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_ THR LITTLE BUTLDERS.
BY HELEN STIRLING.

John Brown and Jemmy Atking were
great friends. At scbool, at play, every-
where, they Wwere together; and when
one learned anything new it was not
long before the other knew it aleo, Now
they were watching the inasons, who
were building a fino store ou Main Street.

“Did you know that we were build-
ers, John ?” sald Jemmy, as ho watched
the men putting dbrick after brick upon
the wall.

- “No, wa ain't; weo're only boys,” sald

John,

“Put wo are; weo ars bujlding a house
whith 8 to last forever,” said Jemmsy,
earnsgtly.

“Pooh ! pow you arc fooling,” said
John, “Nothing in the world lasts for

AN EGYPTIAN PRIESTESS.

ever and aver, That old Morgan house
is only 8 hundred years old, and it won't
last 2 hundred years more.”

“1 can't help that,” sald Jemmy.
* Mother told me our souls would live
forever, and we were bullding houses
for them to live In.”

“How is that 2" sald John, soberly.

*“Well, she sald that we build our
characters day by day, brick by brick,
Just as that man is doing. And if we
build well, we shall be glad for ecver
and ever, and if w2 build bad, it we use
shaky bricks, or rotten wood, or stubble,
we shgll be sorry for ever and ever.”

“That i3 queer. We ought to be
pretty careful, then,” sald John. * But
your mother i3 suckh a good woman, she
knows.” ‘

“1 think it is jolly nice to be build-
crs, don't you 7" sald Jemmy.

1]

“Yes, It we build right. But lct's
seg, what kind of bricks had we better
use 2"

“ Always tell the truth, thats a big |

sill. Bo hounest, that's another, said
Jemmy.

“Good ! cried John.
mother, thete is another.”

“Tes, and father, and teachers, too,”
said Jemmy.
temperance in my buillding. AMother
says that's a Gospel beam, and Kkeeps
tha frame steady.”

**Be courteous; there's a brick,”
Jobhn.

“ And don't swear; there's aunother”

“And don’t speak against anybudy,
and don’t say any dirty wourds,” tnoter-
tupted Jemmy.

** And we shall go op bullding as long
as we live,” mother says, “ every singlo

**Mlind your

rad

"There's a hig beam of 4

day wo add somewhat to the huuswe wo
are bufiding.”

The gentleman who owned the new
building stcood cloze beside the buys,
L.ddea from sight by a high wali. He
listened to their talk intently, and then
he stepped around beside them and eadd.

“ Pretty good wotk, my boys, only
build on a sure fuandation.”

The buys souked a hittle frightoned, but
they suun feil at ease, and listened white
bhe said.

" Give your young hearts to God, my
boys. He 13 the great Master-boilder.
Hn will teach you to build £o that he

wiil say, * Well done’s Seck first the
) kingdum of God, and all thiags eiso ahall
be added unto yuu. Then he added.
“ T wish everybody would buill as wisely
as you plan, dcar boys. May Goui I .p
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How-the King Camo Home.
BY FLOWENCE TYLEE.

‘Oh why-ate you-walting, children,
And why are you watching the way 1"
* We are watching becauso the folks-
hawe sald,
The king comes home to-day—
‘T'he king on- his-prancing charger,
In Wis shining golden crown,
Ob, the Yells wili ring the glad birds

slng,
When the king comes ‘back to tho.
town.*

* Rupn home to your mothers, children,
In-ihe land is pain and-woe,

And the king. beyond the forest,
Fights -with-the Paynim.foe ™
But,” sald- the -little -chlldren,
“'Tho flght ~il. soon-be past

wo faln would walt, though the hour-

0 lato;
He will-gurely come at last®

So the cager chlldren walted
TiIl the-clesing of the day,

111l thelr eyea were tired of gazing
Along-tho dusty way;

But-therg came_no-sound of musie
No flashing golden crown;

And-tears they -shed as thev cropt to

bed,
When-the round red-sun-went down

Biit-at the-hour of mldnight,
While the weary chbildren slept,
Was beard-within. tho-eity
The volce of them that wept;
Along tho moonlit- highway,
Towar(- the sacred dome,
Dead on‘.(;\ls shicld, from the wolt fought

eld—
'Twas-thus-the #ing came home
~Chamber’s Journal
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HOW MO0ODY CONQUERED.

came to o that-the man had been -won-
over at last, and 0 comploto-was hls
converalon-that-in- meokness and- humil-|
ity, but with loya), steadfast faith, ho
-ind given his lifo to tho service of the
Master Only -whero .o lnkgwum -cons

exists does
hold  Don’t-have faith In me; have It
“in God. Come on, whether you bave:
!nm!' or-not, and-ho will attend-to the
rest.’

»

‘BOB AND THZ BEAR:
A Srony_ror_Bova,
BY B, KELLY.

Bob's father and mother had™ just
Ariven out of the-yard-on-their way to
tho_scttiemont, ton-miles -distant

The old_springless waggon could sl
be heard pounding over the rough side
road as Dob stood In the dvorway and
watched 1t disappear into the surround-
mg‘iwooda, and-thenco to the-concession
road.

The-old man-was perched on tho-bigh

his-knees, whiln ho chirruped -to-the.
sorrel-in_an oncouraging manner. Be-
atde him -sat tho-mother, tho strings of
her -faded- bonnet -fluttering-in-tho-wind.
On her knees reposed tho market basket
As they finally dlsappeared; Bobd
sigiied and turned:into tho-house, He-
had & heavy job upeialrs in-the garret.
-A formidable pile-of Indian -corn was.
_heaped in one corner,-and-tho boy was
required to-shell this-beforo-tho-return
_of "his parents, o _
‘The-mode.of-operation was_crudo and
simple. A board, fnto the end of which
an old table” knife was drlven, was |
placed across a rude-bench, and a basket
to recelve the kernols was placed under
tho “knife-cnd-of the board. .He then |
-scated himself upon. the board, seized a-
yellow car,_and_drew it-across tho back
_of-the knife, turning-it-in"his hand-until
the ear was stripped. N ~
Ho -worked diligently for about an
hour.  At-the-expiration of that tlme
-ho _strolled to the window nnd—looked
out: it was-a _glorious autumn day.
“Tho-frost had “touched- the- lcaves, and.
the-woods-were aflame with colour, The
squirrels, -black -and red, could be-heard
as_they chattered, scampering up and’
down:the trunks.of the-beeches, = A Jay-
screamed from the -topmost--branch of-|
an oak, whilo dozens ~of ~other birds
fluttered to-and fro, all preparing for
_their long southern flight. o
“It's a shome,” sald-Bob, half aloud,
“to be-cooped up here-this-fine- day._
My ! -but -the -beech- nuts- are -plentifut
this fall. Shouldn't wonder it there ars"
-bears around now."

