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CHINESE SERVANT BEARING PIPE AND RICE
BUWL WITH CHOPSTICKS.

THE CHINESE QURUBE.
BY CHESTER ILOLCOMBE.

One of the most marked and siriking
points of difference between the Orjentul
and Western races is found in the hair.
The hair ¢! Eastern people is always
coarse, straight and a true Jjet black.
That ot the people of Europe and Am-
erica i3 softer, sllkier, and of such
variety of colouring that a pure black.
head of hair is a rare exception. In

meany years of restdence in the East I
have never seen upon the head of & pure-
plooded Chlnesc, Japanese, Corean, Mon-
goliag, Malay, or Indian, any other shade
of halr than Jet black, excepting, of |
course, those heads on which age has.
plaached the covering to gray or white.

Aunother and equaily marked point of
difference is found in the growth of halr
upon: te face. No amount of cultiva-
tion evér yet enabled an Asiatic to grow
more than the most scanty beard or
moustache.

At the most, onc may see a Chinese or
native of Japan with a few straggling
hatrs ypon his chin or upper lip, or what
is more common, three or four long hairs
growing from a mole on cheek or chin,
and these three or four hairs are combed,
fingered, and cultivated with the utmost
pride and care, as precious, though
geanty, sigug of manhood.

The queue Is not only the badge or
mark of a Chinese; it is the sign of
Chinese maghood In irfuncy and child-
hood-tha head !s either clean-shaven and .
kept-a= smooth and shining as a billiard-

CRIMINAL DEPRIVED OF HIS QUEOUT.

| been determined in thelr opposition.
{ this day in China and among the Chinese j

ball, or patches of Lalr are left to grow
in clrcles helter-skelter upon its surface,
and from each sticks up a little tuft of
brald, as though the blood, in its excess
of vitality, was sending out the sprouts
of half a dozen queues,

It 13 only when the boy reaches the ags
of thirteen or fourtren years that these
‘ baby queues * are shaved off, and he is
formally invested with the sober queuo
of manhood,

But the queue, although the badge of =
Chinese man, is not Chinese. It is a
forelgn importation, and, compared with
other things in China, is 2 modern and
recent fashlon. It Is Tartar, or Mon-
gnllan, and was brought icto the emplre
only about three hundred years ago by
the present rulers, who themselves are
forelgners.

Prior to that tinie the Chinese did not
gshave the head, but dressed the hair
much as we do ours. But when the
country was conquored by its present
rulers, a decree was fssued that all good
subjects of the new Emperor should
shave the head and wear a queue. This
fmmediately aroused an Intense excite-
ment and bitter oppasition throughout
the whole empire.

To wear & queue was regarded as de-
grading and as a8 mark of slavery to &
foreign tyrant. Mobs and riots occurred,
and for a long time there was much
trouble, and it seemed.doubtful if the new
fashion could be enforzed.

But the Tartar Emperor met the difi-
culty with that shrewdness and tact
which has made his name historical in
China as the ablest and wisest of all her
rulers, ancient or modern.

He issued a further decree, In which
he forbade persons convicted of serious
crimes to- wear the queue, and tn which §
he required his officers to cut off the
queues of all such persons and not to
allow them to shave thelr heads.

Thus he made the queue a mark of re- |
spectability, and his new subjects were |
soon as mnxious to adopt it as thev pad |
To t

a full head of hair and the absence of 2
queue is the badge of a criminal.

This will explain to you the reason for |
the intense opposition among the Chinese |

| in this country to any. interference with §

thetr right to weer the queue,

The queue has now become an object |
of almost superstitious reverence among
the Chinese, It s combed and dressed
with the greatest care, enlarged and
lengthened with horse hair or silk,
wound about the head at times, and cov-
ered to keep it from the dust. In fact,
it 13 generally treated as an object of
dignity and honour.

The Chinese boy longs for it, as the
Canadian boy does for trousers with
pockets in them. To pull it i3 an insult,
angd to cut {t oft {s a grave crime geverely
punished by law.

Mandarin is the name given by for-,;
eigners to Government officers in China. 4
The Emperor is at the head, and among
the numerous titles by which he js ad-
drezsed are these : The August
Lofty One; The Celestial Sov-
ereign; The Son of Heaven.
Underneath the
Emperor are
uine ranks of
ofiicials who are
chosen from
among those
vho have passed
su wessful exam-.
ina‘lons. These
various classes
of officers ara
koown by the
colour of the
buttons they
wear, some of
the buttons be-
{ing of ruby and
coral and sap-
phire.  Officers
of the third
rank wear also
& one-eyed pea-

feather.
Oxne of the ple-
tures givon on
this page repre-
sents 3 man-

| a8 it waiting for something.

darin fn full dress, and very pompous he
looks. As a class, they are intelligent
and shrawd, but they are often very cor-

., rupt and extortionate, using their power

for selfish ends. Some of them, how-
ever, have accapted the Gospel aud be-
come true Christians. The officlals Lave
been much impressed by the benevolent
work accomplished by the misslonaries,
especlally in connection with hospitals
and dlspensaries for the rellef of the
suffesing. May God move the hearts of
all these rulers so that the milliony of
China may be led to accopt the Gospel,

JOW TWO BOYS BARN A LIVING.

Two little boys who Iive in Brookiyn,
New York, and who know scmething of
the hardships of poverty, have adopted a
navel method of earning 8 living. Un-
able to compete with the larger boys in
gelling newspapers, or to obtain regular
omployment, they have formed a partner-
gship under the firm name and style of
Deyo Brothers, with headquarters {n a
rear rcom of their mothor's houge, and
there they manufactura two useful ar-
ticles. Ono s a match-scratcher, a bit
of pine wood cut in the form of an
elongated diamond, with a brsss screw
to fasten to the wall. They make every-
thing by hand, employing flint dust, made
from ground pehbles, for the rough sur-
face, The edges-ara gilded, the back I
stamped with thc buslness name and ad-
dresg and the article i{s then ready for
the market. The cther speclalty is an
emery stick, about ten inches long, for
the sharpening of penknlves and &clssors.
When it is considered that the llttle fel-
lows are only nine and eleven years old,
respectively, and that their orfginal capi-
tal consisted of 8ty cents, their work
is surprisiogly good. As soon aa the
stock on hand amounts to 8 gross of
each article, the younger boy, who Is
the drummer for the firm, fills a leather
satchel and sallles forth to seii-the goods.
He vislts bo*h offices and homes, doffs
his cap politely if a Jady is addressed,
and displays his wares with ready tact.
He seldom falls to sell. The earrn.ngs
are sufficlent to pay all living expenses
for-the little partners, as well as to help
their mother, and enable them to dress
well. Both boys give evidence of care-
ful home training, particularly in speech
and deportment.

