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Origin of the Opal.

A dewdrop came, with a spark of flame
He had from the sun’s last ray,

To a violet’s breast, where he lay at rest
Till the hours brought back the day.

The rose looked down, with a blush and
frown;
But she smiled at once to view
Her own bright form, with its colouring
warm,
Reflected back by the dew.

Then the stranger took a stolen look
At the sky so soft and blue;

And a leaflet green, with its silver sheen,
Was seen by the idler, too.

A cold north wind, as he thus reclined,
Of a sudden raged around;
And a maiden fair, who was walking
there,
Next morning an opal found.

PALM SUNDAY ON MOUNT OLIVET.

BY THE EDITOR.

On the afternoon of Palm Sunda,_y, 1892,
after witnessing the pomp an'd prlde and
pageantry of the rival Christian com-
munions in the Church
of the Holy Sepulchre,
as a truer commemora-

tion of the sacred
events of the day, I
went forth with my
fellow-pilgrims to the
sites and scenes of
Palestine, from the
Holy City to the
Mount of Olives. We
traversed the Via
Dolorosa, the * Sor-
rowful Way,” trodden
by the feet of the
Saviour on his way
to Calvary. Emerging
from St.  Stephen’s
Gate we passed the

scene of the death of
the forerunner of the
noble army of martyrs.
Beneath our eyes lay
the storied vale of
Kedron, and on its
opposite  side rose
the long slopes of
Olivet.

Leaving the cypress-
studded Garden of
Gethsemane, with its
ancient, gray-leaved
olives, to the right,
we climbed the hill to
the beautiful new
church, erected by the
Russians in honour of
the reigning Empress.
Its many bulbous
domes give it an ex-
ceedingly  picturesque
appearance, and its
exquisite mosaic pictures have cost
prince’s ransom.

ON THE SLOPES OF OLIVET

are the so-called tombs of the prophets,
into which we scrambled throx_lgh a
broken shaft and found a splendid ex-
ample of an ancient rock 'tomb. T}}ree
passages, varying from thl}'teen to nine-
teen yards in length are intersected by
transverse passages. The large-domed
rotunda, lighted from above, and many
other chambers completely honeycomb
the ground. .

Thge great number of tombs in the
vicinity of the city cannot fail to str}ko
the imagination. All around the wall
extends the vast encampment of de.ath.
Moslem and Jew for many generations
have alike sought burial here, as Secur-
ing special privileges on the ReSllTI'GCtIO(;’l
Day. “Thousands,” says Dr'. Macleo ]
“ possibly millions, of most bigoted anc
superstitions Israelites, from e;very pgrt
of the world, have in the evening of life
flocked to this, the old ‘city of theu: solem-
nities,” that after death they might be
gathered to their fathers beneath the
shadow of its walls.” .

But the supreme interest centres in
that lone olive-crowned hill,

a | wings, but they would not.

WHERE OUR SAVIOUR WFEPT

over the stony-hearted city of Jerusalem.
Near by is the peaceful village of Bethany,
where he often found rest and safety
and sympathy in the home of Mary and
Martha and Lazarus. Up that steep
hillside walked many a time and oft—

‘“ Those blessed feet,
‘Which eighteen hundred years ago were
nailed
For our advantage to the bitter cross.”

Upon this very landscape rested his
eye, along this very road thronged the
multitude and the children to greet him
with shouts of ‘“ Hosanna, blessed is he
that cometh in the name of the Lord.”
There still winds the Kedron, and there is

‘“ Siloam’s brook,
Which flowed fast by the oracle of God.”

These ‘ mountains round about Jeru-
salem ” are the very hills on which the
Saviour so often gazed, and over all is
the deep blue sky through which, from
the summit of yonder mount, he ascended
up into heaven.

About half-way up the slope is shown
the traditional place where our Lord
wept over the city, and would fain have
gathered its children together, even as a
hen gathereth her chickens under her

JERUSALEM, FROM THE MOUNT OF OLIVES,

Here upon
a grassy spot we sat down and read with
deep emotion from our Bibles the nar-
rative of these sacred events.

SACRED MEMORIES.

Most interesting of all is the view trom
the traditional spot, which we again re-
visit, where our Lord yearned over the
city, “and wept over it, saying, If thou
hadst known, even thou, at least in this
thy day, the things which belong unto
thy peace! but now they are hid from
thine eyes. For the days shall come
upon thee, that thine enemies shall cast
a trench about thee, and compass thee
round, and keep thee in on every side,

" apd shall lay thee even with the ground

and thy children within thee; and they
shall not leave in thee one stone upon
another; because thou knewest not the
time of thy visitation.”

The buildings before us, indeed, are
not those which met the eyes of our
Lord, but the general outline of the long
and battlemented wall and the stony
slopes of the surrounding Vale of Kedron,
Jehosaphat and Hinnom are still the
same. Before us rises the Golden Gate,
and behind it the Mosgue of Omar. To
the left the Mosque of Tl-Aksa, and
around them the green, cypress-studded

i

]

temple area. Beyond rise the twin
domes of the Holy Sepulchre, and -the
cupolas and flat roofs of the modern
city, and in the background the Hill of
Zion and Tower of David. Surely in no
place on earth can we come into more
living touch with the environments of
the earthly life of our Lord.

Then we followed the footsteps of
Jesus along the memorable route through
which he rode, meek and lowly, into
Jerusalem, down through the Vale of
Kedron, past the Garden of Gethsemane,
and with our eye traced the steep slopes
by which he climbed to the Golden Gate,
now walled up, and entered the temple
amid the shouts of the fickle multitude,

‘“Hosanna ! blessed is he that cometh.

in the name of the Lord ! soon to be
changed into execrations, “ Away with
him! away with him! crucify him,
crucify him "’ Then we wended our way
beneath the walls of the Holy City in the
deepening twilight, our mind filled with
sacred memories and our hearts touched
with deep feelings of our Lord’s infinite
love and pity for mankind.