Then he whistled- softly.  Bob was

| eleven years of age, and-an only child.

-He bad been born and reared on- the
_rough -backwoods farm, and though
young in-years, he was sturdy, and-fond
ot outdoor life. o o

“ Well, dad:didn't-say I was to stay
_indoora all day, so I'll get some nuts, and
then work-all the harder at thfs-Job.”

So the corn-shelling was- abandoned
for a-time, and-the -boy-swung-himselt
out-of the house,seizing-his hat-and a
tin pail as he passed through the kitchen.
He soon_teached the desired-spot, abont
Jaalf a-mile-distant from-the-house, and
_was -soon -busily engaged-in _plcking -up
the sharp pointed beech nuis. But it

.| was slow work. The leaves were fall--

red-the object of his

ing, and-they co
search,

“T know what I'll do,” Lio sald to hif-
self, “T'Il- go home and get a white
sheet and spread-it under the-trees, then

“In-Edinb at-a- “0f=
2 man was_pointcd-out to me-one night’
as-being an infidel, one who-had-come’|
10 tho-mecting-to do-all he could- to |
keep tho-people from surrendering to
God.  Approaching the -man, I sald,
“ My friend; are you-a Christian ?" The
man-replicd With a.sneer, saying there-
was no such-thing nx God. He accused
me -of humbugging the peopie, -asking-
me it-1-did not-know -there” was-no- God.-|
He sald lie bad heard that I was a great
beilever In_prayer, and asked -1 would
11K¢ to try wy hano > him. 1 deter-
mined then and there w ecither pray him-
into-the- grace-of Ged or-pray -him out
of the meeting. Tho-man left tho meet-
ing. denounciog-me as an impostor, and
tnughing at the-ldca-of the.existence of
a-God.” -Ho came agatn-the next night,-
and the next, -but stit"held out against
conversion. He-followed- mg from ono_
town to another, exerting himself to
undo the-good that was .being -accom-
plished. ~_At:=a littio town-called-Wycke
1 was preachiLg to the fishermen- one
afternoon, telling. them of-tho God thaey
knew not, when 1 saw my obstinats
friend In-tho crowd. At this mecting
_his former bravado and-rebelllous-spirit
wore-not -as -strongly in evidente, ‘and

I can pound tko tree with a_club, so that-
the-nuts will fall-on the sheet.”

8o, rising-to his feet, he-ran- qulckly
-to the house, procured the necessary
sheet —(though&rlsklng _hia mother's -dis-

p an: the
“woods -agaln. YWhen zdout bhalf way-
there he “suddenly paused. ~ hil
was-Tooting among the leaves, something
that looked -black and husky.
“1t can't be. Si Perkin's-old black:
hog,” -he-sald, * it's bigger'a-his hog.”
Suddenly the animal shuffied- into :
patch of light, where the sun shone
through the lcaves  For ono brief mo-
ment Bob's hair bristled on his head,
nm]: the true backwoods spirit-asserted

" Cracky Loo!"-he claculated, “fit’s a
bear.  I'll get dad’s rifie. I belleve T
can shoot him.” -

Turning quickly, and stooplng as
much-as-possible,-the lad made-his way-
back {o the house. Tho rific hung over
“tho fire-place, -

the_hands of one accustomed:to it Dob
had. fired it-once or twice,-but-his father
had never allowed him to-take it out
alone. He lifted- it down-now, seized
the-tn powder-flask, and procceded to
load the weapon. His handa were

tho first indications -of- surrender were
to e sten. Some months 1ater, Sows

trembling Witk excitement,  Three.

_|-the kitchen-floor -

-a_long-barrelled-plece, of | .
antique pattern, but deadly- accurate In: -

drachms of powder; shake tho powder well
into the -nipple, a -wad, and- than the
ball, ho sald to himself, remeowbering
lils father's-manner-af loading. e was.
%0 excited that-when he prececded to cap
tho rific he spliled-the copper caps on_
-~ However, tho loading-
was finished, and once more the boy-
-started-for the-woods,

“I hopo to goodnesy it's there-yel,” he
sald to-himselt.

It was thero-atill, nosing among the-
_lenves, and muuching the beech mast
-like-a hog. R

“Two hundred yards, ono hundred nnq
‘fitty. 1 wonder ¢ I.can got closer.
One hundred yards, and the bear had not
-geen him. DBut ho had-heard somo-
thing, and tho gaunt, frowsy:-looking
“beast raised bimself on his hind lcgs,
“the ugly head and-polnted snout turning
from-side to side. It was a fatal move.
_for-bfm., From behind s sheltering bush
a wreath-of white smoko curled up, the-
crack of a rifio echoed -through--the-
woods, -and- the bear, plerced. through-
and -through, pitched hendlong to -tho

seat, his -hands held 1listlessly “hotween | ground,

%

And when Bob was relating the whole
-story -to- his father that night -ho-sud--
-denly remembered- something, and -sald,
- Qh, -gay, dad, I was so-excited-that I
forgot-all about the rest of the corn.”

A BOY HELPED BY GOD'S SPIRIT:

Little Ben ran fn from-school smiling
brightly. o

“Well, my-dear, you look very happy,’
sald his mother. ~

*Well, mother, I've had =a -regular
fight, and now that it Is over I do feel
-happy, indeed.”