A TRUE 8TORY.
Ba ELIZABRTH P. ALLAN.

One bright Sunday afternoon Jast win-
ter the sun rose over the Mexican city,
Matamorag, and drove away the clouds
that for days had hid its bright rays,
making the little Mexican boys and girls
shiver under the bright and solnetimes
tattered blankets which, iustead of over-
~oats, they wear around them.

As the sun mounted higher and higher,
the people began to coliect in the streets,
Hhat was
it ?  Not for chnrch and Sunday-school.
for there {s only ote srcall Presbyterian
churchk and Sunday-school in Matamoras,
and none of thesc idle sight-scers svere

PRINONERS DEIVEX BY ZERIR QURUSE.
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CRINRSY HANDARIN

going there. Wha was it, then, for
which they waited, lining the streets and
craning their necks ?

Ah! a shout goes up. And around &
street corner comes r rablle of men, wo-
men, and boys. .0 the midst of the
crowd 18 a poor. dirty woman, with
hardly any flesh on her bones, her '_thea
filthy and ragged, her halr matted, her
eyes bloodshot, walking on her knees.
It was sald that she had come thls way
for a great distance, some sald one hun-
dred miles, to say her prayers at the
altar in Matamoras.

The Mexicans thought this a holy thing
to do, and they spread thefr blankets
tefore her all the way up to the shrine

“ But why does she do it ?” you ask.

Because she feels that she [s sinful, and
shc cannot rest untll her sins aro for-
glven.

“ Wit she feel, when she has dragged
hergelf up to tha altar, that hes sins aro
really forgiven then 1%

Perhaps she may for 8 whaile, but the
peace does got last She will ein agaln,
and be unhappy agein  Around on an-
other street, hundreds of young volces
are elnging :

“ What can wash away my sin ? .
Nuthing but the dlucd of Jesus ?
What «an make me clean within ?
Nouthing but the bloud of Jesus !

And the missiopary §s reading the
sweet story of how ready Jesus ia to for-
give all thelr sins.
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Becessional.
BY RUDYARD KIPLIXO,

flod of our fathers, known 0f old—
lord of our far-flung batile lino—
DBeneath whose awful hand wo hold
Dominlon over palm and pine-
{ord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forgot—lest we forget

The tumult and the shouting dics~
The captains and the kings depart—

8till stands thine ancient Sacrifice,

u An bumble and a contrite heart.

Lord God of Hosts, bo with us yet,

Lest wo forget-—lest wo forget!

Far-calied our navies melt away—

On dune and hesdland Blnks the filre—
Lo, all our pomp of yosterday

Is one with Nincvch and Tyre
Judze of tho Natfons, sparo us yet,
108t wo forget—lest wo forget !

If, drunk with sight of power, wo loose
Wild torgues that havo not thee in

aAWo—
Such boasting as the Gentlles use,

Or lcsser breeds without the Law—
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lost we forret—Ilest we forget !

For heathen heart that puts ber trust
In recking tube and iron shard—
All vallant dust that butldys on dust,
And guarding calls not thee to guardi—
For frantic boasi snd foollsh word,
Thy mercy on thy people, lord !
Amen.
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LIFE UNDBR AN AVALANCHE,

The people who bulld thelr houses on
the slopes of Vesuvius do not seem to
care for the dapger which is always im-
mirent from the great volcano; and the
inhabitants of the Alpine valleys are
equally carcless about buflding where
snow-glides may overwhelm: thelr dwell-
ipgs.

One of the most remarkable incidents
in the history of Alpine snowslides is
the following, which took piace at Ber-
goletto, in Piedmont, over a century ago.
Two avalanches deacended upon the vil-
lage, so the story goes, burying somse
thirty houses and a score of their in-
habitants, A man named Roccia, with
hls sop, just escaped being overwhelmed
by the snow, but, to thelr borror, aaw
thelr home, in which were Mrs. Rocela,
with her sister and the rest of the chil-
dren, completcly smothered.

The news of the catastrophe brought
hundreds of men from the neighbouring
villages, who, led by the relatives of
those e¢ntombed, set to work with a will
diggizg down to tho houses that lay
forty fect below them. Though they
made superhuman exertions, they couid
not reach any of the habitations, tor
heavy fally of snow came on and filled
{in the places that they had laboriously
excavatod. Spring was At hand, with
its warm winds, and as it was evident
that there was no possibllity ot thelr
being able to get down to the unhappy
victimz without the help of milder waa-
ther, they deilsted from their efforts,.
firmly persuaded that no one oconld be
living under the enormous mase of snow

-

that completely obliterated all tracea of
the houses.

After &2 month the melting of tho snowy
covering had proceeded so far that they
were cncouraged to continue thelr work,
aud a few days’ digging exposed Roccia’s
house. It was, however, quite empty.
The unhappy father and son hroke their
way In through the roof, expecting to
sco their dear ones stretched lifeless, but
no one was there. They at once jumped
to the conclusfon that refuge had been
found in the stable, and. rencwing their
exertlons, soon effected an entrance there.
To™ their amazement, they found Mrs.
Roccia, her sister, and tho eldest daugh-
ter allve after an incarcoration of five
weeks.  They looked almost like skele-
tons, and were unable 1o movo, but still
they were alive. Tender hands removed
them to the ncarest habitabls house, and
there they slowly recovered -the daugh-
ter first, Mrs. Roccia’s sister noxt, and
last his wife, who had during her long
impriconment been in & more cramped
position than elther of the others.

They had been quite close to the stable
when they heard the avalanches ap-
proaching, and with & little son of
Roccia’s managed to get under shelter
there befors their fall. In the stable
were some fowls, & donkey, and two
goats, with kids. They killed the kids,
and as there was a plentiful supply of
fodder witkin reachb, tho goats continued
to yield them milk until the day of their
dellverance. The boy dled at the end
of the first week, but the other three
lived on until they were rescued, long
after they had entirely given up all hopes
of aver seeing the light of day again.—
8. S. Visitor.

DICK AND HIS PRINCIPLES,
DY L. PENNY.

There had been great anxiety in the
Bross family Dick’s reglment had been
called {nto service when war was de-
clared; it went into camp, and after
geveral weeks of drilling and walting
was ordered to the front.