A TROUBLESOME ANIMAL.
The South African colonists have got

GETHSEMANE IN THE FORFGROUND,

rid of their lions and elephants, but they
have not yet been able to get the better
of the baboons. A baboon, although
somewhat like a dog, has all the mis-
chievousness of a man. He is the
ngijest animal in all creation. The Boers
call him Ad nis, and never designate him
under the official name that ha: been
given to him by science. Now, this
creature is the curse of Cape Colony. He
commits depredations for the love of the
thine. Anv imprudent cat that ventures
too far away from home is sure to be
cartured and strangled for fun by a
baboon. Nearly all the Angoras, the
choicest an~d most cost'y animals im-
norted hv the colonists, have been de-
stroyed by thece huee monkeys.

Fven the dogs share the same fate,
The bravest and most pugnacious of the
inglish canine breeds are unabhle to
cope with adversaries armed with just
as powerful jaws and with the immense
advantage of having four hands instead
of four paws. With a dexterity that
conspicuously exhibits his surgical apti-
tude, the baboon bleeds his enemy in
the throat, and in less than a minute
the duel ends in the death of the dog.
One of the principal amusements of
these big monkeys is to gambol around
the wire fences that protect the tame

ostriches just to terrify them. The
panic among them is so great that they
often break their legs in their wild
rushes. This is a pastime which the
monkey seems to enjoy hugely. A
broken leg for an ostrich means a death
sentence.

THE IMPORTANCE OF OXYGEN.
BY DR. DACRE.

Physicians know the great importance
of oxygen to life. Sometimes it is a
remedy of great value to the sick. Im
a crowded hall or railroad car the oxygen
is soon used up by the breathing occu-
pants, and its place is filled with carbonic
acid, that is thrown out of the lungs
and returned to the air in breathing. In
this carbonic acid men and animals soon
die. You have heard the story of the
famous Black Hole of Calcutta, where
an Indian nabob confined one hundred
and forty-six Englishmen in a cell twenty
feet square, with two small obstructed
windows. Only twenty-three survived
the night, and they were the most ghastly
objects ever seen. Want of oxygen, and
the necessity of breathing the carbonic
acid, together with the heat, destroyed
their lives. With plants
the same necessity for
oxygen exists. Animals
live upon organic mat-
ter, grass, fruit, grain,
or flesh of other ani-
mals, but plants live
upon inorganic matter.
That 1is, plants are
fed only by substances
undergoing decomposi-
tion; that is, senarat-
ing into their elements.
Carbonic acid, water,
and ammonia are
necessary to theit life,
and they get earbon
and oxygen from the
decomposition. or sep-

argting. of carbonic
acid, hydrogen, and
oxygen from water,

and hydrogen and the
friskv nitrogen from
ammonia—each article
of nourishment, by this
decomposition or fall-
ine apart of something
else.

Now, when that car-
bonic acid, the deadly
poison that Kkilled the
prisoners in the Black
Hole of Calcutta, is ab-
sorbed from the air by
the leaves, it is decom-
posed by the action of
the sun’s rays, and the

carbon is kept to
nourish the plant,
while the oxygen is

thrown off for men and
animals to breathe. But oxygen is
taken in other ways into the plants, for
it makes up a large proportion of their
substance,

Curious as it 1is that busy oxygen
colours the rose and the green leaves of
the forest, and gives the dazzling bright-
ness to the calcium light, it is perhaps
more curious that it gives the red hue
to our lips and cheeks. and that when it
leaves us we grow pallid and weak, and
soon die.

Every time we draw air into our lungs,
one-fifth of the quantity breathed in is
oxygen, and it remains in the lungs when
everything else i- sent out. before we
draw in another breath. All the little
blood-vessels that are about the little
chambers of the lungs that the oxygen is
in, are like little rivers, and bring up
little boats, 1-2800th of an inch in size,
to the thin membrane that covers the air
chambers. Oxygen, like a true fairy,
can go through the membrane without
a door or a hole to pass through, and he
immediately jumps into the little cor-
puscles, as the boats are called, and away
they float, to carry the oxygen to colour
the lip, cheek, eye, feed the brain, and
do all the other work that keeps him so
pbusy.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Killing for Sport,
BY SARAN K. BOLTON.

A pretty plcturs they reade {n tho boat,
Drifting along by the riverside,

He at the oars, while her tair white hand
Trolla nt the stern in the ebbing tide

Hark ! for a rustling sound is heard;
A timid deer has comne down to drink;
A gentle creature, with great brown eyes,
Standing alert on tho river's brink.

A bullet whistles along the alr;
It has struck the beautiful arching

neck;

The blood flows over the smooth, round
reast,

And begins the silvery stream to fleck.

The creaturo struggles in agony,
Asking for help with appealing eyes;
Halt rising. sho staggers and falls again,
Thon mutely suffers, and slowly dies,

What heart could have wrought the cruel

deced ?
Who quenched the Jife of the harmless
thing ?
Alas! it was dono by tha fair white hand,
And simply for sport, this suffering.

The plcture I8 spoiled In the drifting
In tggnltévely foreground the decer lles

The g?xl‘?l?v:aa thoughtless ? but God for-
'I‘heK:\:;)em:m who ever causes pain

OUR PERIODICALS:

The beet, the cheapest, the most entertalning, ¢he
oost popular, Y

Christian Quardian, weekly......... tesesternase 102
Methodist Magazine and leview, 08 pp., monthly
flustrated. oo o iievieiniriiaces - La- .
Qﬂ:ﬂull((hlunﬂm and Methodist Magazine and
eview ......... Cvastesceesiiits b aeea
Maguzine u.r;d Review, Guardian and Unward to-
ether, ........ i iwebiseersssressene
The Wealeyan, Halllax, weekly . © .
Saoday. ool Banner, 6 pjr., 8v0 , monthly.

e

“
4

Dew Drops, weckly (2 cents per quarter)........
Barean Senlor Quarterty (QUALtes®y)....oees .

Berean leat, monthly e e e
Berean Intermediato Quarterly (quarterly). . ..
Quutcrls Review Service. By the year, 2ic. a
ozen ; $2 per 1003 per quarter, 6C. &
dozen; Loc per 100,
TUB ASUTR PRICES IXCLUDE I'OSTAOR.

