,
If our lig'le s study we meaded,
Who knows but our holldays we
would earn,
Ang our school-days be gladly
ended ?

Wiao knows but e
lessons long,
And hinder their meaning from
reaching
The hearts that would be full of
Joyous song,
It we knew what our God was
teaching ?

meke our

Then let us st'dy his will while
wo may ;
There's & warning for us In the

rule
That the scholar who <will not

- learn all day
Is the one that is kept after
school.

A NEW STORY OF AN CLD -
o S8ONG,

The first time that the tender
yrie, * Home, Sweet Homo,” was
sung in public, wag when an In-
dlan, brooding over the death of
hs beloved squaw and papoose,
committed suicide cn the spot
where they were buried,

It was a time when the bound.
ary lines between Georgia and
Teannessee were in dispute, and
the half-breeds were constantly
making trouble. In order to
“harmonize contending factions,
onr Government established a.
“tradipng post there. John Howard
Payne sppeared on the gcene, and
on gusplcion of incitlng the In-
dlans to insubordination, was are
rested and carried to the council- ~ -
House. - ) -

With others he witnessed the
burial of the heart-broken Indtan,

‘4nd’ degan softly_ singing to him.

selt the -song Which'“has sinco~ .-
echoed through 'eyers lind on .. .
earthi, The .saGiel is
- Atlgnia Constitution, in these words :

Gendral Bishop, who had kept a close
- serutiny. on hig actions, heard the song
--and -called Payne to him,

“ Young man,” sald the stern cid In-
dian. £ghter, * where did you learn that
-song. 7 :

“3 wrote that song myself,” teplied

e . .
* And.whore di§ youn get;‘ghe tune ¢”

“ T composed that,’ zlso.
““Would you let me have a copy of it

« Certainly I wilL”
“Weli, & man who can sing and write
. lka that is uo incendlary. Apnarances |

my be agalnst you, dut I am guing to
-g¢¢ -you free, T ghall write out. your
digedorge immediately, and a pass to
<arry you dnywhere you choose throngh
-the mation.”

Payne bad been housed at the home of

told by the

s temily lising near by, and on his re-

. turri iherd Do éxhibited his pass.and re- |

[ I IEERRN .~
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Then Prof. Clark bogan rubbing and
polishing and testing the glass, and that
tcok him almost three years —think of
{t! As tho lens now stands It is three
{nches thick In its thickest part, nearly
four fect across, and welghs, ready for
shipment, one thousand pounds, Alto-
gether it cost one hundred thousand dol-
lars; but who can tell what marvellous
things tho astronomers will find with 1t
when they turn it on the heavens ?

Perhaps they will bz able to prove
that Mars Is really inhablted aund-—bdut
no cue knows of the wonders that may
be revealed.

. PRV
men.
first wrapped, says the Chicago Record,
in flannel, and packed in curled hair at
tho centre of a strong box; this box was
then packed In & large box filled with
excelsior and set on gprings, so that the
motion of the train would not far the
precious glasg,

Now what, think 7on, {3.this valuable
plecs of glsss? It is the finsst and
largest. telescope. lens in .the worid, and

*{tasplace I8 in.the new Chicago University

Observatory at Lake Geneve, Wis.

The making of such & lens i3 a very
great task, add Prof. Alvin Clark, of
Cambridge, Mars., was trusjed to do it
In the first place a perfect plece of
-glass .0f the shapo desired has to be
secured, . There must not be a bubdle
of air or & crack anywhers in it. No
American manufactory can do the fine
work necessary, 80 the glass for the

. great lens hed to be brought from Paris
‘&t a cost of aver forly thousand dollars.

L

«$ N -
For itd turther. protection it was.

THE REBCUE.

Hsawks and cagles are very fierce aad
daring birds, Their hooked beak and
talons enable them to selze and casry
oft thelr prey as the one in our picture
hss dome, but kerce ths companions of
tho stolen bird come to his rescue, and
seem-likely to deprive the marauder of
his stolen meal.

 —

Little Isabel’'s mother had very in-
Judiciously allowed the child to drink
weak tea with her meals instead of milk.
One day Isabel was taken out to lunch
at a friend’'s house, and the friend, never
dreaming that a child conld é-ink any-
thing other than milk, placed it before
her in a broad, low, fancy cup. The
chlld gazed at the milk in silencs for a
while, and then astonished her hostess
byt Ix"emarklng disdainfully : “I are no
-cat o

———

DAVIE'S SURGICAL HINT.

“ Davie, I think I left my spoctacles
upstairs,” sald grandpa, after ho bad

*searched the sitting-room for his accus~

tomed hoipers.

* Oh, dear!" began Darle, who always
thought it a great nulsance to go up and
down-stalrs urless he wanted s0me-
thing for himselt and couldn't get any-
one to go: but before he had finished his
grumbling sentenco, littlo Litlte had de-
posited her lapful of patchwork os the
sofn, and with a cheery *I'll geot them,
grandpa.” was qn hor way upstalrs.

* Davle, you forgot to put your
tcols away,” mamma sald a little
1ater, A

“0Ob. dear ! it's such a bother to
put  everything away "~ fretted
Davie. “Cant ! leave thelm
wihere they aro till to morrow, for
1 want to uso themn again Y

“ No, 1 want them put away at
once,” safd mamma, {n such & de-
ci@sd tone that Datic know ahe
required instant obedlence,

“On, dear! T never cay lears
thia long losson,” ho grumbled
that svening when he sat dhwn ts
prepars his recitation for tho next
day. “It's such a lot of work to
transiate afl the sentences !

Dr. Morton had dropped in for e
Ittlo chat with Davia’s father,
and ha looked up as he heard the
impati{ent exclamation,

“What do you think I
been doing to-day, Davie 1

“What, sir 7" asked Davie, glad
of a diversion from his books.

* Breaking a little givl's arm.”

“Po you mean mending. it, doe-
tor 7' asked Davie, thinking that
the doctor had made & mistake.

“No, 1 broke it,” answered the
doctor. “Some time ago- this
_ Htue girl broke her, arm, Ang ft

was very badiy got, and had’ been

80 -stiff ovor since that she could

not use 1t as sha ‘wanted to. She

makes laco very claverly, and her
earnings hava becn a gread thelp
to her family; but since her srm
was hurt, she has not been abls to
work at all. 'We held a consulta-
tion at the bkospital to-day, and

Geclded that the oply way to help

the child would bo to break he=

arm apsin, and reset it.”

