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The Magi.

TaEky came from the East, from the source of
light .
When ages ago the day was born ; -
Whence rides the sun in his wondrous might,
His chariot wet with the dew of morn.
They turned from the sun to track a lta;‘, .
But never for this did their Penl grow e{ss s
And they hailed at last, 'afber journeying far,
The giorious Sun of Righteousuess.

came from the Fast, theland of spice,
Th‘:.{.l laden with perfumes (if;:h and rare ;
rant and precious sacrifice ,
é {;i% incense ‘Pf humble and holy, pray'’r,
They found a flower in Bethlehem’s inn
Far sweeter than in the Orient grows ;
Upsoil'd of earth, untouch'd of sin,
Was the bud of Sharon’s lovely Rose.

They came from the East, and of kingly

. state, . o land ;
Their peers had been in their native land ;
Yet now for them all it was meet to mate
With the lowly carpenter’s family band.
For in that infant meek and fair,
They marked the signs of lofty birth;
And gladly they gave him homage there—
The rightful King of all the earth.

SNOWBALLING.

A goop round of snowballing at play-
time is delightful. We have no syxfx‘path,x
with those boys who think it fun to shy
a snowball at an old lady’s umbrella, for
they will be afraid of the first policeman
they meet ; neither have we any fancy for
the boy who will snowball atimid glrl ; and
we scorn still more the boy who_ will take a
mean advantage of a shivering little fellow
who cannot defend himself ; but we enjoy
the sight of a fairly-divided group of boys
who have chosen sides and make merry in
the play-ground. Our young friends in the

icture are having a high time of it, two of
them defending the snow fort against the
other two. All went on merrily enough till
one boy on the attacking side lost his
temper and wanted to fight. It wasa pity
he had not better self-control, for the other
boys were so ashamed of him that they
rolled him over and over in the snow, and
almost made a snow man of him. The real
temper and disposition of boys come out
very soon in the play-ground. We wish
boys would learn to control their temper
always. We used to write in the old **copy-
book ” days, ** Anger is a weakness of the
understanding.” 1t surely is that. A boy,
who is svon angry has a weak understand-
ing, and something worse.

If we could whisper in the ears of all“our
school-boy friends, we would say, Be
brave, noble, good-tempered boys, and
never take a mean advantage of the weak,
the cripple, or the timid. Learn in early
life that the noblest conquest ever made 8
the conquest of your own heart.”

A NEW YEAR'S LAGGARD.
BY CHARLES N. BINNETT.

““TrERE, don't be looking from the win-
dow any longer, Martha. We've gota lot
of extra cooking to do, though I dow’t sup-

)se that any one will thiuk of making us a
gew Year's call. It is bad enough to be
slow and puttering in the old year. But
to begin as a New Year's laggard is still
worse.”

Granny Holcomb did not speak that
sharply, though. There was a sad, pitiful
ring in all the words. She seemed to be
looiing across the hills toward the old
cemetery more than at her granddaugh'tfar.

The gitl started nervously, though. The
bright colour swept into her pale cheeks as
she turned away from the west window.

““Yes, grandwnother,” she answered,

But to herself she confessed, “T1 am,
indeed, a New Year's laggard,  There is
Nathan Perry going over the hill. It’s
more than two months ago that 1 made up
my mind to urge him to go to our ]u[,)—
worth League meetings. And I haveu’s

id a word to him yet."

“lélh: knew that the young man wa;
hurrying along, and would soon be out o
sight ameng the trees of the hollow. -

‘« I don’t want you to help me with klle
work here,” Granny said, quic yci
«You've been kept in the house a goo
deal lately.  You need the fresh air mo;'e
than [ do. I wish you would run down to
the store and get me some 8piCe.

“There is old Peter Murdock,” Martha

quickly thought. ‘¢ IIe will meet Nathan.
If he stops for only a few moments he will
have something to say to him against the
church and its work. And it always seems
as though Nathan was greatly influenced
by him.  He will not be in the right frame
of mind to listen to anything which I may
say.”
Jut, though her hands shook and her
heart beat fast, she resolved as she went
on to speak to the young man about his
duty of attending the Epworth Lengue.

She was sure that he knew why she
scemed s0 nervous when she came up to
him. And how his eyes twinkled, as they

SNOWBALLING.
id when he was ready to make her
iy dened. That always did v
in the gitl’s cheeks red ity merry, teasing answers. .
tl‘iﬁg:::‘“ givge her a splendid ()pportulnllelyi Hn};v quickly he spoke up, too A

i ty.

of speaking to Nathan of hllsl(t\; ylo Qer
ath to the store would lead b

i rove.

g man i the g ) .

ﬂ";i{x(tnscﬁnuthing seemed to whisper to her,

speak to him fl;"'
B "eglecdezz’rel nervous too it
such a long time. &

all will do no good.

i ke, * Why,
Martha quickly SpOKe
gr::l\l(ll(}not,her, 1 can help you here and go

uy too.
on the errand too.
But granny said ﬁrn}’ly,
the spice now, m); d\el:;:tl
1 away went . the hill,
\VALllllcll ait ge of any use 1tn ask tl'qd}:] :vnhetn
l(:xe to the young people’s 1}:\(}59 Il"%
ol i ) to ask hm )
) . ot ] 8o long o
Bh'b'lh‘“t,l ;‘htu;» quesri(m came to he .\(;lvutr(:
ll‘: walked on. The answer -Slw“ll(:(,ke‘]
;898 ]»lainly before her cyes as 8o booke
s't; o south and of the spruce ood

« T must have

1a down the hill.

happy New Year, Martha. Glad to see you
out ; was afraid, atter that big Epworth
League wmecting which you had at th,e old
chureh last woek, that we slmul(l.n t”see
anything more of you for a long \yhﬂe’.

s Puter met him ! Poter met him 17 was
the truth which the girl’s heart seemed to
beat out with its quick pulsations.

She was silent a few secomls. The_n
though her voice shook some, she said
pluilily, «T am sure you will be at our next
meeting, Nathan.” . .,

« Wiat makes you think that?

ahed.
lmk,l]::{ ]befnre an answer could be made he
adderd, 't Guess it must be hecause you
think you rend my mind as clearly ns I
geo how afraid yuu were to speak to me
abeut coming.”

he

*“ Yes, that's it,” Martha laughed back
to him.

Nathan was so surprised at her success
in controlling her nervousness that he
said, ** You—you think I could help
there ?”

““We all do. You could help in the
singing. And then you could speak and
pray. You do not do things by halves
when you are interested in them. And you
must think much about leading an earnest
Christian life.”

