Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et biblicgraphiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

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

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured irk (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

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

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

\/ Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

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

Blank leaves addad during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, thes2 have

been omitted from filming/

1l se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pagss n'ont
pas été filméaes.

/ Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

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

10X 14X 18X

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu’il

lui a 618 possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

r—{ Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachatées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

4 Showthrough/
Transparence

/

Quality of print varies/

Qualité inégale de Vimgression

/

~1 Continuous pagination/

¥ Pagination continue

includes index{es)/

Comprend un {(des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de {’en-.éte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Générigue (périodiques) de la livraison

Some pages are cut off.

2X 26X 30X

12X 16X

24X 28X 32X




L]

e N XN i W W KR RN

4

)
Q ' )
& il

PR.FooRQ e |
-~ YOUNG FOLK.

RV

“Vor. XIV.]

TORONTO, OCTOBER 13, 1894

[Ne 41,

Fe *

‘pbves. .

Tug dictionary do-
fincithe word ‘‘dove”
- ab *a name given to

£ cortain species of
pigeons noted for
their: gentlonéss and
timidity.” Thosé who
Jove ‘these birds
-admit the correctness
of the word *‘gentle-
ness” in Qescribing
them, but not the

word  “timidity.”
Doses, when well
caréd  for, bécome

, loving, .gentle, very
;ﬂ'e’otgomte, and, as
s rule, quits the
reverss of timud.
Therr ‘bill is moder-
ste 1 length, more
or less gurved 4t the
- puat, and the baso
. of the upper mandi-
‘ble. is' ‘covered with
*-softskin on which are
. thenostrils,  Doves,
fike other pigeons,
generally Jay bat
two éggs. ‘The nest
" of the wildl dove is
a8 big aud flat as a
dinner plate, wholly
built of turfs, with:
.out lining of any
kind, except, per-
haps, & few acaden-
_tal feathers. The
-Teason of this 1a that
$he parent bird hay
such a raass of plum-
sge:that o warier
<heet woild addle the

igeons, Itdoesnot,,
towever, thrive well
"1 -eaptivity, a free
#ild lifs being al
. most Nétessary” for
it. In the quiet sum-
mer's evenings, while
walking ~ throdgh
some fir- tree grove,
_you may hear the
cushat’s cooing, ‘¢ far
down thé dark grex
plantin’s shade,”*1t.
18 a most mournful
cry, alrhostilike the
foaning of gome hu-
-Yuan: being In pain.
“and distress.
. 'Thé dove family
* 13 ‘divided up intoa
- great mady " classe
- ‘oach. with a name of
. its own. Most of
;\&hem are. well adapt-
ed for domestic life
~aud ‘make beautiful
: pets.- Somo-of them
gy o Biadks giay and whito,

gray and black and white, brown oz
\*ver?fli’ght gy 51:: a spot of red on_the

breast

‘. .A MONKEYS CURIOSITY.

Oxx day rvecontly a new lock was put
-wpon ‘the -door of the monkey in
p‘:::ld Park. u’;l‘hp monkeys watch A go
proceedings -with great interest, an o
‘cﬁriqtitj?fsﬁne monkey became ;;n'ﬁcululy
’ :3 7 Aftexi‘ thgr:orkmcn had finished
- and gome away, hé drow nésr to investigate
. thia strange oyx:ngtnent% his honss. He
- S0l the Jeek all over With his paws ; poked

found it out Hoe

caught his finger in
_ the koyhole and in
" spito of all  his
offorts could not re~
loaso it- He twistod
and struggled, chat-
torod and screamed.
His outcrios finally
brought a keeper to
his rescue, ard the
finger was extrioat-
od, with loud laugh-
tor fromn the specta-
tors. Ssemingly
much humiliated,
mankey retired to s
corner of the cage.
whore he sat nare
mg s wounded
finger. and sulking
as umz«f-'alahl{v‘ ~a
avar & JJuss tlio
bey sulks.  And in
the opposite carner
sat & much amaller
monkey, and T am
sure, if ever mnon
keyn amale irwardly
that !ttle menkey
was doing that vary
thing Harpr- -
Young Peopls.

— — —
A DYING
GIFY.

A FRIENT wnles
the following touch
ing account of a hits
mrls last goft to ms-
sions

== A little wmeident
has securred in con
nectton with our
Sanday school  that
I thought you ought
to kncw, and per
haps would think
wiso in the interests
of sur Master's work
to make uso of

*Weo had a httle
girl in the infant
class, between three
and four years old,
Millio Appleton, a
dear littlo girl of
good Christian par-
ents, who took sick
with scarlet faver

and died ; but before
dcp:rtin this life
said . ¢ \ma, hera

is somo money 1
have saved, 8 copper
3t a timo Instead
of buyng c2n4ica for
mynolf T thooght I
would save my centa
tn  help send the

DOYES,

his finger through the keyhole, and twisted
1t about, shaking the door-while he did so.
Then he looked long and earnestly through
the keyhole, first with one eye and then
with the cther. Then heexamined the hole
w:ith another finger.

During his examination of the lock a
little monkey drew near and stood-watch-
ix;ﬁ his actious attenuvely. Theinqusitive
fellow happoned to turn around, and found
himsclf observed. He flew at the littls
monkey with & cry of rage, and gave him a

box on the ear. The poor little mon-
key, in great alarm, fled to tho farthest
corner of the cage, and crouched down

here whimporing. Having sc defonded his
vutraged dignity, the fir.t munkey resumed
his study of tho lock.