*Had a fight, my boy ?

-hear_you say that”” ~ ~

“Well, the-other boys stopped on-the
_way bome to .plck scmo of Farmer
Adams’ .apples. I stopped,-too, and- as-
we were climblng over -the-fence some--|
thing sald-to me, ‘ Don't do it.' R

“T 1ooked-round, but could see no one;-
-the-volce-was-so small_it_seemed like-a
_little glrl's volce,

“Then I.heard quito a loud-voice say,:
*+Oh, go on !-he has-plenty of apples.’

“{It"fg wrong,' came-thelttle volce
agaln, o B

“+0h, it will not hurt-any one, and
J.hedng:gr boys-are going,” the loud-volce-|
sald, - ~

“ But- the little voice sald. softly, ‘It
-will-hurt you, Ben. Don‘t do {t."

“Then J-jumped down-and ‘ran-home,
and I have not been-abio’to do anything”
but: smils_ever since.” CoT T

When -little Ben jumped down from"
that fence Jesus_smiled-upon hire. No_
wonder-Ben smiled, too. o

Look out; children, for-the little plead-
ing volce—God’s -Holy Spirit. Obey
that; and you will always have the smile-|
ot :Jesus.—~Westminster Lessons.

I'm sorry.to

JERRY'S-STOLEN SUGAR-.

Jerry. McAuley was one of-the wicked--
est men:in-New-York-City; but-he had
ears that could_hear God's-volce, and:
-eyes.that-could-gee-God’s hand and-take
-hold of §t. Did you ever think that
some of the most-gentle-and-polite- peo-
_ple In, the world are without eyes or
‘ears-for God 2  After Jerry became-a
Christian he-started a maisslon for-other-
_wicked men_and women, that-he-might
belp them-to know God. o one-of
“his “ Talks* wa hear about the stolen-
SUBAT : o .

“1 want to say-to the-young converts.
-that “they will_be tried In many. ‘ways;
but i you only learn to trust-Jesus fully
-and fearlessly, you will come out all”
right. I remember a short-time after
-1-was converted-I-was:sitting:in a mls-
slon down town reading, when -in came:
a man:-who was captain of a_vessel. He-
“looked around till ho saw_me, and-sald
-to the_man-who kept-the place. ¢ What
are yca-doing with that rascal én here 7
“Che” captain was ‘told I was converted:
and lMving -2 Christian life. ‘'He a

| Christian'?’ sald the captain. ‘yes, a

pretty Christian-heis! He stolea hun-
“dred dollars’ worth of -sugar from” me-,
once, and if ho had -got hls-deserts he
would be-in the ponitentlary.’” Then,
“walking up-to me, he'sald. It you aro.
_converted, and pretend.tobe an honest
‘man, pay mo-for that-sugar you stole
from-me.' My frlerds,.that wasa try=
Ing-time for-me,-and-the devil-tempted:
ine to- deny -the whole thing .and- face
-4im down, but-I lifted-my heart to God,

she-helped.me. I went-up-to him-|
d © *Captain, -1 did sleal that
sugar-from-you, and if you will walk-to
_my. bome with-me-I will_pay you for-it.
I-had got steady -work,-and-had saved a
~hundred-do'lars, and-had put-1t' away—
the first hundred dollars I had eve
saved by honest worki 1.hated to part-

d: -to thelr stations._

Lord elped me, and I.said @ < Core on
“walk-right home-with me, and-T will pay
-you_for that sugar.' °Yes,'sald ho, ‘you
ook -like paylng a-hundred dollars, 1
ain't“fooled -quite -so casy as that'® 1
 took him by the arm and made him-walk
right along, and the Lord he.ped me
every-step I took. Io was siient for-a
while, when ho-#ald, In a_kinder tone,
* Now, -Jerry, -you-don't mean-to_pay me
that money. You can't spare it.' I
| zald, ‘Yes, Ican. ‘Tho Lord will-help
_mo to-spare it.’ ‘Jerry,’ said- he, ‘1
“bollevo you have got religlon. Now,
hold on:I-ain't golng to-take that money.
‘It s dlamond cut-diamond. T stole that
sugar and you: stole-it from me. Sup

poxo wo call it-even Well, he would
go:-no farther, and'1 saved my hundred
_Zollars, If -I -had -trled- to shirk the
‘maotter and run away from that-man, 1
_would have lost-my own enjoyment, and
1ost the chance-of showing the captain
“how the graco of God in the heart
-makes-a man- honest.  Uh, my-friends,
{2 you- only get honest” with God and-
_honest -with yourself, you:-can-defy-the
worid "—Everybody’s- Magazine.

‘A _FAMOUS- FLOATING BRIDGE.

_ The-greatest-and most-famous of all
floating bridges- was that built by the
‘Roman “Emperor -Caligula in -A.D. 39.
An-immense -number-of -boats-were an-
_chored in_the bays-of -Balag and Puteolt
in two-lines, In- the form of a_crescent,
over three -miles lodg. _ A. flooring of
planks was lald upon thém-and:covered
with-carth. Houses were bullt upon-it,
-and fresh-water was conveyed to- them
by-pipes from the shore. When all was
-ready, the Emperor, accompanied by -hle
court and a throng oi-spectators, rode
“In- solemn - procession -from-one end of*
the bridge-to_the other. -He-was clothed
in costly- Tobes and.adorned with gold
and- 18, and wore_Alexander's breast-
_plate.and a clvic crown. At -ovening
the wholé -bridge- was {lluminated with
torches and lanterns, and -Caligula
“boasted - that he had * turned the night
“into day,-as-well-as-the sca_into land.”
The whole court slept-that right in the
houses_on-the bridge. Next-day there
was another procession in which-Cali-
“gula-rode- in a-trlumphal -chariot; fol-
Jowed by a_train-of other charlots. The
_inscne Emperor then made an_oration
in_pralse of his work, 2n¢ wound up.the
_festlvities by -ordering a -large numwder
“of. thotspectators to be"thrown into.the
gea=~Good- Words.