“ Well, you must have read my mind,”
the young man said, with a thoughtful
look upon his face. *1 did not dream
any one guessed what T was thinking. I've
been a great laggarl about doing my
duty.”

“And I, too,” said a trembling
voice, as a man stepped out of the
thick spruce hushes at Martha’s side.

*“Why, Mr. Holeomb!"” said Na-
than; ‘1 am so glad you've got back
again.”

‘““Father!” was all that the girl
could utter.

““Yes, l've come back,” the man
said, as he grasped her hand.  *“ And
1 came back last New Year's Day. But
it didn't seem to wme as though I was
as right and true as T ought to be.
I've prayed and worked hard for the
Lord all this year. But my courage
fatled about wmaking myself known,
after I've been a wanderer from home
these ten years.  So I slipped iuto the
woods here and hid.  But you've been
s0 brave, Martha, to speak out to him
as duty called you—oh, I could see
how hard it was—that ! feel I can keep
in the right by your help.”

“I'm sure you can,” said Nathan,
*“and I shall run in and see you often
as 1 go to the young people’s meeting.”

“How strange that 1 thought I saw
Peter Murdo kcoming to hinder Nathan
from heeding my words,”spokeMartha,
with the tears of joy shining in her
eyes. *‘ And it was my dear father with a
heart full of love for the Master ! Ido
believe that grundmother felt that her
prayers for you were answered, she's
been getting so many good things
ready.”

“Felt she'd forgive—forgive her
New Year's lngeard,” said Robert
Holcomb, with lappy thanksgiving.—
Lipworth Herald.

HOW SHALL SANTA CLAUS
COME.

OLp Santa Cravs has so many
young friends to visit, that it has been
necessary to provide for him the very
swiftest conveyances. Accordingly, a
hundred years ago, we all, by common
consent, voted him the use of a beau-
tiful sleigh, with swift reindeer—which
could outrun horses—to draw it. But
lately the reindeer have been out-dune
in speed by railroad cars, by electric
cars, and even by bicycles. One rider,
the other day, made a mile in less
than two minutes on a bicycls. What
think you? Wou'd we do well to take
away that old sleigh from Santa Claus,—
it must be nearly worn out by this time.
and then sometimes Christinas fails to have
snow ready for him-—and provide for the
old fellow a brand-new bicycle? Or would
it be bhetter to build a railroad track up to
the ‘land of perpetual snow,” so that he
can bring a much larger load of good things
than his old worn-out sleigh will hold ¢

Avorp any action or word which may not
be in harmony with the will of God.



.

206

PLEASANT HOURS,

A Ciristmas Song,
THr shepherds were keeping their watch by
night
Tn the field with their flock abiding ;
And soft on the fleece of the lunbs fell the
light
Of a new risen star
From deserts afar
The wise ones to Bethlehem guiding,

What startles the watchers?
wings,
And a radiant figure above them.
The lambs are afraid, and iLhe white, woolly
things
With tremulous bleat
Nestle close to the feet
Of the faithiul shepherds who love them.

A rustle of

‘' Fear mot !” comea the message, exultant
and strong,
Good tidings of joy I am bringing!”
And la ! with thesong of a heaveuly throng—
*¢ Peace on earth | for this morn
A Saviour is born 17—
The hilisides of Judah are ringing.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W, IL. Withrow, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, DECEMBER 28, 1895,

A REAL BOY.

A REAL, true, hearty, happy boy is
about the hest thing we know of, unless it
is & real girl, and there is not much to
choosc hetween them. A real boy may
be a sincere lover of the Lord Jesus
Christ ; even if he cannat lead the prayer-
meetit:z, or be s church oilicer, or a
preachicr, he cun be a godly boy in a boy's
way aii place.  Hais apt to be noisy and
full of fun, and thers is nothing wrong
about that. He ought not to be too
solemn or too quiet for a boy. He need
not ceasa to be a hoy because he is a Chris-
tian.  ile ought te run, jump, play, elimb,
and shout like a real boy. But in it all he
ought to show the apirit of Christ. He
ougit to be free from vulgarity and pro-
fanity.

No real, trus boy chews, or uses tobacco
in any form, and be has a horror of intoxi-
cating drinks, The only way he treats
tobaceo is like the boy who was jeered and
laughed at by some older ones because he
couid uot chew. Iis reply was: “1 can
do more than that : 1 can eschew it.” And
80 Lie d«d all his life.

A real boy is also peaceable, gentls,
merciful, generous. He takes the part of
small boys against large boys. e per-
fortus u kindly act whenever an opportunity
presents itaeif. He renders assistance to
a younyer child who may stand in need of
help. He discourages fighting. He re-
fuses to be a party in mischief, persecu-
tion, and deceit. And, above all things,
he is never afraid to show his colours, He
nee’ ot always he interrupting ; bat he
Ousi aut to be ashinined to say that he
refusos fu do anything because it 13 wrong
and wicked, or because ha fears God or is
a Christiam.

A real boy never takes part in the ridi-
cule of sacred things ; but meets the
ridicule of othiers with a bold statement
that for all things of God he feels the
despest reverence. And a real boy is not
ashamed to say that father or mother will
not like it if I do so and so. It is only
your sham, nlilk-and-water, half-and-half
boys who are afraid to do right. Every-
body respects tho real boy, and every one
despises the sham, suiok ing, tobaceo-loving
coward, who is afraid to do right for fear
of a little ridicule.

A HAPPY NEW YEAR,

Dear Boys anp Giris,— A Happy New
Year to you all!  Dues it seem a very long
time since you guve and received Now Year
greetings a year ago? That will depend
on whether the year las been bright
and happy or just the reverse. When
the days fly fast we are joyful and gay.
Has the record of the past year been
one which you enjoy to look back
upon? 1If you have woven into the thread
of each day's life something  which
will make you stronger, better and more
Christlike, then you can say yes. 1f you
have made mistakes, and ‘done wrong
things, you can at the opening of the new
year just resolve with God’s help not to
repeat them.

Do you know what I think is the secret
of a Happy New Year? 1 mean why it is
called /lappy? Because we can throw off
all the burden of the past year, settle up
accounts and begin fresh.

Jazst at this tine is the best opportunity
to invite that boy or girl friend, whom you
know, and who has not yet come into our
“**home protection” army to sign the pledge.
While resolving for ourselves let us help
others to resolve too.