Ho climbed up the bars of the cage end
took views of it from above., Then ho
stooped down and took an obscrvation
from below. Then he peered through tho
koyhole, first with one ecye, then with
thoe other, as bejore. Then he exjlored it
again with his finger.  Presontly, finding
himsclf again watched by thelittle monkey,
he sprang at him 3agsin, and gave him
another beating. )

Overmuch curicsity always ponished in

this world, and by-and-bye this monkoy

sweet news of Josus
and his love to the
heathen. I want
you to send it when
I am gone, to the Sunday school, so
that they i.ay ase it for the hesthen”
And 5o last Suuday being our Missionary
gund;)a we put it with the colloctx;:z:l
evo to that purpose, praying t
tho dear child in gca“en may look down
and sec some fruits in its use for the
Master If you put this in our Sunday
schuol paper perhaps it may stir upin some
hearts a renswed and earncst interest in
tho causs of missions ™

-

WHAT a man Lnowais worth more to him
than what all other men may know
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The Kobold in the Flame.

THERE's a queer little kobeld that lives in
the flame, ]
A merry hobgoblin that nothing can tame.
He srouches, bent low,

On the black, broken ledge where the soot-
bushes grow ; L

Or through the long seams works his intricate
way ; . .

And orackles with laughter, emerging in.day.

Like a firefly that carries his lamp through
the dark, . .
He bears in his hand & wand tipped with a
spark.
Magician-like, he
Shows marvellous things by his weird tracery.
He rears in a momeut his palaces high ;
As quickly their ruins in gray ashes lie.

Ob, gay little kobold, we laughed at thee
well
\WWhen low in the grate all thy masonry fell !
Yet touch not, we pray,
Those structures we toiled upon day after

day.

When float thy red banners above wood and
stone,

\We weep and we tremble —thou laughest
alone. ' '
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Pleasant Hours:
APAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. . WITHROW, D.b, Editer

CHILDREN.
BY REV. W. F. CRAFTS.

Mothers breught him their babes, and be-
sought him,
Half kneeling, with suppliant air,
To bless the brown cherubs they brought him,
With holy hands laid in their hair.

Then reaching his hands, he said, slowly,
< Of such is my kingdom ;" and then

Took the hrown little babes in the holy
White hand of the Saviour of men ;

Held them close to his heart, and caressed
them ;
Put his face down to theirs, as in prayer;
Put their hands to his neck, and so blessed
them,
With baby hands hid in his hair,

THere were some of Jesus' grown-up
friends who tiwught he would not like to
he interrupted when he was teaching the
older people and healing their discases, by
having the children come for a blessing ;
awd so, when they saw the little ones and
their mothers coming, they told thein they
had better keep back, because Josus had
soniething wore luportant to do than to
attend to iittle children.  Lut the Saviear
gaidd, *Buider the hitdle children to come
unto me, snd forbid thew not ; for of such
is the kingdom of God.”

figtle Cartie was a heatheu ehild, about
teun years old, wih bright black eyes, dork
s, eurly brown haly, and  shight, neat
torm. A little while after she hegan 1o go

to school, the teacher noticed one day that
she looked less happy than usual.

““My dear,” she asked, *“why do you
look so sad 77

** Bocause'T am- thinking.”

““IWhat are you-thinking.about ?”

O teacher! T do not know whether
Jesus Joves me or not.”

‘Carrie, did Jesus ever
children to come to him 2

"The little girl repeated the verse, ““Suffer
little children to come unto me,” which

invite little

.she had learned in school.

““Well, whom is this for?2”

In an iustant, Carrie clapped her hands
for joy, and said, ‘It is not for you,
teacher, is it? For you are not a child.
No; it 1s for me | for me !”

From that hour Carrie knew that Jesus
loved her, and she loved him back again
with all her heart.

** Wonderful things in the Bible I see—
This the most wonderful, Jesus loves me.”

A little girl said to a minister one day,
““Please, sir, may I speak to you a minute”

He saw that she was in some kind of
trouble ; so he took her hand and said,
¢ Certainly, my little maiden. What do
you want ¢”

Her lip quivered and tears filled her
eyes as she sald, “It’s a dreadful thing,
but I don’t love Jesus.”

"¢ And how are you going to love him 7"
asked the minister.
“1 don't know, sir; T want you to tell
me.” She spoke sadly, as if it was some-
thing she could never do.

¢ Well, John, who loved the Lord almost
more than anyone else ever did, says, that
‘we Jove him because he first loved us.’
Now, if you go home to-night saying in
your heart, ‘.Jesus loves me,” T think that
to-morrow you will say, ‘I love Jesus.””

She looked up through her tears, and
said, very softly, ‘“Jesus loves me.” She
began to think about it as well as say it—
about his life, and his death on the cross—
and began to feel it, too. So she went
home. The next evening she came to the
minister, and putting both her hands into
his, she said. with a very happy face :

“0 sir, J love Jesus to-night, for he
does love me so !”

Ought we not all of us to love him who
first loved us?

3ut T must tell you how you can come
to Jesus in these days. When Jesus was
on the earth, children ran to him and were
led to him by their mothers to be blessed ;
but we don't see Jesus with our eyes now,
and so we have to come to him on our
kuces by praying. Every little child that
prays to Jesus is sure of being received.

During a great revival, a little girl re-
mained one evening with many others in
the inquiry room. The preacher spoke to
the others, and when he finished he said
to her, * Well, little girl, isn’t it time for
you to be in bed? Are you waiting for
anyone 1"

“* Yes, sir,” she said, ““I am waiting for
mother,” peinting to one of the women.
‘Do you think mother will give her heart
to Jesus to-night, sir ¢ .

He was much surprised, and said to the
child, whose name was Ada, “Why, Ada,
are you a Christian 17

““ Yes, siv.”

‘“ How long have you been one ¢”

““ Kver since last night, sir.”

““ And how was it, Ada ?”

