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“NO.”

thread i3 & day of thy life

BY ELI*A COOK.

Would yo learn the bravest thing
That man can ever do ?

Would ye be an uncrowned king,
Absolute and true ?

Would ye scek to emulate
All ye see I story,

Of the nobte, just. and gre °*,
Rich in real glory ?

Would yo lose much bitter care,
in the world balow ?

Bravely spesk out whon and

where

"Tig right to utter “ No "

learn to speak this little word

. In its proper place;

Let no timid doubt be heard,
Clothed with sceptic grace ;

14t thy lips, without disguise,
Boldly pour it out;

Though a thousand dulcet lies,
Keep hovering about,

‘For be sure our lives would lose
Future years of woe,

1f our courage could refuce
The present hovu- with “ No !

' THE MOUN%? OF REATI
BY THER EDITOR.

We read in John 2. 12, that
after the marriage feast at Cana,

Jesus and his mother and
brethren and disciples * went
down to Capernaum,” and

“down ™ it certainly is, for the

HORXS OF HATIIN—MOUNT OF BEATITUDES.

Sea 0. Galileo lies seven hundred feat | not much better than they ? . . Con- | Lydda, the latter of whom bore the holy
below the Mediterranean. The Lillaldes | stder the lllles of the field, how they
were dotted with the black tents of the | grow; they toil uot, neither do they spin,
Bedou!ns, and an occasional group of ; and yet I say unto you, that over Solomon
sheep or goats gave life to the landscape. | 1o all his glory was not arrayed like ono

Voleanic forces in the unknown past have
poured over ths limestone rock, leaving
beds of lava. High on the right rises a
sddje-skaped hill with a peak on either
end, known es the *“ Horns of Hattip,”
the traditional Mount of Beatitudes.
This hill {8 an obdlong mass of black
basalt; the deprassicn in the middle may
have been the crater of an active volcano.

The congensus of opinlon agrees that
here He wbo spake as never man spake,
spake a&s he dld at no otaer time. The
very stone on which the Great Teacher
sat i{s pointed out. Here, too, tradition
avers that the five thousand were fed,
but the more probable sceue of this mul-
titude was Dear the seaside. We ruue
up the rather steep incline through
tangled thickets. The vlew sweeps over
the fair and fertile plain of Gennesareth,
the blue Sea of Gallles, the white-walled
Safed in full view on its lofty site. the
“city set on a hill that cannot be hid,”
and the billowy sea of muuntains ro.dng
off to the base of the snow-cled Hermon
in the°north.

Pointing to the swifts and swallows
darting through the air, and to the fow-
ers springing at his {eet, the Divine
.Teacher unttered the words whose m.sic
lingers in the air as the holy thought
slnks into the heart. “ Behold the fowls
of the alr, for they s0w not. neither do
they reap, nor gather into barns, yet your
heavenly Father feedeth them. Are ye

of thece. Wherefore, 1 God so clothe
the grasa of the fleld, which to-day fis,
and to-morrow is cast into the oven, shall
he not much more clothe you, O ye of
Iittle fafth ?*

We dismounted, recited the beatitudes,
and mused and pondered ove: the match-
less sermon on this holy mount.

\What & sad cumment on the teachings
of our Lord that here, after “welve long
Christlan centuries, in the heat of 2
Syrian July, 1187, two thousand knights,
with eight thousand men-at-arms, were
crushed beneath thne victorious arms of
the Saracens, led by the brave and genet-
ous Saladeen. Dr. Norman Macleud, In
a few terse sentvnces, thas Jescribes the
scene . * The crusaders had Lehaved in
a most treacherous manner t. the Mos-
iems, and bad grossiy broken their troaly
with them. Saladeen was more rightevas
than they. They carried as thelr rally-
ing banaer the truc cross from Jerusa-

| lem, but the Mosierus bad its jastice on

thelr side, though nut its wood. Afier
days of suffering, and after maany gross

'ml‘.ltAry mistakes, the crusaders found

themselves territiy bexten, and all that
remalned of them on the evening of that
awful bat*lc-day gathered on and arvund
the Horns of Hattin. King Guy, of
Lusignan, was the ceptre of the group.
around him were the Grand Aaster of
Knights Templars, Raynald of Chatillon.
Humphrer of Turon, z..d the bishop of

cross.  All at last were slain or taken
prisoners, and tba Holy l.and was lost.”
As we descended the abrupt slope, we
enjoyed a gloricza view of the lake lying
like & map a thousand fect bencath ae,
placid as after the words of our lord,
** Peace, be stil], ' reflectirig as in & mirror
the abrupt stecps of the Gadarene shore.