A little New Year rhyme which I read
Bomewlicre comes te my mind. It runs

like this :

“New Year, we bid you welcome !
New resolves have come with yous;
We shall start with fresh endeavour—
Will you kindly help us through

** Will you help us to be thoughttul?
Will you make us hate the wrong ?
Will you help to make us patient,
Honest, loving, pure and strong ?

“Dear New Year, you'll aid us, won’t you?
You are young like us, you know—
As we journey on together
Help us each to stronger grow.”

—Aunt Jane, in Union Signal,

CIGARETTES,

Do you care to know how they are made?
I think T can enlighten you. An Italian
boy unly eight years old was brought before
a justice in New York City as a vagrant,
or, in other words, a young tramp. But
with what did the oflicer charge him ? Only
with picking up cigar stumps from the
streets and gutters. To prove this he
showed the boy's basket, half fuil of stumps,
water-soaked, and covered with mud.

““What do you do with these?” asked
his Honour.

What do you think was his answer?

“I sell them to a man for ten cents a
pound, to be used in making cigarettes.”

Not a particularly agreeable piece of
information, is it, boys ?

In our large cities there are a great
many cigar-butt grubbers, as they are
called. 1t certainly is not a pretty name,
though very appropriate; for it is applied
to boys and girls who scour the streets in
search of haif-burnod cigars and stumpas,
which are dried, and then sold to be used
in making cigarettes,

But this isn’t all, nor even the worst of
it. These cigarettes have been analyzed,
and physicians and chemists were surprised
to find how much opium is put into them.
A tobacconist himself says that ““the extent
to which drugs are used in cigarottes is
appalling.” ¢ Havana flavouring ” for this
same purpose is sold everywhere by the
thousand barrels. This Havouring is made
from the tonka hean, which contuins a
deadly poison. The wrappers, wacranted
to be rice paper, are sowetimes mnde of
common paper, and sometimes of filthy
scrapings of rag-pickers, bleached white

with arsenle. What a cheat to be practised
on people |

Think of it, boys. The next time you
take up a cigarette drop it as you would a
coal of fire. " 'I'he latter would simply burn
your fingers; but this burns up good
health, good resolutions, good manners
good memories, good faculties, and ofte:l;
honesty and truthfulness as well,

A brigh@ boy of thirteen came under the
spell of cigarettes. He grew stupid and
subject to nervous twitchings, til] finally
hg was obliged to give up his studies,
When asked why he didn’t throw away his
miserable cigarettes, the poor boy replied,

with tears, that he had often tried t
80, but could not. o do

Another boy of eleven w
by cigarette smoking, and w
Insane asylum in Orange
e was regarded asa violent
maniac, exhibiting some of
peculiar to hydrophobia,

The white spots on the tongue and inside
the cheeks, called smoker's patches, are
thought by Sir Morell Mackenzie to be
more common with users of cigarettes

than with other smokers. —¢§ -Se
Vistion unday-School

a8 made crazy
as taken to ap
County, N.Y.
and dangerous
the symptoms

“JESUS 1S coLD.”
BY ADJUTANT ARCHIBALD,

Amoxa the Saxons the cus
of burning the yule-log at t}
tide. One of their legends says, ‘“ A selfish
man who had plenty of money but o
sympathy was keeping his Christmas al]
alone, and out of a deference to the day he
kept a little log 1>urning with a very ’fcuble
flame. Ag e slivered in the chilly at-
mosphere of his desolate room he fel}
asleep and dreamed, 1is d,raam he
heard'a voice which drew his attention toa
be.nutlful Child who stood hear him, angd
S&l{}\}. ‘I‘ Jesus is cold.” ’

1th an impatient movement
man stirred the fire a little and satig? ‘sze\}‘f}gh
don’t you go down to the farm-house in thz
lane? You'll be warm enough there,”

‘“Yes,” replied the Child, byt ou
make me cold, you are so cold.” y

*“Then what can I do for you?”

** You can give me a gold coin,”

With ? gtreah deal of reluctance the
money chest was opened i
was g%’ven the Childp *hd a gold coin

He took it; instantly the
Il:ecame bright and cheerful

ung up some laurel angd holl i
“These are for life,” anq plgc’:ins;y]tllvg(’)
candles on the shelf said, “These are for
light,” and stirred the fire, saying, ¢“Thag
is for love.” Then the door Was; thrown
open, and a poor woman and sick man
and orphan children entered, and were
seated at a bountiful repast, while the
Child kept saying, ““Jesus is warin now,”
and the selfish man found that he al;o
was  enjoying the scene, so that he
presently confessed, <] think that Im
warmer {00.”

Then the Child sudden]
and in his place there wag a4 Divine
Presence, and solemnly the words were
pronounced, ‘*Although T am iy heaven, I
am everywhere, for everywhere is heuve,n
if 1 am there. 1 ecannot suffer as ] onc‘
suffered, but whenever my children are
cold, or hungry, or persecuted, or neylected,
I sufler with them, and whenever they aro’
warm, and fed, and sheltered, and loved
1 rejoice with them.”—The Young b‘oldicr:

tom prevailed
he Christmag.

dingy room
as the Child

¥ disappeared,

A JUNIOR CLASS-MEETIN G.

‘*How shall I conduct a J unior League
class-mecting?”  This question came to
me from Minnesota not long ago, and 5
suggestion I found in the Epworth Eyg
helped me to answer it.

Use that invaluable ally, the blackboard,
Write upon it the following questions ;
““What has God done for me?” and
““What do I desire of the Lord " Explain
to the children the fact that these desires
refer to spiritual blessings, and then call
upon the Juniors in turn to answer these
two questions,

The chief thought of each answer is
written on the blackboard, and, when all
have spoken, a season of prayer follows,
that God may grant these desires,

A class-meeting conducted in this way

Junior Epworth Le

can hardly be a failure. The children will
find it much easier to speak of their
8piritual needs if it is thus made simple t
them, than it would be if they were called
opon to relate their experiences like mature
ristians,
Junior superintendents, try the black-
ard class-meeting, and you will be sur-
prised to find what » depth and variety of
experience these Christian children have.
I will add a prayer, which may be profit-
ably used at tie cluse of such u meeting 88
ave described, It may be written on
the blackboard and read aloud by the
uniors, or it may be taught, line by line,
and repeated by tﬂe children in concert.

A NEW YEAR'S PRAYER.

I want my heart méde pitre, dear Lord,
I want {0 know ang love thy Word ;
To be alj glorious within,

reed from each spot and stain of sin.

I want the New Year’s opening days
he D pening days
To fill with love, aud ayer, and praise.
Some little thing to do for thee,
or thou hast done great things for me,

I want some other soul to bring

To thee, my Saviour, and my King.
Thou wilt not, Lord, thy prayer deny,
For thou canst all my wants supply.

