Technical and Bibliog: phic.Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il
lui a été possible de s8 procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-8tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui petivent sxiger une modification

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

checked below. dans la méthode normale de ﬁlmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous. .
] Coloured covers/ '] Coloured pagas/
‘Couverture de couleur Pages da couleur
1 Covers damaged/ Pages damaged/
Couverture endommagée Pages sndommagées

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

4 Cover title missing/
-1 Le-titre de couverture mangue

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restauréeés et/ou pelliculéss

/ _ :
-Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

] Ccloured maps/ 4 Pages detached/
.—J Cartes géographiques en ooulom : .1 Pages détachbes-
) -Cq}oyred ink (i.e. other-than blue or black)/ | ﬂ’Showt_hrouoh/
~_J-Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue o noire) Transparence
;=] Coloured plates and/or iliustrations/ ) — Quality of print varies/
Planches ét/ou illustrations-en couleur ¥ | Qualité inégale de 'impression
- Bound with other materiai/ - ‘ ' _ 7‘ Continuous pagination/
Relié avec d'autres documents , {_|'Pagination continue
] Tight binding may.cause shadows or distortion - — | Includes index(es)/
| -along interior margin/ - _ E 1 Comprend un (des) index
ia reliure sérrée peut causer: de.I’ombre ot da Ia : . ‘ .
Title on header taken from:/

dnstomqn ie long de-ia marge intérieure - ‘
: Le titre del'on-’tlté provient:

T Blank leaves added during restoration may appear

- within the text. Whenever possible, these have T Title: page of issue/
been omitted from:filming/ - § T Page de titre dé la !nvmson
11-se peut que certaines pagés blanches.sjoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte, S B Captlon of lssuel
- mnais, lorsque cela était posslbla. ces pagcs n‘ont ) : T'tro de départ dela lmanon
pas été ﬁlmées :
] Masthead/

I Génarique (périodiques).de fa livraison.

Additional comments:/
Comimentaires mppiimmwm.

This itom is filmed at the reduction ratic chacked-below/ '* _ S e
Co document est filmé au taux do réduction indiqué cu-dmous | ' : .-

| X e 26




-

Vor XVIII]

'roizom'o., AUGUST 20, 1898:;

'No. 34.‘

-

What Think Yon?

“Pralse God from whom all. blessings |’

flow {
Prals s him,. all creatures here below 1™
“Thus sweotly sang.a malden falr,
en closed hér .eyes and bowed In
prayer.

~—

Ona of God's crentures sings -nu more,
But decks the hat the malden wcre,
The tiny ‘form. of- singing- bird,

Whose -Prafse will never more be heard.

'I‘blnk you tho maidén's eong.of -pralse
A.gratoful’ offering to. raise

Tohim who notes the Bparrow's-fall,
And heeds the ravens- when they c&ii. k2

WATER AGAIN 81' BEER,

- *Father,”- sald’ Frank one day at din- |

qee, « &a,a boy who:drlnks beer stronger
i_h.nn :one who, does. not ?”

. 'Why no, my ‘boy, certainly
~not; but:what made ‘you ask-such
g question :

‘“Well, you see, some of us
‘boys at- nehool are golng/to have
& “walking match’® next Wed-
.nexiay, and ‘Tom Gates.and I-are
‘to-walk-Againgt ‘Wil White and
Fred ‘Brown., Now, Will and:

¢ Tred -both -drink beer, and' as

i Tom :and I weré coming home

, -this:noon s0mé of ‘the boys sald:
to-us, “You stand no chance: of
‘beating, unless you.-iake ‘some
beer-hefore -You .start.’

*And what did _you .gay to
that, my ‘son.t"

“1 told them 1. dld not-belleve
that-beer would: help us-any, but
-even-if 5t would we would ‘rather

" bp. beaten: then to take such
"« -polson: it - our-stomachs.?
- “1°al glad to -hesr. .you. -sdy
-that, iy boy; and now let me te'}:
 you:a:little etory about Benjamin
+ Franklin, tne man who diy:
covared ‘that lightning and clec-
. trcity are. the zame, and who
v invent,ed the- lightning:rods to
pmtect ‘buildings, -

**When. Franklin was a youag:
-min-he-went to London, Engs
1804,;8nd -while thers he. worked.
in g prinung office.  Most _of

; -thé men-who worked fn-the office
. ¥ith-young Franklin ‘were great
o beer—drlnken. ‘One:of the: men .
- used ‘to. drink -six pints every
~¢ :day., Franklin ~ drank nothing
-but-water, - “The.others. laughed:
* st-him-aud-nicknamed  him the
-, ‘Water American’; but after
ISP while - they' begn.n to- see-.that
©  be-was stronger than they were
©  -why dfank ‘%0 fauch.beer. In
x fact, Franklin could: beat them
. poth-al work and.at play,
3 “Ope.day when: they went:to
L Dathe .in.the:River Thames they
5" found that thelr- ¢ Water -Am-
crcan” could. swim ke .a- fish;
‘add he-so astonished them that
-one of ‘the-Tich men in London
tiied:‘to have -him: start -a swim:
. minpschool ‘toi-teksh ‘his sons’-
Frank: was-miich pleased -with
his father’s. Story; ‘and “when ths
timg- for the-race came ha and
‘Tom st&rtod out with & great
dex) of : ‘courage: ' For s, while
aftep-théy bad ‘statied, Will and:
Fred:kept alead; but: atter, atime: -
they bégan ‘to: &1 belilnd, nntil -
at:laat: Torm and JFrank reached
. ‘the. goal.fully  five minutee. before. thern.
That night Tl‘:ank sald. to his father, *1:
©. seq how ‘it -I5; Whez. the beer is Bt
" taken {nto-the. stomsach the person feels.
=7 a3 thoGgh he wele stronger; bat hs soon
finds -that. {nstead ot belng: ‘strengthened.
yeti ultnly‘lmade v%ak. t;.na -30.1'mexn:to.
one.'-Youth" Tem Tancay’
Evangel, - pe ‘
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“wWill you have- u!a Toir or -cafe. st
© ‘277 aaked:ths hostess Gf Mrs. Parvenu,
:;' the -other -évening: ihe- hostess’ !uv,(ng-

ingt-returned- fromi. Butope, “I.guess’™
T sliswersd Mrs. Parvehu, wearily, I’
»., JustaT-won't-také nelther=-them French
., Puddin’s ik -wo. RWfl LA, you kic w
- J:nq rvqabnow xporq mrdbnﬂxte

,‘."": :)r\_ - -,_(-'_ PO

OPBBA GLASBSS NQT GUNS,
It tha small boy were taught to think-

| of the saffering of the tuttle or toad, of
| course the boy would not ledve him on
.| his back.

It ho thaught ot the starving
birdlings in thé nest he woild hesitate
to 'kill ‘the mother bird, Jeromy Ben-

-learn the patience, ingenulty- and: {ndus-
‘try of birds."
tinguish the song.of cne bird -from an-
.other. Arouse his curiosity ‘as-to thelr
wonderful trabits and give .him-the in-
nocent delight which' the study ot

lifo and holiday pleasure. Teach him.
-the cowardice-of tormrlug helpless-birds..

A sonx of one.

.\«. R

edters, and that we need & great meny-
.more birds in our woods and- near oug
homes than we now-have.

Insist that the comlng generation shall’

A-TOT DAY, -

-reallzp the sin: of cruelty &ad the bad:|

,.endency of any act which gives: the

.questton- o2 3!fc-or death into-lrFespon- |

‘gible-hands. Jenkin Lloyd.Jones says *

-1t Is the boys 'l am_ concerned about-!:

‘more ‘than: the -sparrows,. and:I-earnestly-

"object to this putting Inclplent rourder:
-And the.

