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SOBNES IN ANTWERP.
BY TUE EDITOR.

Antwerp, 8 busy town on the *lazy
gcheldi,” was, under Charled V., the
most prosperous city in Europe. Bat
Spanish tyranny and the terrors of the
1nquigition reduced the population to,
at one time, 40,000. It Is strongly fur
tifled, and has stood many a slege. The
glory of the town {s its magnificent
cathedral.  Its lofty open spire Napoleun
compared to Mechlin lace, and Charles
V. used to gay it should be preserved in
2 Blagg case. Its interfor is unique in
this, that it has threo alsles on
eath wide of the nave. The
porspective of the arches, sup-
ported on 126 columns, is very
fine, The glory of the church is
Rubens’ masterpicce—his won-
derfu) “ Degcent from the Cross.”
I confess to & lack of apprecia-
tion of Rubens. T can see little
beauty in his figures, anud they
have often a vulgar coarseness
that i3 offensive to good taste.
Of course, the masterful life and
rich colouring of his pletures in-
dicate the consummate artist.
But there ig none of the poetic
fecling of Raphael, nor of the
seraphic purity of Fra Apgelico.
Crowded around the venerable
cathedral, ke mendicants
around the feet of a priest, aro
a lot of squalld old houses, that
greatly mar its beauty.

The Hotel de Ville, with a
splendid faecade 300 feet long,
rising to the helght of 180 feet,
contains some fine historic halis,
oné with an immense chimney-
plece, with famous Bible reliefs.
In a mpeighbouring church-yard
is an artificial Calvary, forty feet
high, crowded with statues of
saints and angels. Beneath is
a Brotio in imitation of the Holy
Sepulechre, and an iron-grated
purgatory, in which carved
figureg in painted Sames beseech
alms for massges to procure their
rélease. It has all the horror of Danto
without any of the poetry.

The picture gallery i{s wonderfully rich
tn ‘“chefs d'oeuvre ” of Flemish art; but
none jmpressed me more than a dead
Christ, by Matsys, whose dee -pathog
brings tears to the eyes. In the public
squares ars fine monuments of Rubens,
<Tenfers, and Vandyck, and the streets
bear the names of "famous painters.

In this prosale country even the dogs
have to work for their living, as seen in
the cut, which represents a common
street scene in Antwerp. The large
duilding gt the top of the cut flanked
with towers at the corners orizginally
formed & part of the old castle of Ant-
werp. It was afterwards the seat of the
Inquisitiol. and {3 now & museum of an-
tiquities.

My most delightful memory of Ant-
werp Is that of iis sweet chimes. There
are ip all, {n the cathedral tower, ninety-
xnine hells—tte largest, at whose baptism
Charles V. stood godfather, and gave his
own name, weighs eight tons. Every
quarter of an hour they ring out a beau-
tifal ¢« carilion,” znd at the full hour
they proclaim in more elaborate melody
the flight of time, iy botel was in the
Cathedral B8quare, and .at night I lay
awake listening to the exqulsite
strain and thicking of Long-
tellow’s musical lines:

“ Ag the evening shade descended,
Icw and loud and swectly
blended,
Low at times and loud at times,
And changing like a poet's
rbymes,
Rang the beautiful wild chimes.
Then with deep sonorous clan-
gour
Calmly answering thelr sweet

anger,
When d?de wrangling bells had

enaedq,
Slowly struck the clock eleven:
And from ottt the silent heaven,
Slilence on the towy descended,
Silence, ailencs everywhore,
On the earth and in the alr.”

'TBE LITITLE RED ROOKING CBAIB.'
| brought her out into the hall and set

DY W. BERY POaTEE. her fn the little vocker when he went
The neighbuurs up and down bouth { away ecarly in the morning to his days
, 8ldes of the narruw, nolsy streot knew | work, but that was only when it was
that chalt.  On every picasant day 1t very pleasant and warm, for nttic Berta
sal ln the duorway ol o tenoment house ; Was oot like uther children.  Sumething
, midway of the biuck, and many a passing ; waa the matier With her back, sumethieg
workman or busy housewifo glanced at ; had always been the matter with it from
y It with a smile. It was little and uil | babyhoud. She could nut walk far
,and red. There was a faded cushion on | without becoming tired, nor could sho
, the scat and a litile diamund-shaped | play hke the other children, and liked
, tidy un the buk, and the chair and the ; better to sit and rock in the liue red
y cushicn and the tidy belonged to little | chair and watch their rompa
Berta Guild. Once, far a long threo months, tho lit.

Sometimen big Jim Guild, the .abman,

tle chalr was empty. Bometimes It atowd
in the doorway just the sams &» ever, hut
Berta lay upon her tiny bed within and
wonderced what the street looked llke In
the wiutry weather. The doctor, who
had taken a more than ordinary Interost
in het, told Big Jim that his littla glel
might run and Jdance and be happy like
uther littlo glrla before the anuw flew
again, and they all walted tor that time
longingly.

At last the time arrived when she
would gu vut, when she could walk quite
a little way e by herself. It was a
gala day for tho street. Everybody
nodded and smiled at the red chalr
(pewly palated for the occasion)
and Its tittle occupant, and the
wintry-faced old woman across the
street whn kept tho notlon store
could hardly keep away from her
window lopg enough to attead to the
needs of her customers. Her old
face falrly boamed through {ts
wrinkles tbhefore the day was
over,

* And to-morrow,” sald Tilly Gullg,
Berta’s older sister. stoppink to gos-
slp with the old lady when she ran
across in the eovening for a yeast
cake, and to-morrow Berta and 1
aro going as far as papa’s stand.
Won't that be fine 1

* Indeed It will!” declared the old
lady.