In Jesus’ name our pPrayer we raise,
Vhose guiding hand has hlessed our days.
And may we, Lord, in godly fear
Serve thee through all this coming year?
Amen !

N\

QUK

‘ oz
Y 723, {2

JUNIOR LEAGUS.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

January 8, 1898.
His CREATURES,—Colonlnns 1. 18.

Teague,

b The meaning of this verse can only
t}? understoo by carefully considering
€ context, € supreme majesty of

s Clrist i3 here set forth,

is tl
brightness of th Tond the

; e Father’s glory and the
elx;.ress mage of his person. All the titles
claimed by (od the Father, are equally the
Property of the Sop, He is more than man
;m-dd Possesses all the attributes of the God-
lga]. All things were created by him, and
l\:nl]out him was not, anything made that was
e;?{l;‘ %ou cannot mention any creature
¢ il 1€BVen or earth, visible or invisible,
bu vkvhat OWes its existence to him who
i Spake as never map tpake.” He spoke and
Wag done,_he commanded and it stood fast.
¢ creative power of the Son of Giod en-
for
to create a
“’i‘“ gr‘:l!ater to redeem.” 'The gilft
o Fedemption was of jnestimable
‘v‘alue. The Apostle Panl speaks of it as an
. l:’ns;:le‘ﬂk.able 8it.”  We should meditate
nl:ezt fnsll:, aud our meditation should be
st 1or 10 13 the fairest among ten thou-
fan lalr the altogether lovely. As we con-
o Plate him ag the Creator of the boundless
1verse, we are constrained to exclaim :

“ Lord, what sha] earth and aahes do?
[ wopld adors our Maker too?
rom sin and dQuast to thee we ¢
The Great, the Holy, and the High. -

Should not we who are i
t the sub
love adore him abova al} other:ufo{'ez:’d(l)lf thhl;
8 have made, man-

i °n redesmed.  Chrigt, o
himself for ug He designs to murkl:t E: V:

*: peculiar people,” Wo are hi
1ves and ghoyld glorify }r’?ml.m repl;ea:vn::}:
aguer sing aload ;

“Birds of the air exalt th
Ar}d agall I silent be?y fame
0 Lord, thy goodness I'l]
And give my heart to thee?’l’..ehlm

\

THE nearer you live to G
. y d, the 1
influence will ey} peopls hav(:a ’ove:yglsl:

and the lesy wi] they seek your company.

b Purpiy . “The climate of Patngoni& is
oth mountainous and moisturous,”
eachor : “ Whag do the people liveon ?’”

Pupil: «0Op the 8 t qué~
naco, and other lnim::,l‘:‘fgas o the '



PLE

ASANT HOTURS.

207

-

[ ——

e ————————

Archie’s Christmas Gift.
BY EMILY BAKER SMALLE.

Twex
TY-
ust a Y-ONE, two, three, four and five!
And th(;:"%r sure’s I'm alive !
ubber An‘:’{lll buy the funniest doll,
worsted, for Baby Moll.

Tha
n blf?;?; all of my ready cash,
You little 8 my bank il into smash ;
can’t WO:len bank, you’re never fuli;
much nights aiter school.

Thes
And "Cg:'lyit are so short the light don’t last,
Wont Skmﬂs is coming so fast, so fast !
o WOrl;:st, father to give me a cent;
00 hard for bread and rent.

But m
dearofh:fl' “,’“St.have a Christmas gift;
ear mam 10'll givea fellow a lift?
And her ma ! her hair is pretty and brown.
smile so aweet, with never & frown.

m
Butgﬁﬁ;‘fif ;omething, I wiil! I will!
T know 1—I’v%e; i:’s thlu question still.
; ot such a splendid pl
8 good enough for a grm{m-ﬁp]mgtﬁn;

1 thin

"Tig “]l‘is“_‘yl’lln‘esepi will be just grand;

A pledge th 1 write, in my nicest hand,

That 101 o at liquor [’l] never drink ;
ever awear—and then, I thinl,

14| i

Inlt:k:;?- that tobacco I'll never use,

T'll got ;«0 pipes or tobacco chews, ’

Andoy an envelope clean and white
it mamma’s name 1'l1 write.’

And I’ i

And tfillnct:]py it out so nice and fair,

o Archlbal(llysm'lme at the bottom there;

But grand pinner 1 Oh, what « name !
ndpa wears it, and ’tis no shame.

6t Ar

« Argmg!?l;’l 17 Mamma will like it 80,

Bus I think ’she. says when I'm good, 1 know,

Her deg lb twill please her—I know it will!
r brown eyes with tears will fill.

But behi

The lﬁgh‘“d the tears there will be for me

So, « pr twinkle 1 love to see. ’

You m;cgtlbamkspiﬂner,” the road is long,
strong, T mind up good an

Bef
rl~h:‘j;lgguepu;down in black and white,
. wm.f that the angels in heaven will
es'c(l);':‘ going to do it!
There is & .
ere in all to gain, and nothing lost.

I’'ve counted the

Now Chri
Christmas may come—come 8low, oF

T come fast—

1

W';lé‘eiﬂdy to meet it, ready at last;

Thas ?.tAl:: town has a finer show
hibald LL” I'd like to know !

MAY’'S OHRISTMAS GIFT.
BY JAY.

It i
he s:\::nohnstmus week, and as I looked at
the Sewlr §V0(;T{ the table, and thought of all
tho other work that must be accompiished in
the sar mant In.ys, my ﬁ.ngers fairly flew over
mentilly enge (;ve.s finishing, while 1 was
vory sl fun%e in planuing how to make &
Keohing oxpe go n great way in my house-
o pn?blen{ lnses. As I thought it all_over
the problem >iscmx}e more ditlicult, and I had
opself. whg do without some needed articles
AN .:tl;lydltgle slx»year-ohl girl came
S othord o busily sewing and thinking.
1 - F
o ;V\I::L;\h 13”1t, darlin%(? » | asked.
ik merl'- she spoke so seriously and so
pnlike at);\ ‘a,ugln‘ng May that I stopped and
g uctenti:l;; :ixl:coblvmied by having gaine
o ention, she went on. “You
Cﬁ&il:]l;;%&l::ﬁﬂ\aI.s, aund I want to gli‘\?:‘;
po?xr\s’lfllllly Mcl)er,mot‘:%}w to give u doll o
10 is Nanny MeDermott
?:::)ruheu.rd you speak of her bef,ore.
A ;‘ (ﬂiss at :;}hool 77
: , mother ; Nanny's & po i
a’l‘;,t:nt«; h({r lmot,her’s deeul,y and ‘s"hgrha,lsnzlr;
e, e lo“z’wx wer at home, so she had to go
ot ﬂer grade ; Lub I see her in the play-
Tonely I(wre(éesa, _aml she looks so sad and
for lfe,r - at,[l‘ tj) give hera doll to play with,
eyes flon Oulser}s dead ;7 and the big blue
W}i‘?():_liu: L _mosL}‘:a:p()ke of the desolate child
“om itfl(ll hf«lf;lem time that day I sighed,
OB E  d only five dollus that wore s
conte 1 “vt‘l"\, necded lt’ But I bad not fifty
«p Si\uu‘llllr]e : so Isaid, as gently as 1 could
but, ni' lfwe to get the doll for Naumy:
Hen (.m.:rbl‘t'lg, I haven't the mouey.” '
Cyon i 'thtenml, anl she said eagerly
Cousin .1‘ ow, mother, I have somne mone,
bosidey om gave me last i
es, old Auunty H o paid “or
, y Heywood paid me for