““ Well, sir, last night Mr. Moody was
preaching, and he said, ‘ Young man, wh.t
are you going to do with Jesus to-night?
Young lady, what are you going to do with
Jesus Po-night?” And then he said,
* Little girl, what are you going to do with
Jesus ¢ and he looked right at me.  After
the meeting was over I wanted to spenk to
Mr. Moody, but mother was very cross,
and dracged me home, and put me to bed ;
but when she had gone downstairs T got
out of bed again and knclt down and gave
my heart vight up to Jesus.”  He asked
her what made her think Jesus had made
her his child.  Ada answered, ** Because
went to him, and he has prowised nover
to send anyone away who eomoes to him,”

. “ Year now his accents tenderly say,
Will youn, my children, come!”

o—— .

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

BENNIE AND THE TIGER.

A-prar little Bnglish:boy; named Ben lﬁé,;
‘Aayisleeping in'the verandsh of hiwihidian

home. The nurse who:had been  Eiisted

with him had neglected her charge, and

left “him when he was. asleep. A -great,
fierce tiger, prowling in seareh of prey,
finding the village very quiet, had ventured
in among the dwellings. The English
gentlemen were all absent ; the nutives
were in the rice-fields; and the ladies wers
taking their rest during the heat of the
day.

The tiger erept noiselessly past the quiet
house until he saw the sleeping child.
Then, with one bound, he sprang upon
him, grasped the white robe of the child
in his teeth, and darted .on with it to his
native jungle.

aving secured his prize, he laid it
down ; and, as the kitten often plays with
a captive mouse before devouring it, so the
tiger began sporting with the child. He
walked round and round him ; laid first
one paw and then another gently on his
plump little limbs, and looked into the
boy’s beautiful face, as if his savage heart
was almost melted by its sweetness.

There was a brave little heart in Bennie,
for he did not seem to be at all alarmed by
his strange companion. He was well-used
to Nero, the large, black house-dog ; and
he felt inclined to look on the tiger as if
he were only Nero’s brother. And when
the tiger glanced at him with his great
fiery eye-balls, or when the sight of his
teeth made his heart beat for a moment,
he only returned the gaze, saying, in baby
langoage : ¢ I'm not afraid of you, for I've
father | You can’t hurt Bennie-—Bennie’s
got & mamma, | ”

Oh, if we could only have the same
trust in our Heavenly Father, how well it

-would be for us !

Al this time, while her darling boy was
in such dreadful danger, his mother was
sleeping. The faithless nursc returned
by-and-bye, to find the child gone ! In her
fright she flew from house to house, in
search of him. But the Kye that nover
sleeps was watching that deav child. The
best shield was stretched over him. An
aged native had heard the tiger give a low,
peculiar growl, from which he knew that
he had seized sowne prey. Taking his gun,
he followed in his trail till he came near
him.. Then he hid himself carefully be-
hind the bushes. He saw the terrible
creature playing with the child, and
dreaded every moment to see him tear it to
pieces. He watched his opportunity to
fire, fearful lest the ball int
tiger should hit the child. The proper mo-
ment came. He took his aim, and fired.
The tiger leaped, gave a how! of pain, ran
a few steps, and fell dead by the side of
the now frightened child.,

He who said: “I am thy shield,”
watched over and protected that little one

in such an hour of fearful danger. Let us
make him our friend. Let us put our
whole trust in y

Jesus as our ever-prement
and loving Saviour. 'Thus trusting him,
we shall be safe and-happy for time and
eternity. — The Sunlight. '

A DOLL TOWN.

In the. little town of Sonneberg, in
Thuringia, says an exchange, twenty-five
million dozen dolls are made every year,
each one of the twelve thousand inhabitants
of the place being in the business,

The children on their way to school call
for or deliver work ; the shoemaker makes
the tiny shoes : the barber works on the
dolls’ wigs ; the butcher sells suet to the
dolls’ gluemaker ; the tailor and seamstress
sell ““pieces” to the dolly’ dressmaker
and so on through the whole list of trades.
men. Five large firms control the business :
and through these, sales are annually made
in America to the amount of twelve million
dollars.

But this vast amount of business is far
from pleasing or profitable to the poor me-
chanics who work at this trnde, A girl who
goes mto the factory at the age of fourteen
receives seveuty-five cents a w eek, and ten
yuars later considers herself fortunate if
she attains the maximum of $2.50 a week ;
and the man who receives a dollar a day for

waking dolls' eyes is said to he an object
of envy. '

ended for the.
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%sm i B sovsriepwin vie, © 0
<. ¥ormuch Wihe constantty sverywiierd]
nil the raismhievone. thinge S bey B

: enbar, n8r ibath deshare
He fills the wirote#t iy share of space” rry
WIth fiis stroy, steaight form and his me

“tate, A

He is very cowardly, very brave,
-He-ie-kind wmil oruel, good and bad,
A brate and a hero ! Who will save | h-
The best from the worst of my neig
bour’s lad ?
The mean and the noble strive to-dny——-’
W hich of the powers will have 1ts way :

The world is needing his strength tm‘ﬂ‘sk]l:r,‘
He will make hearts happy or make the
ache, . .
What power is in him for good and 111 ! ¢
Which of life’s paths will bis swift- fee
take? .
Will he rise, and draw others ap with him, A
Or the light that is in him burn low and dim?

But what is my neighbour's boy to mé .,
More than a nuisance? My neighbourd

oy , ) .
Though 1 i,]ave some fears. for what he maJ.
be, iy

Is the source of solicitude, hope, a

Joy, L. )

And a cousuint pleasure. Becuuge I pray

That the best that is in himm will Tule seme,
day. :

He passes me with a smile and tod, )
He knows 1 have hope of him—-gudsses
too, .
That 1 whispet his name when 1 ask of God
That men may be righteons his will to do.
And | think that many wonld have more jo¥
If ‘they loved and prayed for a neighbours
boy.

—Christian World.