And 1lndeed the whole atreet
thuught su when the two llitte glrls
started off the next morning for
~papaa stand”  Tley camo back
in an hour. and Berias cjoa shone
Hhe twin stars. The world was o
pleasant, and it was su goud tu walk
like other little girls®

She sat dowa In the little red
rocker, her faco animated with the
self-importance that comes with
convalescence—and for another rea-
son . Sister Tilly had gone across to
the queer little shop to buy two
cents’ worth of candy. Papa had
given each vf them a penny. It was
because of this that her eyes were
fastened on tie shining window of
the store, behind which sho could see
Tilly eavnestly conversing with the old
1ady. She ocould see them quitoe plalnly,
and she knew they wero talking of her,
for they were looking her way, and once
Tilly waved a reassuring hand to her.

* And pleathe, Tilly, doa't gossip,” had
been Berta’s parting Injunction, and
Tilly was surely forgetting it. The llt-
tie lips quivered and the eyes were
dimm2d with tears. Waliting Is very
hard when one is convalescent,

“Yes," THly was saylng volubly.
* Berta's all right now, and mamma let
us go as far &3 papa’s stand to-day.
3y, but he was glad to sco us!” Tilly
was as fond of gosslp at fourteen as the
old 1ady herselt. “ Ho let us sit inside
the cab,” she pursued, “and he'd have
taken us for a drive, only he was afraid
of losing a fare, and the cab busiaess Las
been so bad this spring. No, [ don't be-
lleve 1'd better have any of them coloured
drops, because papa sald they mightn't
be good for Berta, an’ the worst of chew-
in' gum !s she always forgets an’ swal-
lows it; she's that hurryfdd—"

There was a sudden confusion ja the
street—a shout, tho rattle of heavy
wicels, the pounding of fiylng bools.
Tilly ran to the door, her bair flying,
her eyes wild. She glanced across st
the doorway of the tenemsnt house. The
iittle red rocking-chair was cmpty.

The white-faced driver pulled in his
frightened horses at the corner acd
100ked back. He gaw the glrl run out
of the little shop and gather the iitle,
sti!] figuro up {rnm the dirty street. He
heard her single agonized cry as she
pressed little Berta to her bosom. Then
the crowd shut out hls vicw, aud he
climbed weakly down from kLls scat and
went back,

The Jittle red chalr stands sometimes
in ihe doorway now, but peopie who
know aurry by with avorted faces; aad
the wripkled old woman in the store
across the street docs not go near her
window the days tho empty chair rocks
in tbe hall, and often wipes her eves
while she waits upon her customers.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

“Nover 8Soar 8o High Again.”
1 walked_through-the woodland meadow
Where -Lho thrashes aweetly aing,

And-§-found on a bed of-mosses

A-DIrd with-a broken wing.

1 healed_ita wounds, and ench morning
Itsang-ita old aweet straln

Hut-the bird-with-the- broken’ pinlon
Never soared so high again

I"tound n young ifo bmkon.
Dy_sir's scductive

And. touched- with mo Chrllt-llko spirlt,

I'took him to my heart;

1o 1ived with n noble purpose,
And-struggled-not-in- valn,

But the Iifo that sin had-stricken,
Nover soared o high-agaln

Hut the bird with the broken pinion
Kept another from the share.

And the Iife-that sin had stricken,
Ratsed another-from despatr,

“Each”losa-has its compensation,
Thore’s_healing for overy-pain,

But the bird with the broken- mnlon
Never soars 8o high again
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csl  Father and -mother- look sort of
cnled like It waa something nico; and_
1-1f 1t 18 80, why, I don’t mind.

}  Thcy say it moans I vo got sand —gril—
notafratd, you know.  That the best of It._
But -there's Aunt Mamyo (bo sure It's’
spelled 7o ") who teaches me etiquetto

-apd” Tom=-he's my brother, you know—-
he says_14's Just_short_for * Sandy,” and
that's lho colour of my-hatr.
“tiko -and gunts like Aunt Mamye,”
can't alwn)u bo depended on,-though,

and let you seo for yoursell. First,
though, I want to say [ was scared.-
“Whow ! I shivered gro- umthwhen Tom"

~sho-soys tho-name’s horribly vulgar; |
Brothers |-

Maybo P'd-better-toll- the-whole story, |

the -world—some of them are only cight
“toet -wide,

The smallest_horso in- the-world.is a-
Sbetland=pony -owned by Marquis Car-
conn,  Its helght does not surpass:
savonty 1t 13 often
toa llllnuUm mall coach,

Berlin-hes the- anu.llm. olephant in_the_
world, "It is only ono moter-high, and
" walghs elghty kilograms.

The smallest camels-belong to-Persia.
Thoi‘y are not more than ity centimeters-
high.

ROSEWOOD TREES,
trees are found in South-Am--

heard it the noxt-
all my-jacket buttons had-boen shaken
loose  'Thoy hadn't, of course; for-they
camu 10080 playing_ball the day before

But Tom-was nearer right than ho knew
“When I think 1t out square to myself, I'm
most sure that Tom's and-Aunt Mamyo's
fun hits-me closer -than father’s and
mother’s pralse.

You see, it was this way : -Father and-
“Tom were off on business, to bo gone all-
-night, and mother was slck with-a-head-
nche ~ That loft only me in-the houso
to look after things- It scemed nlco till.
-1 went upctatrs-to ‘bed; then it grew
awfully dark and lonesome But I'pulled-
the -clothes up - tight- over -my-face-and-
-tried not to think; for if there’s one thing-
in this world I'm afraid of,-it's the-dark,
“And I'm getting-too big" t0-be afrald: “of
the dark, too; that’s the worst of It. B

Well, .some timo-in-the nlght came-n_
loud- barking from Towser—just llke
-somebody scolding somebody else for for--
gettlog and 1 know in-a flash what it
‘meant.  I'd-forgotten to leave the wood-
house-door open for him to go jn. E

First, 1'slid_lower dows in the bed and
thougm to -myself 1 wouldn’t, though-1.
know all the time I would, for I couldn't
BO-t0_sleep-if I left” Towser out In- the
cold-that way  So, after a while I shut_
my teeth bard-and crawled out, pretty

-scared and shaky, -for ft-was-awful dark,
and-got into my clothes the best I-could.