2 DREAA4.
BY E 2. PHELPY

Once there was a child. As ke wabn-
dered fu..h one day he came upon & vast
Joom. Ha couid not teil the colour of
the warp, for over it all there shim-
mered an ever-changing ralnbow tinted
mlst, as though of al} the cuiours light!
blent, but nono deiermined upon. Apid
as tte child gazed a hand appeared hold-
.ng o golden shuttle which It quick!y
threw, and as the shuttle fled on its shin
.08 Fath ¢ left benind a parc while
thread. Then the child saw that the
thread was preceded by others, al!! white,
and he ran away o h.s play.

Time passed, aud he came aga!vo. The
threads were many and of many colours.
Some dull gray, some of softly tinted
10s€ Cu.0ur, and marns of variously shaded
hues— lLight and dark.

As he gazed, he su.d,
loom 7

A thrilling voice replied, * Thy life.”

Then asked the child, What mean
the threads 2

Agaln tho votce answered, *“ Each

What is the

Whilst thou weri young thy Itfe
was pure and colouriesa. As
thou didst grow toward manhood
thine actions coloured thino ax-
tstence. Thoro 18 the 1vascolour
of aapplnesx, and tho gold of
self-forgettulnesn; the purple of
sorrow and the leadan gray ol
the days that foliowed.”

» And thone dark, disccloured
threads that mar the beauty of
the fabric, what mcan they
hore

“ Alas ! thy sica are many, asd
bave stained the purity of the
*woeb. Bee! oven the rose and
goud thrends havo ugly dietches
on them."

Then the chlld wept, and andd,
* Can 1othing wash out tke
stains 7

“Yes," sald tho volce, sadly,
- fuith can, but she comes to but
few."”

So tho child turned awa;, to
sock for faith,

Ho wandered lopg through the
hoat of tho wuoon-tide, and
through tho mellow aflornoon.
At last evaning came and sofily
touched the sky with fingers

dripping with the blood of the
dyipg day: and, lo! he was an
old man. He came agein to tho
loom, but, alas ' the threads wero
many and black. In his despair
he oried, ** Ob, fnith, come to me,
1 pray thee.”

And as he cried faith stole into
bis heart and whispered “ Whan thou
didst seek unpraying. I came not. But
when thou didst find thy rtrength alone
wantipg, and cried to me. I came.”

As ghe spake, 2 hand with blood-
stained palm was spread over tho web-
and whero the blood dropped the stains
vanished.

A great peace camo to tho old man
and he slept.

DOR'T 8NUB.

Don't snub a boy becauss of physical
disabiiity. Milton was bilnd, and alx
deaf,

son t spub a boy bocause he choosts a
numbio trade. The aothor of “Pligrim s
Progress ™ was a tinker.

Dont snu. a boy becaust he stallers
pemosihenes, the goeatest orator of
Lreece, uvel.ame & harsh and stamme:
toR volce.

Dont snub a boy because of the i1gnos
ance of hus parents. J3hakospeare, the
worid g poet, »as the son of & man who
was unable to write his o%n name.

Dont snub & buy who scems dull or
stuptd., Hogarih, the celebrnted palnter
aud engraver, was slow at learning, and
did not doselop as soon as most boys.

Doun . suub a boy becauee he wcaias
shabby wwihes. When Edison, the great
inventor, first entered Bostoa, he wore a
pair of seilow liten breecnes in the depth
of winter.

Don't snudb any onc Not alone be

canse they =ay far cutstfip you in the
race of Hfe, but because it is neither
kind, por right, gor Chnsuan.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

—

Give A Kind Word When You Oan.

Do you know a hoart that hungers
¥or a word of ‘ove und cheer ?

There are many such about us,
It may bo that one {s near.

luox around you It you find 4,
Hpeak the word that's needed so,

And your own heort mnay be strengthened
i3y the help that you bestow.