‘1ttle-fcals. How very-cléar the stream .
st:ong iy look upon yonr mlcs!on as}:

!nto the hedrls ot .our beys "

‘g sacred-one,.mot -second. to ‘any that are
founded in the namae of Christ’”
»nan who shocts 'a thousand- dirds for |
.sustormleal of technical -examinsiion
‘lesrns ‘lezs than-fie who carefully ‘gtcdies:
sthe ‘habits "and' thoroughly learas the

‘us by feeding. thom -and-putting up bird
boxes for thelr nesta. Let us discourugo |.

tham says: “ QGlve your doy an OpRrs..

glass and -send him into the :
woods to ‘Hve bird is much moré intereating to’

Let him- learn to dis.
natural bistery {8 sure-to briag.into his-
-Let him know ‘their value as funsect- )

‘|-of a good.sermon.is-the one who is will-

) without having. any clothes to-

“The.

| pleasznt when they bave; nothing to-do-

The much-abuaod ‘BPATTOW' hu trlends
among naturalists, who declare him -to
bo a useful fngeot-eating bird.

Let us encourago .birds to bulid about.

ag far as poseibla the destruction of.
birds, and endeavour to teach.the smsil
boy. and ‘tho large boy a8 well, that a

watch than a dead one, this wo may-
chango his interest in” birds from that
of a Bavage to that of a paturalist. Otie:
good way to do-this.is to form Banda‘
of Mcrcy in schools-and elsowhore. If
you will write to Georgé T. Angell, 19
Milk. Street, Boston,.asking for informa-
u!on. you-will receive full. airections. zree
of-cost.

The .man who. gets the. most good out-
Ing to live it.

A HOT DAY

Bow delicious.§ must be oi 'a hot . dar
to -be:able to go’ into the cool waters of

a strcm or pool and to .wade about in it.
‘take - off;
:or baving. to .dry .oneself atterwuds.

.Here we gee no Iess' than five horzes
standing i ‘the-water together, AAd two

Jooks and -how lazily ‘they -«ll seem. to:
‘be. enjoying it.  When they “haye had;
enonghythey «{ll come out-and. Ha- down
_on thagraze, rnd-the hot -sun. wili soon
-dry thelr et Xega a% ts-rays.blazy down-
.on the hurnt-up fclds,

A horse’s.11tg -after 3l 7oust be very

‘| realize.

{.thing.

‘but to take life oully In tho-opon afe
.on & hot suminer’s day, A3 we scé-them
-doing-fn the pleture.

"sGHOOL'S OUTt”

“Bleased he the man who ‘invented
vacatigna 1" So  olaquiates: & tired.
teacher., We cin imagine a chorus of
“ Amens * from Qfteen mlililons of puplls,
most of “-hom show more alacrity every
attecnoon when dismiseed than in -the
mortilng wnen they enter the school.
room;

Just now (hey ard to take-a-long re-
cess, ‘turning - from thclr books.to work,
to play,.qr, lst us.kope for thelr n&es.
1o -a-mixtura-of: both.

Eight, ten or twelve wecks batween
:Jessons 1s. & pretty-generous outing: but
¢ the time. bo reasonedly -and hum:uy
.used, it 'may have .an educatioral valuo
“far -grester than-tho boye and.glirls ¢an
Buring term-t.mc. ‘they- are
theld -under a neccisary’ restralnt: they
‘are. governed without: thelr consent.
‘During vacation, there is far more froe-

dem; and therefore s falrer opportunity
to pracuso selt-government and. gelf-
‘direction; and: hete's & question for thém
‘to- ask and augswer: *“What uss shall
‘be_made .of -thls eummer: freedom ¥

To go pleaxurlng by the seaslde or at

‘the mountains is possidla only to & com

paratively small’ percentage of our young
'péople; .4 -vast majority must remalc
‘mostly at-home. This is the:best thing

{-that. could happen; that is, it they did
| but xnow-it, and cheerfufly accept it, and

-get themulteo 10 making it the hest
Ta:aiter years, the sweotest and
.most. fragrant memories will. be asso-
clet-d with the falr humanities. of do-
mestic 1tfe and_love. To strengthen.and
‘enrich the-* family fesliig "’ is ebout the

.} best servics.that can. bo rerdersd to our

and. and ‘time.

"A vacation at home—what does -that
‘mean.? What does it ofer to & right-
sminded son or daughter:of tho house ?

Among other dslights, it offers a

‘I'chance-to become-better dcquainted with

‘one's own kindred, and ‘to make your
companicnship :a welcome addition to

{'thie life of the -household.

Foew young people realize how easily
‘it 16 in <helr ‘Dower to brighten and
‘siadden the . sober, toflsomo days of thelr

k '{ pavents, ' Now comes.a-time whep one

E l.can lighten the burdons which .are

| patiently carrled by the father and
'] mother-all- the year round.

A few weeks of active induzu—y in

.{:house or fleld; in .shop or-office, ~whora:

.ever It wiil help most, — will Test and {n-
‘vigorate mind and-body Al added to.
:these there will- be for .many a. bhoy or
girl’ glorlous -lours for qulet’ Interrlows

. ‘| with. nattve; hours when the-goal opens
1 to-all tha. poets find in earth and sky,

‘in. ‘plants and: bindx, in the volces of
‘wings and watars, in. cloud-ecensry and

‘1 sunsets—possibly even in sunriges ! T And
-:{ from all these fresh and winsome ox.

periences ¢ne, may. go bark to books with

‘|'a quickened relish and with a deeper

‘sense of tho relation .between knowledgs

{ wi€dom and virtue.—-Youlh s Companton.

TARTAES A¥D THEIR HORSES.
They havé a way of lying with thelr

‘{ animals which 18 truly sstonishing—they

.{alk to them, and- when they wish to
encourage them. they “whistle to them as
2 tuey were birds. If they do not

N travel well, thoy.address. to- thom -tender

reproa.chu' and when special effort i
needed on thelr. part, they -say ‘to-them,
.“ Come, .my- doyex sou koow 5om must
‘go.up there, courage, ‘my’ pets, come, go
.on! And whon the difficoity Is. ac-
.complished; they get down from’ ‘thedy
-box and-praiso and’ ¢ufess- Alem, allow.
“ing ‘them to rest and brulhe—pa.uug-
‘them beiween thelr eyes, rubbing their
nosee, -stroking the bufsr on their f~ve-
.herds-between thelr asrs—indeed caress-
ing them In every way, and treating
them lke muoch-loved peu.

The devil- alnyn m ‘troubdle {n -In-
trodjucing bimself to pcanle who ard

N
I~

.bues.
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PLEABANT HOURS:.

——

“‘Botter Than Nothing.
DY MAROARET VANDEROIFT.

Ob, the rivar keeps o flowing, flowlng,
Till T should think there would bo no

more,
And the little boats are goling, going.
While I am hero on the etock-still
shore.

And t;wro'a a robin, and thero's a swal-
oW,
Away thoy go, as fast as thoy please;
And all the other birds can follow,
And even the butterfilos and bees.

I'd give my crms, and be glad to do it,
For o pair of nice, big, feathery wings,

That catbird looks just as if he knew it—
It {sn't any wonder ho sings !

1’'d fly stralght up, and over the steeple,
Ana 1 wouldn't bo the least bit afraid;
What a stupld thing it 18 to bo people !
But 1 can do ono thing—I'll go and
wado} -
~—Youth’'s Companion.