WILLIAM BRIGOS,
Methodist Book and Publishing House, Toronta,

o4

w100
.. 0060
Onward, 8 pp., 410, weekly, under 5 copies........ 0 60
8coples and over . 0¢0
"leasant lours, 4 pp., $t0.. weekly, single coples.. 0 30
Less than 20 coples. . .oiivierecancciesnans 025
Over20coples. ......c.oooee . Loy ... 024
Sanbeam, lortnlghtly, less than ten coples 015
10 copiesand upwards ... . . ..012
Happy Davy, fortnightls, less than ten copr .- 0156
10 coplesand upwanls. ............ <012
007
. 020

.. 0

0

&2

0. W. Coatzs, S. F. Hresns,
2176 St. Catherine St., Wesleran Book Roons,
Montreal. Halifax, N.S.

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR 0UR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. Withrow, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, MARCH 18, 1899.

A LARD OF QUEER CUSTOMS,

All tbings are reversed in Holland.
Tke matn entrance to the finest public
building in the country, the palace, or
late town hall, of Amsterdam, 15 its back
door. Bashful maidens hire beaux to
escort them to the Kermis, or fair, on
festival days. 1imid citizens are scared
in the dead ot night by their owa watch-
men, who at every quarter of the hour
roake such a noise with their wouden
ciappers onc would suppuse the town to
be on fire. You will see sleds used in
summer there. i1hey gu bumping over
the bare cobbie stuves, whuie the driver
holds a dripping oil rag tn advance of
the runncrs to {essen the friction.

You will sce streets of water, and the
country roads pased as nicely as Broad-
way. You wiul see vessels hitched, like
horses, to their owners dourposts, and a
whole row of square-peakeid huuases lean-
ing over the street as if they were get-
ting ready to tumb e, Instead of sviemn-
striking clucks you Wil hear charch
chimex piavinse snatches of operatic airs
every quarter of an hour by way of mark-
ing the time You will see looking-
glasses hansing outaide of the dwciana,
and pincashivns d «xp’aved on the sireet
doors. The first are calied splonnen (or
splonnetjen). and are su arranged out-
side the windowa, thatl persung suing
instde can, without belng seen, enjoy a
reflection of ali that is going on in the
sireet.  They can learn too what visitor
may be coming., and wawch hum rubbing
his shocs 1o a polish beforo entering.
The pincushiyn means that & new baby
has appeared i1n the huuschold. It white

or hlue, the new-comer s a girl; If red,
it Is a little Dutchman. Some of theso
signals aro very showy affairs; some are
not cushions at all. but merely ghingtes
trimmed with lace; and among (he poorer
class 1t is not unusual to see merely a
whito string tied to the door latch—fit
token of the meagra life the poor little
stranger {3 destined to lead

Sometimes instead of e:ther pin-
cushion or shingle, you will sce a large
placard hung outslde of the front door.
Then you may know that somebody In
the house i3 §)l, and his or her present
conditlon s described on the placard for
the benefit of Inguiring friends, and
sumetimes when such a placard has been
taken down, you may mect a grim-look-
fng man on the street, dressed In black
tighta. a short cloak, and a high hat,
from hich a long black streamer (s fly-
Ing. This {8 the Aarspreker, going
from house to house, to tell certain por-
sons that thefr friend s dead. He at-
tends to funerals, and bears Invitations
to all friends whose presence may be de-
sired. A strange, welrd-looking flgure
he i3, and he wears a pecullar, profes-
slonal cast of countenance that is any-
thing but comforting. All these cus-
toms are in striking contrast with those
of America.

THE WANDERERS FOUND.
BY MAGGIE PRNNELL.

It was a blustering cold day in Novem-
ber. ‘The wind came tearing along the
streets, sending the people nearly oft
thelr feet, and making the newsboys
shiver as they stood on the corners of
the streets and shouted out : * Telegram,
News, Matil, Star, Saturday Night, Buftalo
Express.”

One little fellow was indeed an object
of pity. His hands, blue with cold,
clutehed hold of the papers under his
arm as he cagerly asked of the passers-
by, ** Telegram, sir 2" ‘* Mail and Empire,
madam ?  The last left, only & cent
please.”

Some smiled kindly on him, whiie
othors cnly passed him by with a rough
“Get out of the way, boy.'” He had
rather a pretty face, and his short yellow
curls clustered round his ragged hat.
After selling all his papers, he began to
walk quickly up the street with no ob-
ject In view save to keep himself warm.
He had not gone far when he saw a man,
looking very tired, pushing a heavy
wheelbarrow along the street. His
clothes, which were threadbare and
ragged now, looked as it they had been
very good once; and as the little boy
Iwatched him, he felt a great pity for
Him,

So. quickening his pace, he overtook
him and sald, “ You look tired, let me
help you, sir.”

The man turned and looked at the boy,
and something in the clear, open face,
and his howest blue eyes, struck him;
so be sald, *“Well, I wouldn't mind it
ycu do, T am kind of tired:"” Soon Willle
was pushing it along, at the same time
keeping up a brisk conversior with Mr.
Willis.

‘““Where do you live, my boy ?" the
man begaun.

“I do pot live apywhere,” was the
answer. “1 hardly ever carn enough
money for to get a decent bed, so I just
sleep under carts or any place.”

“Well, I am not much better myselt,”
Mr. Willls replied, “but I have got n
Lit ot a shed to live In, and a morsel to
eat 30 I'm very thankful for that"

* Oh, yes, we must be very thankful
for what we have. I know some boys
that have no work or home. At the
M.sston I learnt about God and Jesus and
heaven. so siuce then I try to be good
and contented. You see, sir,” he went
on eagerly, 1 have nou father or mother
or 2nybody to look after besides myself,
and I try v help those other paaor fellows
who haie slsters and brothers to look
after.”