Dick was {n tho battle before Santiago.
but was not hurt in the least. He sald
it was 2lmost a miracle, because the bul-
lets fell llke baflstones all around, and
he belleved he escaped because of the
prayers that he knew were offered up
for him at home. After the battle he
fell $1 with a low fever and was sent
hom:é to recuperate. Then his family
and friends showed how they loved him.
The neighbours sent jellies and other
dainties to tempt his appetite, and
geemed to vie with each other in atten-
tlons to the boy. Any one who hed
tovght in Cuba and had come home to
“ tell the tale” was a hero in their esti-
mation. Nothing was too good for him.

Dick received the best of care, and
tender nursing from his mother and sis-
ter Grace. The latter often read aloud
to him.
wondered what you would do when I
learned that canteens were established
in camp. I knew very well that you
would never willingly patronize ond, but
I wondered if they could make you take
your turn at selllng the drink. Were
~ou ever detafled for that purpose ?”

“There was no need of doudbt as to
what I would do, Sis. I ncver stepped
inside of a canteen, and I did all I coxld
to persuade other boys from going in.
Each company furnished 8 man each day
to deal out the lager, and once my name
was called. I di¢ not heslate a minute,
but went right to our captain and told
him I could not think of doing such
mean work, for it was against my prin-
ciples and against my bringing up; that
1 had never draak a glass of beer and
would not now, neither would I serve a
glass of beer to any one else to drinx
I expected surely he wouid send me to
the guard house for disobeying orders,
but he simply sald, ‘I'll excuse you,
Bross. I don‘'t like such doings my-
self, and am glad you came right to me.’
I heard that ho went to headquarters and
sald that he was proud of lmving oxne

‘man in his company.whg could stand up

for bis principles. The next dry 1 was
ordered to report at headquarters. I
did not know what would be said to me
there, but instead of a reprimidnd I got
pralse from the Major-Genersl, who

shook bands with me and said he was |

proud of having a man in camp who 4vas
not afrald 1 speak up for what he
thought was. right. He made me feel
klad, and I went back to my company a
happy feliow. I tell you, Sis, it pays to
do right.”

“1 am proud of you, Dick,” sald' Gracs.

“It must have taken considerable nerve

t0 Co what you did.” ..

* That I8 what the Major declared. He
sald I dad ghown that I not only had
bravery to fight the enemy, to face the
fiylng ballels, dut I had proved that I

Sald Grace one day, “ Dick, I

had moral courage sufliclent to speak
out for principle before a crowd of men.”
** Now, you have talked enough; I wil}
glve you your tont then you must
closs your cyes anu - a nap,” eald
Graco, who left the rcom but scon re-
turned carrying a cup of hot milk. As
aho bhanded ft to him she laughed and
gaid, * Oh, Dick, I am afraid I have mor-
tally offended old Mre Bates, who called
here las* week and brought a bottle of
currant wind for you. She sald, ‘Dick
need not be at all afrald to drink this,
because it {s home-made wine. I rade
it myself and there isn‘t a drop of alcohol

in it. He needs a tonic and it will do
him good I'”

Dick smiled. * What did you say to
her, 817 7

« T thanked her, of course, and told her
the vory best tonfes In the world for you
aro hot milk and beet tea; that you could
not think of taking any wine, and when
youn got well wo would show her by your
tescing apparatus how much alcohol there
really 18 in hor home-wade wins, or if
sho would go to the meeting of the
Loyal Temperance Leglon she could wit-
ness the exporiment by the superintend-
cnt. Now shut your ‘peepers’ and I
will darken the room and leave you for
a nap.” And Dick obeyed like tho good,
ag well as brave, boy that he really is.

A GIRL BX-QUEEN.

Americans who have lived in Madrid
describe the little ex-Queen Mercedes as
tho most plcturesque figure in the Span-
ish court. She became the reigning, but
not rullng queen when her father died,
but lost her shadow of a crown at the
birth of her brother six months later,
In the case of his death she would agaln
become the soverelgn of Spain.

Sho Is described as a slight, homely
young girl, with singulerly modest, sin-
cere bearing. She has shown, too, it
is sald, « womanly sympathy with the
poorer class of her people.

Upon her seventeenth virthday it was
proposed that a magnificent statc ball
should be given at the Escurial in cule-
bration of the event; but the princess
refused, saying that rejoicing and danc-
ing were out of place in the present con-
dition of her country.

She asked instead that her birthday
should only be marked by her appoint-
ment to the precidency of the Red Cross
Soclety in Spain.

This was done, and she then received
the directors of the soclety, women be-
lorging to every class, and afterward
drove with her mother and the little
king to a hospital near Madrid and gave
a great dionner to scores of wounded
Spaulsh soldiers returned from Cuba and
the Philippine Islands, .

BEAR NATURE.

A little Tam O'Shanter cap afforded
the text for a-discourse which interested
a pumber of visitors to Forest Park the
other afternoon. It belonged to a
golden-haired little girl, who rushed up
to the bear cage after a romp through
the autumn leaves. With the buoyancy
of childhood she twirled the cap about
her fingers, and laughed gleefully at the
antics of the besrs until, in her excite-
ment, the Team O'Shanter escaped her,
and went flylhg into the cage. A black
pew was upon it the instant it struck
the stone floor of the pit. Two black
eyes surveyed it critically, and then the
owner of the paws and cyes rolled over
it like a fooiball player scoring a touch-
down. Miss Columbia lay in a corner
of the pit, and let Uncle Sam have all
the fud. Suddenly the little black ball
of fur unfolded. Ono black paw grasped
the cap, and Bruin advanced to the iron
bars, outside of which many grown per-
sons and children, one of them a crying
little girl, stood watching him. His
next move was surprising. He threw
the cap througa the bars at the very feet
of its golden-huired owner.

“Well, that beats anything I ever
saw !" exclaimed a young man, who had
witnessed the whole performance.

* That observation, my boy, shows how
little you know about bear nature.” It
was a gray-bearded man, bent with age
and leaning on a cane, who spoke.

“If you knew bears as I do,” ho con-

tinued, “you would not marvel. The

black bear is the best-patured fellow on.

earth. He 13 mean only when self-

presecvation demands it. Now, it that.

litde gir''s cap had fallen in the cage
of that old grizzly over there, thers
would not be enough of it left to cover
a gafe-cracker’s conscience. The grizzly
is a confirmed pessimist. He would have
taken that cap as & personal insult. He
would have jumped to the oonclusion.
that that little gizl was trying to worry
him, axd he'd have gol oven .good and:

strong. ‘The black bear. on the other
hand, is & sanny-natured optimist. He
was sorry for the littl, girl, and when
he saw her crylng he just couldn't help
handing back the cap. Now watch this.”