“CASH"” IN JAPAN,

A ruNNY in Japan will go a longer Wby
than a penny in Ameriea, for in Japan are
real *‘ 1uites,” which are called ¢ tempos
and “ cash,” all less than a copper ceut.
The tempo is a heavy, flat piece of coppel
or bronze, two inches long and like an egg,
except that both ends are the same B1ZE ; -
in the contre is a square cut hole,.and on
both sides are churacters indicating
the value. he témpo is about four-fifths
of a cont in value. Very often are seell
boys drawing handearts in which are pile
up tempos strung together on straw rope
and so carried about from place to place.

Children and grown people in Japan use
their long, wide sleeves for pockets, an
often boys and girls take out cash from
their sleeves. But not tempos, becaus®
they are too large and clumsy to be com:
fortable in a sleeve. There are severs
kinds of cash; they are round bits ©
bronze with a round hole in the centre:

"he smallest cash is called *‘rin” (pro-
nounced reen), and ten of these equal a cenb

U2A, A GOD IN JAPAN.

Taere is the land they call Sunrise. 1®
this land there is a god whose name is Uz
They think more of him than all the god®
they have. They think that a long, 107§
time since, he was the first to set out th®
tice plant and make it grow. You kno%
rice 18 their main food, and you may hav®
seen the chopsticks that they throw it into
their mouths with. 1 say throw, for that 18
the way they eat, They make the chop:
stick fly so fast it throws the rice in #
stream to their mouths.

They show the god Uza in the form of &
fox. They fall down on their knees an

bray to him.  Some gods are made of gold,
some of wood, and the priests put rice 10
bowls and set it in front of them to please
them. 1If a live fox gets in & house or bar®:
the priests bring food each day and give
him. They like to have him stay near, 9
that good will come to them while be 18
there. They would not date kill oné
though a fox will eat their hens and spot
their vives ; they would think Uza would
kill then at once for it. . T

‘When you hear these things, does R¢n04t
niske you want to send the Wor U?"Go‘i L
thent, so fhey may learh the trus why ¢
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Zating and Barning,
B XN L REXFORD.

O, onct there waa a littla Loy,
Who daasly {oved to eliiﬂ:.
Because o wels & Indy 1ad,
Awd hated Wl dard work.

Onc dpy his mother bade him dhurn
\Whilo nhe Was géne to botim 2

Dut sooh 2y she was ont oI kight,

He fluhy thé.dasher dowh,

“* It's ohiuraing, chitrning, twico » kwadi,”
He groaned-despairingly ;

“ I wish thert werd no cows ! X%k
Chb churi -was in the uea !

“I wish thebitgter *d churn ftydsts
1 wish “—and then he slglad ~

* The old wood-box would Hil kel
Aud: then i almost -orfed.

“'It's ‘ Bob, do-this,'nad *Tsb, dothat,’
All day, oy desr,” groahed hes

“It’s yll & oy shoulf do toeat
And Brawzsst steiis to me.

I wish ”—and he was wishing-still,
Al foolish things, whes, lo *

There stood his mother 1n the door—
How could she hurry g0 !

‘L a'pose the butter’s come,” she said.
His face begau to burn,

And’ ke bagan Yo fidget ivhen
He saw her o} thachuri.

Shetiifted up the 1id, and thén
“gon dazy boy 1™ she iaid ;

 L:8ugh to whip you, but T won't;
Pit:punish you instéad,

“ lle giving you dry bread to &at

. Untal: you're glud 10 earn

The butter that yon like so well,
By warkibyg at the churn.”

Ngw.he “’vaéfflga'sba to think that he
Could &asily get rid

Of chiirnitig,’if he went without
Thé Butter Tor his breud !

Bat bjdnd-bhye ho hangry grew,
Antf beg%ed a "piemgtr'z gnt; »

She cubia shice of -bread. Alds !

He missed the butter sweet !

At dinner-time, dry bread again—
Theé butter looked zo nico &

Oh.dear ! thonght he, I wish { imd
Alttle for my slice1”

Absupper-time-it really seemed-
On dry bread he must choke;
His:mpother smiled. But, aht to him,
¢ seenied u sorty joke. )

Next morning, very meekly, he
.. Unto his mothér said :
“* Lil cliurn to-day.” "Aageizm” nid she,

_ ™The butter:ior..yéut b

1 felt quite sure my plan wounld work ;
X hope frof this you'll earn -
This lesson : What be would enjoy,
A boy must help to earn.”

A boy—or man—shonld be astiamed
“To maks himself 4 shitk ;

To darn asharé of dife’s good things,
:Just.do your shareof work.

N

HONTED AND HARRIED.
A Tale of the Scottish Covemanters.

BY R. M. BALLANTYNE

Crirrer XOL.—(Oéntinued.)

NExr indrning Jeath sccompanied her lover
t» the Workshop of her vhele, who had pre.
- eded tliem, as he osnally wento warkabout
alaylircak. .

‘“.Are ye no feared,” asked dean, with an
anxious Jook in her companion’s face, ¢ that
sameof your auld enéinick may recoghizé you?
You're ¥o big And—8nd—" (she thonght of
o word haiidscme, but eubstituted) + odd-
leoking.”

s, ‘*Yhere is little fear, Jecan. Lve beon so
lang away that most of the Yeople—the ‘cho-
nues at least—who knew.mo must have left;
hegides, my. broozed face gnd bushy beard
firm awutficient dikghiss, I should think.”