OU PERIODICALS:

Tho best, “he chespest, the most entestalalng, the

most populs’ . Yearly
. Sudb’'n
Christian Quardian, weeklse.oou..... e e 31 00

}mhndlat May _i~a and Revisw, 06 pp., monthly
Christlan Quardian and 31 thodlst Magazine and

Reviow .
Jagatice mg, Review, Quardian and Onward to

&8

The \Vugk: Halifax, weeklyococoaes-eoeiaas vore
Randay. imuner. 65 pp., 8vo., morthly..... N
awed, 8 pp,, €lo., waekly, er § coples., .
; ‘bﬂoplu :na ov‘er ...... . \ .
‘lcasant Hours, , 4to0,, weekly, aingle copies .
Iuthmgg'coplu ...... l:xp
Over®coples  ...... ...
Suubeam, (oru:lgh.gg. less than ton ocoples......
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J3ppy Days, lortnightly, less than tea coples .. ...
10 coplesand upwards. .. JRFE
Dew Drops, weekly (2 Cents per quarter)........ .
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Pleasant Hours:'

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNB FOLK.
Rev, W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, AUGUST 20, 1898.

JUNIOR. EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
AUGQUST 28, 1898.

SOME THINGS THE BIBLE FORBIDS.
DISRESPECT TO PARENTS.

(Ex. 20. 12; Mark 7. 10-13.)

“Honour thy father and thy mother,”
wrote tho finger of God on the tables of
stone; * that thy days may -be long upon
the land which the Lord thy God giveth.
thee.” Our-blessed.Lord himself setan
cxample or obedience to -parents. He
was subject to Mary and Joseph, and

thus grew .in stature and in favour with

God and man.

Nothing {s more beautiful in this.

world- than fo- see the mutual love -and
trust and.confldence of parent and child
~the tender, protecting love of the father
and. mother, the cheerful and willing
obedlence of the children,

“There are many. reasons for such:

ohedience. The long years of love and
¢are of .infancy, childhood, and youth,
the anxious.thought, the daily toil, the
self-denial and. self-sacrifice of father
aad mother for the comfort, the training,
the. education, the launching 1in life of

their children demand -the warmest love’

and affection that they can return.

Yet, sometimes; through thoughtlessness

and forgetfulness, the: young folk neglect

to honour, to love, and ‘to obey their

father and their mother.

thf‘csw things -aré- more painful than
8.

God’s 1aw pronounces: solemn doom.
against this sin, * The eys that mock-
éth at his father, and despiseth to obey

his- maother, the ravens- cof the. valley-

shail :pick -it oot, and the young eagles

ahall eat it They shall not prosper.
As an unduttful son was driving his

old father and- mnther to the poor-house;

‘his own lttle boy spoke up aud sald,.

“That is what I will do for Sou when I.
get big.” It is the sign of a-cold.and
cruel heart to be unkind to those who
have done 30 much for us. ’

"Whatever faultsa tha Chinose have, they-

-

, *“How sharper than 2.serpent’s.
tooth it 18 to have a thankless .child.”-

have tho great virtue of belng kind to
their parents, and oven worshipping
their ancestors. Perhaps tho continu-
anco of thelr empire through thres thou-
fand ycars or more s, 1n part, a fulfil-
ment of Qod’s promise that thelr days
shall be long upon the land, who honour
their fathor and mother. Some Indian
races of this continent have been very
unkind to thefr parents, and oven put.
ting them to death; and the Indian race
has almost entirelv passed away. May
this, then, not be, 1n part, their pur'sh-
ment for thelr sin ?

THE PABADISE OF BBASTS.

A poor old horse, hitched to a coupe,
was sleeping & rainy night Lefore the
door of a low rostaurant in which women
and young follows were lnughing.

And the poor, scraggy plug, with his
dejected head, his weak legs, a sorry
sight, awsited ¢ho pleasure of these
night-birds to got back to his mliserable,
stinking stable.

Half aaleep the horse heard tho coarse
jests of thesc men and women. Ho had
been for a long time accustomed to
them. Fven hls feeblo brain taught him-
that there is no difference between the
squeaking cry of a wheel and the cry of
a degraded woman.

And this night he drcomed vaguely
that he was again a littlo colt on a lawn
where he uged to gambol In the green
grass with his mother, who fed him.

All at once he fell stiff, dead, on the
sticky paveruent.

Ha came to the door of Paradise. A
learned man, who was walting for St.

"Peter to open thn door, said to the horse.

“Yhat are you doing here? You
have no right to enter Paradise. I bave

-the right because I was born ¢f 8 wo-
'man."”

And the poor plug answered timidly :

“My mother was a gentle mare. She
-dled, old, abused, and I came to find
_out whether she was here.”

Then the deor opened, and, lo! the
-Paradise of animals. -

And tue old horse knew its mother,
who recognized her.

She nelghed in joy. And when.they
were both on the celestial prairie, the.

companions of his misery and seeing
their happiness, which would" last -for-
ever. . i

There were horseés that had drawn huge
stones over slippery pavements; that
bad been beaten violently, that had suc-
cumbed ‘under -cruel losds; that with
.blinded -eyes had turned ten hours each
day the merry-go-round. There were:
mares {hat, in the bull-fights and before
the eyes-cf young. girls~who had looked-
on with flushed cheeks, had swept the
hot sand of the arena with thelr rent
intestines. And thers were others, and
others. .

And now-they all took their own gailt

‘| on-the great_ plain.of divine peacefuiness.

‘Other animals Were also bappy. Cats,.
mysterjous and refined,.obeyed only thelr-
Creator. They pawed. gently at-threads.
with a féeling of inexplicable fmport-
-ance; -

Dogs—goeod ‘mothers—spent their time
nursing thélr young. ¥Fish ewam with-
out fear of the -angler. birds feared no
gun. And. so it ‘was with all the ani-
mals, ’

There was-no man in this Paradise.

“JUST IN. TIME"
BY .z. BOND,
I was quite young. when it happened,

am not sure-that. I was-that. We were
staying.at the 'seaside for'a summer holi-
day, and I remember that together with
-my lovicg, merry brothers and sisters.
we were having reaily, fine.times.
Sometimes we would go.out for a race:
before breakfast. I :think I was reck-.

I fancy I thought myself. smart in that’
1-occasjonally managed to reach the gnal
‘betore my long-legged brothers. Then
thero were those- splendid times on the
beach when wé would plle up the-sangd’
into armories or halls, and make ‘long
processions of soldiers or- crowds of peo-

| -ple ot of the shells, which we stuck.

upright in the sand.

ask what we were dolng, and. this gave
us a nice opportunity of describing the
mestings that our evangelist father held”
among the great-masses.of .people in.the
large. ¢itles, and which ‘we fmitated-on
a-smail- scale. ) ' .
. Best of all, there were tho eve: Ing.
-walks and talks with.our beloved mother.,
_ But the. Incident I thought our-young
.Teaders- would like to hear -nabout es-.
:peclally took-piace while.I. was bathing:
Now, I was pot very -brave:at facing the.

- boisterous waves of tho-.ses,
‘not swim:'-at.'that time, and it scemed
that .no "persuasion-of my brothers -axd

"horse exulted: ih finding again the old |

not more than eight yYears old, and I.

-oned:to be rather swift on. my -feet, and.

Sometimes strangers would come: to |

I could-

~ T

sisters, who couid do that go sklltully,
especially with ono out-of-sight foot obp
the sand, could persuade me (0 leayve
tho rope of safety sttached to the bath-.
ing munchines. Dut ono-day, when the
colder weather kept many of the bathers
from having a dip, and 1 was compara-
tively alone, 1 noticed what scemed to
bo n pleco of sex-weed floating on the
top of the water.

At first I saw nothing remarkable
about it, and my attentlon was soon
clsowheroe. Presently It camo into sight
again, and something unusyhl about it
made me feel I must go noarcr. 8o
wading through tho waters to tha ut-
most limit of my ropo, and stretehing
out my other hand, I just managed to
catch hold of what I thought was a-8ed~
weod, to find to my horror and un-
speakable distress that It was the halr
of a humap beiny. Never shall I for-
get my feclings as 1 lifted that halr to
gce tha marble-like face that came to
tho surface-of the water, Young as L.
was, 1 managed to hold it above the
waves while 1 screamed with all my
might for help. 1 supposo it was really"
‘only a few moments bofors several peo-
ple came to my assistance, but it secomed
to me a very, very long time, A little
later, and the poor woman, who was
nearly. drowned, was taken to the beach.
At last she showed signs of returning-
consclousness, and the doctor said be
thought she would }ive. A carriage was
called and she was .taken homo to her
desxr ones, who had all besn in great
distress.over the accident.