The old man picked up a pleco of
paper, rolled it Into a wad, and threw
{t into the cage containing tho black
bears. It was Miss Columbia who came
to the front this time. 8Sho scemed de-
lighted beyond expression, and played
with the plece of paper, knocking it
about from one end of the cage to the
other. The gray-whiskered man had
meantime prepared another paper-ball.
This he tossed into tho grizzly’s pit. The
big follow hit at It viclously as it flew
past him. With grunts of rage he pur-
sued it, and tore it Into a thousand {rag-
ments. Then he leaped toward the bars,
saylng plalnly lo bear langusgo that he
gt;uld lick the fellow who had insulted

m.

EDWARD TERING-HEAD-JMMASTER.

Soon after tha death of Edward Thring,
thirty-four years head-master of Upping-
ham School, a member of Parliament
sald to his blographer :

“Thring was tho most remarkable
Christian man of ihis generation. Be-
cause he wag the first man in England to
assert openly that in the economy of
God’s world a dull boy had as much
right to have his power, such as it Is,
fully treined as a boy of talent, and that
no school did honest work which did not
recognize this truth as the hasls of its
working arrangements.” .

When Thring Lecame head-master of
Uppingham, a ' faire, fres grarimar
school,” founded in 15684, it had twenty-
sevesn pupils, On his departure from his
lite-work the school numbered over four
hundred pupils. The schoolmaster, as
he called himself, had a passionate con-
viction that education was, in & speclal
sense, a work of God. That conviction
was his starting-point for school work.

One night he had the gratification of
hearing a statement that cheered him
greatly because it disclosed the formative
influence ot bis teachings. A gentlcman,
lecturing in the school-room on “ Edu-
cation,” told an anccdoto Illustrative of
the value of a teacher's influence.

A boy, travelling on foot in Frauce,
full of spirit and iife, had been asked
by his companions to start early on Sun-
day to have a long day. The boy re-
fused. Belng pressed, he sald :

*“ No, I will not do it; the head-master
will not iike it.”

The other boys laughed, and sald that
the head-master was five hundred miles
away; his excuse wag nonsense.

But their jeering did@ not change his
purpose. Then the lecturer turned round
toward Mr. Thring, and sald :

“That boy was from Uppingham; that
head-master was you, sir.”’

The school cheered. The head-master,
greatly moved, rose and gald, “ I am gure
you will a}! thank the lecturer; you must
feel what I feel deeply. I thank the
school for giving one such boy. I think
there are many such boys among you.”

THE RAIN TREB OfF FERRO
ISLAND.

The island of Ferro is one of the larg-
est in the Canary group, and it has re-
ceived its name nn account of its fron-
bound soil, through which no river nor
stream flows. In the midst of the island
there grows a tree known as the rainicg
tree, the leaves of which are long and
narrow. It continues in constant ver-
dure winter and summer, and the
branches are covered with a cloud which
is never dispelled, but, resolving itself
into a moligture, causes to fall from its
leaves a very clear water in such abund-
ance that cisterns placed at its foot to
recelve it are never emptr.—April Ladies’
Home Journal.

THE LARGEST TRER IN THE
‘WORLD.

The largest tree ic the world is to be
seen at Mascall, near the foot of Mount
Etna, and is called “ The Chostnut Tree
of 2 Hundred Horses.” Its name rose
from the report that Queen Jane, of
Aragon, with her principal nobility, took
.refuge from a viclent storm under {ts

‘branches. The trunk is two hundred

and “our feet in cilrenmference. The
largest tred in the United States, It is
sald, stands nodr Bear Creek, on the
north fork of the Tule Rlver, in Cali-
‘fornia. It measures one hundred and
forty feet in circumference. The giant
rodwood tres in Nevada is one hundred
and nineteen fest in circumference.—
April Ladies' Home Journsl



PLEASANT HOURS.,

{4

Mother’s Turn,
BY RNMA QUXNY CURTIS.

we had the funnlest story,
in our paper, t'other day,
\bout a mule and buggy
That scdred and run away,
i llka to dled a-laughln’,
And so did pa and Josh,
tiut mother couldn’t stop to hear—
She was busy with the wash.

18t week wa hud a plenlo
Out to Mechanicsville;
. went with 'Lizy Fergus,
And pa-took Jen and Bill;
The time we had a-funnin’
Would beat a story-book,
+#ut mother couldn’t go along—
She had preserves to cook.

Last fall, when all the Rankins
Came down to stay a week,
We went ono day for wainuts
‘Wdy down on Sugar Creek;
We took our .dinner with us,
And stayed ths wholo day through,
But mother couldn't get away—
The scrubbin’ was to do.

To-morrow night's the concert;
1 sald I'd go with Jen
And Bill and 'Lizy Fergus
And Safrey True, but then
After I'd done and sald {t,
The thought of mother came;
She never gets a hollday
That's halt-way worth the name.

She’s lookin' worn and weary,
And it's occurred to me

To send her to the concert,
It only she’ll agrea;

I'l].stay and do the dishes,
No odds it Jen does coax,

For mother needs a little fun
The same as other folks.

MISTRESS FROG'S SPINNING.
BY MARTHA YOUXNG.

Out in the yellow Southern suns
two little white children-and: xsevera.tll lﬁ::
te coloured ones were making “ frog-
houses,” This they did by putting a bare
foot flat on the walk, and over the bare
foot heaplng white sand. The glory of
the building was to be able to draw out

the foot 8o skilfully from underneath the

sand structure that a mound remained,

with a good opening left as door to the
* frog-house.”

Many frog-houses fell that day, but

sofne stood; and In the lattar, ets of
flower-petals were lald, and aommea a
big ocool leat was hung for z.door.

“Dere! We done all dis work for
Mistis Frog, and Mistis Frog can’t live in
dese houses,” exclalmed Dilsey.

* Why can't she ?" asked Alice.

“Oh! frogs 'bleeged to stay in de
brooks, wid deir toes in de water, sence
Miatis Frog done so scandulods in dem
old days,” said Dilsey.

* Dilsey, tell us what ‘twas Mistis Frog
did in the old days,” cried Alice, eagerly.

“*Twas dis way,” declared Dilsey, seat-
ing herself flat in the sand, her bare feet
out in front of her, her toes straight up,
“ Mistis Frog was always complainin’,
£¢ it rain, den ske want sun. Ef ‘twarn’t
too hot, den ‘twas too cole. Dar come
one summer-time when de heat wuz eo
great ‘twas dryin’ up de corn; De-pools
and ‘brooks was dryin’ up so dat de ani-
mals conldn't hardly git a drink, Mist
Frog sat on de hill spinnin’—*

“Spinning ! interrupted her listeners.