* Pm.no sure ©' that” retoraed the girl,
a]mkin‘gbb'c head donbtfnlly ; “an’ it scems
to me that tho best thing yo can do wil] be to
B a i i o oy morein oo
Awdaylight., ‘e Yo fairly scttled to tak’
to Uncle Andrew's m’é:  d Y

e,

** Yes. Last night he and 1 arranged it
while you wero asleop. 1 must work, you

now, to eatn my living, aud there is no
situation so likely to afiord such effectual
concealment. ‘Briee offernsd to take me on
agamn, but the amiddy is too public, aud tee
much frequented by soldiere. Ah, Juan il
dear that our wedding-day is a loug way off
Fot, for althvugh T cunid casily i ke cuough
%o supporl you in comyort it there were no
ditliculties to hamper me, thers ix not much
huuee of My muking » fortuye, =y Andrew
Black saye, by turning parricch.stichs and
yterion t

Wallaco tried to speak lightly, but could
%ot disguise a tono of dempondency.

* Your uew King,” he contuuad, * seeme
W bad as thoe old one, if notworse. From all

hear, ho scetus to have set bis heart on brung-
inz the conntry back again to Popery, and
block will be the loshout if he sacee ds in
Aoing thal. He has qanrrelicl, they say,
with his bishops, hnd in his angee fs eavrsing
Watter- ngninst them watl. o nign haod
feur that (here {8 woe iu store for poor Ncot.
and yot.”

‘“1¢ tnay bo e0," returnml Jean &adly.
““T'ha-Lorll knows what fs best; buc he ean
make the wrath of man o prene hum
Perhaps,” she added, looking up with s solewnn
expression on hier sweet face, * perhaps, hiko
Quentin [uck an’ Margaret Wilson, you an' 1
may never wed.”

They liad reached the east end of the Lrass-
marhet as she spoke, and had ¢urned into it
before shic observed that they wete goin
wrong, but Wallace explained that he hac
been directed by Black to ¢all on Ramblin'
Peter, who lived there, and procure from him
some turning-tools. On the way they sveroso
engrossed with each other that they did nat
»t first observe tho people burrying towards
the lower cad of the market. ‘Iien they
‘became aware that an execution waszbout to
take place.

**The old story,” muttered Wallaco, while
an alimost savags scowl settled on his face.

“ Let us hurry by,” said Jean in n 1ot tone.
At the moment the unhappy man who way
about o be executed raised his voice to spenk,
as was the custom in those times.

.{can started, paused, and turned deadly
pale.

I ken the voice,” she exclaimed.

As the-.tones Tose in strength she turned
towards the ;{vallowa and ‘slmost dragged her
companion after her in her eagerness to get

near.

“It’s Mr. Renwick,” sho said, ‘“the dear
servant o' the Yord 1

Wallace, ‘on-seoing heranziety, elbowdd his
way through the crowd somewhat forcibly,
‘and thus made way for Jean till they stood
close under the gallows. It wax a woeful
sight in one sense, for it was the murder of a
fair and goodly as well as godly man in the
prime of life; yet it was a grand sight,
Inasmuch 2 it wiis & neble withesing utito
death Jor God -and truth wud justics in tho
‘face -of prejudice, padsion, and high-handed
tyranny,

The martyr had been trying to address the
crowd for some time, but hiad been barbarcusly
interrupted by the beating of drumy.  Just
then a curute epproached hith aad said,  Mr.
ch?'xek, own our King, and we will pray for
you.”'

*Jv's that scoundral, the Rev. George Law-
ﬁss,” mutmured Wallace in & decp and bitter

ne.

I am come heve,” replied the marlyr, “to
bear my testimodny againstyou, aud all such as
you are.”

““ Own out King, and pray for him, what.
ever yo 2ay of us,” returned the curate.

“1 ill disconree no more with yoa,” re.
joined Renwick. ** Lawm in » littic to appear

fore him who is King of kings and Lord of
lords, who shall pour shamg, contempt, and
confusion on all ‘the kings of the earth who
have not ruled for him,”

After this Renwick—as was usual with the
martyrs when about to finish their course—
axng, read a portion of Seripture, and prayed,
in thé midst of considerable interruption
from the drums. He alsomaniped to address
the spectators. Among the sentences lhat
rcacnéd: thé carg of Jean and Wallace wero
the following :

_**1 am conre here this day to lay down my
life for adht Wtho,tmthsof Christ. . . . I
die asgﬂ-c;by rian Protestants . . . I own
tho Word of God as th¢ rule of faith and
manners. . . . ave my testimony against
- oll cucroachiments” madé on Thrisl's
ﬁghls;'\\'lxo is the Prince of the kings of the
éarth.

. The noiye of-the grams rendered his voice
inaudible at this point, dnd the execcutioner,
kdvancing, ti2d & napkin over g\ia oyes. He
was then ordered to go up the ladder. 1o a
fifond %ho stdvd by him he gave his last

ssages.  Among thefs were the words—
** Kecp your ground, and tho Lord will pro-
vide you tcachers and ministers; whel

he comes he will make thess deaplsed truths
glorlous in the earth.”

His Jeat words were—* Lord, into thy
hands I commit my wpirit, for thou hast re-
deemed me, Lord God of truth.”

Thus Tell tho last, as it turnad out, of tho
martyrs of the Covenants, on the 17th of
February, 1688  But it did not scetn to Will
Wallaga that the storm of twenty.eight long

years hiad almost blown over, as he glanced at -

the scowliug brows and rempressed lipw of the
upturned faces around himn,

** Come—come away, Jean,” hesald quickly,

as he felt tho poor girl hang heavily ot
hisurm, aud observed tho pallor of hier fuce.
A er. lot’s gmng hame,” sho said falatly.
As Will turnied to o be encountered a faco
tha was very familiar, "The owuer of it gaxed
at him inguiringly, It was that of his old
comeade in arms, Glendnming.  Stooping
uver his compamn as if to addrcss her,
Wallace tried to wonceal his face and puahed
rlwckly through the crowd. Whether Glen-
diuaog hed recognized hun or aut, e could
ot bo sure, buy fren. that day forward he
became much more careful in his movements,
went regularly to lus work with Androw
Black be%oro daylight, and did not venture to
return each night till after dark. It was o
weary and irksome state of things, but bettor
—ns Liluck sagaciomsly remarked—than being
imprisoncd on the Bass Rock or shut up in
Dunnottar Castle. But the near presence of
Jean Biack had, no doult, more to do with
the resiguativn of vur here to his position
than the fear of imprisonment.