“T think I'd rather never de
ahle to do anything than havs that
done,” exciaimed Davie.

*Why, that's unfortunats, re-
marked tho doctor. *I've heen
thinking that there Is a done
sbout you that ought to be broken
very 800n, If you expect to be-
come an active man. I've been
meaning to mention it to you for
some’ tine.”

Davle turned pale. He was not
a{ all tond of braring paln.

“Whrre I3 the bone? he
asked, with s frightened tremor
in kis volco. * WIIT you Lava to

. break ft T .
< » -''NQ; I;can’t very well break it
for you,” answersd the doctor.
“You can bdbreak it for yourmelf
better than any one can break it
for you. It is called the *laxy
bore."”
"3k, that {5 what you mesn
And te was g0 relfeved that ho smilef
at the doctor’s words.
“Yes, my boy. that s the bone I
mean; and it {s & bone you cught to
break oTery moon, if you ever expect to
be of any use in this world
1ake a pretty determined effort to Dersek
ft, for it's one ot the'toughest ones I
know anything about; but you cax break
it. ’l'l you mako the effort. Wi} yon

Iy

“Yes, sir, T will,” promised YPavie
manfully, his face flushed with moriifi-
cation at the thought that he had earned
a reputation for laziness.

have

L 4
“1 suppose {t just means that he
‘em out,” wag tho reply of a snaly.
day-gchool chlld when asked what
meant by the oxpreaston, # And the
rent his clothes.” .

1

:

-k
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PLEASANT HOURS,

September.
BY JANE MAUKI PARKER,

Purplo nstors hore at Jast!
And thistlo seed a-blowing !
And whot s this In tho blackbird's
song ?—

The locusts pivo it shrill and long,
Over and ovor : ‘* Past—past—pant—
Tho summer days sreo going!I"

Btn)". chattoricg squirrel! Why tbls
rot
For hoard you'ro sure to gather ?
And, cunning spinner, why so soon
A shroud to woeave—a last cocoon ?
Tho bitter frost is far off yot,
Though summer days are going.

Porhaps (who knows ?) to grass and
forn
Comes bitter pang in turning
From youth to age. Perhaps the wood
Rebels against a faded hood,
And would escapo it 12 it could ;
And that with wrath the sumachs burn,
Whon summer days are going !
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A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Reov,. W.H. mthrov. DoDo, Editor.
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JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
SEPTEMBER 12, 1897.

The friends and servants of the godly.
~—Pgalm 91. 11-16,

PREDICTION.

Verso 11. The minjstry of angels is
often mentioned in the Bible. From this
verse we are not to underscand that
only one guardian angel attends overy
Christian, but that angels—how many
wo know not—are the ssrvants of those
who fear God and work righteousness.
How angels do what is here predicted
we are not told, but thls is of no im-
portance so long as twe feel certain that
they are commissioned to be our attend-
ants.

SEEIL TENDERNFSS,

Verse 12. The figure is that of &
nurse carrying a child. She is caretul
lest the least injury should befall ft.
There may be dangers which we do not
see, as when we are walking we do not
seoc the smail stones which 1lie in our
path and which may hurt our feet.
Littie accidents are somctimes painfual,
and the angels even preserve us here,

GND SPEAKS.
Verso 14. “ Because,” etc. Love bo-
gots Jove.  When God's poople display

their gratitude for mercies recelved, they
then secure greater favours. God wiil
axalt those who trust him. Wherever
thelr Jot is cast, he will be with them.
They are never where God cannot see
thom, nor where he cannot Lear them.

YUCRIORR TROMISES

Verse 16, Nothing iz more common
than to pray in trouble. Many pray
thon who do not pray at auy other time.
Troubles sometimes befall evea good
people. They are permitted to come for
wise ends. Not unfrequently they are
blessings in disguise, When tkoy be-
get in us more cammesiancss on behalt of

gpiritual things, they answor tho ond | of her. Notknowlngbut that the section f pounds.”

|

intonded. QGod's promises are sure.
Ho never doceives. His every word of
truth is suro as that which buflt tho
skios. In another Psalm ho says, “ Call
upon me,” etc. Psalm 61, 16.

LENOTHENED LIPE.,

Vorso 16, Some think this refers to
heaven, Thore 13 no night there. Tho
people live forover and grow in por-
petual youth. It also appilies to tho
rosent state of belng. Religious peo-
ple often live longer than the ungodly.
Bloody and deceitful men do not live out
half thelr days. Tho fear of tho Lora
tendeth to life. In the time of old age
people often fret and complnin, Life js
then gencrally loncly, and it seems al-
most natural to complain, but this verse
mentiens “satisfy,” which {s the opposito
of complaining and dissatisfaction. Paul
says, “1 have leurned in whatsoover

Nothing but loving God can produce this
feoling,

GOOD TO HAVE FUN SOMETIMES.

You have heard the rbymo. “ All work
and no play, makes Jack a dull boy ;”
and it is often the case that boys and
girls would be far botter §f they would
occasionally enjoy themselves in a little
nonsense. Here {8 the way some fam-
ous personages had fun :

* Boys, be wise, here comes a fool !
exclalmed a great theologlan, as he
stopped Jumping over chaira with his
Jads, when a solemn friend, who was
afraid of his dignmity, approached.

“You don't know the luxury of play-
ing the fool,” sald Lord Chancellor
Eldon when he was larking about in his
own house.

“You are a father, signor, so we shall
finish our ride, sald Henry IV. of France
when the Spanish Minister found him
with his little son riding round tbo room
on a stick.

Dugald Stewart, the philosopher, was
once found by a friend trying to balance
a peacock's feather on his nose. His
competitor in the game was none other
than Patrick Freser Tytler, the his-
torfan.

Faraday regularly piayed marbles and
balls with his l{ttle boys, and took part
in chlldren's charades, playing once the
‘“learned plg.”

William Pitt delighted to romp with
children. He was oncs playlug with his
nleces and nephews, who were strug-
gling, amid much laughter, to blacken
his face with a burnt cork. In the
midst of the fun two Cabinet Ministers
were announced. He would not give up
the fun at ounce, and in the fray he did
et hig face blackened.

‘“ Now I must attend to the grandees,”
ho finally sald.