HEROISM AT SEA.

wo hundred and four delegates-set
_oiit frorm Boston on-the Catalonia, bound-
for the World’s -Sunday-school Conven-
tlon in London. -When about flve hun-
-dred-miles from -Queenstown, at”ten
o’clock. at-night, _some_of* the delegates
notlced a smell-as-of-burning.  Investi-
gatlon shoviled a 1ittla smoke 1ssuing from
one of the ventilator-pipes-extending
“from-the hold. . At once-the fire-alarm
was_sounded, The-trained- crew-leaped
The _passengers were
warned. -The -iron -compartment' doors
_were_closed.  -Hatches™ were flung:open,
and out poured & black volume of smoke,
Then-came a-terriblo fight-to get down
among-the bales of cotton to-the deep-
scated fire. Smoke and steam and water
_dnd fearful heat all had-to be-endared
~while bale after bale was- hoiated from
_the hold. In- the 'meantime the pas-
_sengers walted, -calmly- and-prayerfully.
It was a struggle-of hours-to burrow
‘down -to the fire. At last it was
reached; the smouldering bales thrown
overboard, the burning woodwork soaked
-with-water, and” the-passengers, at three
o'clock -in the morning, we! d- that
all was safe.  To-have-part in.such a
fight-1s as_noble as to have served-in
Cuba—Christian Endeavour World.

Many teachers and school _children
whom Mrs, ‘Olive Thorne-Miller-has-in-
terested -with her * Talks Abdout “Birds,”
_and others not 50 fortunate, will-be glad
“to.learn. that-she has expanded them-in-
to-a lttle b09k ontitled, *“The First

“published . by- Houghton.

-cst-the Teader- In the living blrd, not-as
a-target or a.producer of eggs,-but as a
fellow-creature.  Mrs. Miller, in her
Preface, mentlons an incldent which
_came-to her potice of a-small-boy who
bad-listencd to her talks, who-persuaded
_the-village boys 2bout his summer home
to give up- ng eggs and killingbirds,
and watch them ~instead. " Numerous
“fall-pago iBustrations, clght of Which
-coloured, are a-very important fea-

with:it, we_pecded things 50 bad; but-they

a
“ture of this book, which should be placed
“in every -school-room. Do




PLEASANT HOURS.

165

—

8ay a Kind Word.
BY M. LOUIS S'TART.

nnce in 8 while ray a kind word,

+ might 1t the shadows from eyes now
tear-blurred,

\ou know not the pleasure that might
be conferred,

it once In a while you'd say a kind word.

inco in 8 while eny a kind word,
1r might ald and” comfort some one {n

distress,

iwho at last knows and fcels his own
helplessncss;

It might lift him out of the depths of
despair,

I'p to tho mountaln of panitent prayer.

ynce in & while say a kind word:

Some sin-laden soul to its depths might
be stirred,

And surmounting the past with carth's
scorn and chill,

pPress on to new joys till grief’s voices
arec still.

nnce in a while say a kind word,

it might bo a light in 2 whole world of
gloom;

It might bo an outlet from some dark-
ened womb;

it might thrill some soul with cndcavour
gublime,

and be a seced sown to bear frult for all
time.

naco in o while say a kind word;

it might lift the shadows from eyes now
tear-blurred,

you know not the pleasure that might
be conierred,

if once In a while you'd say a kind word.

A BOY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

Author of * The House on the Bluff,” cte.

CHAPTER XVIIL
MUSCLE AND MORALS.

The days pass very quickly which
wransform the little playful child to the
sturdy Jad and the sturdy lad to the
manly youth., Several years had elapsed
since the sad winter when Uncle 'Rfias,
after being crippled, had lost his farm,
and had come to the flat acre and a
quarter, nhear the rafiroad, in Windle
village. No matter how swiftly the
years iy by they raark their way by
changes. * Those thrifty Siunets,” as
people named them, had made marked
jmoprovement in‘the small place they had
come to call home. There were vines,
bushes, and shade trees; they had mever
felt rich eénough to paint the houge, but
Heman whitewashed the whole front and
the fence yearly. “Llme wash is
healthy,” Aunt D'rexy said, excusing
this extravagance. The garden bad
currents and gooseberries, vegetables in
plenty. Frequent repairs on the tumble-
down bara had nearly rebullt it. The
shop also was enlarged; for now that
two sturdy workmen, who numbered
twenty years each, were busy there, more
room was needed.

Work now crowded on the firm under
the sign of “ U. Slnnet & Co.”” Windle
village itself bad Improved greatly; the
normal schoo), the library and associa-
tion bduildings had been the means of
attracting people f{rom many parts of
the State to make a home there, several
factories had been built, and increase of
work had brought in a nuwerous work-
ing population. Simon Fletcher had
rever lacked contracts, and had faith-
tully kept Heman and Uncle 'Rias busy.
Simon Fletcher often said Heman was
one of the most accurate and enterpris-
ng young builders in the country, and
he expected him to make his mark. The
esxpectation of doing great things some
Jay did not hinder Heman from doing
tc the very best of his ahllity the small-
est plece of work wbich came in bis way
Aunt D'rexy had often quoted a saylng
of Moody's: *“If you can't be a light-
bousg, be a candle, but be sometbing,”
and this gound bit of philosophy had
taken hold of Heman’s life.

“Drexy Sinnet and Aunt Espey were
so terrible set on that boy, that I used
0 think maybe nothlag would do them
but to try to make a minister or a law-
sor out of him,” sald Mrs. Sloane one
day to the minister’s wife. * 1t is kind
of satisfylng to one's pride sometimes,
to get a boy into 3 profession: it appears
a8 i he wight be mose thought of- But
the Sinncts were always level-hcaded
folks, and they saw that a boy was likely
to do the work best to which he took

{
l

by naturo; there's lots of good men
spolled by trying to have them cut
across the grain.

“ There is Menry Fiteh, In the uext
township, he intended to be @ machinist,
but his mother turned up ber noso at It,
tho sald it was dirty work, made his
hands coarse, and spoiled his clothes.
Well, sho took on eo ahout it, that
tlenry, to please her, studied mediclne,
that hie hudn't 1the least aptitude for, and
can't make his salt by; and heo's tried
lite insurance nlong with §t, and been
drummer for & drug store, and fafled in
all, only belng fit for a machinist.