May? 1
Is she

carrying in her light wood. Idon’ want to
give your money. L have it in the little blue
box upstairs, and il run and geb it,”

She came back in & moment, &
the contents of the i
She had just
face beamed
¢« That's enough bt
will be so giad!
now, mother, and help me to buy it? Teaw
some beautiful ones in Smith’s store window
yesterday, and. you know they might be sold
if we waited till to-morrow ; and please carry
the money, mother; 1 might lose it.”

How could I g when I had so much t0
do, and the daylight waning fast? But
could not cloud that happy, face by refusiog,
and 1 had so little teo give her that 1 felt my
boundless love and sympathy must never fai
her ; so, if 1 had to git up hatf the night to
make up for it, 14 give an hour of my

recious time; ,ced cheerfullys
“Yes, darling: get your wraps, while I put
on my bonnet and shawl.

She was soon ready, ¢ we walked up
the village street together 1 held the little
hand, in its coarse mitten, close to mine, an

it, that she might b€
She did

often tenderly pressed i

quite sure <L was very dear to me.

not langh nor skip, #s is her custom, but
walked gnietly, 1 had almost said solemnlys
by my side, for her childish heart sympa-
thized with the want she tried to cheer. As
I looked down at the fair curls and big blue
eyes of my darling [ thought how happy

ghould be could 1 surround her with Christ-
mns gifts, or even

get her warmer clothing-
Loving mothers, who are poor, know my

feelings that afternoon-
\Vhen we reached the toy-shop we were
both disappointed, «heautiful dolls”
cost more than she At last we
found some that looked very well, indeed, for
the moncy, and she bought one for ninety
cents. 1t had cuarly hair, dark eves an
phenomenally red cheeks, and was dressed in

a neat wrapper. M jed it home a8
worth a hundred dollars

d poured

as she
1, and Nanny
p town

proudly as if it were W
and put it away in the box with her Sunday
ait for Christmas.

there to W
On Christnas kve she pinned up her small
ind the stovein the sitting-room.
Several timnes that day mysterious little

parcels had arrived at our house, all from
kind friends who, in their own fortunate
homes, had not forgotten ours. There was &
pretty red purse, with ten cents in it, and 8
tiny china tea-setvice, from old Aunty Hey-
wood ; & bound volumne of Saind Nicholas,
from Cousin Tom; & tiny candelabra with a
box of wax tapers, from the Snbbath-schoo]
teacher, and E

anches of raising, and some
oranges from & ne’'ghbou

r almost a8 poorly o
as owrselves. Of course, all these things
could not be sqnnezed juto such & smail
stocking, so I put her high chair underneath
to catch the . There never was &
happier child than my May when I carried
her down, before daylight next morning, an
ghe saw all her trensures. The lighted wax
tapers and the bright pranges were particu-
larly etlective, and she thought the tea-dishes
almost too pretty to play with.

After breakfast she said she would take
the doll to Nauny, s0 she wrapped it up care:
loving errand.

fully and set out on her
When she returned 1 asked her if Nanny

has pleased with her Christmas present.
«(!yes, mother ; but she was 80 s’prised
we didn’t say anvthing when I put the dolls
into her cold pands.  Only she said, ¢Is this
really for me? and 1 said, *Yes; I give it to
ou for your owi, to keep, for it’s Christmas 3’
and then [ went away, amd then she ct ed
after me, « 'Thank you, May, everso much }
and that's all. Bus [saw her home, and she’s
awfully poor, and I'm so ylad I gave her that

doll.”

May did not m
the incident was
blustering Marc
by hearnyg the ¢ty of

clothes,

eution the matter again, and
quite forgottem till one cold,
h evening we Wwere startled
e Jive 1 and heard the

fire-engin¢ going swiftly to the opposile side
of the village Shortly after, @ neighbour
called to say that Mo ermott’s cabin ha
caught fire, and little Nannie was 80 badly
burned that she could live buta fow hours.
Tt was indecd true, for h. fore midnight poor
late no

fonely Naunnie was lonely and deso

Jonuer,—she il jv)ined lher mother.

When May crme howe from school nexb
i me that her teacher has bheen

day she told .
with N.nnic f the accident
titl her death.

¢ Paachier sait

trom the time ©

gister had left

1 that Nzumy’s
| had gote to

er doll, an

her playivg with h
call her futlior 1o gupper. Coming back she
caw the blaze and shouted ¢fire!’ 'They
soon put it out, but gomehow Nanny Wwas
badly burned. Teacher said she knew them
oll, and Jidn't seem to sulfer much. She
asked them to put the Joll May Bentley had
¢ Christmas aB the pillow, an

given her &

died with i T .winh teacher

t beside her.