I felt my way-out.into-the hall and
down-to:the back door.  But when I-put
_my-hand on_tho knob to open it, I almost.
yelled right-out; for-thers,.just-as_plain-
:a8_plain-could be, I heard somebody try-

Jng fo-get in. If it hadn't been: for
-mother being_sick, and-father and Tom,
being-away, T'd “have scuttled-up the
stalrs quicker than I ever -came down,
But that wouldn't-do for the man of_the-,
-house. No, sir; not i£-he dled.”

1-was oo scared-to think much, so I
-just ‘opened-the. door-and yelled “-boo I
loud as'ever I could  And, well, sir!
you should have scen those fellows
tumble down- the steps—for there were

d_across the yard and over the
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‘The
obliged-to raise-the price of Dow Drops
trom.seven conts-to-elght centd,  Anxi-
ous'to give jt-to tho schools at-ns:low o
prico-as-possible, it has been published
at-an-actual loss for-the last two years,
We-know-our friends do not-desire’that,
and wHi not object to the small increase
deCesBaTy- 10 COVr- eXPenses.

JOHN BRIGHET ON:SUNDAY.
80HOOLS.

Mr John Bright; of. England,  speak-
ing at a-mission fair, sald-that the Sun-
day-school contribute -much toward the
development of- the moral-feelings, and
that the work performed by them was
of_more -Importanco_at the-present mo-
ment-than -{t-had- been-at-any prevlous
perfod_in-Engllsh_history” The powers”
af monarchs wero lessening, and-the in--
fluence of the- aristocracy was fadlng
away The enly power-that was govern-
ing—a-power that would- - bo

back fence, dropping thelr-tools, and-old
‘Towser square on-thelr-heels, shapping
and ‘barking, And-1 wouldn't wonder-it
he “nipped -them_once or twice, for- they |
-yelled as-if he did

The next day father.and. "Tom -care
home; and Uncle Bob came over from his
store. Unclo Bob:sald" the.tools were a
-burglar's kit~i¢ you-know what that 15—
-and -father looked at mo lke he does
when ho's pleased. Tom, ho Just laughed.
But I know Tom, and:he knows me. - So,
although I'm willing to own Tom hits it |

-8till-1 don't mind the name much, *spect-
-ally tho way -Unclo Bob says ft—The"

Morning-Star.

BMALLBST “IN !'HB WOR!.D

The smallest book-over printed 15 the |
ry of Perrault's little * Hop-o'-my:
'Thumb " lately published: The book is
ong and oneshalt inches long by.one inch
wide, and ono-quane: Inch -thick. "It
can be read only-by the ald of-a micro-
scope; but:ls complete in ¢ every way, and:

lmited—wss -the power af the people-
He claimed therefore, that the most
pressing need -at- the present thme was
political education, by -whied thero could.
be-cultivated in the minds of the' people
a zense of thelr moral responsibility

They-should be_tought that- lubour would
have Its_ just reward, -and -that the
wcalthy should be pcrmmed to” enjoy

thetr-riches-in-security  This is a sen--
timent worthy of r Bright, and. as
sultablo-for this country as for Gmt
Britaln.

HIS- NIOKNAME.

‘What do “you supposo-my Uncle Bob
called me last week ?  Why, just “Sand,”
‘nothing -moro-nor nothing less. ~ And
that isn’t tho_ worat ot it—or tho best-of
1t, I-don’t know which yet. Everybody-
in the house calismo * Sand,” and it bas
&pread out.to the strec!. and over-to the
achool _Its-“ Seni cre and “Sand

bas four.

Shears-no blggcr thai & pin-1s.one-of:
‘the cxhibits-of- the skill of a Sheffield
workman; & dozen-of these shears welgh
lets than halt & -graln, or about the
welight-of 2 Dostage-stamp;-they are-as
“pertectly made as sheara of ordhmry slze.

criea-and-in the East Indles and nelgh=
bouring Islands. Thero are half & dozen
-kinds.  Tho name is Tot taken from-tho
-colour of_the .wood, as_{s_generally sup-.
poscd, but by -reason of-a-rosc-like fra-
grance which it possessce when first cut.
-S8ome of theso trees grow 8o largo-that
_planks-four feet-brasd- and ten feet in
length can-be cut from them. The broad
-planks_are prineipally used-to make tops
“for planofories. ~ The rosewood treo-is
remarkablo for its beauty.
Such !8 1ta-value in manufactures as an-
“ornamental. wood that some of the forests
-where 1t-once grew abundantly have now
scarcely a single-specimen. Now plan--|
“tations have been set out 8o that the sup-
ply-will'not be exhausted.

THE LONGEST ‘WORD,

* Rob,” sald Tom, * which {8-tha most-
dangerous word to pronounce in the En
ush _language "

* Don't know, -unless-it's a awearlng

i

" Pooh 1 satd ~Tom, “ 1t's stumbled, be--
-cause-you-are-sure_to get a l.n}pble be-:
tween the first and last lotter.”

** Ha, ba'” sald-Rob, * Now, I've got-
“one for you. I found it:one day in the
paper. Which is- the longest word-in
the English-language '

" lncompnhonslblluy - sald
promptly.

*“ No, sir, it’s-smiles, because there's a-,
wholo mlle between the-first.and- last.
-letter

. llo, ho'I"-cried Tom; * that's nothing.
I know.a-word.that hag three miles be--
tween its beginning and- endlng."

“ What’s that ?” asked Rob, faintly.

“ Beléaguered,” sald Tom.,

Tom,

THE- OLD - STOB.Y.

Hear the old story-again

A number of Chicago boys -fell “into
“tho babit-of.meoting to read ‘and’ discuss-
wild-wost stories. They:becamo greatly:
-enamoured of this flashy and sensational
‘literature, and. spent hours:in making
p|uns to, linitate” the heroes of whom
they read. ~ Tholr Imaginations soon' be-
came 50 Inflamed .that.they were.ready”
“to undertake any daring and-bloody deed.-|
-The -culmination came the -other day
when-one boy,” delfberately- stabbed a-
‘companion “to-death. ‘When. he “failed-
10 -escape and ‘was confronted with_his-
“crime, -he:'made -no other defence -than
That hc wanted .to-do something that
. wwould class- him.among:the bloodthirsty.-

-|-villains of whom he had been reading.