A few -days later my mother took me
to seo the lady whom I had saved-from
drowning. 1 can remember 1 felt very
shy when I went in to see her. She
.was still sick then, and in" bed, but was
slowly recovering. After I had been
there for some time the door opened,
and in rushed a ljttlc giri about my age
and slze, and before X had time-to speak’
to her she threw her arms around my,
‘neck and cried, I will never. forget you;
1 will love you to the last days-of my
‘life for saving my mother.” I burst ip-
to tears. I could not help tt. I will
never ‘forget it ar long.as I live.

Barrle, Ont.

-

‘WALTER SAVILLE'S EXPERIENCE..
BY REX.

tian,” declared Walter Saville, “I -am

fesslon, and I might as well be an out:
and-out sinner at once. 1 have tried

_as well.stop trylng to-do right”

Two years provious Walter Savlile:
had-been-converted. L few 4
all went weil, but too soon he had
~his aciions. He lost .his.earnest.désire
to do- right. {
‘his joy in doing right, .and. he ‘was now

tempt to do right N L

“3f I do that,” he continued; “I can:
make the boys at school afraid to im
posc on me. I can get iato Jolly-rackets

school; I will be my owp. master in all
“things.”

‘he ‘longed to. do, and he-felt that if he

what he desired to do, unreproached by
. consclence.

tence to Christinn lving.
‘up to his-evil niture. For a week :he
.felt happler
:seemeil. to be dead.

Tt was night. ~ Walter was up-In-the

:none -of the light.
occupation must be-kept.secret from his-
‘stern, -honest, Christian father.
.Yad told his. father .that he was: going
-Cown-the street to.his aunt’s,
.slipped upstalrs, curtained thé window,.
Jit the. lamp, and prepared-for-fun. =~

One of ‘thess he took<-a.‘’blood and

thunder” novel—and began to read. ~
The story was graphically written,:

but 1t was. as worthless, morally and in-

|-tellectually, .as .most. of thoss are, whose

-authors have to sustain 1iaterest by
“.coars® bloodshedding.” When -aa

‘tention by’ his: Xhowledge of numan:
stories. duelk, 1urders, ete,, which Ye-

-faculty of palnting those *icst exciting

‘and -degrading ‘scencs -of -life.

3 - -

‘| .happiness .below.””

« There 18 no use trying to.bea Chris- |. :
just a disgrace to .the Christian pro- |
-for two years to be'a Christlan, and yet:
1 get angry, and get into. scrapes ut |
school, and {f ‘T see-a sepsational novel
I can't. keep from. reading it. I might {.
For a few-months-
allowed the faults of:lils:nature to sway’
He Jost & great deal -of}.

almost resolved to give over every at-

now that 1 am seated at the back of-the.

Walter had' _-beexi largely restrained.
from doing certain -wrong things that’
-did -not -protess religion, he could do

Yet he was loath.to-give up-évery. pre-
nee He stified|,
his regiets, nowever, and gave himsell:
and _freer; consclence |
to be de: He had yet *o'learn |
:that ~wrong-doing. always brings sorrow.-
attic.  The lMght -burned brilllantly, but'{.
‘the clogely-curtalned window revealad.
He knew that ‘his-

‘So- he’
Then he.j.

Ho had many ‘of -his treasures here, |.
.among them:a plle of musty old books. |

zuthor has not the -geénius to hold: :at-.
nature, he often resoris to ‘detective:

.quire mere Inventive .power, and the:

Walter was spon at the -highest piteh
ot oxcitement, and whén ha. blew om
tho 1ight and went to bed, he couws
hardly sleep. At last he fell into o
troubled doze, tormented by visfons .
.4 wreck of a train, a murdel, and an
execution, Before very long ho-awoke
He conjured up the figure of a man Ir
8 group -of -objects faiatly seen’ fn the
soml-darkness of the room. Of course
he waus terribly alarmed, and ¢ven afte:
groping across the room and finding
what tho deolusion ‘'was, trembling, wits
terror at the dread possibilitier svhich
he (l,mnglued because of the novel he had
read. -

In the morning he was slecpy and
cross. Of course that made him very
{il.natured at school.  During recegs he
became {nvolved in a quarrel, which
ended in a fight. ‘The school griunu

_ochoed with cries of, ““ A fight ! a.fight I
:and soon a crowd of boys was gathered.
‘A boy was telling a thrilling story to

some other boys, but at the first Intima-

-tion of & fight he was.desorted, &nd his
. auditors .went to. view the fight: ‘A boy

in the school, working ‘a problem,. left
it unsolved when the nows of the strug-
gle reached his ears, and went to the
place of comibat,

Don't blamo the boys too severely if
an instinct of savagery, inherited from
.our Saxon fathers, *“ who 1lived on the
‘plliage of thé world,” made them love
:t0 view the brutal spectacle of a fight.

Well, the fight ended. Walter's enemy,
"bruised and battered, went sullenly
away. Walter was lauded.as a victor.

But, oh, the.miserable sense of degra-
dation which oppressed him. He: who
wags once known &s-the boy who, never
fought, was.now on a-par with the most
brutal and degraded fighter in :the
school. Walter was utterly ashamed of
himsgelf. .

Had he been happler since he had
given up all effort to do right? At
‘first the-sense of fréedom to.do. wrong
had siified: consclence, but afterwards.he
had: been oppressed by guilt, fear and
shame. Walter thought of tho ume

.when he had trled, to some extent at

1-1east, to do right. . Ho-had been:happier

-and .nobler then,, * I would much.rather
be a Christian,” he sald. “I-am sick
of doing: wrong.” He camd back to
:Christ, apd- is now -a -happy, earnest
-Christian, convinced that virtue alone-is

SEWING ACHES. oo
Jessle sat: down by her mother.to sew
She was making a plllowcase .for her
.own little plllow.
«:A1} this-?” she asked-in a.discontent-
~ed tome, holding the seam out.

said hes mother,. . .
“yes,” thought Jessie,. s

‘glven me-a work-bagket, and T ought to
‘be willing. to sew,” and with that she
:took .2 few.stitches quite diligently. .~

«Y havé. a -dreadful ‘pain-in. my: side,”
_sald Jesste in a few minutea. “My
thumb 8 very sore,” she complained.
“Oh,. my ‘hand 8 so. tired !’ was e
.mext, Then there was somethldg the
eyes, and so: she wus.full of'trouble.
. At length the sewing'was done. Joesle
“brought. it-to her mother.

" «Should I not. first send for.a doctor?”
"asked her-mother. )

" “'The. doctor for me, mother 7" -oried
-the Mttle girl, as surprised as she could

be.

“ Certainly; a lttle gitl s0 full of
palng and aches must be ill and the
“sooner We 'have:the doctor the better.”

4'Oh, -mother,” sald Jessle, laughing,
“«ihey wWere .sewing aches, 1 am’ well
:now.” S

Two Handles.
There isn't anything ‘in life,

. But _ has two. bandles to it;
*And-if one- fails o lift tbe welght,
The other's sure-to.do:it. L
Suppose. you quarrel with your friend,
. One haundle is, * He's wrong e
‘But try, Y He is-my friend I’ instead,
.And faithiful .love grows strong.

“One handle t5 our daily lives

Is, *“I'and what I'need 0" -

How csh-we, hope to-1ift our loxd
With such .« gelfish creed ?

. But:say, My brother.r”” lend-a hand

To ‘every fellow-man,. ’

.And, 10 ! the strength of all 1z ours,

" And what we -ought we can.