“Ob co'se, Don't you see all dat field,
yonder, full of toad-flax? Dem little
blue flowers fs toad-flax. Mistis Frog
spun dat flax in dem old days—all day
long spinnin’ and singin'—"

“ Singing 1" cried the other childrea.

*“Ob co'se. Mistis Frozg sang sweeter
dar any bird in de old days; gingin’ and
spinnin’, a-gettin’ on her white satin
stool.” -

* What, Dllsey ?" asked Allce.

* You see dem white frog-stools poppia’
up in de flelds ? Dey useter he Mistis
Frog's whkite gatin stoo!s, whar she useter
set on, spinnin’ and singin'. Mistis Frog
was allus compiainin’, but dis hot time
Mistis Frog ain't sayin’ nothin’ ‘genst de
sunshine, ’caze she wanter git de pretties’
viye silk gpun you ever see, She say
don't want it never rain no mo', ‘caze
rain’ll wet her blue yarn.!

*“ After a while, evyt'ing dryln’ up, a
ittle cloud come floztin’ by. Mistls Frog
~aY: ‘GO 'way, cloud! TI'm wantin’' mo’
sun t

“D'rectly érop o' raln fell—blim !

“ Mistls Frog riz up ar’ flung out her
hand. Mistis Frog walk strafght in doss
days, not hip-py-ty-hop, like-ghs do now.
3he had pretty hands, not wobblety, like
dey i3 now. She say: ’'Go ‘way, rain!
I'm Mistis Frog! I 4on't want nozaini’

* Raindrep wmake auswer: * Rvyting’s
perishin’ for raix- "

4 burn all up.

-musiclansg by nature, and for one of thess

1
'*Gu 'way,’ Mistls Frog say; ‘I don't |
keer. I wanter xet an’ spin an’ sing in !
de sun ¥ i

“Well, all day Mistls Frcg epln an' '
sing, an' all night §n de moonlight per
an’ hor folks sing, ° kvog In de middle!
An’ he can't git out! He can't git out!
Can't git out*

“Ev'yt'ing wus beggin® to her, 'O,
Mistls Frog ! dough dis be yo' ssason to
spin, let us have a littlo rain.’

“ Histis Frog say: ‘Ev'y dog has its
day, an’ I has mine iike I please !

‘*Mistis Frog done her blue slilk; but
she spinnin' now to make Mister Frog a
set of blue soldier-cloze,

" Ev'yt'ing--bird, beast—all come to
Mistis Frog ag'in an’ say: ‘Give us a
drop or raln, dough 'tls in yo' season to
spin! Us perishin’ ¢

* Mistls Frog des spin on an' sing :

" Mister Frog put on do soldler-cloxe,
Went ter de well ter shoot somo crows;
Powder flash, an’ crow flow ‘way,
Mister Frog g0 huntin’ another day !

“Ev'yting pantln® fer water. Yit
Mistls Frog say: ‘E! I ain't ever been |
sulted befo’, I'm sufted now, I ain't
gwine ax fer avthin’ but sun {n my sea-
son to spin.’

“Den de birds sing to her: ‘Ef yor
don't glve pity, yer can't git pity ¥

“ De bees hum to her: * Yer gotter gib
merey 'fo’ yer git mercy ¥

*“ Do beas'es growl to her: ‘Give, nor
yer won't git ! Glve, nor yer won’t git !

“ But Mistis Frog spin an’ sing, trel
at las’ it git too dry fer her. She pant z
and pant. Her satin stool sghrivel up
under her. Her thread git so dry it
whirl round de spindlo and break off
short, an’ won't spin out %o mo’. Her
wheel spin roun’ so fast it catch fire and
Mistis Frog ain't able tar
git ‘nother wheet yit. Den Mistis Frog,
she pant, and she pant, and she pant, and
she beg for water, and sho plead for rain;
but all de cloudas done pass by ! Mistis
Frng, her tongue and throat git so
paiched dat 05 song flew out and never
cone back 7o mo’!

e Onh 1 gater, water all de time, An’
no mo' sun ¥ sa’d Mistls Frog.

“ But Mistis Frog diun’t get dat wish !
Herself an® her folks, dey moved from
de highlands ter de cwamp, all of 'em.
She live in de wet lands yet. Mistis
Frog don't spin no mo’. She holler, all
de time : ‘Mo’ raln ! mo’ rain I mo’ rain V'
Mistis Frog ’bleeged to holler dat.

“ Mister Frog, he croak out: ‘Knee-
deep ! knee-deep ¥ Mister Frog 'bleeged
ter croak dat.

* All de little frogs, dey stand on de
brook-edge and holler : ‘ Wade in ! wade
in! wade in ¥ De littie frogs 'bleeged
ter holler dat.

“ And dat's de reason de frogs can’t iive j
in dese houses we done bullt ‘em,” said
Diigsey.—Little Men and Women.

THE WHITE FEATHER.
BY CLARA MARSHALL.

By what sign s it betrayed that a boy
is lacking in courage ?

Any one who has attended a large
schoo), if he has kept his eyes open,
knows that a love of fisticuffs does not
mark the brave voy any more than an
avoldance of them marks the coward.
Boys are built differently, some of them
having a strength of nerve and an in- )
difference to physical pain that would do
credit to the average Comanche, while
others are sn sensitive as to be com-
pletely upset by even the sight of blood.

There are some who are pugilists by
nature, just as there are others who are

hard-hitters to regard with gontempt any
one who puts up with much that is dis~
agreeable for the sake of living in peace,
fs about as sensible as it would be for
a born musiclan to sneer zt any one
unable to play by esar.

it 1s not he who declines to fight who-
proclaims himself a coward, or, as boys
contemptuously express it, “shows the
white feather,”” but he who declines to
tell the truth when jt would make against
him. A big-fisted fellow, telling of an
escapade in which he hed been very
nearly caught by a teachér, remarked :
“ 1 thought I had got myself into & pretty
bf:d scrape, but I manazed to lle out of
[ { A

“ That won’t do here,” was the prompt
reply of the boy to whom he wag speak-
ing. *“As you are g new-comer, it {s
only fair to warn you that the-standard
of honour is higher here than it seems
to have been where yon came from.
Anyway, the fellow who i8 caught lying
usually has to get out’”

* Expelled 7" asked ¢he other.

“ Bither that, or-the sther fellows make
the place too hot for him.”