As time passed, things i the political
horizon lookcd blacker than ever.  The King
began to shiow himself more and more in lus
truc colours—as one who had thoreughly
made up his mind to rulo as an absolute
monarch aud to reclaim the kingdom to
Popery. Among other things ho brought
troops over from Iraland to euforce his wali,
some of his English troops having made it
sbundantly plain ¢hat they could nut bo count-
ed on to ofv)oy the mandates of vire who wished
to arrogate to himself unlimitod power, and
showed an utter disregard of the rights of the
peaple. Indced, on all hands the Kmng's
friends began to forsake him, and even his
own children fell away drom him at last.

Rumonrs of theso things, more or less
vague, had been reaching Edinburgh from time
to time, causing uncasiness in tho ininds of
some and hope in the hearts of othors.

(7’0 be contirued.)

APRON STRINGS.

¢ T.rroMaskDd my mother [ would ba at
homo at six o'clock.”

a ‘z‘ But what ‘harm will an Lour more
o ”

71t will make my mother worry, and I
ghiall break my ward.”

‘‘Before 1'd be tied to » woman’s apron
atrings 1"

* Ay mother doesn’t wear aprons,” said
the first speaker, with a laugh, ‘ except
in the kitchen somotimes; and I don't
know us I ovet noticed any strings.”

*You know what I mean. Can’t you
stay and sce the game finishod 1"

‘I could stay, but ¥ will not. Imade a
Eromise to iy mother, and ¥ am gong to

teep it.”

*Good -boy ! said a hoarse voice just
back of the two boys.

Thoy turned to seo an old man, poorly
<lad and very feeble.

* Abraham Lincoln once told a young
man,” the stranger resumed, “tocut

uaintance of every persun who tallked
slightingly of bis mother's apron atnngs ;
and it isa very safe thing to do, as L hyow
from caperience. 1t pas just such taulk
that brought me to ruin and disgrace, for
1 was ashamed uot to de asother boys did.
When they made fun of my muother I
laughed too—Qod forgive e ! There came
a time, when it was too late,”-~and now
there wero tearsin the old eyes,—** when I
would have gladly been made » prisoner,
Ued by those samo apron atringy, In a dark
room, with bread and water for sy fure.
Always keop your engagements with your
mother.  Never disappomt her if you can
fossibly help i* ; aud when advised ta cut

P

doose fratr ber apron strings, cut the ad

viser, ahd rake a tighter cluteds of the apron
strings.  This will bring j.y and Long life
tu your authey, the best friend you have
in the world, and will insure you a netle
Tuture ; for it is iimgossible fur 3 gad sun
to be a bad snan.”

It was an excellent sign that both boys
listencd attentsely , and buth said  Thank
you™ at the oonciu.u.inn of tho stranger’s

lecture. Thoy left the ball grounds to.
gother, silont and thoughtful. At last the
apron-string critio reuarked with a deop:
drawn mgh, **That old man has made me
goose flosh all over.”

**Oh, Dick,” aaid hin companion, **just
think what lovely mothers we both have

ot

§ ** Yoes,and of anything wero to happen to
them, nud we luu{n't duno right! You'll
nover hear apron strings out of ray mouth
again."— Huarper's Ysung People.

s o

JUNIOR LEAGUE.

Tux Rov. T. Albert Muore kindly forwards
the folluwing intercsting letter sent him,
showing what the Juniora can do:

W organized a Junor League society in
our village in February 9th, 1803 It hps
grown some sineo then, but we have only gotn
memberahip of twenty-elght. Though we arv
email in numbor we trost wo are dofng some
thing for the right. I want to tell you shout
a mooting we had on the tenth of Juno: The
Leaguo gleetlnﬁ Committes of the Senior
Leaguo, in making out thewr list nf loaders
aud subjects, put us down to lead n tneeting
about once every quaster, and cu the above
date we had for our subject, “The Lornd is
my Shepherd.” Al the active members of
our society were on tho platform, asd by the
direction of the president and the two vice
presidonts, we led the mreting, Weo had
rocitations, Scripturs reading nnd songs on
the subject; also prayers by the children,
We had the church 1ecely decorated with
flowers, evergreens, and mottos.  The people
turned out well and we had & goud 4imo 1
hope it did some good. Our premdent 1s a
young girl, thicteen years old, and the two
vice-presidenta avo girls about the same age.
I am tho secrotary, and am a little boy, unly
nine years old. The treasorer 18 & hittie boy
107, oniy nine, At tho niceting thiy treasurer
ami mysclf took up the collection and got
about $1.25, with which we wish to buy a
banner for our aociety. Ve would ltke o
havo you advise us what kind to got and how
to goLit. Some of the Jumors go occasiounlly
to sce & poor old conple who cannot get vut
to church and who need «6mpany and com-
forts. Wehave been doing something towards
distributing Sunday.school papers among the
children within our reach, who do not attend
Sunday-school, hoping to mnterest them and
perhaps get them to attend Sunday-schoeo.

* Puncy Anpurr.”
——ae -

A LAD FIRE.

“Jok, have you heard of the fire that
burned up the man . nouse and lot ¢

¢ No, Sam ; whery wasat ¢

¢ Horo in the city.

¢ What a misfortune to hun *
good house 3"

“Yes, a nice our and Jot—a good
home for any family.”
“*What a pity !

begin 1

**The man plnyed with e aunl thuught—
leasly sct 1t burning hwe o

“How silly! Did you suy the lot was
burned too 1"

“Yes; lot and all- 1l grone. slick and
clean.”