It may be that srome one falters
Ona the briok ot sin and wrong,
And a word from you might suve him—
Holp to make the temptod strong,
lLook about yov, O my brothor!
What a sin Is yours and mine,
It we goo that help is needed,
Aud wo givo no friondly sign'

Never think kind words are wasted ,
Broad on twaters cast are they,
And it may be we shall find them
Comipg back to us some day- -
Coming back when sorely needed,
Iu a time of sharp distross ;
8o. my friend. let's glve them freely ;
Qift and giver God will Liess.
—The Housewifa

OUR PERIODICALS:
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their names are engraven In his memory.
Work done for God it dieth not.

MOTIVE YO EXCITR TO CO-OPERHRATION.

We are working for God when wo thus
combine to be follow-helpers for the
truth Rervants of reputable masters
count {t an honour to be enzgaged in their
. employ. How much more honourable to

be engnged to work with God What-
- evor Is done to benefit the humblest fol-
lower of the Lord Jesus is regarded an
being done to the Master himuyelf.

A HOUSE MOVED BY BOHOOL-
BOYS.

Just think what a curlous and beauts-
ful thing this was,—the moving of a
house by seven thousand Minnoapolis
schoo) children! ‘The houso {s sald to
be the first ever put up on the west alde
of the Mississipp! River, where Min-
neapolis pow stands. It was bullt by
Colope] Stevens in 1848, and in it the
first white child of Minneapolls, a little
girl named Msry Elizabeth, was born;
the first religlous services of the placs
were held there, and there the first
church was organized.

By-and-byo the place where it stood
wag wabted for business, and the bouse
was moved. The same thing happened to
it several times, untfl flnally it got
“lost " ;: but lately It was found again,
and a generous man bought it and offered
it to the Park Board if they would move
it Thix they were glud to do, and
somebody suggested that the school chil-
dren be invited to do tbe moving.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PRPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor.

___TORONTO, JANUARY 15, 1598.

JUNIOBR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
JANUARY 23, 1898,
Working with God.—Phil. 4. 3; 1 Cor.
3 9.
CO-OFERATION.

The Christlan church is a sacred com- |
pact All are bound together by the .
most teader tles of friendship. No mat- |
ter how large the number, the same

When the proposition was made to the
schoofs, over seven thousand of the
scholara enthusiastically voluntesred to
help. No studenta below the fourth
grade were accepted. probably because it
was thought that they were not strong
enough. Tha scholars vere divided into
relays of a thousand eich, each relay
having a separate badge.

The house was mounted on heavy
wheels, ard at nine o'clock ¢ thousaund
bcys took hold of the ropes and pulled
it p seventh part of the distance; then
another thousand took their turn, and so
on, untf] all of them h2d had their pull,
and about two o'clock in the afternoon it
reached the eud of itz journey. Then
there were speeches and a general good
time.

The city made the day @ holiday, and
the boys with badges were given free
ridos on the city cars. The house i8 a
story and a half frame, and Colonel
Stevens, {ts bullder, is still living in Min-
neapelis, and made a short address. 1
suppose tnis is the first time in the world
a house was ever moved by school chil-
dren. It has been set down near Min-
nekaba Falls, and when we go to Min-
neapolis we must all go and see it

MITTENS.
BY BYDNEY DAYREE.
** You'll take care of mother when I'm
gone, Karl ?”
Xather said it to the small boy who
stood ready to hand him his bag as he
sajd good-bye to mother,
1 wil,” saié Kar), firmly.
** Make things as easy for her as you
can. Don't let her do hard things.”
* No, T won't,” said Karl; “I'll do 'em

spirit actuetes and stimulates the whole.
A phtlosepher was once asked a defini-
tion of friendslup. and he said it meant !
‘one soul i two bodies.” Aembers in 1
every sociely  only succeed by lelng
untted together as the heart of one man. |

PALL HAD 3AMNY HELYERS,

Read the first verss at the head of the -
lasson Regpectful mention {3 made of
those who aldnd the apostle in khis great
work He did not despise the help of |
worzen It has bevn well sald, ** Happy !
is the man who has a woman for hils
friend A kind word spoken, some- :
times acts i‘ke of! on the machine. How |
much more does a hand stretched forth
to aid tn difficulty * Paul often needed |
helpers who were not gvailable Every |
Christian knows the value of sympathy. 1
Soasons of troudble will arise. ancG a kind

vord. an affectionate handshake, will ¢

then be most gladly appreciated.