Yes; it s only .the old story. Scarcely

less dem rauzlng than the saloon is the
“diabollcal” trafic -in -flashy papers and
oks. age-and.paragraph of-

Every: pagi
these | publmuonx 1s-soaked .with -moral
polson, "~ The-reading -of them i3 de-
moralizing to mind and soul, -1t is ruin

to the-boys. The -wholo-térrible trade

should bo outlawed 50 fully that-it would:
bo-a-crime to.print, sell,.or give- away-a
pago ot the vile stuft,”

books and papers and plctures are
lho dovll’s lively ~ agents.  Pulverize
“them '—Ey—nnh Herald,

A DROP OP INE.
“ I don't 808 Wiy Yo won't _let .me
nla.y ‘with Robert Scof pauted. Waiter-
“1-know he-does mot.always

Bro
m!nd his mother, and smokes cigars, and
-swears.  But I huve' been

.oust is the
“aien, ‘which {s oxqu one “mile. The
and
fitty  It.1s situated in uze Pyrenees.

Tavolara'is the smailest repubdlic a a.s to
population, -having only fifty-thres m
women, and chlldren. It is twelve mnes
-from Szrdinla.

Tristan-d'Acunba, in the South At
lantic, sends-out its mall-once 3 year to-
the outside world. It has'n population’
-of sixty-five persons—elghtecn men,:six-
teon women, fifteen bors, and. twelve

girly,

Kins hhllotn:. the Samoan momarch,
lately” dead, -recelved a smaller-salary’
than any other royaity, $150 monttly, and.
it wag usually in arrears,

there and * s;ud *“yonder,.til-you -can't

‘Chines stréots are-the -narrowest in

_brought up bstter:than that. -He won't
‘hurt me,-and - shuuld. think- you would
trust-me. -Perhaps I.can.do him good.” |
" “ Walter,” sald-his mother, “ take this
glass of pure water, and- put “Just one
drop of-ink:into iL

Ho did so.

* Oh, mother, - woolx! you have thought
o:w ,drop would blacken ‘a whole glass

% Yes, it has changed.the colour. of the
whole, “has:t not 2 It is & shame to do.
that. Just put o rop- of clear-water:
t, ud Testord’ ita-purity,” said ‘his;
mother.

m

me. “One: drop. nor-a.dozen,.nor fifty,

woa't 2o’ th

O
- Why. ‘mother, .you .a%9. laughing-st

* No, my son; and_tharefore I -cannot
allow one drop of Robert Scott’s avil
-nature to mingle with your carcful traln-
ing, many drops of -which- will-make no
fmpression on-him*

TRUE-COURAGE,

Wao are told that when Coley Patteson
was a_boy-at-Eton, and-captain-of the
“cricket eleven, ho was present one even-
ing at a “erickoting supper,” and one of
tho-boys told a nasty, low story. Coley
-st00d- up beforo-all his- school-lellowa
and gald: It any moro-such storles are
told-in-my presenco, I -resign-my cap-
“taincy and leavo this school.” His words
_took effect, and thus by the influence-of
_one -boy the-tone- of the great public
“school was- purified and ralsed. =~ The
brave -school-boy became the brave

-Bishop, who lald down his life on
n {sland n the far Par.lﬂ

TALBS.

-It any one cnmes to.you with-a story

of what-somo ‘ono has sald about-you,
“let me advise you to try this experiment.
-Look the story-toller in the- face,. and
-say, “I shall see.so-and-s0-in a day-or
two, and I will ask her about §t.” "Then
seo how quickly the gossip will begln to

squirm,  * Oh,-but don't say that I told
you. Perlnps she did not say-just-ex:
-actly-that, but she gave me that impres-
sion;” and 80 on. It you hear anything
good:ot any. one,-tell them-of it-2s soon
as_possible. If _you-hear anything bad,
let it go, a8 the-8aying 18, * In"at one ear
and out of the other.”

HE WAS CORREOT,

A ‘barrel ot whiskey was once belng
carried up a street, when, by-accldent, it
fell” to the ground and the head was
driven_in. A gentleman who saw the
whiskey spilled on-the ground, said,* Oh,
“dear ! oh, dear| what a plty 1"

*Ob, no 1" zald a'little boy—a momber
ora Tempcrance School, who-was-look-
Ing on, “Ob, nol-it.1s not:-a. puy, the
drink -will-do less hnrm on God's earth
than_ia God's image

“Pray, Stmiy. Give
BY BEV. J, PASCOE,

i APray. study, glve,-our.motto be,

-May we so live,-that we may seo
“That it {8 well-to work and pray;
“That it't3-well to work each day.

That it-is . well to-study,-t0o,
The character of what-we do;
“That it 13 well-for us to see
_“The-need and the-utility

Of Christfan missions, good'and- grand,
‘Thelr influence.in every land,
“To-duty-let us:all awak:

-And work for our dear- Savloux’s sake.

-Soon after he !rom death-aid- rise,.
-Ere hoe.ascended-to-the-skles,

“To occupy_ his throne {n heaven,
_Authority’ by him was given:

‘To his disciples, there-and then,
To-preach-his Gospel-to-ail-men;
Throughout. the-world- they should pro~

Szlvauon 'thnmgh - lhclr ‘Savlour s nama

“Tley- should prociaim: the" Gospel sound,
‘Wherever-mau on earth-{s found;
“They should.to Jew and-Gentile teach,
“The Gospel which they-w¢ rg to-preach.

To-all the nations-they must go,

‘Mid burning sands.and winter's snow.

“Where “there-is peace, Where thaere is
strife,

Prociaim the:words of endloss-life.

Oh, let us pray -and-labour, 100,

That all may now tho Gospel know;
"For-missions let-us money give,

That all may have Gods” word and live,

Let all.be done for Jesuse’ sake,
“Who knows the efforts'that we make
*To spread his Gospel'far and wide,
_That men-may by. lts truths abide.