“ You are & good boy,” Mr. Will's said,
“and your words o tem!nd me of a little
buy 1 had once, he was like yuu too, but
Le is lost, lo.t.” and a sad, dreamy look
calie into the man's eyes as he spoke.
By ti.s time they had come to a small,
broken-down cottage, which they entered,
M:. Willls tegan at once ty light the
fire and get some supper, while Wiille
sat and looked about the place, which
laci-cmcd ke a lovely Haven of Rest to
i,

After supper, arransgements were made
for Wiille to stay there aiwazs, much to
his deiight, for Mr. WIill: had taken
quite a fancy to him, 30 many happy
evcnings were spent there, tightenlng the
ties of friendship between them, which
was to last forever,

But Waulie cuuld not fail to notice a )

cetlain sadness abuut Mr. Wlllis life,
and feit curious to know what it was
abuut, but he kept a deep sllence on the

after Willle had taken up his abode with
him, Mr, Willls sald :
"well, Willle, 1 suppuse Yuu vuuld

. w0 know who the man 18 you have
been living with all this time. A little
of my history, eh 7

Willie smiled assont, and so he began ¢

I was not always so poor as I am
now, Willle, for once we—[ had a sweet
wife then—Ilived in a lovely mansion, and
had many servants. Well, after we wero
marries a short time, our first child
came, a boy, who was fair and protty
1lke his mother. Then there came into
our employ a coloured woman, nuirgc to
our preclous baby. Everything went on
happlly till the child was about three
years old, then one night wo missed both
child and nurso. We searched, adver-
tised, did everything, but in vain; and
shortly after my wite died f{réom the
ghock. DBoth wife and baby gono, what
could I do? I went abroad, to try and
forget my sorrow, not caring what be-
came of house or stock. Then I heard
that they had passed into other hauds.
1 could not get work, became poorer and
poorer, till I have come to this. That iIs
mz short story, abruptly told, I know,
but I cannot even now bear to speak of
it. But I thought I would tell you, es-
peclally as you once gaid you remembered
something about a negro woman,”

*“Oh, Mr. Will{s," oxclaimed Wiille,
when he had fluished, “ what a sad story;
but never fear,1 have no doubt but that
you will find your boy, only wait and
trust in God, and let me flll your little
son’s place.

About a week after this conversation,
as Mr. Willis was reading an old ncws-
paper, he suddenly exclaimed, * Listen,
Willie,” and read as follows: *‘Flam-
borough : Any person bearing name of
Frank Willis, gone from this place about
five years, will please return as soon as
possible, as some important money mat-

ters have to be settled. Signed, H.
Ashton.""”
“Willfe,” Mr. Willis excltedly aald,

when he had fnished reading, ‘‘that
surely means me. I know Harry Ash-
ton. You and I will go straight away
and see what it is.” So before many
hourgs had passed, they were speeding
along; away from the city’s smoky houses
to the fresher ccttages of the country,
and they soon reached Flamborough,
where they were heartily welcomed, and
got the money matters settled-at once,
which proved to be $10,000 to Mr. Willis,
left by some rich relative.

At different places Willle was proved
the lost child, and once more fatier and
son lived together In the same big house
in which Wilie was born. He had been
stolen by the nurse for his beauty and
cloties, and when about flve years of age
was forsalken and turned out into the
world.

So by the good decd done by Mr. Willis,
to, as he thought, & waif of the world, he
had rescued his own child, and thus both
* wanderers were found.”

Toronto.

A VEGETABLE WATCH.
BY L1ZZIE DE ARMOND,

It is very remarkable that so many
plants performa the same offices and
serve the same ends as varlous articles
made by the hands of man.

There i{s a certain plant with a very
long name, that we might call a ‘ vege-
table watch.” Each leat cunsists of
threz parts—one large leaflet in the mid-
dle and one on each side much smaller
and growing up from the bhase of the
central leaf.

By night or day, when the eaitth is
| parched with heat. or when the rain
¢ falls in torrents, during its whole life
this curious plant is always giving odd
{itude Jerks like the second-hand of a
watch.

} The movements of the large leaf are

very gencde. but the lively side leaflets
are astonishingly vigorous. One of
| these rises a short distance and the
viher sinks ap equal degree, then the
first sinks and the second rises. never
fafiing to take their turns at just the
right morment. When it i{s extremely
hot or very molst the movements are
more rapid.

In India, o: tle banks of the Ganges,
where the pant Is found in its greatest
perfectlon, it has been observed that the
leaflets mako sixty of these jerks ju a
minute. Tue natives often mark the

| iime by these quaeer leaies, so that they

huve 8 " vegetable watch,” warranted to

tun & number of years without even the
) trouble of winding It up. The greatest
drasback is that you cannot carry it in
your pocket.

The plant was first discovered in Ben-
g&al.  The Indians regard it with much
revercnce on account of the strange, per-
petual motion of the laves, and attri-
bute to It supernatural powers.

subject Ull one night, about three monthsl There ara many plants In our own

country which are also useful in calculal-

jrg time. We can be auroe of almost
any hLotr oo acturately es hv tha sun {f

wo learn tho flowers that close or open
at that time., Indeed, there are such
things as ‘' flower-clocks,” or “ flower
time-tables,” known o skil’«l gardeners.
These consist of a collection »f various
time-keeping flowers. When a certain
cluster opens, the gardoner knows It {8
five o'clock in the morning; when an-
other set of putals close, he can be sure
that it is five o'clock in the atternoon,
and so on throughout the day.

The Little Ones He Blessed.
BY MAROARKT K. SBANOGSTER.

I wonder if cver tho children
Who wese blessed by the Mazter of old,
Forgot he had made them his treasures,
The dear little lambs ot his fold.
I wonder 1, angry and wilful,
They wandered far astray,
The children whoso feet had been guided
25 safe and so soon in the way.

One would think that the mothers at
evening,
Soft smoothing the silk-tangled hair,
And low leaning down to the murmur
0f sweet, childish voices in prayer,
Oft bade the small pleaders to listen,
It baply again they might hear
The words of the gentle Redcemer
Borne swift to the reverent ear.

And my heart cannot cherish the fancy
That ever those children went wrong,
And were lost from the peace and the

shelter,
Shut out from the feast and the song.
To the day of gray hairg they remem-
bered,
T think, how the hands that were riven
Were Iajd on their heads when Christ
uttered : .
« Ot such s the kingdom of heaven.'

He has sald it to you, little darlirg,
Who spell it in God’s word to-day;
You, too, may be sorry for sianing,
You aiso believe and obey;
And ’twill grieve the dear Saviour
heaven
If one little child shall go wrong—
Be lost from the fold and the shelter,
Shut out from the feast and the song

-

a

TWILIGHT TALKS WITH BOYS.
BY WILLIAM 8. ELIIS.