-One ‘handle to:our .griefs is * Loas ™™
We- <annot.bear them 80
‘The other-is, “God's_will-for-us,
More wide thap. We:cad know.!"
. And when we 1ift, deneath:his smlle,
__The barden he hay given,
‘Wo learn its meaning-fiers.on earth,

F ~

« That is.not too much for-a Httle girl
| who has .a- work-basket of her .own,”

' mother .bas-

“matter with-her foot and .then with ‘her

[
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“To a Good Littls Boy.”
BY JEAN BLBWEIT.

There's a.cup on -the vory tupmost shelf
Of the cupboard bullt {n tho wall;

On one side a vine 1s traced on the dolr,
With forget-me-nofs, blue and smail;

On tha other the words stand boldly up.

Tha€ were cnce a pride and joy—
For a legend it bears, thls old-fashioncd

. cup,
Which runs*—" To u Good Littlo Boy."

"I‘wasbtl)ought by a mothor, with eyes as
ue

As the blossoms pretty and shy,
When youth was her portion and love
was true,
And tho days went merrily by.
On the cottags floor, Wwhero tho sun-
beams cropt,
Romped her own sturdy Iad of three,
And btlxt yesterday he played and he
slept,
Such a pretty babe on her knee!

Ho followed hor down to the garden gats
On her way to the little town,
** Now, hurry rlght back, and don't you
be late,”
He salc, wlth a pout and a frown.

He wes alwnys wanting a long slolgh-~

xide,
So she-bought him a tiny sled,
And a nfce 1Little box of sweets besldo
To go iuto his mouth so red.

Was thell;é anything.else 7 she asked ‘her-
She could buy-for the laddle small;

‘It was then that she saw the cup of delt

"Whicl: stands on the shelf in the-wall,

“For .a Good Little Boy"—Ah! thuL

meant him,
With a face as.sweet as a rose !
*“'He I8 :good,” she sald, and her eyes
grew dim,
“From his c\my ‘head-to his toes.”

So she carried her treasures, one by one, |-

To the cottage down in: the lane,’
Wkere the. ‘winter sunbeams blithely
shone.
On his-face at the window-pane;
‘He was: proud of the -sleigh, with its
jingling bells,.
And the box was a. thing of joy,
“ But the.cup is best,” he lisped, * for it
tells
_That I'm such a good 1little boy ! [

And there, on the'very topmost-shelf,
The old-fashioned: cup it has stood,
‘Since a day long ago, when she owned
to herself:
That hdér boy was no longer good. :
“There-comes very ofta man In bis prime
To look: at, it-standing’ there,
* And; looking, ‘he dreams-of a long-past
timeo
And the mother, tender and:fair.

'Lmlgl mother,” he gays, ** your eyes so,
ue,.

They faded out: with the tears;
Oh, poor little mother! 'your heart so

qt broke with-the weight of )ears !
And slways.1 long When-the:day is.doae,.
And the'night-falls, silent” and:calm,
To bave you and.hold yoy, my-own dear-
one—
To tell-you. how sorry'I am !”

Theredis dust on-it-now; but, believe me,
ear;
It.was once a pride and & Joy,

‘With its.legend: of 1ove, 50 bright and s0 |.

clear,

That riins :—* To a Good Little Boy.”

A. Short Cruxse.

B Y JAMES OT. IS

————

'CHAPTER IV.
"IN THE.-¥0G.

‘Ellen. stood, gazing over the rail at.the.
.point -where the cable Bad disappeared,-
wondering whether-any serious-mischief
‘had "really been donoe, “until $amuel’
Abzer ‘diverted_ her attention’ by-begln--
nibDg to cry* most vehomently. . .

Since there was, 20.1£. :as. she- could’
judge, 1o -change In tha .condition .0f°

‘affalrs ‘because.of” the- loss:of .the rope,.

there:gseemed to b6 Do reason: why she.
should niot give all her attention 'to the;
baby;.and, with 3 view of goothing his

supposed_distres_, she- carrled ‘him Into |.

‘the cnddy

The Temuants:of :the . dlnner wers. still:
on the. swlnging ‘table; .dnd- ‘after- the-
Jonies baby had: oeen treated- to a large
plece-of ‘corned beef ‘he:appeared to-te.
in.a more piacid humour, ‘but Learly-

ball an' hour slspged. “before-Ellen-dared.|.
. ;xteamer. .

lea.veohim 10)1: enongh zu go on deeﬁ.

The little slodp was still enveloped In
the donso fog, thorofore nothing could
be seen to determine whether she had
changod her position sinco parting com-
pany with the anchor.

Master Sesbury was sitting noar the
tiller, holding it Airmly with one -hand,
anld looklng fll at caso, 1f not remorse-

“Why aro you dolng that, Thomas
Hardy 1” Ellen asked curlously. *“Suroly
you don’t think (t possiblo tho vesscl
could go through the water while we
are In the harbour 7

1 guess it can't do any harm it I

.an unusually mild tone..*

As o matter of fact, he had a very
good {den of what mlght have hap-
poned, slthough ho did: not propose to
make his aistor acquainted with it
‘While .she had been in the cabln caring
for Samuel Abner, he revolved tho-mat-
‘ter in his mind unt{] becomlng con-
vinced that the sloop would drift.out of
the harbour, now she was no longer hield
by the anchor.

That this was true he understood by
-tlie fact that she had tugged at the.cable
with sufficlent strength to detach it
from the windl..ss, whereas, had there

rope would bave remalined in place, even
thuugh 1t was only loosely passed over
-tho timbers,

that he bad foolishly and wiltully
plunged them' all {nto & position of the
gravest danger; but yet, without know-

keep his slstor in ighorance of the fact
as long -as possible,

“ Captaid Hiram promised to be back
in half an hour, and we must listen in
order to answer if-he hails, for he said

‘know where the sloop was.”
t"l

‘was in i{he cabin quite 4 while, and—"
A gurgling cry of distress from the

‘dition.

salt meat,-und was. in danger of strangu-
-Jation,

“ Come and help me, Thomas Hardy "
.she cried.

‘to.glve him so rauch meat'!"”

Master Seabury made no move-toward
answering-his sister’s cry for help.

-in ordér to Kesp her headed in the direc-

J-tion where be .belieyed was Oldhaven:
Bad-he had .more exporlence; he would-
bave needed -to .give but-one glance nt‘

‘the sails t0 sea that they were not draw-

‘the current.

‘Fortunately Ellen: did not really need
her ‘brother’s .asststance.  ‘She bad ap:
_pealed for aid without expecting any.

{'for Thobias Hardy was not & boy who.

tould be of much. g2 rvlce on such ag-oc-
.caslon; and in a few moments-the dan-

| ger Had passcd:

The ‘meat was -speedily removed; and
.Samue) Abner ‘forgot his .prav]ous suf-

.of the teznpt!ng morsel.
* No, I.8ha’'n’t allow. you to have any-

‘as she-carried.him on'deck. = * Can you

-J'tie him to the door as. Capmln Hiram-

.did; Thoemas-Hardy 2
“' must. stay- rlght ‘here,” Master {ea-

1 bury replied curtly, not darlng to. look
-at his sister.
: hat need.is there-of any:
work:llke that when we are‘so.near the”

" Why 2

‘land.?”
"1 g'pose I-can if I:want to, can't. ) i

.gister looked at.him in:astonishment,

unusual sound broke the .stillness.
“‘What can that be ?” she-asiked; and
‘as Haster Seabury’s ‘attention was thus
.directed -to it, heé grew actually 1jvid
with: fear.
‘He: had no.idea as

‘not. say- why.

'passlng qnlckly from Jér face,
-you . reraember, Thomas Hardy, bow
. home L1

2 What Is it 2

"“Nothing ‘but the paddle-wﬂeels ot s

hold thls." Master Seabury replied, in’

been no -force of current against her, the-

Believing 'this, Thomas Hardy reallzed |

-Ing exactly why, he thought it best to-

it might be necessary for us to let him-
“He haan't been gono .cs long as that.