- going through a grea

before them all, for

hadn't said my name ¢
1e, 8o s'prised they

;mlldthe girls looked ¢
hadn't heard about A good m
them are going to the runeral tg-morro:vuybsf;
I couldn’t bear to see her dead.” ’
«Why, May,” 1 said, “Nanny i
happier now than she ha’s ever beZn ® fo;:
has her_ nother now, and will never (‘:ry Lfor
i;er again ; and she’s away from all cold and
h::;’:,er. Happy child ! no more sullering for
May looked out of the window, fi
« T know that,” she said softl_yy. &r‘ %‘::}I"’m
lad I gave her the doll, mother.”
«8oam I, darling.”—Christian Work.

b TO BOYS WHO SMOKE.
¥ boys who smoke would onl i
ble and see the folly of it, how myuclz)l? ls):?tso;;
it would be for them and others! Can
ou not see, do you not know, that you are
: t deal of misery to
do something you do not really like?
You are enduring with a patience worth
of a better cause the suffering of a miart ry
in order to acquire & useless, bad hab{b }
and trying to cultivate a taste thab make;
ou sick. Why ghould you treat yourself
so meanly ? You know perfectly well that
you do not smoke because you enjoy it.
It is only when you think some one (bui;
assuredly not your parents) is looking at
ou. You always do this with an air of
intense self-conscions " “yerybody, in-
cluding yourself, Ko e vt yOU are on
exhibition. And it is such a pitiable
cheap show, too. You think people are
admiring yot, which they are not. Why
go far from exciting admiration in th;
minds of the beholders, if you boys could
hear the remarks wl'lich people make when
you smoking, Yyou would never

they see !
agan try @ cigarette where human eyes

could perceive you.

Moreover, it makes you disagreeable
company- When you bring into society the
horrid taint of stale tobacco in your hair
and clothes, your absence is alwaya more
gratefully wolcome than your presence
So dOll’t su}()ke, bOyS It makes yO\;

stupid, 8o it does not help you in your
gtudies ; it is injurious to the heart, 8o it
thletic sports. It

does not aid you in a
does not do you one particle of good ; it

make you appear silly and ridiculous ; it is
as disagreeable and offensive to your;elves
as it is to anybody else ; you do not get a
bit of comfort and real pleasure out of it,
and you all know it—so pray do not smoke!

PN - o e

PATTING THE IRON HORSE.

Tag overland train had arrived at Oak-

land, Cal., and the great iron engine was
throbbing and pufling after the long trip
over mountain sides and rocky defiles
Jofty trestles and marshy atretches. ’

The din in the depot was deafening, but
out of the chaos of sounds a sweet, gi,rlish
yoice Wwas heard welcoming home her

arents, who had arrived on the train
She was & little golden-haired beauty'
gearcely seven years of age, with a loviné
nature, to which she gave full ventin the
impulsive way she welcomed her parents
back. At last they took her by the hand
and proceeded toward the waiting ferry-

boat.

As they pa
to the train,
ran up to

atted the drivi
with her small, W

gsed by the engine attached
the little one broke away and
the big, black machine and
ng wheels affectionately
nite hands.  Then, look-
ing up at the smokestack, she said : ** You
good, big, old, iron horse, you have
ht back paps and mamma safe over
the great mountaing to their little girl
and I want to thank you, even if you dou’é
care for we because 1 am 80 little. And
you too,” she continued, turning her face
wistfully toward the grimy engineer and
fireman, who were looking down at her.
] love you all.” Then she kissed her
hand to them and was gone.
« Bill,” said the engineer
¢ what was that [
like an angel,” said the fire-
the other’s thought.
Just then a fleeting sunbeam came steal-
ing through & chink in the depot and stole
by the engineer into his cab. There was a
strange look on. his face for an instant
and when he turned his head there were
two light streaks on his dust-begrimed

cheeks.——Swnday-sc}wol Visitor.

to his fire-

man,
« "Peared

man, echoing

“STRAIGHTENING OUT THE
FURROWS.”

“Bovs,” h i
,” he said, T’ i
. aid, ve bee
tgez :ig: t(:efn my life for the last tr»‘vot;):ar;%
o8 out furrows, and I can’t do
One bo; i
y turned his h i
o ed ead i
\:v‘a(x;;.l thIes 3apt’a1n 8 neably-kep;nplgg;pnse
dons n,man (]):ntd rfx:lean that kind, lad. [
. rrows,” conti ’
:ﬁgtz:)n, ?)o soberly that the xﬁt:.gl\::?gnthc
© “%flsenetlzame breathless as he went or;)f
was a lad about th :
Z:slz }),oy:, h1 was what they cal]edeaa‘gﬁ 0<§
Sone v,mrdo exactly bad or vicious gr
vy and wild. Well, my dear la
fatheer used to coax, pray and punishr o
fa| l:'erw—ai;) u(iea;l}, making it all the h;;g;}l’-
fo ) 10 never got i i
gtglv,vbolrn the “{orld she borge witx}:lp:ltllem'
alwaye %,e :gx;rig ways fso patiently ::hy]
s } one of the m 1
viv:s dill(::ew it was troubling heistlf;fwsv (')f
was an(x]bmg her pretty face n’laki it
Iook anxious and old.  After wwhile, toing
of aint, I ran away, w F :
Sbiairl](i zll.i ;géxgtl; time I hgd,. o‘fm'i;togt btf)i::ta
! e water, and i jour-
}xeg:t\tgletzlrosnd from plz’ice to %)laltlclied 'Jl%]ur-
] settled own to business in a.“ foreien
now,beg:m :Z?lr(iix});clame Fething be aﬁg
now her somethi ides
en ghye Leif;:ers. And such beautli)fgfxlbl(;stltd%
as absencez:xysAwrote me during those ezrs
e g.rew—tlleng'th I noticed how }l,onfrs-
in3 they gro onging for the presenc of
the son o used to try her so andf3 H
awoke a orl{)espondmg longing in m .
aret ‘gg ack to the dear, waitiny oul.
s cken I could stand it no loﬁ BOlﬂi
c surpr?se 1, and such a welcome andger’ I
P bMy mother is not a ver Sl;)cl(;
ads ’t,he v):rh,t, ut the first thing I ng’bic d
Fraa the wh i le;xresgrof her l:inir and the degp
h ow, and I k :
wﬂﬂﬁezg blaéxch that hair tollft: sInélv:d
mhitene ,han had drawn those lin 4
that en oi),t forehead. And those a o the
o ust Y:sé)e::l?g ltléyinght:o straighte:eotlilte
But ht, whil s
‘s)lve:l?u;%l (inlhel: chair, 1 salt.e thrinnolﬂfgr ibwa;lu;
y 00
over, and ed to see what progress I
¢“Ier face was
! ve
::l;‘)rx;)eemon conteptedrgs pposaeac?lgilel t;)n(i e
ceede:;s i:e:te ?tl}}l there! I ha.’dn’lt1 std:,e
raighteni g
I—-:‘n{)‘ggr—shall-nevlenrgl them out—and--
old .'ee{; they lay my mother—my fai
old & rr: heart—in her casket, therz v:'llxl‘
be furr ws in her brow ; and I think ‘tl
wholes mgulesag_n to teach you, that lthHt
no:v' andythe (t‘)r:‘:bﬁ;our parents’ counse(i
. o i
abtil%, m? lads, it willibl;dg&lu’?e thom, wil
gront ::(,mbll);gke in Freddie Hollis, witl
you're so kind :xy:i" “é 8110111(‘1 th’ink i2
matter so much 1” good mow, 6 meedu’t
¢ Ah, Freddie, my boy,”
('i?)“:; of the stro,ngymany,’ “s;?uﬂtl::r?: atver_v
d do:{)s.slb. You may do much to ato?)el;n-
< chto make the rough path s b
x‘owsyou can t'straighten out the ol):lo?th’
W (,}my lad’dles, remember that ! " o
mothel;eis 0{{11 go axyxd chop some wood
e o Tony Tiolbs, & reomrely
qu‘iethone i him? ollis, in a strangely
‘ Yes, and 1've got som
su(‘l‘d'i;n!ylrctllnenﬂ)ere:l Biﬁ;l}::?ﬂseqm dot”
‘ouche and taken,” said y
' 1 R the ki
a};;ai)l?gt:t?mis:lf as the boys trall‘;u)l;lngg
keopis p in & thoughtful, soldier-like
And Mrs. Bowl!
X es decl i
:(f)terward that Billy we:sa‘r‘efea!l;l RS A
'lt‘)}? a comfort ! ” ¥ Retting
en Mrs. Hollis, meeti
) s eting t i
:})‘::h that time, remarked gt.h&te t:]a_ptam
ys meant to be a good bo, at e
was actually being one Y, bus he
““Guess your stori .
‘ ries th i
:13(‘16(1 morals to them :g'whl;zdso muc}’I
A(; 1t\}lle gr?ﬁlﬁled mother, with a sn?ijlen‘ ’
. ra. Hollis pass . i o
with folde(_l arms anzl f::g’bec atp(fia " San_l,
softly to himself : e down, said
““Well, I shall b
) | e thank i
;{vé);d Slf mine will help nth?le::ul)gh s
bl-oz)vg"]effurrows away from their m Ot‘);f bt:
brov .h, or once there, it is a diffi u(; ash
rghtening out the furrows.” oult task
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WINTER BCENE.