Most of us have reed * Tom Brown at
Rughby,” and renembder Arthu:, the genr-
tie, delicate iiitis fellow, Witk no move

‘good use of his fists as any boy in his

| pect it—always listen for it. But ono

i did not read the truth in my face. Here
{the nurse came and administered a

fight in him than a girl. Dut that
Arthur was no coward wsas evinced by
hiy doing, the first night at schod!, what
his protector, Tom Browp, who had as

clazs, had not up to that time had ~he
courage to do.

Arthur knelt down in a dormitory full
of boys and sald his prayers. Tom
promptly undertook to fight the bdully
who attacked him for it—that waa an
sasy matter—but it was only after a hard
struggle that he summoned up courage
‘enough to follow Arthur's example. Be-
fore then he had been po coweardly (in
splto of hila prowsss zs a hard-hitter) as
to say his prayers in bed.

He alone never shows the white feather
who Is always ready to do the thing that
is right.

JOE.
BY MARY ADAMS JAMESON.

Joo was a bootblack Ho was a mite
of humanity, clad in garments many
sizes too large for him; and I always had
to smile at the {nimitadblo drollerr of his
running comments, and the bus! ke
alr with which he plied his trade, waough
the terrible pathos back of it all might
well have evoked tears instead. I think
it wasg the frank, honest 100k {n his eyes
that first attracted me. They had the
B0yi, clear grey of a dawn in midsum-
mer. I had grown accustomed to hear-
ing his cheery *“Have a shine, sir 1" ring
out sharp and crisp as the winter morn-
ning itself, and had grown to always €x-

morning Joo was not In hls accustomed
place. I missed tho famillar music of
his voice. Passing a group of mien as
T hurried to my office, I caugat the words,
** Accfdent—Trolley-car—"'

My heart stood stlll with a terrible
foreboding. I could not have told why
1 connected Joo with the words, but I
%48 as suro {t was he as when later I
looked down upon his face. God some-
times lets our spirits discern what he
withholds for & time from our physical
senses. I wheeled suddenly and faced
them,

‘ Gentlemen, you say thero was an ..o-
cident 7

“Yes! A boy run down by & trolley-
car and terribly mangled.” He shivered
as he spoke. ’

‘“ When and where did it happen 2"

‘ About half an hour ago at First and
Spring. A car was coming each way;
tho boy was watching the up-car, and
when it pagsed attempted to cross, when
the down-car struck him.”

I walted to hear no more. I knew
wkere I should find him. I had to pass
the fatal corner. A crowd still lounged
about a pool of blood—Joe's life-blood.
1 shuddered and hurried on to the Re-
celving Hospital. He was lying white
and stlll, the morning sunshine caressing
the red-gold of khis hair. I knelt beside
him, and whispered softly, ** Joe ! do you
know me ?”

The eyellds fluttered, then opened wide.
A wan smlile answered me.

* Do you suffer much pain ?**

* N-—no! but—I'se done for—jes’ same,”
faintly. "“No doctor—kin—fix up—a
chap—mashed like me.”

1 was glad the eyes were closed, and

stimulant,
“It's & haru world, Joe,” I whispered.
t-"Y.ou bhaven't had much pleasure out of

* N—no, I hevn't.”

“ But, dear boy, you'll be glad to go
to such a lovely place 1 know of, tull of
birds and flowers, and babbling brooks
gliding through an endless stretch of

meadows, lovely gardens and fountains
and grass as soft as velvet—"

“ Kin—yer roll-on‘t? Yer cau't—In
the park—yeor know."” !

1 sighed as I thought of our lovely city )
parks and their red-tape restrictions.

“And, lstén, Joe. Scattered all
through this beautiful place <with its
golden streéets are the ° many man-
sions.” "

“1 reckon—yer mean—heaven. 1
heerd—on 't onct—at a-—Sunday-school.
I was—passin’ by—an'—dropped in.”

I goftly repeated the beautiful promise
4n St. John's Gospel.

* In my Father's house are many man-
sicas . . . 1go to prepare a place for
you. . . . 1 will come again and re-
ceive you unto myself.”

“ And one of thors mansions i{s pre-
pared for you, Joe—do you hear me t—
fer you.”

He was lying so still I 1aid my finger
on his pulse. But ho had heard me.
The gray eyes fow open with a giad sur-

prise.
“ Big house—like that—for xe ?*
*“Yes, Jos; for you.”
“ Than—my mother’s—in 't. 8ke’d be
—iz ary decee-—1"d have™

He looked siraight Inlo umy oyes with
out finching.

“1 atnt—afeered—to dle  Qod'll-
take care—of a lttle chap—like me
without—any foika.”

* Ho will, Joo: ha will,” I ctled, with a
s0b in my volee.

* But—do yer think—shell—know e
—gver there? I was--a little kid—
when—she woit away,—an' I'se grown—
right smart,—yer know."”

“Sure, Joe. She'd knmow you {f you
wers as big a3 Gollath and as old as
Methuselah. Can't fool & mother about
her doy.”

He si=tlad. then dozed off, I watchod
dm lntently, for 1 saw the gray pallour
creeping over his face. Theo police surc-
geon came in, and looked at him,

“Can't Jast long,” be sald, answering
the look in my facoe

Ths closed eyea opsned aund fized
themselves upon the cefling. His breath
cams In quick gasps falnter and fainte:.
Suddenly a ~onderful )ight Sashed into
his face, and ha cried with supernatural
atrongth, * Mother! She—she—knows
me.”

Joe had csugbt a glimpse of that
“ mansion, aand on the doorstep, watch-
ing, walting, smiling, stood—his mother.
I haven't a doubt ot it. Have you 1~
Western Christian Advockte.

PUNISHING AN ELBPHANT.

Rocently an clephznt, Abdul, was con-
victed by court-martial for kllling h.
keeper, and sountenced to fifty lashes and
two years imprisonment.

Two elephants led Abdul to an open
space, and in the presence of the whole
battery the punishment began. There
were fourteen elephants on one side, and
the officers and men of the battary on
the other three. In the ceatre o2 this
hollow square stood Lalls, the flogger,
and the prisoner. The Iatter was
chained by ths four legs to as many
beavy iron pegs, and could not mave.

Fastened to Lalla’s trunk was sn im-
mense cable chain. When all was ready
tho major gave the word, and down came
the chaln with a resounding whack.
Abdul roared lustily. Fifty times was
the operation repeated, and then Abdul
was taken to a compound, to remain 8
solitary prisouer for two years.

REAL AND MAKE-BELIEVE.