A basin was fetched and the great
Prime Minister washed his face, hid the
basin, and had the Cabinet Ministers
shown in.

I onco knew a famous physician who
delighted in the performance of Punch
and Judy, and was himself such a suc-
cessful mimic of Punch that he once
saved a patlent's 1lifo by the greas droll-
ness of his imitation.

The patient was suffering from g
swelling in the throat, and the doctor,
turning his wig, suddenly appeared at
the bedside with the voice and expres-
sion of Punch, .

The sick man laughed so heartily at
this grotesque and unoxpected sight that

! the gathering broke, and a complete cure

resulted,

DECORATED FOR HER BEROISM,
BY DELLE Y. C3ISHOLL

Jenule Creek i3 the little dark-eyed,
ten-year oid girl who a few years ago
was presente? by the French Gevern-
ment with a medal bearing the insignla
of the Legion of Honour. She lives near
Milford, Indiana, and this honour was
corferred upen her for her heroism 'a
saving a train load of World's Fair pas-
gsengers on the Pan-Handle Railroad, in
the summer of '93.

Her home is some distance from the

cerraad, when sho discovered the danges.
It was a scorching July day, and as by
walking along th. railroad she could
save climbing a Stoep hill, she crossed
the pasture lot in front of her fathers
little farm-house, and began hor long
walk in the broiling sun.

The road is a lonely one, and for fully
halt a mlile in one long streich not o
human habitation fs in sight. Just at
the edge of this dreary sectfon Is a decp
ravine, nmot lorg, but precipitous, and
oves It Is bullt a trestle. She had al-
most reached the dangerous spot whon
sho was surprised to see smoke issuing

!
]
]
]
|

frcm the place—only a few fest In front

state 1 am, therowith to be content.” )

!
|

village to which she was golng on an , ents ara in every

1
wen might be burning some rubbish in '

the ravine below, she quickoned her
stops; and when she reached tho edgoe of
the trestle and looked down into ths
dizzy depths, her heart almost falicd
her, for there, far down the steop do-
clivity, sho saw a bright blazo which al-
ready had burnt off somo of the heavy
timberas which supported the great iron
bridge abovo.

Thero were none of tho section men in
sight, «nd it was a long run to the
nearest house beyond the hill; hence,
knowing that our World's Fair express,
heavily loaded with passengers, wus al-
most due, she quickly decided that it
help reached them it must come through
her, But what could she do without a
danger-signal 7 Already she heard tho
rumbling of the train in tho distance,

.and, fortunately, she at that moment

thought of her red flannel skirt. It was
Lut the work of an instant to take 1t
off; and then, without waiting to look
for a stick for a flag-staff, sho ran rapld-
ly down the raflroad until she came In
sight of the flylng train. Here she
stopped and began a vigorous waving of
her danger-signal.

On and on came the great iron horsoe,
and she could fcel the trembling of the
steel rails where she stood. Did they
not see ? Would they never stop ? she
wondered, as the heavy engine came
thundering on. But just at that mo-
ment there was o deafening screech
from the throat of the great monster;
then a succession of several shrils, quick
screams, which was immediately fol-
lowed by a slowing-up of the train,
until i1t stood panting and blowing only
a few feot In front of her.

Immediately the officers in charge- of
the train came to inquire the cause of
the danger, and then the passengers be-
gan to pour out of the coaches in such
numbers as to frighten the poor child,
who had never been accustomed to talk-
ing before strangers. She managed to
make the officers understand what the
trouble was, however; and, after inves-
tigating the situation, they were warm
in their congratuiations, assuring Jennie
that her presence of mind had saved the
train from destruction, and that the
hundreds of passengers on board owcd
thefr lives to her. Of course, the pas-
sengers were very grateful, and many

were the appreciative words that fell on |

her ears.

A numher of French passengers were
on the train, and when they reached
Chicago they called the attention of
their owa World's Fair Commissloner to
the incident, and he in turn laid it be-
foroe President Carnot, swho at once or-
dered struck off a medal of the Legion
of Honour, given only In recognition of
acta of true heroism.

INGENUITY OF THE INSANE

In speaking of varfous devices that
are practical and promise to be valu-
able, a London correspondent of one of
our Western exchanges has this to say
{n regard to lunatics as {aventors :

“ A lunatic asylura is about the last
placo any one would search in for in-
genfous and valiable inventfois,¥'isn't
it 2 said the resident physician df-che
of the largest of these {institutions.
‘*Wo have a patient in this asylum now
now who believes he 18 shut up in the
old Fleet Prison for the national debt.
In the hope of raising the money to pay
this trifie off and obtain his releasg, he
has for the last’ two years deveted his
poor braing to inventing thingas, Strange
to say, among a host of utterly absurd
iieas, he actually has produced two
which are really practicable. His
friends and I have supplicd him with
such harmless materials as he requires
and he has just completed a simple auto
matic contrivance fo- the Lead of & lawn
tennis racket, to pick up the balls and
abolish stooping. 1t acts perfectly well,
and I'm so convinced there’s money in
it that I've advised his friends to secure
a8 patent for him fn case he becomes
cured. His other invention i5 of a dif-
ferent kind, belng a really efficacious
-proventive of seasickness.

“1t's very simple; two of its compon-
tchen and the rest
in every chemlist’s spp. I have suc-
cessfully tested it myself on two oc-
casions recently, when crossing the
Channel in very stormy weather.

As an Instance of the cleverness of
lunatics, it may interest you to know
that a very valuable improvement coun-
nected witk machinery, dnd now in dally
use everywhere. was invented by an in-
mate of an asylum well known to svery
one by name. As he Is now quite cured
and s a somewhat prominent man, I
won't mention any detalls, but his in-
vention, designed and modelled as o
diverslon while absdlutely insane, has
silnce brought him in thousands of

HOW OAN WE PAY HIM BAOK?

There was a ripple of excitomen: all
through the orphan asylum, for a great
lady bad come In her carriage to take
little Jene homeo to llvo with her as an
only daughter.

Jane horsolf was bowifldercd with that
thought. The kind matron led her
down the wildo stairway; and as she
passed tho hall door, she saw the shining
carriage, the fino horses, the llveried
servants; and thon It seemed to hor liko
a dream.

*1 hope sho is glad to go.,” sald the
great lady, in a gentle touo. “ Do
you want to go home with me and be
my child, my dcar ?"