’l’hat men. may by-its-truths-be blest,
-And flnd"in Jesus
And-find{n-all. his recepts-given,
e"'way-to_heaven.

“I'vs a srustry’_to tell you, Ahon.
sald 8 man’ to a-group at'the’ City Hall,
“1 don’t think any- oty er heard-me
tell: 4t- belora."

Atr
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Parowell to the Toronto Volunteers.
BY ANKIB NOBLE,

Oh, noble boys, who dare to die,
For country and for Queen,

What 1t the war clouds warning ery,
You'll do tho right, I woeen.

It may bo hard to aay good-bye,
But friends must sometimes part,

Ob, whaf it sngulshed be the cry,
And hard thoe rend of heart from heart,

Our Transvaal brothers nced your afd,

) Then hesto, brave boys, away,

Tis by the stropg that right {s made,
Then bravely joln the fray.

3o, tarewell, boys, God speed you back,
Though now our hearts aro riven,

We know thero must be no retract,
Unless §t {8 God-given,

OOLD WATER OBARLIE.
BY JULIA M. JOUNSTON.

*Come on, Frank, Do.”

it was a coaxing volco that spoka the

words, Tho one who listened seemed
to be holding back,
. *“8ay, Frank,” called another volce,
‘you might as well go first as last. If
+Oold Water Charlic asks you once, he'll
keep on askMtg till you'll have to go to
get rld of him,” and tho boy who sald
th‘ls, pagsed on, laughing.

‘ Frank, you don't know how nice it is
3! the Band of Hope,” Charlie went on.

We slng and recite and march, and
learn a lot of things. Do say you'll
come.”

But Frank would not come—not that
day, It was just as Harry said, how-
ever; Charlie kept coaxing, till there
seemed to be no help for it, and Frank
joined the Band ot Hope. The leader,
Miss Hunter, was much pleased. You
see what good it does to keep on keep-
ing on,” she sald to Charlie.

Do you want to know why this boy
wag called Cold Water Charlle by his
mates ?  But of course you can guess,
I think it was a beautiful reason. I'm
sure his mother was glad to know that
her son was such a temperance boy and
80 ready to help in the Band of Hope
that he got this name.

It was not because his father or hils
brother, or any one belonzing to Charlle
drank more than he should—and one
glass would be too much~—that he earned
his name by what he did for temperazce.
His mother had taught him that because
he had never been hurt by the terrible
drink habit, that he ought, from very
thankfulness, to do all he could for those
who had suffcred. She taught him, too,
to be such an out-and-out cold water
boy, thai there could never be any dan~
ger of his touching the dreadful stuff
that makes drunkards. Many other boys
in the Band of Hope were carefully
taught thero and at home, but Charlie
seemed to think more about it than most
boys and let it be known what he
thought. Oh, If all the boys would
only be “out-and-out” like this! It
gavp Churlie a chance tp do something
;hnt made him glad always, as you shall

ear.

“Como ‘round the corner with me,
Cbarlfe,” sald Allen Brown one day,
meeting Charlie on the straat. Allen
looked as if something were the matter,
and Charlie slipped around the corner
with him, where in the shadow of a
brick wall, they could have a qulet talk.

“ Charlle,” Allen began, 1 feel awfully
about Ted. He wanted to earn some
money, you know, and he went to the sa-
{oon on Third Street, and got a place to
run errands and carry glasses to the
kitchen. And don’t you think, Charlie,
he drinks what's left in the glasses, and
sometimes the men give him a taste of
the stuft they drink and he’s got to like
it ? He told me 2l about it, and he says
there’s no harm in just taking a little
llke that”

“There 181" burst out Charlie, much
oxcited over the story.

“1 know it Allen said, “but I
wouldn't have known it, only for you.
You took me to the Band of Hope a few
times when I could go, you know, and I
heard enougzh to make me afraid of that
dreadful aicohol. Ted never went. He
always had to work for the man we live
with. He won't belleve what I tell him
—not & word. Dut, oh, Charlle, the
other day when he came home he acted
so funny, that I am afrald he's begun to
be a drunkard already.” Allen's volce
trembled. Poor boys. They had no
one to look out for-them.

“What can we do ?” asked Charlle,
feeling tnat something must bo done, and
he must help.

“You talk to Ted,” saild Allen. “He
won't. listen to me, but ho knows you
have learned a lot at the Band of Hope.

After agreelng upon the best time to

]
ace Tod the boys parted, Allen feeling

comfaried by Charlie’s promise of help.

Charlle, who had learned to think by
practiclng it, went on slowly, trying to
puzzle out the vest way to help Ted. Bo-
causo he was in earnest, ¢ bappy thought
came to bim. It must have been from
above, it was 80 wise: *Ted must go
away from that place, or how can he
stop tasting tho atufft? And he wont
legve that if he basn't another. Oh, it 1
could get him a place. Papa would tako
him, but he travels. There's Mr, Gray.
I'll ask him.”

And beforo long an carnest little
pleader was tolling good Mr. Gray the
rwho'}p dstory. and agking this groat favour
or Ted.,

The orrand was successful. When our

! heavenly Father waunts us to do some-
! thing, and finds us {n earnest about do-

ing it, ho opons the way. Charlle ran
homio, tco happy to waik, and told his
mother all about it,

*“ Now, Charlie,” sald tho wiso mother,
“tell Ted about tho new place first of
all. Mako him want to do this better
thing and it will be casler to get him
to loave off what {38 worse. Don’'t vex
him by telling that Allen has told about
his tasting the stuff. Perhaps he will
confess it himself. Talk to him about
the barm that alcohol does, and how sad
it 1s to help others to become drunkards,
or to grow fond of strong drink.”

It is best and safest to talk things over
with mother, {sn’t it 2 Charlle {cllowed
this good advice, and Ted listened with
interest,

* Well,” ho sald at last, “ I'm sure you
mean what you say, and you know what
you're talking about, Charlio; I'll be glad
of the new place. I never thought about
helping folks to be drunkards. I thought
it I didn’'t do this work somebody else
would.”