An old man, passing slong 8 busy
street 1n oneo of our large citles, became
bewildered by the nolse and confusion,
so that he did not know whether or not
he was on tho right street. A few »'" 3
in front of him, so the story runs, was
a young gir! whose dainty clotalng aod
general appearance seemed to proclaim
her a lady. The old man quickened his
steps till ho was beslde her. “ Will ye
plaze tell me, miss,” he begea, "1t this
is La Salle Strate ?”

Tho girl drew her skirts aside and
passed quickly along, without making
any reply, leaving the old man staudiog
fn bewHderment. Turning, he saw an-
other gir]l of about the game age comling
toward him. With some timidity and
hesitatlon he repeated his question. It
was met witd a friendly smile, while the
answer came pleasantly. “ Yes, this s
La Salle Street that you are on now."”

* And i{s that Adems Strate °

“ Yes, that {fa Adams Street.”

* Thank ye, miss,” the old man sall,
‘“yo're a lady., I thought she was,”
pointing atfter the young girl to whom
ho had first put the question, * but ‘twas
vanly her clothes was the lady.”

LINCOIN'S KINDNESS TO A OHILD.

One morning, when the war was at its
flercest, Governor Rice and Seuator Wit-
son entered the private office of President
Lincoln, and, with them, slipped fn a
poor little boy, who had been walting
several days for such an opportunity.

* And who s this little boy ?” sald the
President, turning a kindly look upon
bim. The boy expleined that he had
come to Washington hoping 20 find em-
ployment as a page in the House.

Being told that he must apply to the
doorkeoper of the House, at the Capitol,
the boy exclaimed : “ But, sir, ¥ am a
good boy, and have a letter from my
mother and from the supervisor and from
my Sunday-school tescher ™

Touched by tho child's stmplicity, the
great-hearted Lincolo, even In that
crucizel perfod of anxlely, worn out as he
was by the pressing dutiss and cares of
his great office, for the moment put
everything aslde to comfort and help oge
poor lad. Hastily glancing over the
hoy’s letters, he wrotle cmn the dack of

one of them : * It Captain Goodnow ean
give & place to this good iittle Doy, I
shzl] be gratified.—A. Linesls.”
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8ECOND QUARTER.
ATUDIEA IX THE GOSPEL BY JONN

LESSON VIII. MAY 21
CHRIST BEIFORE THE HICH PRIEST
John 18 1527, Memory verges, 23 26.

GOLDEN TEX'M.

Ile came unto his owp. aad his own
recejved him not. John 1. 11,

OUTLINE.

1 The First Denlal, v 15 18.

2 The Examination, v 19 21, !

3. The Inuult, v 22-24.

4. The Becond and Third Denlals, v,
26-27.

Tune.—Early Friday morning, April 7,
A.D, 30.

Place.—Tho palace of the high priest
In Jernsalem.

LESSON HELPS.

16 “ Followed ' Better rendering fs,
** was following.” * Another disciple "—
Nout certain who this was. generally sup- |
posed to have been John, the writer of
this gospel, but there are algo ressons |
for belleving that {t was Judas. * Was |
known “—How he was known wo bave |
no meaus of judging. ** The high priest” |
—Probably Calaphas, * The palace "~
Hero the court or open apace in the |
centre or front of the house (Luke 22 §5)
16. © At the door without "—\With the |
crowd. Jesus a8 a prisoner and the
other disciple as a friend of the hlgb‘
priest went within.  * Her that kept the |
door "—Comp. Acts 12, 13, 1
17. ** Art not thou also " -Or, “ Surely |
thou art not.” The question anticipates
a negative answer. No charge is brought
agrinst him, but Peter remembers his act ,
of violence and fears recognition. '
18. ~“ Servants and officers **- The ser-
vantg are the household slaves of the

high priest. The ofiicers are the temple
servants. ' A fire of coals "—Charcoals
in a pan.

19 “Of his doetrine"—A serles of |
general questions was doubtless asked !
of Jesus as to his teaching, the end he !
had in view, and his followers. The;
questions were put to find out some
churges to be brought against him in'
the legal trial. !

20. ‘I spake openly to the world "— !
All might hear who would. Comp. John
8. 26. Spake not to a secret soclety
formed for a purpose hostile to the gov-
ernment.  Christ was not the leader of |
4 narrow worldly party. !

21, - Ask them which heard me'"—;
Which fmplied that they were present,
Witnesses for the defence were heard
tirat under Jewish rule. ‘' They know
what 1 sald "—Jesus was willing to have
his teaching known by all and repeated

by all, X
22, " Struck  Jesus " Literally, gave,
him a blow., No way this to answer a

atatement of truth. Violence s not the
weapon of reason,

23. The acts and words in this verse
are a practical illustration of Matt. 5. 39,
which see. * Bear witness of the evil™
-I-—Produce the evidenco fequired by the
aw,

24, * Sent him dound "—Still * bound,”™
as he hau been frum verse 12, Bound .
to preveut escape or rescue.

25, Perhaps a look of sympathy and
distress on Peter’s face as he saw his
Master a prisoner and in bonds turned
attentlon to bhim !

26. * His kinsman”
Malchus. '

27, “ Peter then denied agaln"-~ i
Prompted by fear. Comp Matt 26 74,
und read the denial scene in Matt. 2€.
69-74. Very Instructive of one plase of
human nature is the account.

HOME READINGS.

M. Christ before the high priest.—John
18. 156-27.

Tu, Peter's tears.—Luke 22. 564-62.

\W. Before the council.—Luke 22, 63-71.

Th. A challenge.—John 8. 42-47. |

F. The sinless Saviour.—1 Peter 2. 17-25, |

S. Warning to Peter. Matt. 26. 31-35.

Su. Prayer against temptation.—Psalm
141,

]
i

A kinsman of '

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The First Deatal, v. 15-18.

\What disciple Is named as following
Jesus ?

What two guesses have been made
gl’)out *“another disciple’ that followed

m?

Was tho high pricst a good man or a
bad man ?

Where did Peter stand ° !

How did be get inglde ? )

What did the young woman who stood
as door-keeper say to Peter as he passed ®

What did he say ?

!
) taoth was discosered.

- len by the melting snow and ice, had

How were the gervants and officers try-
ing tuo muke themsclves comfortable ?
What did Peter do ?

+ 2 The Examination, v. 19-21,

What two things did the high priest
ask Jesug about ?

What reasons had the high priest to
think badly of Jesus' disciples ?

How did Jesus answer the high priest ?

Was it fair for the high priest to ask
such a question ? y

Why, do you suppose, did he not give
the full list of his disciples ?

Why, do you suppose, did he not give
a full statement of his doctrine—preach:
a sermcn—for instance, like the Sermon
on the Mount ?