“ Sloano eays no honest work 8 to bo
scorncd, and he has the right of it
There was Henry Fitch's cousin, Riram,
had the same taste, all for machinery,
and his folks were lovel-headed cnough
to let him choose for himself, and now
Hiram {8 ongincer of a trans-Atlantle
stcamship 1"

There are many peoplo as foollsh as
thoso dcscribed by Mrs. Sloane, bdut
many more who are scosible.  Tho town
of Windle was proud of 1ts strong young
foilows werking at the trades—carpen-
ters, smiths, tinners and plumbers, fac-
tory mien and farmers. ‘The clud which
Mr. Renfrew had started had become a
power in the whole county; there had
grown up in it young men who knoew
how to think and how to speak, who in-
terested themselves in great quesiions,
and stood shoulder to shoulder fighting
In any good cause. By slow, almost im-
perceptiblo degrees, these lads had been
trained in strong temperance principles,
lectures and readings had been provided,
discusslons had been begun, and one by
one, almost lLefore they knew it, they
were temperance workers. Thelr In-
fluence was felt in thelr homes, and
among the business circles of Wiadle,
and before they were voters themselves
they had influenced the votes of others,
so that local option had come to prevail
in Windle, and the saloons had been
driven out.

Ono right Jocy Clump, Heman and
Peter Forbes had been making a call in
the country, and were returning home
when they saw 2 man ofiterfng near the
‘“Last Chance,” one instant almost go-
ing into the door, then retreating. In
one of these retreats backwards he
nearly stumbled upon the three lads.

* Queer name that,” he sald, to excuse
his carelessness. “I never heard a
name like that before. ° Last Chance,
sounds kind of funny, don't 1t? What
does it mean ?”

“ It means,” sald Heman the practi-
cal, “ that it's the last chance to get anv
whiskey, for the town has gone on Local
Option, and there isn’'t a bar in it
Local Option is mno farce in Windle
there's a club of fifty fellows, all witk
our eyes open, ard if any shady games
are tried, they can count on us to find
them out.”

“ Last chance,” sald Peter Forbes,
* means that here is your Iast chance to
make a fool of yourself, to waste your
money, to get into & row and flnd your-
self in tho lock-up instead of a decent
boarding-housd when you wake up in
Windle.

* Logt chance ! perhaps it is many a
man’s last chadce to hold up his head
and be decent. Last chamce, it is this,
Harvey’s last chance to fleece hard-
working fellows of their earnings. and
fill his pockets out of other men's vuin.”

“ Now, see here, boys,” said the
stranger, seizing Heman's arm as if its
burly strength could reinforce his own
weakness, ' let me tell you how it f{s.
I'm going to Windle to try and get a
job in the factory; my sister talked me
into going there because it's a prohibi-
tion town. [I've been drinking some,
but I want to turn over a new leaf, I do,
upon my word.”

* What do you want to put on the now
leaf,” sald Joey, °*same as was on the
other one ? It you do, here’s your last
chance.”

‘“0Oh, come now,” said the stranger,
“1 want to do the fair thing by myself,

1 do truly. But I've been wulking since
three o'clock this morning. You see
I hadn't money to pay fare. I'm dead

tired, after being on my fect vighteen
hours with only one hour's rest I'm
beat! If you haven't been in a similar
place, you can’t teil how it feels. I've
passed safely all the other saloons, but
here 1 am so done out, §t secmed as if
one goud glass of whiskey would put me
on my feet and find me in strength to
get into the town =nd hunt up a bed. I
hated to break down here, 2t tho last;
and then I've just forty cents, and that
won’t more'n get me a bed and b eakfast,
and & cup of coffee to-night. It { spend
that little h.re, why I'd hase to slcep
in the streets of Windle.”

“Yes,” sald Heman, “and youd bo
drunk, too, 80 tho constable wouid run
vou ip, and that would be a pretty
starter for finding work at the factories.

Likely tha bozs woulidn't take you on, do
you see

I aze.” zald the young man,
in an awful hard case™

*“Come along to townd with us,’” sall
Jcay earnestly.

* You can't tell how I feel, beys. I'm
fighting with drezons lnside! Seems
1iko I'll 8.1 myaclf to get Just ona big
drink of that whiskey shiniog in that
bLottle §n thn window ' It makes my
mouth water to look at it.  Scems ke
I'd rather drop derd in my tracks than
touch it, after tho way my poor slster
cried, and the way I promised her, 1
ought to bo keeping the poor, delicate
creature, not taking her little carnings
te pay my fines and get mo clothes.”

“Come along with us, and don't walk
on this rond agaln,” urged Joey sym-
pathetically,

“Oh, I can't! Secems as if my feot
were just najled to the ground here. 1
can't get past that bottle in the window
You go on, boys. I'l sit hero on this
stone and rest n bit, and mebbo I'l)
coms after you, and mebbe I can't.”

The three l1ads stood looking with curl-
osity and sorrow at t' strapge 8spec-
tacle of moral conflict. .ho stranger's
white, drawn faco was contorted with
agony. The boys. untried and un-
tempted, did not know that he was really
doing more heroic warfare than they
had ever dono iu thelr lives, they merely
thought him singularly weak, but thoy
had grace enough to pity and not to
scorn his wenkness.

“It ho wants to come ancd can‘t come,
let's make him come,” said Heman. *“He
can't stand ope to three; we'ro strong,
and he looks a puny kind of chap. I
8ay, boys, I'll catch him by the shoulders,
you each take a leg. snd we'll carry him
into town.”

Tho stranger made a dart for llberty
and whiskey, but Heman had him by
the shoulders, and Juey, who always
obered Heman, caught onc ot the feet
turned towards the “ Last Chance" for
ruln. Peter, not to be behind the others,
selzed tho man's free leg, and the boys
ran a fow paces clong the road,

“Halt " sald Heman. “ Let’s get an
easier grip.”