"I think he has, Thpmas Hardy. T

.Jones baby -caused’ little Ellen-to return {
’hurrledly to the cuddy, whero she found
.Samuel Abner In quite a eritical com-.|

¥le.had ewallowed-one end of a slice of

41 am ‘afrald I've killed the’
‘|:baby: I should have known better ‘than.| .

He’
"bel!eved the. sloop wag- moving through
,the ~water, and 7ancled it was absolately -
‘| necessary he should remain at the helm

‘ing, and kpown. that she -did not have:
‘|<steerage-way it carried alopg wholly by

| téring. in the desire to regain possession.

thing ot -the. kind,” Ellen-sald decidedly, .

and Thomas spoke ‘50 angrﬂy that bis

. Notirig the palior of his face, she was’
about“to ask if he was sick, when an-

to whxt it ‘might-
‘be, -out, “understanding . better than did.
Ellen- the conditionof" aiwrs, feared some-
terrible peéril was close-at bhaud;.and as'}
'a mafter of fuct Master Seabury ‘nad
.good cause for fear,. although.he could’

. “T know what it.18' ¥ Ellen suddenly
1 exclaimed,. the look ot apprehension-.
“Don't.
tmuch we ‘heavd it when we came: trom:
- |-the gray fog intervened once more as |

Pcrb:ms qt 18 the very one.

that brought us here,” Ellen repiied |
witha laush and then the smile left her
face as she uked “dut why is shd 30
ncar the island ? l am certain blg boau
“don’t stop here, for mother dald so.”

*It sounds as If she was coming right
for us, don't it 1 Thomss Hardy asked
in a tremulois volice, and his oyos saud-
donly filled with tears.

1t surely doer. O Tommy ! suppose
sho should sall into this harbour and
ruh over us? Whilo it Is 8o foggy her
sailors can't sco our vessel! § do wish
Captain Hitam would come! ‘Weo must
thout for hlm- perhaps he i3 near enough
to hoar us.”

Thomas Hardy could no longer keup
his fears a secrct.  Although not a
sallor, he un?arstood tull well to how
much datger thoy were cxposed, and the
truth catho to his iips.

“Wo havo drifted out to sea, Ellen *
he cried wallingly. * When I untied

that rope, thére was nothing to hold the.

eloop in the barbour where Capiain
‘Hiram loft us.
stayed hore with the rudder, so’s-1 could
steer her into Oldhaven.”

Ellen stood ga.ing at bim In fear and
astonishmont until tho full truth of hts
‘statement came to her mind; and then,
instead of reproaching her brothor she
took Samuel Abner in her arms, hugglng
bim tightly as it it were possible to
ehield him from the impendicg danger.

**Why don’t you say something !
“Thomas Hardy asked angrily, his face
growing more 1ivid -as the beating of the
-paddles sounded nearer and nearer.

“What can I oay ?" Ellen asked
plteously “1f we are really drifting
around- as-you think—"

“0f course we are. How long has
Captain Hiram been-away ? More'n an

hour; and before this he's been down. to.

‘the shore hollering for us.'
~ “But he couldn't find the sloop while
‘the fog {8 so thlck.”

“What's-\be use of-talking such fool- }
‘ishness-?  Why, you can't see from this

place to.the other end -of the vessel; and-

here's a steamer -coming tight down on-
-us.!’ What are we golng to do, Ellen ?
"WWhat are ‘we-golng to do ?"

Now ‘the elight semblance of courage
which Master Scabury had retained de-
sgserted him; dnd relinquishing -his "hold
of the tiller, ho threw aimself upon the
‘deck.in 'the anguish of terror,

Thomas ‘Hardy’s oud-‘wallings fright-
ened d>amue! Abner {5 such an extent

that he also began to cry piteously; and-
|ipoor little Ellen was thus left worae-

than- alone.
‘Sho' attempted to arouse her brother
‘by. propesing: that it might bo -poseible

to' do something toward warding off ‘the

impending. danger; that by uniting thelr
-volces there was.a possibility those obn

‘board the on-coming sleamer wouwld’

‘téar their crles; but Thomas Hardy was

“ingensible to all her arguments, and for.

an.instant she eat motionless giving not
- 50.much-heed ‘to the psrils: which-threat-
ened, as-to-the desire to soothe tbe suf-
«lerlnga ot her- companions

The sloop was rolling to and fro on
-the ocean swell, having cleared ths pro-

‘tection of the- islnnd her salls swinging-
‘from slde to side and hor boom ereaking |

on the spar; close at nand -the rever-
berations of the. paddle-wheels telling of
the mighty- fabric which was churning
itg way directly toward them. The gray
‘fcg enveloped everything In a sombre

mantle, shutting.out from view:the huge.

-vessel which mlght soon send -the young
‘voragers t0 a watery graxe. ‘and- st the

‘same time concealing ‘their little craft.

from those who would willingly avert
the threstened destructfion, while from
oult the gloomy ‘mist-came a eweet, clear
volce :

“In.the hollow of .thy hand-are we up-
held

-
¢

Thomas Hardy- no longer geve words
.to his terfor; the ‘badby hushed. its wall-
-ings, and ciung. confidently to- the tiny
‘nurse; while she, hn*'ing no thought for
,h°rselt gealized only -the fact that her

gervice of song was relieving the suffer-

ings of others.
Nearer and nearer eounded-the beating

.oz the heavy whéels upon- the water; end’

‘when the noise in -Httle:Ellen’s: ears was
like that ot thunder, a hoarse volce

conld ‘be heard- even amid the tumult,.

) shouting :
“Port! Port for your life!
a.craft ‘of some-kind in our course !

.or, if hearing, dié pot understand thelr

import, but continued her song until-

suddenly there appeared from out the
‘fog, hardly a dozen yards. away,.a pon-
-erous- white miase, glinted here-and-there
with yenow metal. ‘There was 3 mo-:
meniary vision-as-of gigantie nrms wav-

4ng in-the midst of a .cascade, and then ,

:the Island ‘Queen dandcd madly io and
.fro In -the wrke-of the steamer, which
‘bad ‘turned: -ever 80. slightly in her

That's why 1 have:

'rheres-
Little Ellen hardly heard-the words, .'

course; but that deviation bad besn sufli.
! ¢lont to save tho three children from &
cruel death.

(To be continued.)

THE MAN HE WANTED

In tho fcllowing tacldent thero s a
hint for thoss of our boys who aro Jook-
{ng forward to 2 busincas carcer. ‘The
workers in demand In the business world
arc not those who know how to corer
up an arror skilfully, but thoss whe do
not allow thomsolves {0 make errors,

A leading Arm advortised for an &s-
sistant book-keeper, and as cach appils
cant for the position appoared, he was
conducted to ths officc of the senlor
propriotor, who at once ssked bim the
quostion : “ Wbat do you dv when by
tmistako you moke wrong entries.in your
ledger

The first applicant replied that he
usually made a corresponding: entry on
the opposlte aida ot the account, “ By
error,” or “to ervor,’ as tho caso might
be, which would balance the erroheous
entry. * We shall not anced your ger-
vices,” eaid tho proprictor, and the
young man was Dolitely dismisscd,

The next. applicant 8ald he disposed of
.wrong ecntrieg by oxpert ernsures, and
was dismissed as boing too skilful for a
mere book-kecper., Applicant after ap-
plicant appeared. Each ono had some
ingenlous method of adjuating wroag
ontrics, and each was quictly dismissed
with the arsurance -that his survices
wore not wanted,

At (“*! an unassuming young man ap-
peared. The merchant asked the usual
questior - * How do you procced when
you make wrong entries in your ledger 2"
The applicant looked bewildered for a
moment, then answered that he never
made wrong entries in bis ledgor, “You
arc tho man we have been walting tor,"
sald- the merchant. * You may consider
yourself engaged.”