“1 don't know,” sald Jane, timidly.

“But I am going to give you beautl-
ful clothes and a gold ring and a box
of candy and books and dolls and blocks
and a swing. Now dr you want to go?”

*“1 don't know,” sald the child, still
frightened,

* You shall have a lttle room of your
own, with a beautiful bed and table and
chair; you shall have a bird in a cage,
and a little dog with a sllver collar,
Don’t you waut to go with me, Jane 7"

There was a momeont’s silence, and
then the little one said, anxiously:
* But what am I to do for all this 2

Tho lady burst into tears. “Only to
love me and be my child,” she said; and
she folded the littlo girl in her arms

God finds us orphaned and desolate
and defiled with sin and naked and
blind. He adopts us into his family,
and gives us all that we need in this
life, with care and protection, and his
own nameo and forgivencss and the com-
panionship of the Holy Spirit and an in-
heritance in glory: and all that he asks
fn return is that we should love him and
be his children.—Olive Plants,

SOOIABILITY 0} INDIANS.

Indians, contrary to widely received
opinlons, writes Alice C. Fletcher, in
The Century, are of a social natvre, and
fond of paying friendly visits, the eti-
quette of which woul't make a chapter
of ftself. Not much attention i3 glven
to the order of their going while in the
dust of travel, but -sben arrived within
a short distance ox their destination a
halt is called, the ponies are relleved of
their burdens, the rawhide packs are
opereqd, and gala dresses and fine orna-
ments come to light. The two young
men gelected to be the bearers of gifts
of tobaceo deck themselves for their
mission and ride on in advance. A sur-
prise partv is not in the Indian’s 1lst of
amusements ; he takes his enemy uxn-
awareg, but not his friend. The young
men return with messages of weloome;
unmetimes members of the family to be
visited come <with them to conduct the

party.

Meanwhile all have Leen busy prink-
ing, biushing and btralding their locks,
paintip * thelr faces, and doaning their
best gear, the wide prairie their dress-
ing-room, their mirrors each otbei's
eyes. When the visiting party is again

who is not gorgeous with colour and the
glitter of shell or feather finery. Even
the children have daubs of fresh paint
on their plump lttle cheeks, while the
dudes ara wonderful to behold, re-
gplendent In necklaces, embroidered
leggings, and shirts, and with ernaments
fanumerable braided into thelr scalp-
locks, ‘Thelr visit over, the Indians go
back "to thelr homes pleased and con-
tented, bappy if they find, as may not
| always be the case, that the enemy have
not been at work in their sbsence.

-MORE IMPORTANT TEAN COLOUR.

*“Handsome I8 that handsome does,”
is an old saying. Very likely you havs
many times heard it quoted, and, it may
be, have seen the truth of its menning
fn more than one instauce. )

Mrs, Prosser mekes the following fine
allegory out of this much-used phrase:

*“What e splendid fellow !I” said a tad-
polc to a minnow, as they met on.a
i stone at the bottom of a clear stream ;

“did you over see anything liie him ?
it dazzles one’s eyes to look at his jack.t
in, the sun.” .

* That kingfisher ?* asked thse min-
now, .

i “1 don't know the gentleman’s name,”
gaid the tadpole. “ I'vo nmever seen him
before.”

“Ah! well, I have; and I don’t care
it I never seo him again. He may be
o>0d-looking, but I've lost halt my
friends since he came to !iys in that
bank, and, to tell the truth, I don’t
H quite like the way he's looking at me

now; s0 I think Y'll wish you good-
worningz. By thoe time you're a frog,
soull know tbat there are things more
important than the colour of your

c.

: , - [

en route, thero i{s not a man or woman-
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Tho Best For OChrist.

Give Christ the best! O young men,
strong and cager,
Aud"tt:onsclous of your own abounding
e,
Ready to throw your soul's fresh grow-
ing powers
loto some ncble cause, or lower strife,
Christ Jesus was a young man, strong
and brave,
Give bim your heart's alleglance, glve
to him
The best you have.

And you in whom the same young lite

is throbblaog,
But with a steadier pulse and guntler
flow ;
Whose hearts were made for sacriflcs
and loving,
When souls’ {deals grow with you as
you grow,
O givo to Christ your first, most sacred
love,
Andhot your hearts’ devotion give to
im

Tho best you have.

And i3 our best tuvo much?
let us remember
How once our Lord poured out his
soul for us,
And in the prime of his mystetious man-
hood

O friends,

Gave up his proclious life upon the

cross,
The Lord of lorde, by whom the worlds
wore made,
Through bitter grief and tears gave us
The best he had,

NEMO
The Wom;:rful Door.

BY THR AUTBOR OF * CARISTIRS OLD

ORGAN .

CHAPTER VII,
ONLY A TRAMP,

“Well, I call that a reg'lar bit of
ruman.s,” sald Crumpsets, when the old
man had finished his story.

*“ Ay, it would make a book,” said tho
man who was sitting next Nemo; * why
don’t you write one, Tom 2"

“ Nay, Dick, book-writing isn't in my
line,” said the old tman; “but I'll tell
you what I must be dolag, anad that's go-
ing home. Why, my daughter and her
husband will be abed and asleep if I
don't look sharp. So, good-night, gen-
tismen 2l1,” he saié, rising with a sigh,
28 ho thought of leaving Jemmy's blaz-
ing fire and of turning out ioto the
darkness and sterm,

* Wait a minute,” said Jemmy; “T'l
give you a light and 5 hand down, Tom;
the steps are siippery with the wet and
I'm going down with a basin of soup for
yon poor tramp, There’s a drop left in
the pan, and it'l! warm him and mske
him sleep, poor chap.”

“ You haven't such a thing as.a bone
or two you could spare for my dog,
master 7 gaid Abel. “Ileft him in the
cart, for he's lame, and I thought he
would be dest there; but he's done noth-
ing but bark and hovwr} the last hour. I
think maybe he’s hungry.”

“ Yes, poor beast, I'll take him a plate-
ful,” said kind-hearted Jemmy. *He
started barking when I took yon tramp
through the stable on the way up to the
loft; he tried hard to get out of the cert
to him, but he couldn’t manage it. 1
8’pose he took him for & Queer customer,
just as I d1d.”