*“You can’t help what others do, but
you can help doing it yourself,”” Charlla
quoted from Miss Hunter. So Ted was
saved, and his frlend helped because all
along ho had been known as Cold Water
Charlie.—Union Signal.

SOME FUNNY PETS.
BY MARY G, WOODEULL.

Olive Waldron had been very sick,
For weeks shoe could not go to school nor
enjoy playing with her friends. For-
iunately, she was fond of reading, and
had many ways besides to make time
pass pleasantly and qulckly.

One day Olive came across an old
magazine which contained a.most inter-
¢sting illustrated article on ** Spiders and
Their Habits.”

Like most girls, she had always been
afraid of ail such crawling creutures, but
the subjoct seemed to fascinate and
haunt her, until at length this smali
maiden decided to amuse herself in a
novel manner.

After procuring & big glass preserve
jar {from her mother, sho coaxed one of
her boy friends to collect spiders for her.
In a day or so the big jar was plentifully
supplied (too plentifully for Mrs. Wal-
dron’s taste, indeed), but she ellowed her
little daugnfer to keep her strange pets,
and walted to ses what would come of
this new {dea.

A perforated plece of paper was tied
about the neck of the jar, to-admit sufii-
clent air to prevent tho spiders from
suffocation and serve likewise as =a
means to prevent thelr escapé. This
done, Olive, with {llustrated article in
hand, sat down to study her new pets.
The study proved very interesting, and
before long she thought she knew & great
deal about their habits, and grew quite
attached to the brisk, spidery little crea-
tures.

Her evident dovoiion to these strange
pets amused the familsy vastly. Mr.
‘Waldron would throw back his head and
laugh heartily when Olive assured him
that she “Jjust falrly loved splders—in
jm."

One morning Olive came down to break-
fast looking pale and worrled.

*“ O father, dear!” ghe sald. ‘' What
do you think? Those horrid, horrid
spiders have all climbed out of the jar;
the thread arcund the paper must have
glven way. So, probably, when my big-
gest, strongest black splder pushed
agalnst it, he'knocked it off I”

The other members of the family did
thelr best to comfort her, and her father
promised to see that she had o new sop-
ply of splders at onco, but Olive hastenod
to reply

“ { never, nover wan. Lo s0¢ ono agaln
fn all my life, father; why, thoge spiders
of mine are 211 looze In my dear little
1‘60m,' Just ready to spring on me any
time.’

Mrs. Waldron told her daughter that
her room suould be esrefully swept, and
Olive was comforted, and never d!d she

R68 One of those escaped little prisoners

n.

Now that cha in grown up. Olive often
Iaughs at the thcught of her odd but in-
teresting collxetion of spiders.

Somo weeks ufter the escapa of the
spiders Olive was waterias her favourits
rose-geraninm, and digging gently abou:
tha rools lest they mlight Lecome pot-
bound, when & little, fat, trown worm
resred up fts Lead from a ticy hole at
the roots. After watching 1t awhilr
Olive accided that atter all {t was nat so
very ugly.

For soveral days the worm showed it
gelf when ths geranlum was watered, and
Olive took a fancy to it, and was pleased
to find that the fat littls thine also
fancled her. e grow so friendly Olive
decided to name him; sho called him
“ Brownfe,” and to this day sho will vell
you that ho know his name, and would
leave his little earth burrow at her call,

FFor weeks Olive amused herself with
“ DBrownfe;” but one day when she
watered thoe flowers he did not appear.
though she called his name agaln and
again; nor ¢omd sho find him anywhere,
though she - gertly about the ger-
anlum roots (v see if sho could find him.

After the losg of his wormship, Olive
contented herself with her dogs and kit-
tens, and, to tell the truth, they proved
much moro satisfsctory pots, as any one
can roudily belleve,

“IF I WERE A BOY."

It I were a boy again I would look on
the bright sido of everything, for almoat
everything has a cheerful side. Life is
very much lke a mizior; It you smile
upon it, it smiles back upca you, but if
you frown and look doubtful upon It.
you wlil te sure to get a simliar look In
return. 1 once heard it sald of a
grumbling, unthankful person: * He
would have mado an uncommonly flne
sour apple, it he had happened to be
born in that station in life!" Inner
sunshine warmsg not only tke heart of
the owner, but alt whe come in contact
with it. Indifference begets indiffer-
ence. *“ Who shuts lave out, In turn
shall be shut out of love.”

It I were a boy again I would school
myself to say “ No” oftener. I might
write pages on the Importance of learn-
fng vory early in life to gain that polp?
where a young man can stand erect ang
decline doing an unworthy thiug because
it 18 unworthy.

It T wero 2 boy again, X would demand
of mysclf more courtesy toward my com-
panlons and friends. Indecd, I would
rigorously exact it of mysel? toward
strangers as well. The smallest covr-
tesles, Iinterspersed along the rough
roads of life, are like the little English
sparrows now singing to us all winter
long and makling that season of ice and
spow more endurable to everybody.

But I have talked long cnough, and
thig shall be my parting paragraph. Ip-
stead of trying so hard, as some do, to
be happy, as it that were the sole pur-
pose of 1life, I would, it I werec a Loy
again, try still harder to deserve happi-
aess.—Journal of Education,

THE EVER-WATOCHING EYE.

A young man of upright character, in
the service of a great corporsution, found
himseclt~—as waz overy other of the em-
ployces—shadowed by a detective, after
a robbery from the office of the company.
Wherever he weat he was watched, al-
though quietly, and at a distance. He
would hurzy along the crowded street in
the hope of getting out from under that
cye; but when he looked back of arross
the way, he would find that ke had not
escaped it. As he left his home in the
morning, he saw tbat ho was still under
surveillancs. When he looked out from
tho window ¢t his darkened room before
retiring, he would catch a glimpse, by
the street lamp, of the man who npever
deserted him. :

The consclouspess of this unfailing
companjonship became torture. He went
to tho superintendent of the company,
and told him that while he was tanocent
of any wrong-doing, and was willing to
be put to any fair test, he counld not stand
belng always watched in this way. It
wasg more than human npature could hear.