Work makes mantier boys. Some boys
who seem to be favoured, though they
really are to be pitied, play away the Dest
part of thelr lives. The boys who dry
by day trudge oft to shop or store or
office, toon learn to depend upon them-
solves; to be self-retiant and thoughtful.
They quickly acquire the manlier virtues
by doing battle with the hard world of
business. ‘The lesson of their own re-
sponsibility is soon borne home to them,
and it does not take the working bov
long to see that he must depend upon
himself if he i1s to have other people de
pend upon him. It is no easy sthool in
which this lesson of manly independence
is to be learncrd T know. Few beside=
those who have been through the exper'
ence can understand the hard knocks an?
bitter heart-burnings that the workine
bey must endure, But bere {s the good
of it all—thus men are made. The
harder our lot the hardier shall we b~
From the sch-ol of work heroes graduate

My second word is merelv a reminder
that the way of w'rk is the way of suc
cess. Call the roll of the world's great-
est men and you will find that most of
them became toflers in early boyhood
In the fleld of labour you cume to unier
stand yourself and your own powers; Yo
learn the seriousness of life and ar
taught at every turn the circumstances
and needs of the common pecpl? whr
make up the bulk of the world. Because
you understand them you will be better
able to help them. So in the school of
work you may fit yourself for a large-
i sphere of service among men.

1 The one lesson, supreme above an
others, that the working boy must lear:
is that of sheer faithfulness. Work wi!
ever be a weariness and a trial unless a
boy learns to do his duty regardless ¢ *
everything else. Without this deter

i mination to be faithful no boy can be
come a successful worker. Its absenc-
makes him a sure failure. He may hope

y and dream of a great future all the da;

; long, but unless he is thoroughly true
to his present duty his carcer car eni

; only in shame. No matter how trlvial
or commonplace or menial his task ma;

; be, he must do it w'th all the faithfulne.s

y of his soul, if he would beo a noble worker.

1 Do you remember the old saying, * "riles

. make perfection, and perfection {8 no

¢ trifle” 2 My last word to-day, therefore,

; Is that the school of quty alone turns out

, men ready to be falthful in great things.
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gy, ra
Beed-sowing. God's graln shall frultful be indeed, the entire fleet sst sail. It was now som'ewhlt. nd.ly when he read it " Dar
Tasthar— And we to heaven the sheaves will conslderably Iarger than when we teft ter,’ he sald, * that 1ad of $ours is a xodé
“ A wondertul thing is a sced pear.” Deal, for We carried away from Copen- | one. I would we had not ssat ufe
The one thing deathless foraver: nagen elghteen ships of the llne, sixteen | away. Then, without another word, he
¢ “ And in our hearts tho sceds of love frigates, nine gua-Hrigs, and twenty-five | returned it. He has grown mote qQutet

Forever 0ld and forever new,

vttorly faithful, utterly true,

Fickla and taithless nover.

plant gilfes and lilles will bloom;
P1ant roses, apd roses will grow;
Plant hato, and hate to life will spring;
Plant 1ove, and love to you will bring
Tho frult of tho seed you sow."”

Boy—

« Be tarefu) what you sow, boys;

For teed Wwill surely grow, boys;
The dew Wl fal),

The raip Wwill splash,

The clouvds will darken,

And the sunshine flash,

And the Yoy who gows good secd to-day
Shall resp the crop to-morrow.”

Girl—

« Be careful what you sow. girla;

For overy sced will grow, rirls:

Though It may fall

Where you capnot khow,

Yet ln gulmmer and shade

It will surely grow,

t  And the 8irl who sows good seed to-day
} 8ball reap the crop to-morrow.”

B Infant Class—
g_. No. 1
e Only a littla word,
So is 8 Uny sced.
Resulting In a blessing.
Or growing up a weed."”

No. 2.
“Only to tollow Chrlst,

‘Though Trough the road may be
Is to be safely guided

Over the ghoreless sea.”

} No. 3.

“ Only a Word from a glad Mttle heart,
A chjid’s simple word, it is true,

E It cheered apother young heart that was

8ac,
And go there was gladness for two.”
No. 4

lgve,
A wee dimpled hand, It is true,
1t helnedl 2 small child who stumbled and
tell,
And go it did service for two ™

No. b

R ~ Only 1ittle children !

P Yet tpe Saviour knows
B All our jittle gorrows,

Al our Httle woes.”

No. 6.
« Oply 1ittla children '
Yet the Saviour hears*

R No. 7.
*“Only 1fttle children !
Do not us desbise,
Only come and help us
To be good and wise.”

= No. 8.

E « We are Jesus' little blosscms,
B Blooming in his bowers,
& And he watches us ard loves us,
B His ljttle human flowers.”

B No. 9.
“ Blooming, blooming cverywhere,
B Each of priceless worth,
8 And he blds us work for him,
B Over gll the earth.”

Larger Boy—

f“ Is there anything that I can do—
I You see I am not very tall—
BRTo belp the cause of Jesus through,
In answer to his call ?

EI xnow that once he tcok a child

B OUpon pls loving breast,

®And as ne kindly, sweetly smiled,
His tepder Jove expressed.

Bt he has done so much for me,

i Must 1 be idle still ?

@ No, 10, g Worker I would be,

I want to do his wili.”

gNo. 10

“ Little feet may find the pathwas,
B Leading upward unto God.
JNLittle hands may help to scatter
Seeds of Drecious truih abroad.”

BENo. 11

B" How many deeds of kindness

B A littie child may do,

B Aithouch It has so little strength,
And 1ittle wisdom too.”

ENo. 12.
‘1t wants a living spirit,

Much more than strength, to prove
BHow mapy things a child may do
For others by its love.”

AlL—
" YOhere’er we £O wo'il sow a seed;
12 cloudy be cur-sky or falr,

Shall be growing year by-yeor;
And \lve will show for the Saviour our .
ove,
By loving his children here.”
—~Missionary Monthly.

AMethodistSoldz’eA

ALLAN-A-DALE.

CHAPTER XIV,
TO8 FICHT IN THE CRURCIH,

From that day wo had littlo rost, and 1 |
must say the defenders of Copenhagen ,
had less. The flect lay at one side of ;
thair fair citv, pounding steadily at thoir |
firsy, line of qefence—the ships, gunboats, |
and forts—and sending a continual flight
of Congreve rockets far over it into the
streets of the oity ftself.