Jemmy and the old man left the room
together, and turned out into the dark
night. When the landlord returned, he
haed left the dog’s bomes behind, but he
brought back the basin of soup.

* What, wouldn't be eat it ?” said one
of the men, - -

“He's gone,” said Jemmy:; * there
isn't a sign of him; and how he's gone,
that's the mystery. 1-saw him in the
loft myself, and I bolied .the door after
him, for I didn't much care for the looks
of him, and 1 thought maybe he will be
walking off with some of them basketa.”

“ Was the door bolted when you went
just now, Jemmy ?”

*Yes, §# was bolted =il right, but no
man was thero: he's clean gone alto-
gether.”

“It's a ghost, depend upon it, said one

of the men. My grandmother’s aunt
saw'a ghost one night, and he came in
and went out just like that.”
- “*Nay, 1¥'s' no ghost,” caid Crumpots,
with his hearty laugh: “ I don't believe
there is such things. He's under the
hay, Jemmy, depead upon it; he’s cov-
ered himself up to kaeep himself warm,:
and you haven’t scen him.”

“ Just you-go and.jook,” said Jemmy

“Givo me his supper, then,” eald
Crumpets.

* Not till you've found him,” sald the
landlord, laughing.

Crumpets was away for womo time, and
when ho returaed, all that he sald was,
" It's yory stracge—vory strango indeed.”

“ Well, hs isn't under the hay ?” sald
Jommy,

** No, nor nowhere e'se, noither. He
must have gono out of that shutter-
window, Jemnmy; I see it's only fastened
by a hook; and he's let himso)f down
the spout outside. That's the only
thing I can think of."”

“He's a rog’lar cat, If lo's climbed
down there,” sald Jemmy. “ Heo might
do {t, that's true cnough, but whatover
made him do it 18 what puzzles mo; it
beats me out and out, that does.”

Abel Gray had started from hils seat
as this conversation went on, and now,
white and trembling, he laid his hand on
Jemmy's arm, and asked what the man
wag like and how he was dressed,

“Oh, he was n queer-looking fellow,
tall and thin, and he had a long tattered
cont and a soft felt hat, and his halr
hanging all down his back.”

*“it's him! it's our man,” cried little
Nemo. “ Oh, are you sure he's gone ?**

*“He's gone, sure enougn.” said the
landlord. * I went all round the house,
but I could see nothing of him."”

Abel then gave the little ¢company an
account of the encounter with that
strange man on thoe moor, and told them
how positive the child had been that he
had seen the same man looking out from
amongst the trees of the park as they
drove by. .

“Seems just as it he was some kind of
a ghost,” sald the man who had related
the story of his grandmother’s aunt.

It was time now for Jemmy to close
his house and for the little company to
disperse, and this nervous man did not
at all like ¢arning out into the darkness
of the night, lest he should meet the
ghost on the road; but the cheery
Crumpets offered to see him home, and
Jemmy stood at the top of the stone
steps, holding the candle and shading it
with his hand, as the four men made
the best o? thelr way down to the road.
Then he gave the candle to Abel, and
showed him & neat little place, more ltke
a cupboard than a room, separated from
the large parlour by a lath-and-plaster
wall, $n which were two small beds for
himsel? and Nemo.

The child wes very tired, nnd the
sweat smell of the hay, with which his
plllow was flled, made him very sleapy,
but he did not go to sleep without kneel-
{ng up in bod to say his prayers. First,
Abel keard him rppeating the little
prayer Father Amos had taught him,
and then came the words—

“0 Jesus Christ, you are the great
door; pleass let me come {nslde. Amen.”

It was his Jast thought at night, as i
had been his first thought In the morn-
ing.

Ag for Abel, sleep fled far from him;
visions of the strange man in the long
cloak seemed to f11 the room, apd he Iny
listening to the rain beating pitilessly
on the roof, and the wind shaking the
rickety windows and banging the pig-
sty door, and, oh, how hd longed for
morning !

He was. up as soon as Jemwmy was,
and shat was before five o'clock. The
maid-of-all-work, wko was also Jemmy’s
niece, a stout country girl, had been in
bed the night before with a headache,
but had row made her appearaunce ou
the scene, and was busy with brocx and
duster in the long parlour.

8o Abel went with Jemmy to feed the
pligs and to milk the cows, and then he
brought out his basket-cart, and put all
in readiness for aa early start. Nemo
did not wake antil breakfast was ready,
and a grand breakfast it was—Jemmy's
good coffee, fresh eggs laid on the pre-
mises, and hot rolls which the niece had
baked that morning.

Abel felt less mervous than he had
done the night before. Fe was glad to
fee! that their adventures were well-
nigh over, and that they would soon be
at home. He found that if ho went
slowly, and let the donkey rest by the

way, it would be quite possible for
him to reach home that night, and their |
store of baskets was now so small that
it was useless to think of doing more
business without having a fresh supply.

So, when bdreakfast was over, they
took a friendly leave of Jemmy, who ran i
after them with more bones for the dogz,
and thon stood watching them from his '
high steps till a tura In the road took
them out of 3ight. I

“Now for homo, s&aid Abel, with a
righ of content. .

“Won't we have 8 Iot to tell Father
Amos,” satd Nemn, “ and woa't ho like |
my pietare ?  Abel, are you knocking
at the door ?” l

“1 don’t know,” .sald Ahel. “.Are
Fou ¢ )

“ Yes.” said the chlld, “ I knocked (ast
night, and I knocked this mornlog. and
1'm going on knocking till I get inside
Do you think he'll soon open tho door,
Abel ¥

“I can't tell sald the littlo man;
*you must nsk Father Amos; he'll tell
you a deal bettor than me.” *

0ld Amos gave tho traveliers a hearty
wolcome, and thoy sat long over his fire
the next morning, giving him a history of
thelr adventures in tho new country.
He was much pleascd with Nemo's ple-
ture, and very glad to hear that he was
knocking at tho door, for ha felt sure
that tho Lord’s words were true,—~* To
him that knocketh it shall be opened.”

* Abei says Lo don't know whother ho
is knocking or not, Fathor Amos,” sald
the child.

*It's a funnv sort of knocking, then,”
sald the old wman, ** if he can do it with-
out his knowing about {t. He knows
woil onough when ho knocks at yon
door of mino; doesn't thee, Abel, my
laq ?*

**Yes, Amos,” he said, “you'ro right
there, of course; if a fellow knocks, he
must know he's knocking, and I'm glad
enough that Nemo has boegun to knock.
But you sec I've nover been brought up
to think of theso tl.ings; it's differont
for mo.”