Winter Song.
BY M. N, B

No more the little birdies sing,

Tlhie trees their rustling leaves have lost,
The snow lies deep o’er everything

‘The air is full of frost.

Oh, now the Winter time has come,
Bringing to us bright Christmas Day,

The babbling brook with ice is dumb
And children with their snowballe play.

We bid the leaves and flowers good-bye,
And let the birdlings southward go,
For when the Spring again draws nigh,

They'll all ceme back to us, we know.,

All seasens bring their gifts of love,
To each Canadian girl and boy,
Spring, Summer, Autumn, Winter prove,
The world is running e’er with joy.

LESSON NOTES.

TIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE @OSPEL ACCORDING TO LUKE,

B.C. 6] LESSON L
THE FORKRUNNER OF CHRIST.

Luke 1. 5-17.

[Jan. 5.

Memory verses, 15, 16.
GoOLDEN TExT.
Thou shalt go before the face of the Lord
to prepare his ways,—Luke 1. 76,
TimMe.—B.C. 8.
PLace.—In the temple at Jerusalem.

RuLers.—Augustus Cemsar, emperor of
Rome. Herod the Great, king of Palestine ;
he was the first of the seven Herods mentioned
in the New Testament ; had a brilliant reign,
and disd & miserahie desth st Jeriche.

Home READINGS,

M, Luke 1. 5-17.
T'w. Luke 1. 59-66.
W. Luke 1. 67-80.
Th. Exod. 30. 1-10.
F. Mal 3. 1-6.

8. Mal 4.

Su. Matt. 11, 7-14.

QuesTioNs For HoMe StupY.

1. The Home, v. 5-7.

What Herod is mentioned in the lesson ?

How were the priests divided?

What is said about the piety of Zacharias
and Elizabeth?

What was a great trial to a Jewish home ?

Why was this?
2. The Vision, v. 8-12.

How was it decided what work a priest
should do in the temple ?

What fell to the lot of Zacharias?

When was the incense offered ?

What did the people do while the priest
ministered ?

For what did Zacharias pray?

Of what was the angel’s coming a sign ?

How long since angels had appeared in
Israel?

Mention some who were afraid of an angel ?

Tell of cases where angels tried to remove
fear.

3. The Promise, v. 13-17.
How was John to be great?
From what was he to abstain?
What gives joy and strength?
What was John to do for Jesus?
How did he resemble Klijah?
When is Christ precious?

To-30RROW you have no business with.
You steal if you touch to-morrow. It is
God’s. Every day has in it enough to keep
every man occupied, without concerning
himself with the things that lie beyond.

You cannot deceive God either by mock
huniility or by pride ; he knows you better
than you know yourselt.

biirisimas Bookle:s ...

25 CENTS EACH.

Jewelled Booklets.
Light of the World. By Margaret Haycraft.
The Shepherd of Israel. By Margaret

Hayecraft.
Our Royal De'iverer. By Charlotte Murray.

Great and Precious Promises. By Char-
lotte Murray.

Fulness of Joy. By Frances Annandale.

35 CENTS EACH.
Light and Truth. Poem by Charlotte

Murray.
My Presence. Poem by Fairelie Thornton.
Steadfast and True. Poem by Fairelie
Thornton,
50 CENTS EACH.
Christmas Bells. Poem by H. W. Long-

fellow. Klegant cut design, enclosed in
box.
The Bridge. By H. W. Longfellow. Ex-

quisite cut design, enclosed in box.

ART CALENDARS.

All the Year Through. Scripture texts.

Six cards ...... 15
The Children's endar. Block cal-
endar, with Scripture texts ........ ceee W20
Our Dally Portion. Block calendar, with
Scripture texts........... A .o 20
SBeedtline and Harvest. Scripture texts
Twelveeards................ooeeevunns . 20
Watchwords. Landscapes, flowers and
Scripture texts. Twelve cards ........ .20
Happy Days.  Landscape and poetieal
selections. Twelvecards .............. .20
Motto Calendar. Floval sprays and Scrip-
turetext. Twelvecards.............. .20
Humming Bird Calendar. Four cards,
crescent shape, connected w thribbon.. .35
Mizpah. Landscapesand Scripture verses.
Twelvecards. ........................ . 35

Our Onward Way. Landscapes, flowers
and Scripture texts. Twelve cards....
The Varying Year, Landscapes, flowers

&

an ' poetical selections. Twelve cards, .35
Fan Calendar. Silk cord, with tassels.