“That is singalar It wast bave been a
terribly hot fire ; and then I -don’t see how
it could havo bumed the lot.”

** Nuj; 1t was not .1 very hot fire.  In-
deed it was so smali that it attracted but
Iittle attention, and -tuanat alarm anybody =

* But how could s .h a ltde fire burn
up a house and lot{ You haven t told me

“It burned a lonzg tino--more than
twenty years; and thourh 1 secaned to
consume very slow.,, it conmumed about
8150 wortn every year until it was all
gone.”

I canpot und:astand you yet. Tell
me where the firo was ¥indled, and all
about it.”

S Well, then, it was Xinded on Lhe end
of a cignr.  The cigar et him, he himself
told e, $32.00 a nwmth, or $150 a vear,
and that in twenty-one years would ampunt
to 83,150, besades all the interest.  Now
the money was worth At least ten percent..
and at that rte 1t would double once 1n
nbaont scven years; o that the whole sun.
wonld Le mare thay §20000.  That would
buy o fine Lonmse and Iot inany city. It
would p y Tor a lrge fann in the country.
Don't you Yi! y the family of the man who
has slowly burned up their hume??

Wiy it a

Heo dul the fire

It is the salion that i the

groatest ob-
stacle to all public zoforms. :



PLEASANT HOURS.

THE SABDATH IN CAPERNAUM,

October's Party.

OCTUBER gavo a party—
‘T'he leaves by gundreds came—
1 5o Chestauts, Oaks, and Maples,
And leaves of every name.
I'lie sunshine apread & carpet,
And everything was grand ;
Miss Wenther led the dancing —
Professor \Wind thoe band.

‘I'he Cliestnuts camo in yellow,
‘I'he Qaks i crnuson dressed ;
T'he lovely Misses Maple,
In scarlet, looked their best.
All balanced to their partners,
And gaily fluttered by.
The sight was like a rainbow
New fallen from the sky.

‘Then, in the rusty hollows,
At hide-aud-scek they played ;
The party closed at sundown,
And everybody stayed.
Professor \Wind plai'cd louder,
‘lhey flew along the ground,
Aud thero the party ended,
In hands across all round.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
LKSSONS FROM THE LIFE OF OUR LORD.

AD27] LESSON IIL
A SABBATH IN CAPERNAUM.
Mark 1. 21-34.

{Oct 21.

Memory verses, 27, 28.
GoLpEN TrxT.

o taught them as one that had authority,
and not as tho scribes.—Mark 1. 22,

QuTLINE

1. In the Synagogue, v. 21-28,
2. In the Home, v. 29-31.
3. In the City, v. 32-34.

Tive—AD. 27.
Prace.—Capernaum.

Rurers. —Herod, in Galilee ; Pilate, in
Judea.

ExpLANATIONS.

9], ‘“The Synagogue ”—The place in ever;
Jewish town in gugul,ord’s til‘x’\e where thi
Jows assembled on the Sabbath for the re-
ligious worship of reading, exhortation, and
wmstruction in tho Scriptures.

22, *Hia doctrine "—Mmply, hus teaching.
** Not as the scribea™—That is, Not in av-
cordance with the traditional interpretations
of the past, but with his own new and fresh
interpretation.

23, “An unclean spirit "—Or, possessed
with a devil. Demoniacal ion was a
matter of common belief, and apparently of
fre?xxentoxperieneo in those times

$To destroy us’—Perhaps tnis means
to drive them back to the world of lost
spirita.

%6. ** Had torn him"—That means, had
oamsed the poor victim to suffer a paroxyam

of pain.

32 ** At oven, when the sun did sot”—A
part of the wonderful works of Christ told
nln tl(llis lesson were after the Sabbatl had
closed.

Houg READINGS.

M. A Sabbath in Capernaum. —Mark 1,21 34,
T'u. Prayer and power. —Mark 1. 35 45.

W. The great Physician. —Matt. 15. 21-31.
T'h. Wonderful words,—John 7. 40-53.

£, Authority.—Matt. 7. 24-29,

8. In the name of Jesus.—Acts 16. 14-18.
St Words and works divine.—John 8. 25-32.

Pracricau Tracnixnegs.

\What are we taught in this lesson—
1. About Jesus as a Teacher?
2. About the power of Jesus?
3. About bringing our friends to Jesus?

Tur LxssoN CaTecsisM,

1. What great chango now occurs in the
Life of Jesus? ** He moved from Nazare b to
Capernaum.” 2. How did ho begin lus life
in Capernaum? ** As his custom was,” etc.
3. Who recoguized him as the Son of -God ?
¢ An ceul spiat.” 4. How did he show his
power as the Son of God? ¢ He cast out the
demon.” 5. What was the effect upon the
populace? *“ They spread his fame through
Galilee.” 6. What is the Golden Text?
¢ Ho taught them,” ete.

DocTrINAL SucakstioN,—The supremo aun-
thority of Christ.
CaTECHISM QUESTION.
. \Y’hero is he said to sanctify the heart and

(34

Galatians 5,.ver. 22, 23.—The fruit of the
Spirit is love, joy, peace, long-suffering, kiad-
ness, goodness, faithfulness, meckness, tem-
perance.

SUNDAY-SOHOOL SCHOLARS IN
JAPAN.

BY P. B. H.

Bots and girls who go to Sunday-school
in Japan wear tho same kind of dress, cut
and made in the same way ; but the girls al-
ways have some red about them, while boys
never wear this colour. All go bareheaded,
and some of the boys and girls have their
hair cut in very odd ways. Many shave off
all the hair cxcept a little patch on the top
of the head, while others have hair all over
except on top. They wear low white socks
with adifferent place for the bigtoe, justas
Canadian children have a separate place
for the thumb in the mittens worn in win-
tor. Orver these socks, when on the street,
the Japaneso children put on straw or
wooden shoes. The straw ones havo noth-
ing but goles, hold to the feet by strings
passing between the big toe and the other
toes. The wooden shoes are on stilts, and
aro used in muddy weather.