**Suppose he hollers ?” said Joey.

“Suppose he sues us for assault ?”
sald the prudent Peter,

*“let me go, boys!
joke,” sald the stranger.

“ No,” sald Heman, -it's good car-
nest; were helping you to help yourself.
Ycu're tired, we'il carry you to town.
You don’t want to go into that ‘Last
Chance * and lose yourself.”

“1'll sue overy one of you ! roared
the man, crazed with thirst, and seizing
his cue from Peter's words.

‘l.et me down! I'm on fire inside!
im burnt up! I don't care for you or
for myself. Lot me down to go back
to that ‘Last Chance,’ or I'll be raving
crazy.'”

The boys halted; therc was agony In
these tones. Heman said:

- Peter, you let loose, Joey and 1 can
pold him while you rua into Mrs. Park's
yard and fetch water frum her pump.
There’'s a pail and a cup on the plat
form. I made that platform myseif to-
day. Hurry up, Peter.”

\When Peter returned Heman fliled a
quart cup with water and offered it to
the captive. He shook his head.

- 1 can't take it. I'll have whiskey.”

“Hold him, boys ! sald the masterful
Heman, and with one hand bending back
th= captive's head, he poured over it in
quick succession three quart cupfuls of
water.

“ Now,” he sald, filling the cup the
fourth ume and presenting it, ~ will you
drink 1t, or shall I pour it down yout
throat 7"

The man began to drink.

* Drink slowly,” commanded Heman,
* for you have to drink the whole quart.”

*1 can't,” protested tho vietim. .

“You shall. I'm bossing this job,”
sajd Heman. *It's our good muscle
against your bad morals, and we'll win.”

The man drank, then refused, was
stormed at, then drank again, and at
last had finished the quarl Heman
coolly poured tho rest of the pafiful over
the man's head, Wwhich was alrcady
soaked, and bidding Joey replace cup
and pall, they tuok up their now tnor-
oughiy-quieted burden and resumed their
way. In 2 few moments they came to
where houses muitlplied and people could
be seen on the streets.

* Now,"” said Heman, “ we can't carry
you like a dead pig zmy farther. It
w1l ruin your character in the town be-
fore you khave any chance to make a bet-
ter one. Stralghten up theis, and wipe
your head. If you go back to the ‘ Last
Chance.’ you'll have about half s mile to
walk. 1 don't believe ynu want to do
it. Come on home with me and Joey,
and we'll make you a shake-down in our
shop, Wa'll give yon supper 100, meat

“I'm

This ain't any

——

e e e e e e p——

aml pin and eoffee.  You shall have a
Rowd, hat breaitfast in the murning and
all for nothint. I take you o Me
Renfrow asud = X Kim tn g0 with yon tn
ane of the * .t vies.  \Wo want ta heip
wonn, Aapest, wa o This wasn't all fun
anp «our part. Vo ars nut Joking we
want tn give you a better * Last Chanes®
than you wera likely to find fax ynur-
~oif out there.

*0b, T dan’t hear auy gralg~" sald the
man “You are acting friendly. boya
I'll go with you very willing. I waa
about dJown in that fight. 1 just coulin't
wtand up against the gleaming and wink-
ing of that bottle”

1 say, HMeman,” erald DPeter, " that
‘Laat Cbhance’ has to g0 I'm bent «n
ending its days. Wo'll bring 1t up in
Clud to-morrow, and when Common
Councll meets I'm golag before 1L tn
make the best sperch 1've over mado sn
far. You boys ro with me ?"

“*“We will!® erled Jory, *the wholo
Clud. and wo'll clap yuu up til the
Councll won't know wherg thelr hrada
are.”

The boys parted Heman conducted
Lis protege home, madn & Y4 of shavings
and qullts In the shop, and {od him
heartily

*Now, in tho morning.,” he sald, “I'li
give you soap aad towel and brushes, so
you can wash and cleau your eluthes
well We have our breakfast at aix,
and Aqnt D'rexy can’t bear folks at her
table that aren't tidy. A good pight's
sleep to you.”

Mornlog found the guest in his right
mind. Heman's heroic treatment, the
tood and the sleep had driven out the
demons that possessed him. and oore
more he was ready to do battlo with hta
besctting sin.

Heman bhad been up fo» same time,
milking the cows. cutting and carrylng
wood, drawing water, and botween
whiles had told his famiiy in the kitehen
the story of his yguest.

* Poor fellow ! poor fellow ! Suppose
you were in such straits, Heman® o
must try and stand by him till ho gets
better command of himsolf,” safd Aunt
D'rexy, sileing bacon.

*1 dc feel for that poor alster) sald
Aunt Eapey, who {nsisted upon sctting
the table.

Aunt Espey took her knitting to the
front porch, and there the stranger soon
appearrd coming round from the shop.
tio had improved his appearance as best
he could, and luoked clean, and seemed
civil, At Aunt Espey's invitstion he
sat down on the steps.

*Qur breakfast will soon be reaidy
Aln't it a pretty morning ! sald the old
‘ady, beaming at him

*“Oh, well, yes, missls; .-* when a
man's dl:covraged, and his heart’s
heavy, there dun't anything look very
pretty.”

*1 reckon you feel a great deal done
up. Homan says you walked seventcen
hours yeaterday. That was a hard day’s
work.”

*1 wouldn't mind it {£ T was sure uf
anything now I'm here.”

“Youre sure of ¥your breakiast®
smiled Aunt Espey, “ and ot help in find
tng work. Don’t be down-hearted, my
man, something {8 always rising up to

vex us. This 18 a very troublesome
worid. The only way Is to have pa-
tlence. The Scripter says to have pa-

tience and hope to the end. Mebbe yon
don't Lnow any Scripter ?”

“No, 1 don't,” sald the young man
curtly.