No one of us is cver alone. There 1s
an eye always on us. (See Psalm 139,

. 1-18) Is 1t the eye ©of an eaerzy, ot of

w friend 7 Are wa under the constant
watch of one whom w2 Inve and trust, ot
of one whum wae barve vffended, and from
whose presence wo have reason to
shrink ?—S. 8. Times.

e

GIVING TO GOD,

God's Commands About Oiving.~God
had commanded his peopls to give to
nltn the best of all thele possemsions,
helr flocks and herds and crope, whan
they brought thelr gifts to God's house.
He had also commanded them to give
him one-tenth of everything they re-
celved.

Tha Pcoplo’s Disobedlonce —Instead of
duing as God cnmmanded, however. the
people had brought to God's house the

worst of all thoir gcods, and they had
not given the Lord ono-tenth.

God’s Messago.-~80 God put it into the
prophet Malachi's heart to speak the
words of our lesson verscs, so the people
would know that Uod was much dis-
pleased with their disobediencoe. The
prophet told thie people that it they had
offered to thelr governor the poor and
mean gifts which they had offered to
God ho would not have accepted them.
He 2lso safd that when thoy did not give
the Lord onec-tenth of their goods, as
he bad commanded them to do, they rob-
bed God.

A Graclous Promise.—Hs then safd if
thay would now bring the right kind of
gifts to God's house, just as God hed
commanded, the Lord would give them a
blessing 80 great ithw. *hore would not be
room cnough to receive §t; and he would
destroy all insocts and ovearything that
could injure their crops, and would give
thom great prosperity. so that all the
nations round them should sce 1t and
call them blessed,

GREATER THAN A RAILROAD
PRESIDENT.

Sam was a farmer’s son. A now rafl-
road had just been buflt through his
father's farm. One Sunday Sam was
surpriged to sco an angino drawing a car
stop in front of his homo. Tho prosl.
dent of thu road stepped out of tho ear
and started to examino & now bridge.
The little barefooted Sam trudged along
hehind the party.  Afler a willo the
president turned to Sam and sald, " Sce
here, my little fellow, do you know who
I am?* * Yes, air,” gald Sam, "I aup-
poso yYou are the head man of this rafl-
road’”  ‘ And what 3o you think 1 would
be liely to want just now abnve every-
thing clse 7’ Sam replied, 1 should
think, sir, you would want to get God
to forgive you for taking bhis Jday from
him to comec and look at your new
bridge.” The president lnoked at the
boy for a moment and taen satd, * Who
told you to say that 7" ** No one,” an-
swered Sam, I just thought of it in my
own heart, sir.””  ** You think right. my
toy, and 1 thank you for reminding me
of my duty, and promise you thbat the
reminder wiil not be forgotien. You
have shown yoursclf a greater man than
a railroad president. So Sam Brown
ran home to tell bis father that ha was
a greater man than the prezideat of the
raliroad.

e S et KERd T

SHUT OUT
BUYING
SELLING
WORKING
PLAYING
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LESSON NOTES.
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FOL.RTH QU altit.ie
BILDIES 1IN THE OLD TE=TAMPNT

LESRKON XTI DECEMBER

LESSONS IN UlVING. l
1 611 and 3 812 Memory verw

Mal, 3. 1o
GOLDEN TEXT.

(od loveth a cheerful glver. -2 Cor. 9. 7.
OUTLINE.

1 IFalse Worsh'p of the True God |
v. 6-11.

2, Cursen, or Blesslngs ? v, 8 12

Time -About BC. 433

Plare - Jerusalem

LESSON HEBELPS.

Malacht was the last of the Jewlsh pro-
shiets. He lved after Zedlariah, for
the temple, begun in Zecharlah's time,
was now completed.  Hebrew language
and poetry had dedined in the days of
Malaehi,

6. ** A won honoureth his father ' —The
chapter opens with a statement of the
favour God had shown to the Israeclites,
and then the thought is, What gratitude
have they Lhown In return 2 Jehovah Ia
o “father” Where ip your filinl love
and obediener »  He {g p “master”
* Where Is wmy fear ?” that is, the re-
spect which Is due unto me. * Whereln
have wo desplsed thy name "—-A strange
question for the priests to ask. Sin must
have obseured their mental vision I

7. ** Polluted bread "—To plenso the
people, or because of cheapness, the
pricsts offered refuse beasts. What was
worthless or of Itttle worth wans placed
upon ihe Lord's altar, and so the pricsts
seemed to say, * The table of the Lord
is contemptible The priests are dead
but 1t may bo that something of thelr
spirit lingers in the Christian church.
What we offer to God should he some-
thing of worth, even if much self-sacri-
flco 18 necessary. He is worthy of our
best,

8. ** Unto thy governor "—The vicoroy.
who raled in place of the king. Neither
at this time por after this was there a
Jewish king in Judah

9. ' Begeech "—Pray that your sins
may be pardoned, else God will not ac-
cept any offering you make,

10. This verse shows that God is in-
sulted by hypdceritical worship. The
worldliness of the worshippers made
their sacrifices worthiers. It 18 the giver
which sanctifies the gift.

i1. ** Among the Gentlles "—The non-
Jewish, the heathen world. A remark-
able prophecy, not understood by the
prophet himsef in its fuiness of mean-
fng. Mosaic sacrifices were to be
abolighed, a spiritual worship was to be
established, and tie jncense of praise
from Gentiles should ascend, and the
* pure offering * wowid be the Lamb of
God.

8. “ WIill a man rob God - A question
to startle, followed by 4 serlous charge,
anmd the proof. * In tithes'’ (or tenths)
—That is, In tributes, voluntary gifts for
the maintenance of worship. Religlous
service was generally neglected or re-
garded as of slight worth,

10. ** Bring yc all the tithes "—That
the priests may bLe supported and the
sacrifices carried on.  * Prove me now ™
-Make test of. " Open you the win-
dows of heaven "—That 18, send abund-
ant rain, so that the harvest should be
su plentiful that the barns and granaries |
should be tvo small to sture it

11 - The devourer  The lucusts and
the caterpillars, whah were an army to
devour, and greatly dreaded. * Cast her
frent Eiery blussem shall «ome to
fruitage. every bunch of grape shall
ripen, :

12, All nations shall call you blessed *,
-Seeing that the land was like 8 garden .
in its prosperity.