When tho children reach the Sunday-
school they all step out of thoir shocs and
lcave them at the door until they are ready
to start home again. The floor is covered
with straw mats about two inchoes thick.

The children sit on these mats with
their feot under thom.  They can sit
there for hours at a time without
%rowing tired. Tho tenchor sits on the
floor too. Tho childrenare very quiot
and well-bohaved, and givo very littlo
troublo. They scem to like the Sun-
day -school and to be glad talearn, and
aro faithful in their attendance.

st et ettt

THE DEEP-SEA DIVER.

Peruars you are wondering what
thia strangely-dressed man is going to
do. Well, I'will tell you. Hois get-
ting ready to go down to the bottom
of the sea, and his qucer clothing isn
diving-dress. It is not a very hand-
some suit of clothes, but it is «}uiw
expensive, costing about seven hun-
dred dollars to rig vut a young fellow
who goes to call on the mermaids in
their coral parlours. This suit consists
of rubber pants and jacket, with a
metal holmet with three small glass
windows, protectod by bars of brass.
The boots have lead soles, and weigh
about twenty pounds apicce, while
the diver usually has about forty
pounds more strapped to his breast
and back to hold him down. The
long line lying on the floor is a rubber hoso
which connects the back of the helmet
with an air-pump, by means of which a
constant supply of fresh air is driven down
to the man while he is working on the bot-
tom of the ocean. The line the man has
iu nis left hand is a signal line, by which
he communicates with the men on board
tho ship. Sea-diving is 8 very dangerous
occupation. Very fow divers can stand
tho great pressure of water on them longer
than thirty minutes. It is said that one
man worked forty-two minutes at a depth
of two hundred and one feet, and thisis
believed to be the greatest feat of sea-
diving known.
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DOGS THAT BITE SHOULD BE
CHAINED.

BY EDWARD CARSWELL.

Boy—** Will that dog bite ?” g

Man—1If Ilet go, I guess you'll find out,
unless you can run faster than he can.”

Boy—*‘ Then please don’t let go, for X
cannot run very fast, and I do not wish to
bo bitten.”

Man—* That's your look-out. If you
do not like dogs keep out of the way.
I do like them, and I am not going without
my dog because some people are afraid or
get bitten.

Boy—*¢ But your dog is savage ! ”

Man—** Yes ; I like cross dogs.”

2

Well, at last the dog did get away from”

his mastar, and sprang at the boy, and tore
his clothes, and bit him pretty severely be-
fore the man could get him away. ‘Then
the father of the boy had the owner
arrested, and the judgoe ordered the dog to
bo shot and the owner fined.

Now, there are seven thousand licensed
grog-shops in New York Cityalone, and each
one is worse and does more harm than ten
cross dogs. .

And temperance people say, *“We want
theso grog-shops chained up.”

But the drinking people say, ““No ; we
like grog-shops, and if you do not, keop out
of their way.”

But theso grog-shops bite and tear—yes,
and bite a great manywho try very hard to
keep out of the way. ’

Yook at that mother. How sad she looks
and how sho weeps ! She has been bitten
by a grog-shop.

¢« \What ! " you say, *‘did she drink?”

Oh ! no. She tried very hard to keep
out of the way, but her son got intoa
saloon, and was bitten very badly, so that
ho was found insensible on the street, with
his nose bleeding, his eyes black, and his
Sunday clothes all spoiled. Then a police-
man took him Yefore a judge, and the
judgo said, ‘¢ What have you been doing ¢”
and the poor young man said, *‘I just
drank some of the stuff that you licensed a
man to sell, and it has bitten.me very
badly.”

Then, I suppose, you think the judge
ordered the grog-shop to he shut up, and
the man who kept it to be fined, like he did

»
- .

THE DREEP-S8EA DIVER.

with the dog.” Oh! no; not he. Hesant
the young msn, who had already suffered so
much, to gaol for being bitten.

s«¢Ah1 but,” you say, ‘this young.man
did not keep out of the way of danger.”
Perhaps not ; but how many who did keop
out of the way were in{ured through him
and the grog-shop! His little ones went sup-
perless to bed in a cold garret ; his poor wife
wandered abouf the streets all night tiying
to find him, for she had no money, food, or
fuel . his poor old mother wept bitter tears
because o? the disgrace of her son: So you
see all three had to suffer through the grog-
shop, nlthouih' they went-mot at all .id its
way. SoI think thatit is wrong tolicense
and wicked to sell, and that grog-shops
should be chained witha Prohibition chain,
and every man fined or sent to.prison.who
would lot one loose. What do you think
about it 3—Nat. Temperance Leaflet. .

WeEN you have a number of duﬁfg;;‘tq .
perform, always do the most dissgreeable
ono first. - o
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A NEW- CANADIAN BOOK.

HillCrest

By Mrs. Flewellyn.

A book very-much after the atyle,
of the ¢ Pansy,” < Else,” and
¢ Apnic S. Swan” books. The
plot is lnid- in Now York-State, and
tells _of tho life struggles of' a
motherless family of four girls.
Unselfish devotion, unsclfish friend.
ghip, and unselfish religion areuin.
culcated behind » romantic des- 3
cription of the loves and sorrows’of

family life..
The charming. descriptions, the |
quaint - chavacter-sketches,  the

abundance of incident, combine to
make this & book of pleasant read-
ing. Its moral toneis much above
the average of the fiction of the
day. TFor this reason it will-not
only suit the hammock and the fire-

sde, but will find a place in all . °
public, prnivate and Sunday-achool 3
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