The horrors of war macde themselves
apparent to the defenceless citizens angd .
pon-combatants. Never before had the
rockets been used In warfare, and, as
they rushed through the air, leaving a
flery wake and, bursting, dealt fire and .
destruction around, littie wonder that the

runboats,

The Rifle Brigade, being one of <he
lay* regiments to leave, cmbarked on
boara :%e Princess Carollne, a Daniah
prite of seventy-four gunas.

Proudly the whole fleet swept out of
the Sound, passing under the silent guns
of the fortress of Cronberg, as fino a
flcet as ever sailed from the Baltic, our
own and the Danish fleet being 221ed to
greatly by a cloud of me~chanimen, who
took advantage of our good company to
gall homo ip safoty.

It was a stormy and dangerous home-
coming. Several of the captured vessels
were wrecked and lost, but the ship
lauded us safely at Deal in the end, and
very glad we wero to set foot In England
agaln.

During the time I had been with the
army iz Denmark I had recoived no word
trom hume, and had eyually no chancs

of sending an message. Now that 1
was once mo. . England 1 was filled
with anxlety to know how they had

fared. With the alr still full of * wars
and rumours of wars,” it was almost im-
possible for a man in the ranks to get
leave of absence, and, though I was now
a corporal, and well-liked by the officers,
I aaw no chance of revisiting my home.
Happily, here my Methodism stood me
In good stead. Strange though it may
seem to any who knew the character of
the army in those days, all the time 1

«Only g hapd that was outstretched in |

]

COPENHAGEN.

hapless Danes were filled with awe and
foreboding. As fire broke out among
the wooden dwellings, as they saw the
steeples of thelr churches totter and fall,
and their childrep slain in the streets,
even the bravest asked, “ Why continue
the struggle 2"

But the Governor, General Peymaun,
was g staunch and valiant man, inured
to the horrors vf war. While his de-
fences by sea and land remained intact
he saw no cause for surrender, though a
third of the city lay in ashes.

Strong ramparts, bastions, and a broad
ditch formed the land defences of Copen-
hagen, and with the fleet s0 successiully
engaged, there was no good reason Why
the army, strong though it might ba,
should attempt to force them. But we
were none the less busy for that reason.
From the advanced position we had
taken up we were constantly subject to
alarms by day and night. Occasjonally
the enemy made sorties, harassing our
outposts. and keeping us on the alert.

CHAPTER XV.
HOME AGATIN.
Early in September the Danish general
submitted to the inevitable. After the

!
!
flcet had laid one-third of the city in
rufns by its terrific bombardment, the ,
1

}

1

!

gallant old defender of Crpenbagen sent
out his flag of truce 2nd agrecd to sur-
render the harbour, the citadel, and the
entire Danish fleet with all the deckyard
stores. At once preparations were made
for conveying the fleet to England. Al
the stores were placed on board the Dzn- |
fsh Qset, the t-ansports re-embarked our |
army, and about the middle of October ,

had been in Denmark I bad kept my
fafth, making thereby some few enemied
among the worst characiers, but meet-
ing with more indulgence than I thought
possible as soon as the first sharp en-
counter was over. There were no Meth-
odist services for me in Denmark, but
as soon as I returned I had the good for-
tune to find in a Methodist minister who
visited the camp at Hythe almost as
good a friend as Mr. Ullathorpe. It was
from him X learned that the latter had
now remcved to another circuit, and no
longer i{ncluded im his clrcuit journey-
ings the little Hampshire village in which
all my Interest and affection still centred.

Through the kind offices of tbis new-
found friend I was able to send a letter
to my father by way of Loadon, and re-
ceive a reply ln less than a month in
the same roundabcut way. I read it in
a quiet corner of the camp, unfolding
with care the brosd sheet on which it
xas written, and studying each line with
the loving appreciation of one who bad
beaen separated from home and kindred
for so many months.

“ My daar son,” it commenced, “ it was
with the deepest feeling of gratitude to
Almighty God that your mother and ¥
read the letter telling us of your safe
return from the Danish expedition.
Night and morning we prayed for your
rafe-keeping and home-coming, and now
that we are certain by vour own hand

. that you are fn England again our hearts

are full of thankfulness. Your letter
has been read to all the neighbours, and
the Squire dimself. hearing of it from
little Ellen —the child was with us when
we roceived {t, and laughed and cried
with joy to know that you were safo—
has called to sen ft. He shook his head

and zad slnce his own son—but, stay, !
have not told you yet that Michael has
a'so gone to the army. He would gt
stzy quietly &t home after you left. auil
was, 1 fear. In much bad company unth
the Squire, waking up to his misconduct.
gave him his chofce of golug Into the
army or navy. He chose the formaer.
and through the Influence of friends to
London, the War Office has granted him
an ensigney in one of the (oot reximaenty.
He has been home once since then, look.
ing very handsome in hls ensign’s unl.
form. He was always a good-looking
lad, and I would ho had & better heart
His tnlutor was sadly distrossed when he
want,

I he meets Jinu In the army,’ she
said to your mother, *Jim will be godd
to him, will he not ?*

“ We comforted hor by sayirg that yoo
would, though it waa ovident the chifd
did not understand kow far pemoved o
statlon the two of you will be, he an offh
cor and you in the ranks, and what little
chance thare can be that you may meot
{n an army so large and scatterad.

*“Strange Indeed was the wanner In
which you learned the truth about our
affair at Winchester, And so 1t wae
Harter who prompted the attack ?*

And then followed kind admonitiope
and a loving messago in the handwritiog
of my dear mother, whaich, if it caused
a tear unbidden to roll down my cheak
was none the leds welcome,

Once more I heard from home that
winter, teliing littlo new, but glving an
assurance that all were well.  And then
one beautiful day in eariy spring came
the news that wg wero to be sent to Cork

After that, no one knew whither we
wera bcund, and, =3 usual, few cared
1t as _afficient that we were on the mo
agsin. The camps bummed with uuv(‘?‘
and tho Irish were irrepressible tn thelr
delight, They were mostly south-coun-
try boys, and nct a few from Cork itself.
*It's to Cerrk we're going.'” they ahouted
in thelr wonderful soft brogue, ** and, ob
the good totmes we'll be havic', There's
pot a place Hke ut in the universe®

The time seemed ripe for driving the
French out of the Peninsula. The
Spantards of the centre and south ware
under capable leaders, ready to strike a
blow for freedom, and a terrible guerilla
war was actually in progress throughou:
the north.