*But, Abel, my lad, thee wculd llke
to get safe to thy journey’'s end, wouldn't
theo 7 Thee would like to arrive at the
city of God, whethor theo has been
brought up to walk on the road there or
not, wouldn't thee, Abel 1"

“ Yes, Amos, yes; of course I would,”
said the little man uncasily.

“Then begin knocking to-day,” sald
tho old man. *‘Knock, and {t shall
be opened unto thee,'—unto you, Abel,
my lad--unto you."

* Yes, do, Abel,” said little Nemo.

“Well, I'll gee about it Abel an-
gwered. “I won't make any promises
about to-day; thero's plenty of time yot,
and some day or other I'll think about
it. But there's Jots to do to-day; there's
baskets to buy—we've sold out, Amos,
clean sold ont; and there's the house in
a flithy mess with being shut up; and
there’s Nemo hain't a tidy pinafore nor
a clean shirt. Y1l have to be busy early
and late to get all straight. So I'll be
off, Amos, and leave the lad with you
awhile.”

“Do you think he will knock 7' said
Nemo, when he had gone.

*}Maybe he will, maybe not,” sald the
old man sadly.

“But you think he will, don't you,
Fathar Amos ?* said the little follow
earnestly.

“1 hope he may,” salG the old man,
“dut I'm afrald not.
think they're geing to knock, and say
they will knock, and mean to knock
some day; but some day never comes,

Nemo, and then the door {8 shut, and it's |

too late. That’s just what I was read-
ing in my Testament last night; fetch it
here, and we'll read it, Nemo.

‘*Many, I say unto you, will sceX to
enter in, and shall not be able. When
once the Master of the house {8 risen up,
and hath shut to the door, znd ye be-
gin to stand without, and to knock at
the door, saying, Lord, Lord, open unto
us; and he skall answer and say unto
you, I know ye not, whence ye are.’

“8o it will be too late to kuock,
Nemo, thee sees, when the door !s shut;
and who knows how soon the Master
wili rlse up to shut it 2"

“Oh, I do hope Abel won't dbe too
late ! said the child.

And from that time, almost every day,
he would ask his fester-father very anxl-
ously, and sometimes with tears in his
eyes, ‘“Have you bezun 9 Kknock yet,
Abel ?* and when the answer came
which disappointed all bis hopes, he
would say, “Oh, Abel, do ba quick!
He'll be shutting and boiting the door
soon, and me and Father Amos will hear
you knocking outslde, and we won't be
able to let you in.”

Sometimes Abel trouid laugh when he
szid this, and tell him old Amos had
filled his head with strange aotions,
sometimes he would pat him onr the
back, snd tell him to cheor up, for he

.would be all right some day. buot most

often he simply turned the subject, or
went on with his work withont speaking.

As for Nemo, ke constantly repeated
his little prayer, he knocked day by day
at the door, and he looked very earnest-
Iy for it to b2 opeced to him.

“ Amos,” he sald one day, " it's a long
time.”

“ What's a long time, my lad 7° asked
the old man.

“ That door,” said Nemo, “ it's a long
time coming open.” .

“ I thiok it is open, Nems,” sald Ameoes,

“Open now 7” asked tho child, “ open
for me, Father Amos? Why do you
think it is open 7"

* Becaase the Lord's word wouida't be
trus ¢ the door was still ghnt, Nemo.

Lots of folks |

I He says, ° Knock, and it shal} bo opened
unto you." You havo knocked, and »g I
am quite sure he has opened.”

“Then do you think ['vo got inside
the door, Amoa? Ab, 1 do wish I
knew I was ingide i

“ Yes, Nemo, 1 bellove you are inside.
\Why, the Lord longs to let you in much
more than you long to comoe. Ma diod
that ha might ba able to opan that door;
Ho could never have lot us into tho way
it he badn't dled. And now hls hoart
Jongs for overybody to come to the door.
And, Nomo, you have come to Josus, the
only Way, the only Door, and I belleve
he has sot your fcat In tho way bf peace.”

* Oh, Amos, what have 1 got to do
aow ¥

“ Just to keop In the way, dear child,
til you rveach tho city ot Qod.”

A strango naw light and joy camo in-
f to the boy‘'s face, a sunshine that was

of heavon and not of carth, Whon ho
went homo sgain, he sald solomnly and
gravely, “ I'm inslde, Abel”

*So I see,” snid tho littlo man, laugh-
ing: “you're not In the stroot, that's
clear enough.”

“I'm instde tho door,” sald Naomo;
* Father Amos says 80."

* Oh, that's what you'ro aftor,” sald
Abel, “is 1t 1

*“Yes,” sald tho chlild. “I wish you
were inside, too, Abel—I do wish you
wore 1"

“ Well, {¢'s washing day to-day, and I
must not stop to talk,” said the little
man. *“ Fotech mo all tho airty towels,
Nemo, and we'll set to work.”

Tho sunshine on the child’'s faco was
not quite so bright after that, He
thought he would bo so happy If only
Abel would come lasido tco, and would
walk along the road with him. And
he was very much afraid lest tho Mastor
of the houso should rise up and shut tho
door, and Abel should de left outsice,

Abeol had told old Amos all about the
strang> man they had met on the moor,
and Amos dad sald nothlng whilst Nemo
was thero; but as soon as he had left
the room he had shakon his head
solemnly, and had doclared that he dfd
not ke it at all, he was sure that that
man was up to no good, that was clear
1 enough for any one to see; and it was
y the oid man’s opinfon thet ho know
'aomethlng of Nemo's history, and had

taken the opportunity of finding out
what the child was like. .

“I hopa wo shall never sco him

again,” sald Abel
l *WWas he at all liko that man you saw

in the house when you took it ?' asked
; Amos,—* the man whom the woman
| called Alexander, I mean.,”

“ No, not a bit llke him—not the leasat
lttle bit. I think I shouid knuow that
man again anywhere.”