HOME READINGS.

Lc;sons in giving -Mal. 1. 6-11, 3
8-12. .
Tu. * As he is able.”—Deut, 16. 9-17. .
\V. The reward.—Luke 6. 30-3S. .
Th. Christ’s example.—2 Cor. 8. 1-9.

F. A willing mind.—2 Cor. 8. 10-21.

S. A cheerful giver.—2 Cor. ¢

Su. Ready to distribute —1 Tim. ¢ 6-19

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY. g

1. False Worship of the True God, v. 6-11.
How <fn we honvur God ?
With what did the Lord of hosts charge
the priests ?
Did the priesta know that they
spised ** God’a name ?
How did they « despise™ it ?
Why dld people offer pulluted bread ? |

Mal

M.

© de-

(It was most casliy got.) i

T T

At one of the mosques of Constanti-
aople. the pretty scene shown in the
pieture may any day bo witnessed. Ma-
homet's life having on one occasion been
-aved by pigeons, it }s thought a re-
1glous act tu care fur and protect them

They aro fed at a certain time every day,
and flock in thousands to the feeding-

and hoppicg about. It would be as
J.uch as a man's life 18 worth, almost,
if he wern to hurt one of them.

s f?‘(:x .,

MOSQUE OF THE PIGEONS,

A simflar custom prevalls at Vealce.
Every day at two o’clock, a great bell
{s rung to call the pigeons to dinner—
{ and instantly the afir is full of the whirr

of their wings, as they flock to the ap-

pointed spot. Six hundred years ago,
, the Doge of Venice won & victory over
the Turks at Candia, and the news was
!brought to Venico by carrier plgeons.

| place—graceful, pretty things, fluttering | Tho grateful Senate decreed that they and

their successors for ever should be fed
. by the State—and the custom is kept up
to the present day. ’

\Why did they offer lamoe and sick ani-
mals as sacrifices ? (They were cheaper.)

Did these priests and people treat God
as well as they treated their governor ?

Are we a8 reverent and loving to-
wards God as we are towards some of
our fellow-beings ?

Would God hear the prayers of these
irreverent priests ?

Will he hear our prayers it we are
frreverent ?

What does God say about his name
among the Gentiles ?

How can we make “ pure offerings”
unto God ?
2. Cusses, or Blessings ? v. 8-12.

How had Judah robbed God ?

How many had been thus guilty ?

IWhat was the .penalty on them ?

What does God command in verse 10 ?

TWhat sort and degree of blessing were
conditioned on obedience to this com-
mand ¢

What material blessings are promised ?

How would others regard Judah ?

Does God need our gifts to-day ?

Does he want them ?

How does he regard the cheerful giver?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are wo taught—

1. That the Lord wants no gifts which
wo do not value ?

2. That the prayers of those who shut
their hearts and pockets against God are
not answered ?

8. That our best blessings are con-
ditioned on ¢ bringing in tho tithes” ?

Do we shut the gates? How Is it ?
Are the gates of the heart shut on the

T

£
|

CONSTANTINOPLE BUTOHER.

The above picture shows the queer

way in which the butchers of Constanti-
nople carry on thelr business.

trafiic is by means of donkeys. You

, scc this fellow takes his whole establish-
ment with him. His shop and stock-in-

X any of
; the streels are so narrow that there
Is no room for carts; so most of the

carrles his scales in his hands and shouts
his wares as he goes along. No picture
j of street life in Constantinople would be
complete without one or more o? its
So here we have some
prowling round in haope of get-
ting some scraps of meat, and another
is sleeping fa the shade.oblivious of even

hungry curs.
of them

trade are borne by his donkey, and he this boon.

Sabbath agalnst the week-day work and
plans and play, and against all wrong,
angry, unkind thoughts? Do we re-
member God's day and call {t a delight
because we love the dear Lord who gave
it? Are we as glad to have Sabbath
come as wo are to go to a beautiful gar-
den? Do we keep it holy by pleasing
him in pra,er and praise and in learning
about Jesus * Then the gates that shut
out all wrong things shut In love and
joy s:'nd peace and all things good and
swee

Advice to Boys.

Whatever you are, be brave, boys !

The liar's a coward and slave, boys !
Though clever at ruses,
And sharp at excuses,

He’s a sneaking and pititul knave, boys.

Whatever you are, be frank, boys !

‘Tis better than money and rank, boys!
Still cleave to tho right;
Be lovers of light;

Be open, candid, and frank, boys!

Whatever you are, be kind, boys !

Be gentle in manners and mind, boys !
The man gentle in mien,
Words and temper, I ween,

Is the gentleman truly refined, boys !

But whatever you are, be true, boys!
Be visible through and through, boys !
iLeave to others the shamming,
The *“ greening” and “ cramming’ ;
in fun and in earnest, be true, boys!
—Lelisure Hour.

TRUE BRAVERY,

Between twenty and thirty years ago,
three little English boys were amusing
themselves together in a woodlodge one
summer forenoon. Suddenly one of them
looked grave and left off playing. “I
have forgotten something,” he said; *“I
torgot to say my prayers this morning;
you must walit for me.” He went quietly
into a corner of the place they were in,
knelt down, and reverently repeated his
morning prayer. Then he returned to
the others, and was soon merrily en-
gaged in play. This brave boy grew up
to be a brave man. He was the gallant
Captaln Hammond, who nobly served his
Quecen and country, till he fell headlong
leading on his men to the attack on the
Redan, at the siegoe of Sebastopol. He
was a faithtul soldier to hig earthly sov-
ereign, but better still, a good soldier
of Jesus Christ, never ashamed of his
service, ever ready to fight his battle.
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