CLEMENT.

This brother had rendered help to Panl
in time of nead, and now Dlaul makes

apoaclal mention of him, and when the !
naroee of the apostle’s prrsecntors have |
the name o! Clement !

boen forgotten,
and others, who were the associates of

the apostie, will be held in remembrance. !
[}

NUNRROUS HELPER: t said.
Paul had not the )

Seee Romans 16.
power to rewand Rhis helpers as he fell
thoy deserved, dbut he mentions thedr
onmes that they may koow how that

auvzelr”

* Bless the Yoy, what can he do ?” said
n.other, wiping her eyes. * Such a little
fellow as he '™

* 1 can I'm big,” said Karl, drawing
himself up. " I'm seven )ears old. Soon
1'il be a man "

* You are old enough to be mother's
comfort,” said father. *1 leave you to
be so”

So Karl and his mother and twxo little
eisters were left with the long, coid win-
ter before them.  Father had to go a
long way from home to get work.

Karl seemed to grow older at once.
Boys do, and girls tco. when theyr ficd
care put on them—that is, if the boys
and girls are worth anything. They sce
that God is calling on them ¢o be helpers
in this great wo='d of his, and are glad
and wiiling to do their share. It is a
very sweet thought that in helping those
they love they are God's helpers, too.

It drought a8 great many new thoughts
to Karl, for he had up to this time been
Just 3 mearTy little boy without much to
do oxcept play Now he watched to soe
what he could do for mother. and she
was often surprised to see how much he
could do.

“ Your bands are cold, mother, ha
sald cne day, when she was fecoding the
chickens. * Give me the pan and go in.”

* But your bands are cold, too.,” she
* Where are your mittens ?*

* Oh, thev're about worn out.”
* No wonder dear when you cut kind-

' #ings and pick 2p chips and do so many
] other things out of doors."

* My hands don't bhurt,” sald Kerl, !
proudly  “I'm a blg boy.” :

* \We must got you some mittens with
the first money that father sends,” sald
mother.

** We must get you some mittens,"” sald
Karl, but he said it to himselt. |

Things grew harder as the winter wont
on Fathoer sent a little monoy, but
when food was pald for thera was nono
left.

** No mittens for Karl,” sighed mother,

* No mittens for mother,” said Karl to
htmselt.

Betore long the wood which father had
left was all gone. A kind neighbour
told them tbey could gather sticks from
his woods; but who was to do it? Only
littte Karl, the * big *’ seven-yoar-old boy.

** It is just the same as earning money,"”
sald mother, when he brought homo his
arst load.

* But I wish I could carn some monsey."
said the boy to himself. * Then I oould
buy a pair of mittens for mother's poor
kands.”

It war hard work, the wood guthering;
and, ob, how cold were the small hands
which tugged so bravely at ft! Some-
tmes Karl cried a little all by himself,
big man as he was, but not oftesn. And
he always had a amile on by the time he
got home to mother.

T you think Karl was too good a bay
to be true? ’. sorry it you do. He
was pot 8 perfect boy, by uny moans, and
bad his faults and troubles—in the same
way Just Ilfke other boys. But he bad
onde up his sturdy little mind on that
one thing of being & comfort to his
mother. Suppose you try for yourself
whether a real boy con do it.

Karl asked about mittems at the coun-
try store. They were good, thick, warm
ones, just mother's sire.

* Oanly twenty cents,” sald the man,

Only twenty cents! It sounded a3
large as twenty dollars to Karl. Whears
could he get twenty cents ?

But one day Mr. Swarts, the ovner of
the #ood, came along where Karl was
wy ¢ing up his bundle tor the day.

‘‘fhis {s fine, dry wood,” he sald. *“I
wish I xnex of somse one I could get to
bring soni’ to my house for kindling."

“1'tl de it, and be zlad to,” sald Karl.