TWelVeCArds...ovve.neererncaesssonennes o35
The Faithtul Promlser, Landscapes,

with Scripture texts. Twelve cards .. .50

Our $1.00 Calendars.

Size, 10x12 inches.
The Colonial Calendar. Six cards.
The Spinning- heel Calendar. Six cards.
A Calendar of Dogs. Six cards.
A Calendar of Cats. Six cards.

Our $1.25 Calendars.

A Calendar of Pansics. Six cards, 11x12
inches, each with exquisite bouquet of
pansies.

A Calendar of Roscs. Six cards, 11 x12 inches,
each with gorgeous spray of roses,

The Falry Calendar. Twelve cards, 9x 11
inches, with picfures of fairy-like children.

The Mother Goose Calendar.” Twelve cards,
9x Il inches, with odd pictures of children.

A Calendar .of Pets.  Twelve cards, 9xtl
inches, with pictares of children and their

ets,
The iuclle Calendar. Twelve cards, 9x11
inches, em"ajvil.h an exquisite portrait.

Our $1.50 Calendars.
A Calendar of ‘ Belles.” Twelve cards,
9x 11 inches, each with picture of an idea

beauty.
“ Moran” Calendar.
ﬁxlli inches, with

Percy Moran.

Our $2.00 Calendars.

A Calendar of Roses and Pan-ies. Twelve
cards, 11x12 inches, each with magnificent
bouquets of roses and pansies.

Calendar of ¢ats and logs. Twelve cards,
11 x 12 inches, with pictures, alternately, of
cats and dogs.

All except the Block Calendars are enclosed
either in envelope or box.

Our large Calendars are the fincst we have ever
shown. As we have only a limited stock we
woull advise our frisnds to order early if they
would secure them,

BOUND

Adviser
Band of Hope .
Boy's Own .........

Brﬁlsh Workman..
QOhattcrbox...........
Child’s €Companion .
Children’s Friend

Chiid’s Own ...........
Cottager and Art.zan,
Fami y Friend ..... .
Frienaly Visitor .
Girl's Own ..... ...
Infant's Magazine .
Leisure Hour .......
Little Wide-Awake
Quar Darlings ....
Our Little Dots
Prize
Sunday .........
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Methodist Magazine for 1898

VOLS. XLIl, AND XLIV.
WITH OVER 300 ENGRAVINGS.
PRICE:

$2.00 a Year. $1.00 for Six Months.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

Around the World with the Union Jack.

Nritain's Keys of Ka.pire In Muny Lands.

Groeater Britain.

Every-day Life in Bible Lands,—Continued -

Marringe and Funerals, Trades and Occupations,

Indoor and Strect Life, Travel, Roligion, Cos-
tumes and Customs, ete.

Extent und Itesources of British Columbia.
By Rev. W, W. Barr.

Rome Revisited. By the Editor.

Voioes from Pompeii.

Rambles 1n Spain,

1n Search of His Grave: The True Site of the
Holy Sepulchre. By Bi-hop Vincent.

Memories of Palermio,

Arctic Kxploration and Discovery.

The Conquest of Mout Blaue.

The Wonderl:ind of the Yellowstone.

City misslon Work In Paris,

Home Life in Germany. By Prof. Bell.

‘t he Mennonites of Manitoua.

Btrassburg and its Memorles.

Our New Protectorate in South Africa.
Prof. Drummond.

More Walks in Loadon.

By
By Rev. W. Harrison, .

SERIAL STORIES.

The Elder's Sin: A Tale of the Covenanters.

The Hand on the Helm: An Irish Story. With
many iHlustrations. .

The T'rlais of PPhiilip Strong.

The New Soclalism. By the author of “ Philip
Moeyer's Scheme.”

lengoéiglh “sShoemaker by the Grace of

Story of .Grottlieb. By President Warren. .
More Camberland Sketches. By the Rev. J. V.

Smith, D.D. .
More Newfoundland Tales. By the Rev. Goe.
J.Bond, B.A,
The Man I'rap. By the author of “ Lost in
London.”

Heroes in Homespun ; or, Stories of the Under-
ground Railway. By Percy H. Punshon.
Quaker Idylls and many Short Stories.

CHARACTER SKETCHES.

WITH MANY ILLUSTRATIONS.

%ueen Victoria.

he Emﬁreqs Kugenie. The Secret of a Palace.
By Heloise Dupuis.

The Empress Josephine.
The Kmpress Frederick,
St. Francis of Assisl. By Rev. Dr. Sims.

St, Catharine of Siena. B Rev. Prot.
8t. Klizabeth of Hungary'.y rof. Wallace .

Gladstone. By Newman Hall,
¥rederick Dougluss. From Slave to Marshal.
kdmund Spenser and the Faerie Quneene. By

Dr. Reynar.
Rev. J. H. Rubinson. By Rev. J. T. Pitcher.
The Heroine of the Red Cross.

Clara Barton.

Personal Characteristics of \ esley. By Presi-
dent Rogers,

Flowers of Christian Chivalry.
MISSIONARY SKETGCHES.

MANY OF THEM FULLY ILLUSTRATED.

The Hermit Kingdom of Thi . .
‘William Kettlewell, bet. By Rev

Plonecr Life and Work in N Ao
Rev. WL J. Kirby. °w Gulnea. By

Ammlljh It)he Maoris, By Rev. R. G. T. Salton,

From tslund to Island in ti

}V‘lethodlsm(‘il‘luthe Great Wl:sts.outh Seas.
omance of Missions, B .

Mission Work in ¢ hmlm:u.y O K. Lambly, D.D.

The New Impact on the Orieunt,
The Gibraltar of Missious, ue

SOCIAL AND RELIGIOUS -
TOPICS.

The Ethics of Labor. By Rev. Pl‘of. B&dg!e)-
The Greatest Work in the Wop) T
1d., By A,

Thoen Frcommntcnt§ Pl Austin

O B o 0 G ey ) R
Thosgri'\’l})?xt;lli(ﬁful Windows R o ftev}
Social Reform in Canada, B Re%v CWWHWA:?:R-
Story of the English Bible. a'fﬁus-tmted‘.
Progress of Co-operation. ren.

POPULAR

SCIENCE. .
Romance of Eleotrlelty.

The Mystery of the Sun.
Articles havy. utllxouge.
1 ave alio been promis d b {
urwash, Rev. Dr. Dewart, Dr. Terucey onan oy
Chant, M'..A.. of Toronto Univeréity. smf :t,xll:grsc. -H
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