It was accordingly agreed that two ex-
peditions should be sent to Portugal frow
England, one und.~ Sir John Moora e
Corunna in the north anu the other under
Sir Arthur Wellesley to the south.

And thus it came about that the latter
arrived in Cork to be welcomed joyously
by all who had fought under him In
Indla or in Denmark. It was another
step In the career of the future *lIron
Duke,” but—to confound for a moment
great things with small—it brought a
curious mishap to mysetf.

{(To be continued.)

There were in Philadelphla harbour s
few weeks since two British steamships.
the Clandeboye and Cabra), that are
kpown as * temperance ships.” Not
only are not malt and splrituous liquors
allowed on bcard, but their masters, be
fore being given command by the mab-
agers, are required to take an oath and
sign documents pledging themselves not
to partake of any intoxicants. As 8
guarantee of good falth thev must deposlt
with the manager a bond for £149, which
is forf sted in case of any breach of this
fron-clad rule. All  the steamships
owned by this company are known
threcughout the shipping world as the
** temperance ships.”

“The advocates of total abstinence.”
says The Satlor's Jiagazine, “ obfect te
the breaking of a bottle of wine on a
veseel when it Js launched, and Chris
tians object tu the form of words whih
implies its baptism. or christening, when
ft is named. The bottle breaking I
silly. and the christening Is the pro
fanation of 2 church sacrament. What
is required for the abolition of the cus-
tom *  First, that 1t should de recup
nized asg irrelevant and absurd, and ser
and. that some appropriate ceremonv
ghould *ake H1e plare What shall that
ceremony be 7

The Geaera: Superintendent bas re-
ceived & remittance of $7 or §8 from tue
Japanpese congregation in Vancouvar, be-
{ng a contribution from the native Chris-
tians tn ad of the debt on 8t James
church. Montreal.
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Palm Bearers.

When Christ, as King, descended
The slopes of Olivet,

The gladdest of all visions
His sacred gaze that met,

Were throngs of Jewish children,
That came in singing bands,
And pressed about’ him, bearing
Palm branches in their hands,

« Out of the mouths of children
Thou perfectest thy praise,”
He said, as their hosannas
‘Rang o'er the crowded ways,
“'Out of the mouths of children,”
The same dear lips may say,
These hosts of happy children
Who meet him here to-day.

We come with songs of triumph,
No doubtful Christ to own;
The Galilean Prophet
Ig King upon the throne !
With greater gladness bearing
Our palms than those he met,
That day when he descended
The steeps of Olivet.

0 Saviour ! may we children
Strive on till life shall cease,
To send to all the nations
The palm branch of thy peace !
And own our service, saying,
Ag in Judean days,
-« Out of the mouths of children
God perfecteth his praise.”

"M

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTERLY REVIEW.
MARCH 26.

GOLDEN TEXT.

My sheep hear my voice, and I know
{hem, and they tollow me.—John 10. 27.

HOME READINGS.

AL, Christ the True Light—John 1. 1-14.
‘Lu. Christ's first discipies.—John 1. 35-46.
W. Christ and Nicodemus.—John 3. 1-16.

. Christ at Jacob’s well—John 4. 5-15.
The nobleman’s son healed.—Jobn 4,

43-54.
Christ’s divine authority.—Jobn 5.
17-217.

sa. Christ freeing from gin.—John 8. 12,
31-36.

1. Recall the Titles and Golden Textis
of the lessons,

il. Name one
each lesson.

1I1. Draw an outline map of Palestine, |

and locate the following places :
1. Jerusalem,
and the Pool of
Bethesda.
9. Bethabara, near
3. Cana of Galilee,
4. Jacob's well.
5. Capernaum.
¢. The Sea of Tiberias.
7. The Plain of Butaiha.
V. At what time of the year was—
1. The Feast of the Tabernacles 7
9. The Feast of Passover ?
v. State the leading facts in the les-
sons in which the following principal
sharacters or incidents appear :

1. A man who had been cured of blind-
ness,

9. The pitcher filled from the Pool of
Siloam,
3. The hungry people fed by a man.

4. The nobleman pleading for his sick
s0n.

5. The gossiping woman at the well of
Samaria.

6. The puzzled elder seeking spiritunal
light.

7. The happy pair about to be
ried.

). One disciple inviting another.

giloam and the Pool of

the Jordan.

VI. Where and why in this quarter’s

Jessons is Jesus called—
1. The Light of the world?
2. The Lamb of God?
3. The Word of God?
4. The Teacher come from God ?
5. The Son of God?

the world ?

6
e
7. The Good Shepherd ?
%. The Door.

HOW REX TRAINED.

BY JOAN LLOYD.

“ Yes, sir,” said Rex, nodding his head
solemnly,
of coming in first in the foot race I've
got to begin to train.”

« Certainly, my boy,’ said his father
across the table, “ and see that you begin
in time.”

« you mustn’'t imp

ose too many hard-
ships on yourself,”

said his mother,

important teaching of '

with the temple courts

mar-

s 3¢ T want to stand any chance

anxiously, as visions of a young man
starving himself on dry crusts and run-
ning an unlimited number of miles daily
flitted through her mind. '
Rex laughed merrily. “No
mother,” he said, “ Mr. Lee has :gﬁiee\gs;
just what to do, and he knows,

He was
centre rush in the college
kxnow.” go leam, you

Mr. Lee was Rex’s Sunday-s
teacher.  Just the best tellowyinCha?;
world, the boys said.

: For he
interest in everything they did. took an

“ What is training, Rex 7 sald little
Lottie, hanging over her brother’s chair.

1 like to see a little girl asking her
big brother questions, and liking to be
pear him. It tells me something good
about that boy.

“ Oh, it’s getting your muscle ready for
a race, or something of the sort. Exer-
| cising and going without some things
you like.”
«1 wonder if Rex can really do with-

out extras at the table,” sald big sister
| Lora.

. Just wait and see,” said Rex, de-
i cidedly.

Rex started to his room that night
exactiy on the stroke of nine.