The poor dog soon became a great
favourite, not only with Abel and the
child, but with the old man alse. As
; for Nemo, ke was devoted to him: by
i day he followed him about everywherc
y he went, and by night he Iay stretched
, at the foot of his bed. He quite lost hils
, lameness, and when for some time he
, had been well fed and cared for, he bo-
, came siroeg and heaithy, and altogother
a different creature from what Ae had
been when he was brought to them on
the meor. They tried to give him the
name of Trusty, but he would not an-
swer to it; and If Abel wanted to call
him, he was compelled.” though soraly
against his will, to call him Nemo, for
in spite of all his efforts ho would an-
swer to nothing elge.

‘The strange ring Abel locked up care-
fully in the box in which he kept his
money, that it might bo rafe until such
time as be might hsppen to sco its
strange owner again. But he could not
he' hoping, from the bottom of hlis
; fearful Jittle heart, that that time might
; be far distant.

(To be continued.)

|

DYING YOR HER BROTHER.

A tender story is told of a French girl
only twelve years old, who succoeded {n
saving her little drother from wolves.

It was during a sovere winter, In a
somote vilinge of France, cand <wolves
wero constantly scen prowling about.
One day a wolf with five little once burst
into the cotlage, attracted by the smoll
of tho bread which the girl had been
baking.

By means of & heavy stick, the brave
girl had almost succeeded in Sriving tho
mother wolt off, when, seeilng one of tho
cubg about to attack her brother, she
gefzed the boy, thrist him into a cup-
board, and buttoned tho door, .That
gave tho wo.t time to fly at her, and In
a moment she was the prey of the sav-
age beasts. Her brother remained quite
safe, and was reicased "from the cup-
board by sume aeighbours.

He lived to be an old man, cherishing
the memory of tho sigter who had dicd
{ to save him,
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LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIEA IN TIHE ACTH AND RPISTLES.

LBSSON X! SEPTEMBER 12

CHRISTIAN LIVING.
ttom, 12. 9.21. Momory verses, 16-18

GOLDEN TEXT,

Be not overcome of cvil, hut overcome
ovil with good —Rom 12 21.

OUTLINE.
1 Xoving Those that Love Us v 9-16
2. loving our Epomics, v. 17-21.
Time.—A.D. 58.
Place.—Writton from Corinth.

H*ME READINGS.

M. Reasonab.o servico—Rom. 12. 1-8.

Tu. Christlan }iving.—Rom. 12. 9-21.

W Loyalty and love --Rom 13 1-10

Th. Clean hands and pure heart.—
Pgalm 24.

7. Dead to sin—~Rom. 6. 11-23,

8. A shining light.—Matt. 6. 1-16.

8u. Famii; roliglon.—Epb. G. 1-9.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Loving Those that Love us, v. 9-16.
From what should love be free ?
What should we shun, and to what

cng ?

How should Christians treat ono an-
other ?

What counsel s glven for business
life ?

How should we ¢reat the needy ?

How shonld we pualsh enemles ?

In what way should we show sym-
pathy ?

What i8 said concerning self-concelt ?

2 Loving Our Enemies, v. 17-21.

Is it over right to take rovenge for
wrongs suffered ?

I {t ever right to be indi®erent to the
thoughts and feclings of thoso about us ?

What does tho apostlo say about
peaceable living ?

What {8 the severcst punishment for o
man who tries to harm us ?

How can we be true victors o life

GUolden Tezt,

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where {n this lesson do wo learn that
a Christian should be—
1. Sincere ?
2. Sympathetic ?
8. Humblo ?
4. King ?

AN ADVENTURE UNDERGROUND.

Recently six labourers who were work-
ing in & 8rest clay pit near Chateaudun
in France, were overwhelmed by the
caving in of the pit. A great mass of
earth had fallex 'n apon tham. No one
connected with the work belleved that
welr lives could be saved. They were
simply somesvhere in Lhe midst ol a
vast deposlt of clayey earth, and must
already, it was said, be smothored.

Novertheless, the aid of science was
invoked. Not very far away was Ver-
t2illes, and from there an army engineer
and a little corpsof sappers were brought
at coes.

Ths engincer ascertained as nearly as
he could the spo® whers the clay workers
must have been when they were over-
whelmed, &nd, using his technical know-
lsdge in calculating distances, drove a
long tube cautiously in the direction of
this spot.

Crouched in a little alr space beneath
a couple of timbera the six clay miners,
all stiii allve, heard the dull scunds of
the blows upon the cylinder, and knew
that an effort was belng made to save
them. This duoyed them up, though
they were neariy suffocated.

At last the sound of the blows come
nearer., They seemed to be struck in
the clay itself not far away., The men
had with them a bit of candle. They
lighted it, and bLy-and-byo its flame,
fiickering faintly in the foul alr, revealed
e strange obfect entoring, la little jerks
of & quarter of an inch each, their place
of refuge.

It was the capped head of the tube,
The engineer had calculated with such
nicety that he had struck the very spot
whero the miners were crouching. Ono
of the men sprang at the tube, and
knocked oft the cap with his pick. Then
tie put his moutd to the tube and shout-
od as loud as he could. The sappers
st the uiher end heard what seemed a
talnt wafl from the bowels of the earth,
They stopped their pounding, and shout-
ed through the tube in their turn.

* Halloo !’ tho englocer called. * How
are you 1

*We'ra all right!” the volce cameo
from the pit,

* Have you anything to eat ?"

* Not a thing.”

“Can you breathe 1"

‘ Yes, through this tube.”

* Havo you a light 7

* About an inch of candle.*

* What would you like to eat—milk or
boullox 1"

Boulllon,” called the volco, eagerly,

* Thon watch the end of tho tube.”

A big kettlo of bouillon had boen pre-
pared for such ap omergency. It was
Poured into the tube, and the slx men
took tholr turns in catching the Ilquid
as it came through.

By-and-bye one of the burled minars
callted : “ YWhat timeo ts it "

* Midnight,” answered the englnecer.

“ Midnight ! We thought it was noon
tho next day."

The miners wero asked what they had
boen doing, and sald ‘hey had been
Playing “ jack stones” with pebbles.

The sappers had now but to follow
the tubo with their digging operations,
and in due time they reached tho Im-
prisoned mincrs and restored them to

daylight and the open air.

beth's reign were wounderful eears. Sho
became the champion of the Protostant
faith, and if, as many think, it was more
from policy than from heart-felt convice
tion, yot it resulted {n much good. 8ho
gavo the namo to her time—tho KEliza-
bethan age, it is called. An ago which
hotd within {ts limits B8hakespesaro,
Bacon, Spenser, Sidney, Ralolgh, Drake,
and many other men of genius and
bravery—men whom the whole world
honours.