“That's a terrible pity. Ii's very
strengthening and helping. Now, |f
jyoud had Scripter, why yeaterday when
yuu was out on such a walk, you could
have thought that the dear Lord walked
up and down a¢ length and breadth of
Palegtine, and got terrible weary too.
When you was tempted so hard, you
could have remembered that the Iord
was tempted to, but never ylelded. With
so much to try and vex yoiu. you nould
ask to have in your heart the patience
of Christ. It would bhave helped )|
tell you, and 1 know, I'vo livrd a Joung
time, and I've had my trouhles Now,
there's D'rexy calling bieakfast, come
right along, young man™

After breakfast Heman started with
the stranger to Mr. Reafrew  Y'nele
*Riag bad him return and sleep in the
shop one night more, and they would
help him look up a boardiug house ay
soon as he had work

“You'il feel more heartsome begia-
ning #f you have somc frirnds” eald
Unele ‘Rias. I koow how it iz T've
been there mysell.”

“Theyre the kindest folka 1 ever
met,” the man, Happer, confided to Mr
Henfrow, “and the old sman’s Just his
leg, and the wsomen look as if they'd
scen trouble  Don't ssn wiy such folks
have trouble.”

(To be continuned.)
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PLEASANT HOURS.

——en

Storming of a Oastlo.

This «ut represents one of the eruel
srenen In tho o)l stormy Jdays nf binnd
suwh a8 have been enacted & thonsangd
tites Listen to Longfellow's dederip-
tion of tbe horreors of war, and his
Prayer for peace.

I hirar oven now the infinite fleren chorus,

The criea of ngony, the endlesg groan,

Which through tho ages that have gone
betgre us,

In long reverberations rea'h our uwn.

On helm and harness rings tho Saxon
hammer,
Through thn Cimbric forcst rears the
Norseman's song,
And¢ Joud amid the uulsersal ~lamear
O'rr distant doserts sounds the Tartar
song.
1 lhear the Plorentine. ‘who from his
palace
Wherlg out his battle bell with dread-
ful din,
And Aztee priests upon their teocallis
Reat the wilt war drumg made of ger.
pent’s skin,

The tumnlt of cach sacked and burning
village;
The shout that cvery prayer for mercy
drowns;
The soldier's rovels «n the midst of ptl-
lage;
wai}
towns;

The of fanuue in bLaleaga -l

The bursting shell, the gatevnay wrendhed
asunder,
The rattling
blade:
And ever and anon, in tones of thunder,
The diapasun of the cannonade

musket:s, the clashing

ist, O man, wich such disotdant nolses,
With such accursed lustruments as
these,
Thuy drownest Nature's swe et and kindly
voices,
And Jarrest the «dustial harmonies ®
-”

\ere haif the puser, that flils the word
with terror,
Were hall the wealth,
camjs and courts,
Guven o redeem the humian mind from
ertor,
There woere
forts,;

bestunead on

o uad fur arscnals or

The warrjor's name aould be a name
abhorred !
And every natlon, that shonld 1ift again
Iis hand agatnst a brother. on {ts fore-
head
Would wear for evermore the curse of
Cain !
the dark future, through long
seucrations,
The ccholng sounds grow fainter and
then cease;,
like a bell,
vibratiims,
1 hear once more the volee of Christ
82y, * Peace '™

Down

Ang, with solemn, sweet

Peace ! and no longer from its brazen
portals
The blast of War's great organ shakes
the skiles !
But beautiful as songs of the immortals,
The holy me'odies of love arise

ILESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.

STUDIFS IN THE MLW TESTAMENT.

LESSON IV.—OCTOBER 22.
EZRA'S JOURNEY TO JERUSALEM.
Ezra 8. 21-32. Memory verses, 21-23.

GOLDEN TEXT.

The hand of our God Is upon all them
for good that scek him.—Ezra 8. 22.

OUTLINE.

1. The Fast, v. 21-23.

2. The Commission, v. 24-30.

3. The Journey, v. 31, 32.
Time.—~About 458 B.C.
Place.—Crossing the wilderness from

the Buphrates to Jerusalem.

LESSON HELPS

21. "Then 1 prociaimed a fast there ™
~—Ezra s the persun who speaks.  The
Jows regard him as a second Moses.
The first gave tnc law. and the second
restored it. It was prophesicd they
should return to their iana after the
acvonty years captlivity in Babylon. and
Ezra was, under God, the chict agent in
the restoration. Fasting was joined
with prayer in thie Jeowish ritual. The
purpose now was to express penitence

(lOI;] thn king
| powerful, apd would pt.wect those who

for sin ro that God would Jead them
kafely to thelr former land.
22. - For 1 was ashamed to require
a band —Ashanied because he had
that Jehosah was all-

were on the way to rebuilid tho teinplo.
Ezra regarded the glory of God as above
his own safety. * The hand* is the
emblem of power and blesging if for, but
of wrath if again-t

23. The Jdeeply spiritunal nature of the
Jews appears in this verge Ignorant
and sinful, they believed In God and
prayed most carrestly God 18 wlith
those who dwell with him.

24. * Separaied "~Set apart for 2 par-
ticular purpose. Tho two priests men-
tioned by name wore. for soms reason
unknown, wore prominent than the other
ten.

26. “ Which the king . . had offered”
—Thelr good will for Ezra and his under-
taking 13 partly expressed by their gifts
to the sanctuary.

&8, 27. There was much gold fn use
In anclent times, and many articles wore
made of 1t The art of working in the

precinous metals had attnipned n
degree of excellence
the nature of the * fine copper' s not
known,

high |
Exactly what was | that one can afford to be unbusinessiike?

mitted the returpning Israelites ?

What did he proclalm at his firs.
stopping place®

Why was he ashamed to ask the king
for protectlon by saldlers?

What had he sald to the king ?

DId God hear the prayer of these goed
peoplo ? ’
2. The Commlission, v 24-30

Whom did Ezra got apart ?

What did he intrust to thelr ecare ?

Was he pattfiular fn  weighing and
counting these valuable things *

Why was it appropriate that these
men should take care of them ?

What oxhortation did Ezra give them ?
Verso 29.
3. The Journey, v. 31, 32.

Where did the people start for ?

What was upon them ?

Who delivered them ?