3. The Insult, v, 22-24.

What did one of the oflicers do to
Jesus ?

What did he say to justify his rude
cunduct ?

What did Jesus reply ?

Does not this reply of Jesus after all

swer the questlions of the high prlest
about his disciples and dectrine ?
To whom did Annas send Jesus bound ?
4. The Second and Third Denials, v, 25-27,
What was Peter doing duriog alf this
cross-questioning and insult of his Mas-
ter ?
What did those near *im say to him ?
What did he say ?
\What did one of the servants ask him ?
What special interest had this gervant
him ?
What did Peter do ?
What happened immediately ?
Of what did that remind Peter ?
Is it cver right to lie ?
\What other sln besldes Iying did Peter
commit ?
What is the Golden Text ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where fu this lesson are we shgwn—

1. That even strong love asometimes
fajls in an extreme test ?

2. That the second sin s essler than
the first, and the third than the second ?

3. That there is no use in reasoning
with a prejudiced man ?

in

WELL-PRESERVED MEAT.

The River Viloul, in North Siberia, is
frozen n greater part of the year, 1In

overflowed fts banks and undermined the
froxen ground, until finally, with a crash,
‘a huge mass of mingled earth and fce
i broke away and came thundering down.
| Some ot the more darlng natives ven-
j tured near and were rowarded by a sight
i wonderful {n the extreme, A broad sec-
i ton of icy ecarth had been exposed, and
. hanging from a layer of Ice and gravel
was o creature so welrd that at first
, they would not approach it. It hupg
. partly {ree, and had evidently been un-
. covered by the Ilandslide. But the
strangest feature of this cutlous monster
. was that it was covered with hafr.
{ At first, the astonished discoverers
t thought the creature was alive, and that
| It had pushed aslde the earth, and was
i coming out. But the great mammoth
was dead, and had probably been en-
tombed thousands of years. The body
was frozen as hard as stone, and the
hair-covered hide seemed like frozen
leather.  Several months passed before
i the ammal was entfrely uncovered, and

y 8ive us the reasun why he did not an- | go perfectly had nature preserved It, that

‘ it was then cut up and the fiesh glven to

the dogs.

1 The news of this discovery passed from
; batlve to native, and from town to town,
,until it reached the ears of a Govern-
; meat officer, He at once sent orders
| for the preservation of the carcass, but
, the flesh had already been destroyed.
y Only its head and feet remained, which
, dre now preserved in one of the great
museums of Russia,—St. Nicholas.

GILBERT ISLAND WARRIORS,

The Gilbert Islands lle on both sides
of the eguator and a little beyond the
180th meridian. They are sixteen in
number, with a thin sofl, scanty raintall,
and 'imited- vegetation. The cocoanut-
palm thrives here, as well as the
pandanus, or screw-plne; but almost
nothing else which can furnish food for
' human beings. Advocates of a meagre

dlet, ag conducive to health, might do
well to emigrate to the Gilbert Islands.
it they survive the experiment, thelr
testimony will be interesting; possibly,
however, a little “thin.” The same
language 1s 8poken on all of these
islands. The people are naturally hardy,
savage, and quarrelsome. They wear
{ very lttle clothing, and men are fre-
qQuently seen entirely naked. The bodies
of the men are often covered with

NAMMOTH ON 10%, .

the cold scason the natives follow its
course to the south; and as spring comes
on they return. It was during oxe of
these migrations that an entire mam-
The river, swol-

, Scars, and no dandy is more proud of
his rings and jewels than are these men
of the unsightly scars which indicate
their prowess. While not cannibals In

' the same sense as were the Fiji Islanders,.

yet It {3 safd that on some of the islands

iglands Is raln water. Misslonaries ilv-
Ing on the Gllbert Islanda are obliged to
depend almost entirely upon forelgn food,
which {8 never perfectly fresh, and al-
ways preserved with JQifficulty. Rev,
Hiram Bingham, Jr., with his devoted
wife, began work here in 1867, and la-
boured on alone, with thelr Hawallan
helpers, until 1874, TIrequontly they
werg bliged, in self-preservation, to flee
for a season to a more selubrious clime;
until, at last, utterly broken in health,
they were compelled to take up thelr
residence fn Honolulu, where thoy stlll
continue their labours of love among
Gilbert Islanders who have been brouglht
to Hawail as labourers, The days of
martyrs and heroes of faith are not yet
past,

CHRIST BXPORE THE HIGH PRIEST,

4. of Our Leaders

The Miracle at Markham.
How Twelve Churches Became

One. By Charles M. Sheldon.

With numerous illustra.

tions. Paper 30c., cloth, 50c.

A new atory by Sholdon will
interest a world of readcrs, The
ruccess of his books is without
a parallol. Fifteen London
publishers are competing for
the market. Already 4,000,000
coples are rcported as sold.
“The Miracle at Markham”
issaid to be Mr, Sheldon's beat.

Yestarday Framed In
T“da'c
A Story of the Christ and How

To.day Received Him. By

“Pansy” (Mrs. G. R, Alden). |

Cloth, illustrated, 70¢,

This is one of the most ro-
markablo books * Pansy " has
yet written, Into the to-day
of steam and olectricity
the author Lrings a central}
figure—Jesus the Christ. It
is’ an appropriate  secquel
to her beautiful Life of Christ,
which appeared last geason. . .

Thae Cross Trlumphant.

By Florenco 3. Kingsloy, auth-
or of ** Titus,” * Stephen”
and ‘““ Paul” Paper, 60c., .
cloth, $1.00.

The oxtraordinary popular-
ity of ‘¢ Titus,” which en.
i’oyed a-sale of nearly a mil-
ion copies within & year,
made Mrs. Kingsley's 8 house.
hold name in aﬁuAmerien. Tho
new story is woll worth{ of
the excellent serics to which
itformsa oZmplement. . . . .

I, Thou, and the bﬂur '
an.n ~ -

By Amelia E, Barr, author of §
. “Jan Vedder’s Wife,” ¢ A
Bow of Orunge Ribbon,”
ote. Dlustrated. Paper,
80c., cloth, $1.00. ‘
Mrs. Barr well maintains
the popularity won with her
earliost stories. This new}
. one- is =aid to bethe best she
has written since ‘“A Bow
of Orango Ribbon appeared.

%
M

¥
*¥

&
G

e
¥,
.ol

We pn; postage. . Send ordors.to.
WILLIAM BRIGGS, )
Mothodist Book -and Pablishing. Houws,.

. Toronto, -

C. W. OCATES, MoxTREAL. .
. _ 8. F¥. HUESTIS, Bgmunl

o e S R