THE TRIUMPHANT ENTRY.—THE PALM BREARERS

B
“1 guess I'll put in my three h?l’l‘;:
training at home to-day,” he said, slov. & -

and it wasn't an easy thing to 2% f&
in spite of the hard work, it W8 8t
fun at the gymnasium.

He went into the kitchen,
North and Lora were making pres
Lora was just going to the well. iné

“T11 bring the water,” he said, tak
the pail from her hand.

“Isn't it time for your
asked Lora.

*“1 am training,” said Rex.

Then he swufg up the hammock ‘;
the shade, and took Lottie and the oo
baby Ralph out there. He told thebe
funny stories until they forgot to
Cross, ut

After baby went to sleep he got ?cb
the lawn mower and cut the grass wh
was getting high. "’

“It's as good as Indian clubs any dm{ﬁ’
he said, when his father gtopped t in-
quire the meaning of this sight 12 e on
ing hours, All the rest of the aftery he
was spent in helping at bom® anothef
wzis more than paid when his ™
said at night: ve

“1 don’t know how We Sh(.ml?' he
got through the day withe at bim.

traini“g’"

”’

ex

" Where were you yesterda¥: "
sald Mr. Lee the next da¥. . p. gaids

“1 was at bhome, I:ammgtout, uscle
with a little taugh. MY Eo e RalD
comes in just right ford nning

and drawing water
mower,”

an
“Ah, my lad,”’ gald MI. I‘;‘; g'i:ihnins
earnest look, “1I think ¥ ou

for the great race, 100 ptly.
“ . “ ” Rex prol how
Nor?lf,e you not feeling well ?”” sald Mrs. o% 2(‘:1}-:3'3,0??“1 w%%t SO Elt(en;: mus-
“Yes” sai « the rac t. ¢ Wed er the
o tratn; :231 Rex, “but I'm beginning | cles Srare i sueh good £0ALS aftat the
half-pasi e ';v:"xll you please call me at | home training that he wasmgfe o ghont~
- end of th . His scho? for
o et moming s st tme | 5 Bt hoams fn B8 S an

8. or, ag h x W

explained, a tfellow must develop aﬁ every one was glad to 568 Re

around if he wants to run well.

_At })reakf.ast he refused coffee and hot
biscuits, eating instead Dbeefsteak and
brown bread. He even refused pre-
serves, much to Lottie’s distress, affirm-

thing.

ik he
And, as for the other race—-'l thin

will take one of the prizes oftered

aul
that. You know what the Apostie P us

says about the great race that is fof

. nd
ing that sweet! A e e at sirveth f e ¥ o
And so througli eg‘:g'e dg;bbge ﬁly:(gl%s‘ every man that striveth for the masfﬁey
. , y
rule: eating, sleeping, exercising, and s temperate dn A ol rov
resting at regular hours.

do it to obtain a corruptible crowni
we an incorruptible. Therefore SO a
not as uncertainly.”—Christian Srandar®

put
n
He wag getting ready, one day, to go
to the gymnasium, where the boys were
instructed by Mr. Lee, when he heard
his mother say :

“1 am so tired, I don’t see how I &
get through the day.” hetl

Rex stopped to refieect. Nor:
faithf_ul maid, was away for a twlc)) alv‘.;eetl?;
vacgtlon. TLottie had taken this incon-
venient time to be sick. Baby was cross
on general principles., Lora had given

up her music to help mother.
had he done ? But what

President Kruger is suffering fro® 2
severe affection of the eyes, and he w8’

have to go to Europe to consult
specialist.

International S.S.

|
|
|

|
1

. The Prophet that should come into

THE

GETHSEMANE.

The season of Easter, through which
we shall socon pass, is to many a time
of joy and gladness. It is well for us
' to remember, however, what it cost our
L’Lo_rd, whose resurrection the  season
| brings especially to mind, to undergo the
&(sufferings and death without which his
! resurrection and all the glad truths

AGONY IN

i

i all that he has done for us.

Lesson
Helps

Hustrative Notes

1892

A Guide to the Study of the Sunday-school Leseotl

with Original and selected Comments, Memgd.::l‘
Teaching, llustrative Stories, etc., eto. RTY
LyMAN [10RLBUT and ROBERT REMINGTON DosB
®1.25,

Peloubet’s Select Notes
Inductive, Suggestive, Explanatory, 1““““““'
Doctrinal and Practical.

A o ateations, %
pietures, ete., ete. ®H1.25.

Monday Club Sermons

A Series of Sermons on the Sunday-school L0080
for 1899, by eminent preachers, ®$1,20. N

Berean Lesson Books

No. 1, Beginners ; No. 2, The Intermediate ; No. b
The Senior, 206, each,

Golden Text Booklets

Sunday-school Lessons and Daily Bivle Readingy
with Golden Texts and Bible F:fchs. postpﬂm’
each 3¢, per doz., 35e.

Berean Leaf Cluster ¢
Targe Pictures, 24 x 34 in. in size, printed in °i¢h!
colors, Golden Texts printed in large lo-ters. .- g1y
quarter. 78c.; per yoar, %3 O Kin
have the order read tor the whole year i

{ possible:
Picture Lesson Roll

Large Colored Pictures, illustrating the Illﬁemaﬁo{)‘\ﬁ
Sunday-school Lessons, Similar to Leaf Cm*wr’p"

with only four colors. Fer quarter 750.3
year, $3.00. 4 '

TO PRIMARY CLASS TEACHERS.
Berean Leaf Cluster

The Publishers have decided to supply
coming year at 75¢ por quartev;

i year; lustead of $L00 p r qu weter a“:h'

} %4.00 per year, Noschool ghould now be Wi
o‘ut this excellent help, We cowmend  the

\ Cluster to all Teachers of Primary Umsseﬂ,o"‘

would advise early orders, so as to insuré or wp?
delivery.

THE GARDEN.

tor the

ih.‘
which are conneeted with it would

beep impossible. We, therefore 1()11‘(?3“16‘;3
a picture of Jesus in the garden ’of Geth-
semane. It is to be hoped that as we
1qok upon him, 2g the picture represents
him, praying to the Father for strength
to undergo the fearful trials which he
knew were awaiting him. our hearts will

be stirred with profounder gratitude for

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodixt Book and Publishing House, Toront®

G W, WOATES, dowreat, 8. B Huestis, Gali0Y