There Qid they safely arrive ?

PRACTICAL TBACHINGS.

Where in thls lesson du we learn—

1. That it wo trust In God at all we
might as well trust him thoroughly ?

2. That one can never bo so religlous

3. That God aiways keeps his pro-
mises 2

STORMING GF A CASTLE,

28. “Ye are holy unto the Lord—
Tkree great truths the Israelites taught
about the divine Being: (1) Goe is one,
(2) He i3 a spirit, (3) He is holy; and
from thig Jast truth they heard the com-
mand, Be ye holy. Ezra chose priests,
for hie Jjustly thought they, of all the
nation, should be holy men. Only
those would he choose for holy work.
“The Lord God of your fathers"—The
Jews turned their thoughts more to their
ancestors and their work for the nation
than we do in this land. We should be
mindfu] of the past.

29. ““ Watch ye, and keep them "—An
important trust, and hence a solemn
command. Those who hold wezalth In
trust should guard it with even greater
care than if it were their own. The
* Levites ** were the humbler priests who
mainly prepared the sacrifices,

31. “ The hand of our God was upon
us, and he delivered us"—The Land of
mercy led to the land of safety. Ezra
was grateful and aseribed deliverance to
Godq, not to any human power.

HOME READINGS.
M. The king's decree.--Ezra 5. 6-20.
Tu. 'The king's gifts.—Ezra 5. 21-28.
W. Ezras journey 10 Jerusalem.—Ezra
8. 21-32.
Th. Ezra's prayer.—Ezra 9. 1-9.
. The praver continued.—Ezra 9. 10-15.
S. God our refuge.—Psalm 46.
su. Be separate.—2 Cor. 6. 11-18.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1 The Fast, v 21-23
To what good man had the king com

We will put on the board an open
Bible, in which we flnd what God has

sald, and over or across it we write,
“»how me thy way,” for it i1s in this
book we find God's way and wil! for us.”

MARION'S VERSE.
Everything bad gone wrong with
Marion Douglag that Monday morning.
In the first place, breakfast was late,

,anl she had spoken unkindly to the

cook, and bad been reproved by her
mother. Then her little sister Allie had
accidentally upset her cup of coffee, and
pilled it all over her new plald merino.
She rase from the table very angry, and
rushed upstairs to change her dress.
Soime word which her Sunday-school
teacher had sald to her only the morn-
ing before crossed her momory,

It Is of no use,” sho said aloud, * for

mo {o try to bo a Christian. I might
as woll glve up.”

As sho stood up, 8 few m!nutes later
with hoer hat and clonk on, ready for
school, sho remembered that it was her
turn to learn and repeat four lines of a
poem from sgouLio author. She caught
up her book of extracts and op<ned it
What was {t that ceused tho tears to
flow from hes eyes, ana her lips to move
In a prayer?

Sho stood 8 momeant, .commiiting the
lines to memory, and then went down and
spoko pleasantly to the cook, kissed her
mothor and Allle good-bye, and went
away to school. And when {t was her
turn to give an oxtract, sho rose, and,
with n bright, unclouded face, repeated
slowly :

* The little worrles which we meot each
day,

May llo'as stumbling-blocks across our
way,

Or, wo ‘r)nny make them stepping-stones

to be
Ot grace, O Christ, to thee.”

Rev. Geo. C. Lorimer, D.D., pastor of
‘remont Temple Baptist chiurch, Boston,
as declined the nomination for Governor

Jf Massachusetts, deeming it unwise for
him as a clergyman to stanag in that
position. He has, however, sent a
circular to 3,000 clergymen of the State,
asking them to meet In convention at
Worcester on the eve of the meeting of
tho State prohibition convention, for
consultation,
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Tho Illustrated Natural History .
With now designs by Wolf,
Zwackor, Weir, Coleman, Harvey,
ete.,ete. Cloth,net - . . . -

8Y DR. G. HARTWIG.

IWondors of tho Tropienl Forests,
With 40illustrations. Cloth . - 70
Winged Life in tho Tropics.
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With 85illustrations. Cloth - - 80
Scn Monators and Sen Birds,

With 75illustrations. Cloth - - 90
Dwollors 11 tho Arctio Roglons.

With 28 illustrations, Cloth - - 90}
Danizons of tho Duep.

An account of Fishes, Mollusce,

Crustaces, ete. With 117 i}l

trations. Cloth. - - . . . . 90}
Wild . Antmaois of tho Troples. .

With 66 illustretions. Cloth - - 125,

MISCELLANEOUS J
Birds of Ontarlo.
Being & Concise Account of overy
specios of bird known to have been
found in Ontario, with a description
of theirnests and cgge. By Thomas
McIlwraith. Second edition, en-
larged and rovised to dato, with
illustrations. Cloth - . . . .
Poarls and Pobblos: or. Notes
of an Old Naturalist.
B‘y Mrs. Catharine Parr Trail
With Biogrugbioul Sketch by Mary
Agnoa FitzGibbon., With Yortraits
and illustrations. Cloth - - -
Inscet Lives ns Toid by Thom-

solves.
with 23
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By Edward Simpson.
illustrations. Cloth . - . .

Biblo Plants nad Animals.
NMustrations of over ono thousand
Euwgos of Scripture. From the
Vorts of Travollers and other
sources. By Alfred E. Knight
Tlustrated. Cloth. - - - - .

Flashlights on Nature.
by Grunt Allen. Illustrated by
PFrederick Enock. Cloth. - .
*This is & fascinating book, in
which Grant Allen raises tho curtain
on somo of nature's mysteries.”’—
The Buffalo News.

A Gutdo to the Wild Flowors.
By Alico Lounsberry. With 64
ct{lourod ?%4 lg(? black u;)d v;!;ito

ates on ingrams, T8,
Bﬂ(sBowan. Withan intmguctian
by Dr. N. L. Britton, Emeritus
Professor of Botany, Columbia
Univorsity. Cloth,net - - . -«

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book sad Pablishing Houss.
Torcato
G W. Coales, Hextreal. 8 P, Haealls, Halifas,
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