Thioking of all which centred in the
reign of “good Queen Bess,” we turn,
with feclings far excoeding curiosity, to
look upon the cradle in which, so meany
years back, she was rocked.

In his ‘“English Lands, Lettorz and
Kings,” Donald Q. Mitchell says of her:
‘“8he would have beun great it she had
been a shoemakor’'s daughter; 1 do not
mean that she would have rode on a
white horge at Tilbury and made the
natlons shake, but she would have
bound moro shoes, and bound them bet-
ter, and looked sharper after the affairs
of her houschold than any cobbler's wite
in the land.”
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CHINESE DARBEE.

OHINESE BARBER.

It has been seid that the Chinese ars
an uncleanly race. Our own observa-
tion does not confirm that statement.
Indeed, we never saw people s0 devoted
to scouring and scrubbing and steeping
themselves in hot water as the Chinese.
We have ssen them at the cannerfes in
British Columbia preparing huge vessels
of hot water for thelr dally ablutions
and have sean wandering barbers by the
raflway holding thelr victim by the nose
while they shaved his head and per-
formed other delicate attentions as
shown in the above cut.

A ORADLE OF RUNOWN.,
BY HSLEX A. HAWLEY.

To modern eyes a cradle with cluwnsy
rockers and heavy carving does ndt com-
pare favourably with the dainty resting-
places, draped in soft slik and lace, in
which our bables are now laid. If you
will examing the headboard of the cradle
In which Queen Bess was racked, you
wlll seo traces of royal lettering. This |
cradle is Interesting because of this one
fact alone: more than three centurles
angd a halt ago In it the baby was rocked
to s\er2p whom all the world knew lator
a» “ good Queen Bess.”

‘The badby grew to be & Woman, and the
woman whon she wag twenty-five years .
old became Queen of England. She was |
“good ” by comparison withk her sister ,
who preceded her, who was kpown by as
doeadful & namo as any in English |
history.

The forty-four yeara of Queen Eliza- | future recognition. This applies to all.

DOWN IN THE DEEP SEA.

There are wonderful thinge {n nature,
it one has eyes to see, in whatever direc~
tion he may look; yet, after all, they are
chiefly wonderful because, from their
simple adaptation to their surroundings,
they are in harmony with nature, 8s we
all »* -uld be. ' :

A. one goes higher and highur up a
mountain, the welght of air upon his
body becomes less and less, and the
blood presses miore and mors upon the
surface, tiit at last it pushes through at
the nose, the eyes, the ‘ears, and where-
ever it can find an outlet.

It one went down into the deep ses,
instead, the effect would be just the op-
posite; but for creatures lving far down
below the surface, the effect of Dhafng
brought up is quita the same as for men
to climb a mountatil ., "

Three miles-dawn into the ocddn*the
pregsure of water {8 about two tons to
the square fnch. There are fish lving
therv; strangors to fish-markets; desd-
black in colour, and for the most part
without eyes. When by chance they
are forced to the surfacs their bodles
swell, even their bones grow soft and
lovse, and some have even burst opsn
because of the pressure belng removed.

YOR IDENTIFICATION. .

A new law has been passed in Hawalf
which compels every man who {8 regis-

{ered to leave hl. thumb-mark on ths*

certificato of rogistration and on the
stub which is left in the book. That
is, ho must ink his thumb, and leave
a clear, distinct impression of it for

claeses of people on the Istand. The
objection which many of the residents
mako {8 that it treats them all as though
they were convicts, The truth Is that
it is tho only positive means of identifi-
catfon. It i{s claimed that the lines on
the thumb of no two people are exactly
allke, while it i{s not !nfrequent to find
peoplo whose rosemblances are 8o tlose
a3 to manko identification dificult. The
Aslatlics are invading the island of
Hawall to such an extent as to amuse
the people settled thers to somo plan to
provent the overcrowding of the island,
and this registering ot the thumb-mark
s belleved by thoso who succeeded in
having the law passed to be one of the
ways in which it will be posstble for
them to regulate immigration into the
island of Hawall.

It wold afford an evening’s ontertaln-
ment, remarke a writer in The Outlook,
for a company of young peopld to com-
pare the marks of thelr thumbs.

SHOWING HIS OAPACITY.

Tho Young Churchman tella the fol-
lowing story of a young man who was
ccmmencing lite as a clerk.

“ Now, to-morrow,” his employer one
day said to him, *that cargo of zot-
ton must be got cut and weighed, and
we must have a regular account of it.”

He was a young man of energy. This
was the first time he had been entrusted
to superintend the execution of this
work; he made his arrangements over
night; spoke to the men about their carts
and horses, and resolved to begin very
early ‘n the morning, He instructed
the Ilabourers to be thero at half-past
four o'clock, So thoy set to werk and
the thing was done, Between ten and
eleven o'tlock his master came in, and
seelng him sitting §n the counting-room,
looked very much displeased, supposing
that his commands had not been exe-
cuted, . -

1 thought,” said the woaster, “you
were requested to get out that cargo this
morning 7"

« It 18 all done,” sald the young man,
“ and here is the account of it.”

He never looked behind him from that
moment—never ! His character was
fixed; confidence was established. He
wes found to be the man to do the
thing promptly. He very soon camse {o
be the one that could noi te spared; he
was as necessary to the firln as any one
of the partners. He was a religious
man, went through: a life of great bene-
volence, and at his death was able to
leave his children an ample fortune.

: “I'n going to be a minister,” sald
Tommy, forcibly.

“Why, Tommy, dear?” asked bhis
father. .
“8os I can talk In church,” said
Tommy.

Our little béy came to me ons day,
after he had been reading in e Bible,
exclaiming . “ Papa, pape, I have found
a place in the Bilble where they were
A1l Methodists {* “How: so ?* said ‘T,
“ Beécause all tha people 82!d-* Amen’” -

A dade clork was dressing a show-
window, and at his Yeet was-a. notios
which read : “ Any article in this win-
dow, 25 cents.” Several girls stopped
outside to watch, and one gald : “Let's
buy him.” After a gentle giggle, an-
other replled : “Oh, no; he's too dear
at that price.” .
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