*

AN URFORTUNATE INTERRUPTION.

Willie was. asleep and Dan was lonely.
Willle t5 the minister's son; Dan is his
dog. ¢ was Sunpday mornlng. and
every oné was at ckurch but these two
friends. It was warm and sunny, and
thoy could hear the good minister
preaching, for thelr house was next door
to the church:

“ Dan,” sald Willle, “ It I8 bettor here
‘than in- church, for ycu can hear evory
word, and don’t-get prlcklcs down your
back, az you do when you have to sit up
straight.”

In some way while Willie was Hsten-
ing he Zell asleep, Dan kissed Lim on
tho nose, but when Willie went tu sicep
“he went to sleep to slay and did not
mind trifies. So Dan sat down with
the funniest look -of care on his- wisc,
black face, and with one ecar ready for
outside noises.

Now the minister had: for his subject,
““PDanfel.” This. was the name.he al-
ways gave Dan when he was teaching
“im to sit up and beg. and other trickne
While the dog was thinking. tho name
* Dantel ™ fell on his ready car. Dan
at ‘once ran ipto the church through the
vestry door. Ho stood on his hind legs,
with his fore-paws drooping, .closé beslde
the minister, who -did not see him, dut
the congregation did. When the min-
ister shouted “ Danlel ” again, the sharp
barks sald, * Yes, sir,” as plainly-as Dan
could answer. Tbe minister started
-back, looked around, and gaw the funny
Jittio picture; then he wondered what he
.should do next, but just then through
the vestry came Willle. His face was
rosy from sloep, and be looked a little
frightened. ‘Ho walked- ztraight toward
-hig father, took Dan in- his arms and
gald.: “ Please ‘scuse Dan, papa; I went
‘to sleep and he runned away.”

Thon_he walked out with Dan locking
back:on the smiling congregation. The
-preéacher ended his sermon on Daniel as
best he.could, but he made & resoivo that
4t he ever preached on “ Danilel * again
that he. would. not forget to tie up hix
dog.—Our Little-Ones,

STANLEY'S CAT.

Here s a good story of Henry M.
Stanley, after his return from _Africs,
‘when writlng his- * Dark Continent.”

4 He used to spread -his réference mups

on-the floor of his room, and oa one day,,
after searching for a map which he.
much- needed, .hi» spoke to his assistant,
y'whe found It ncar the flreside, with
i Stanley's cst o it asleep. FHo started
.-lo tarn the cat.off, when: Stanley s2id :
“ Never mind—don't disturb the cat. ‘I'll
4 Bet along vmbout the-map. gutil the cat
wakes:up.” The cat slambered on, and
not until she rose -d1d the ﬁuncue ex-
_plorer reach xor his map,
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WOMAN'S CHRISTIAN TEMPERANCE UNION TEMPLSE.

THE TEMPERANCE TEMPLE,
OBICAGO.
It was in 1883 that the writer was

fisst impressed w~ith the idea that the |

National W. C. T. U. should have, as an
outward expression of the great work it
proposed dolng in the world, & bullding
that should adequately express its pur-
pose, and also be a source of largo re-
venue with which temperance work,
both In State, nation, and the world,
could be prosecuted. As tho years
wont by, the Lord seemed to deepen the
impression upon her heart that she must
undertake the work. With the hearty
co-operation of our Natlonal President,
Misgs Willard, the Woman's Temperanco
Building Assoclatlon was .fncorporated
July, 1857, for the purpoze of erecting
national headquarters for the W. C. T.U.

The temple cost 3$1,100,000. Of this
amount $600,000 has been raised In
stock. It 1s bonded for $600,000 more,
allowing a gurplus of $100,000 for neces-
~ary expenses which will accrue befure
rentals are due

The lot on whith the temple is built
has a frontage of 190 feet on La Salle
Street by 96 -on Monroe. It is owned
by Marshall Fleld, and is. worth at a low
estimate $1.000,000. We have leased it
from him for two-hundred years, with-
cut vevaluation, at a rentar of $40,000 a
year.

It {8 used.ns the headquarters of the.

National, State and city organizations,
and a-hal! on the first floor to be called
“Willard Hall,” in- honour of our late
beloved “Ieader and president, Miss Wil-

ianrd, The hall seidts about -seven hun-

red. From Willard Hail the incense-

of ‘prayer ascends every -day in the year
for the suppression of the lquor traffic
and ‘the salvation of the drunkard.

The corncr stone was li'd with im-
pressive ceremonies, November 1, 1890.
Mrs. Ellon K. Curtis wrote the: followlng
charming poem on laying the corner-
stone ;

- A eplendid pageant in a city street:
Rich banners waving, and a sea of
heads;
A concourse vast where two great
highways meet
As river flood that to a lakelet
spreads.

**Tis-not the coronation of a-king.
Or celebration of a warrior's boast;

It is a far more rare and wondrous-

thing
That- fills the streets with this un-
‘wonted host.

* Not less a thing than that which ne'er
wasg done
‘Or dared before, in nll tho ages past;

Which never yet was dreamed beneath |

the sun .
In wildest ‘vision.of enthuslast.

It 1s the setting of a ponderous stone
Fecr woman's-enterprise, by werman's
hang,
To.signalize her coming tosher own

And rightfal piace, in home and:

native land.

** Her .placc—not that of ornament or
slnecure—
Of ‘pagan’s victim mediseval salnt—
Dut-that of one.who bullds foundations
sure;
Whose hammer-stroke
weak nor faint.”

s nelther ,

A GIBL'SB SONG.

At the time of the
terrible accident a year
or two ago at the coal-
mines ncar Scranton,
Pa., soveral men were
buried for threo days,
and all offorts to rescue
}hfm proved unsuccesse
ul.

Tho majority of the
miners wore Germans,
They were fn a stato
of Intense excltoment,
caused by sympathy for
the wives and children
of the buried mon,
and despair at their
own balked efforts.

A great wob of 1goor
ant men and women
ass mbled at the mouth
of the wmine on the
ovenipg of the third

. day. 1o a conditlon of
high nervous tension,
whlch fitted them for
any mad act. A suilen
murmur uarose that it

was folly to &ig farther,
that the men were dead,
and this was {followed
by cries of rage at the
rich mine-ownere.

A hasty word or
gesture might have pro-
duced an outbreak of
fury. Standing near me
was a Httle German girl, perhaps cleven
years old. Her pale face and frightened
glances from eide to side showed that
she fully understood the danger of the
moment. Suddenly, with a preat effort,
she began to sing in a hoarse whlsper
which could not be heard. ‘Then she
gained courage, and her sweet childish
volce rang out in Luther's grana old
hymn, familiar to every Gérman from.
his cradle:

“ A mighty fortress 18 our God.”

There was silence llke death. Then:
one voice joined the girl's. and.presently
another and another, until from the
whole great multitude rose the solemn
ery:

* With force of arms we nothiang can,
Full soon are we o’erridden,
But for us fights the godly Man,
Whom God himself hath bidden:
Ask ye his name ?
Christ Jesus.is his aame.”

A great quiet seemed. .to .fall. upon

with fresh zeal, and before morning .the
Joyful cry came up from the pit that the
men were found—alive. Mever was. a
word more in seeson than that child’s
hymn.—Our Young Folks.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD' QUARTER.

STUDIES TN .THR RISTORY OF THE TEN
TRIBES,

LESSON IX.—AUGUST 28.
‘ELISHA AT DOTHAN.
2 Kungs 6. 8:18. Memory verses, 16-17.-
GOLDEN TEXT.
The angel of the Lord encampeth.

round about them that-fear him, and:de--
livereth -them.-<Psalm 34, 7.

‘OUTLINE.

1. Elisha the Prophet, v. 8-12.

2. The Army of Syria, v. 1315,

3. The Army of God, v. 16-18.
Time~—~Probably between 893 and 884..
Places.—Dothan, a little town north.of

the clty of Samarla; the capital’ of Syria;_
the court of Israel in the city. of Sa.marlm

HOME. READINGS

M: Elisha at Dothsu —2sKlngs 6. 8-18.
Tu. Good for evil.—2 Kings 6. .19-23.
W. Safety.~Psalm 126.
Th. Faith gives courage.—Psalm: 27.
‘F. God with us.—2 Chron. 32. 1-3.

I'S. Who against us ?7—Rom: 8. 24-32,
i Su. Trust in God.—Psalm’37. 1-10.

| QUESTIONS FOR HOME.STUDY.

' 1. Elisha the Prophet v. 8 12,
Who waged war agalost Ismel ?
4 Who warned the king.of Israel .of- the
enemy's plans ? N
‘What was his warning °
What .dld the king-of Isracl do when
warned ?
How was the:Syrian- king: -affected. by
-these results?

Who- did he think had révesled- hig |

plans ?
What' dld a.rervant. say about Elishat

2. Tho. Army -of -Syria, V. 18~;5.
lWl;at command did ‘the Syrian king:
l glve

their hearts. They resumed- thelr work

‘enemies ?

.To0m-
)| the.character of the.woman was,formed.,

SWALLOWS, ABOUT TO BIIGBATE.

What was he told ?

What preparation did he make for
taking the prophet ?-

What di@ Elisha's servant see in the
‘mornipg ?

What did- he.say to his master-?

Who protects ‘God's people from: thefr
Psalm 34, 7.

3. The Army of ‘God, v. 16-i8.

What prayer did Elisha offer for tne
servant. ?

‘How was the prayer answéred ?

What did Elisha.ask for his enemlee 7

‘That answer to this prayer came:?

To whom should we pass over all our
rights of vengeance.? :Rom. 1&. ‘19.,

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

“Where in this-lesson .are we:taught—
1 That God knows. men's ‘thoughts ? .
2. That God can defeat wicked. men’s.

{ plansg ?

3. That God. can protect us from all
our foes 7’

MISS WILLARD'S OHILDHOOD.
A peep at the home in which Miss.

Willard's ear life: was spent leaves-no-|:
or dr .bt as to where and how-

It was" ‘ip an atmosphara of. love “and-of”
devotion to duty that the- girl learned
‘her firet .lessons. of-life.

. Theteis nothiog in- alh’Mlss Willard’s-
_childhood, sdys ‘s writer ‘i Christian ;
"Work, .maore beautiful than, -the. love ‘and-
lmrmony that existed between the sis:-
ters—Frances and Mary. -One of its:
pleasantest expresnlons was a- habit,
carly formed, of nightly asking:for give-
-nesg for .any word- or ‘act- that mlght

| have ‘been unsisterly;:and- thanking ‘each
,other for the kindness of the day, a-}

habit -coutinued till. tb.e younger satd:

{-good-night t6 earth. _

The ‘home:1ife “was. almost excluslvely~
.the cdutator in- Miss Willard's case:
Uatil shu was twelve yéars .old ‘her-
mother-was-her only ‘teacher, and; -€ven.
after that, school was limited, ’But the-
‘home was one- where books, Were loved,;
-and while-sh2 was stiil young Frances-
:learned not only to read- ‘but ‘'to etudy;’
and to.put her thoughts into writing. ’

Bettér than.all for :the.young girl was
‘the fact:that the Home she'loved 50 well”
was a- Chrlstlan home.
was. observed- with -almost Puritan strict--
- pess.

1~ Mies Willard. tells' of -a Christmas-that. | sk
fell. on Sunday.
-} secular -matters: might disturb the peace.

In order that MO

of the day of rest, the-Christmas 'pre-:
gents were given on ‘Saturday evening,
ard-then,. with. praiseworthy ‘self-denial,

[ 1a1a aside-until Monday. .

Fortunately for the other two young.

members of .the houschold—Oliver &nd:|.

Mary—their presents-included a Sunday
-book for each, whila:instead of the book:
"Frances -had-a -long-desired but strictly:
weekvday ‘glate.

.and .{t Wdg a ‘treasure unavailable tor
more than twenty-four hours. A happy:
:{ea finally came into-the longing Jlttle
‘mind.  Frances- asked her ‘mother-s

_promise-not to draw.anything but meet-.
Ing-houses ?”
The plea was go:natural, and o well-.

1:sastained; that Frances had: the -elate, |

sher mother even drawing. for her a pats
Jtern' chinréh: -—'Xontha Comban.on. pat

_gate ‘together In .great.

‘fiying 'south to a warmer

-distant -lands ?
| stinct placed in them. by:God -that-1éads:. .-
.| them to. know. they. cannot withstand

In it Sunday |

That slate wss & |
{-treasure, but—to-merrow was Suuday; ]

- Might 1 bave my new slate 3t l’ll \

SWALLOWS ABOUT
TO MIGBATB. ’
‘Which of us hag .not.

seen’the swallows, ‘at the
close-of autumn, congre-

S

s
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.numburs proparatory to

‘climate’? . While watch-
‘ing . them fluttering
about and chattering,
which of us .has not
»wondered where they all

1'go .to during. the long winter, and- how‘_'

they find their way so easlly to-svch.
It .is .the natural in-

the cold of' a long winter,. ‘and that °
.guides: them unerringly to those clime- . .
‘where more congenlal weathar preva!ls;
44n the wiater. . - .-
In Great Britaln the swnllowx begln

ito migrate about. the end of ‘October; ana- -

fly.in large.numbers scross"the Channel.. -
and through the..south of- Enrope k1))

;| they reach the Afrlcan- ‘coast,. where they-
}temain  and. enfoy .the warm. winter -

anonths; ‘When ‘the great ‘heats’ ot -
JAfrica return-with the summer ihey g0,

‘back-to. England; this-Is abodt the mid:. <.~

‘dle of May. In.America-the: swallows
ly-south -for.the ¥inter, deéparting: a- few.. ..
‘weeks earlier -and ‘arriving: from :the-
sou;h 8. month or-go. later- than An: Ens- -
and, L

Faess ’I'Ilal Follow

ByMRS E.M,MASON“'

n‘hor of: “Th!ng' IrReme:nber. ebcu Wxth
. DuthErous illua.ntionnbyJ A\ A Bengongh. .

Cloth, $1.00,

ConTENTS: The: Pamona;ze-—Mr. Oldhme-» .
The.Supreme Affection=A Timely Warning— .
‘The Itinetary Horso—Nicodoria—Erave Ben...’
Jamm—Homu—Pamntal Matters— Imp"euuons
—-Mutnal Confidonces—Vaste—Tho. Aristoc. -

~Beicayed— Mismated - Some "Precions
Thmgs—antntxon —Pledges —Fact, not.
Fanoy.
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1 Wo wrore profoundly im
o happy. d.scnp-

‘keen insight inta chhractu,

:I{ive todches, tho oarnc:t religiots upmt of its*

etchos

‘st A véin of genius and a fine sonaeof hnmuut
runthrough it It contains the most -tremen.. -
dous indictmesits of ‘some of:the sins- of tha
age wo hiave ever :read; snd some ofthe mcat
touching pathos.
eI i8 an- addxtion of distinct- value t.o om-
Cana.dum literature.”<~Methodist M fagazing. -

+¢Many aide-lights aré fhmwn Siithelife o
t.bo itinerssit Methodist gutot tnd hu wn'o,

f on-the. covntry - circui
‘frequent i'.:brmmnded of” Samantha and Jonn&\."
o Book Is biight’at ‘giiarkhng. dis-
m o good’deal: of literary ability, and will -
‘found ‘both infereating and 'proﬁtlb!e.” a
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