“1 thip ¢ you heve plenty to do already,
for a maa of your size,”’ said >Ir. 8warts.

But Karl carried a bundlo every day to
Br. Swarts’ house. It took up the most
of his playtime, but mother agreed with
him that it was right to oblige any one
who was 80 kisd to them.

Three weeks later Mr. Swarts met Karl
as he brought his wood to the back door.

“That §s plenty now,” he ssid; “and
here is your pay for it.”

1 wasn’t dofog 1t for pay.” said Karl.
looking up with a smile on his round,
rosy face.

* But 1 want to pay you, and you have
earned it weatl”

How big and bright that quarter looked
as Mr. Swarts put it into hic oold hand
—as big and bright as the full moon.
\Vith a bound and a shout he was rush-
ing home to show mother his first carn-
ings, when he stopped short to think.
Then he turned and went round by the
store.

1 want those mittens,” said Karl,
showing his quarter.

‘“ Here are some for a quarter, {f you
want to pay so much,” said the store-
keeper.

*“They are finer, and have a fringe on
the top.” said Karl. What could be too
fine for his joother ?

How bright the wonds looked as he
ran towards home. The sun shone down
on the snow, and the senow shone back
at it The snowbirds chirped and «
squirrel peeped out of fts mest with a
friendly chatter.

AS he reached hom~ hic mother met
him with a brighter smile than he had
often seen on her face. That seemed quito
natural—everything was smiling .o-day.

“YTve grot something for vou,” he be-
gan. while still out of breath.

“ I've got something for you,” she aaid '
~—" something to keep the cold from your
dear little hands.”

*“ Blg hands,” insisted Ksarl. *Oh,
mittens ! \Where did they come from 7"

* Neighbour Kline gave me gome yarn
for one of my hens, and I knit them.”

* Hold out your hends,” said Karl. “1
didn‘t knit vours, but I earned ‘em, al
the same.”

“ You dear boy ! she oxclaimed.

* You dear mothsr ! said Karl,

And the sun shone and the smiles
beamed brighter than ever, as hands
warm with the new mittens kept com-
pany with hearts warm with love.

)

What confectior did they bhavo {n the
ark ? Preserved pears.

Which is the most wonderful animai
In the farmyard > A pig, decause he i
killed and then cured, !

A Little Sermon.

Nevar a day is lost, dear,
it at night you can truly sey,

. You've done one kindly deed, dear,

Or smoothed some rugged way.

Nevor a day {8 dark, doar,

Where the sunshine of bome may fafl,
And where tho aweet home volces

May answer you when you call,

Neover a day is sad, dear,
It it brings, at eet of sun,

A kiss from mother’s lips, dear,
And a thought of work well done,

TBE BREAD OF THE WORLD.

In England and America wheat bread
i3 within the reach ot all, and scarcaly is
a thought to be given % thc fact that
orly a small portion o! the earth’s in-
habitants enjoy it. It is only during the
last contury that wheat bresd has coms
loto common vse. A hundred ycars ago
wealthy familfee in England used oniy a
Pock of whoat fn a year, and that at
Christmas, eating oak cakes the re-
mainder of the time.

The German “pumpornickle” is a rye
bread with a curious, sour tasto, but
after eating it awhile ons acquires quite
a taste for ft. It it less nutritious than
that of wheat. In the poorer parts of
Bweden, the people bake their ryo bread
only twice a year and storo it eway, so
that eventually it ta as hard as bricks.

Farther north still, barls; and oats de-
come the chio? bread corn. But in the
distinct north {8 where man is put to
thought to provide himself with bread.
In Lapland, if a man trusted to grain he
would starve, so the people eke out thelr
scanty store of oats with the inner bark
of the pine, snd after grinding this mix-
ture it {s made into large flat cakes,
which, after all, are not half bag,

In dreary Kamchatiza the pine or birch
bark by {tself, well ground, pounded and
baked, conatitutes tho whole of the native
bread ftood. Bread and butter is repre-
sented by dough of pine bark spresd with
seci lat. In certaln parts of Sibsris the
people not only grind the pine bark, but
cut off the tender shoots, which procedure
must give the hread an unpleasantly
resinous flavour.

In Iceland the iichen is scraped off
the rock, made {nto breed puddings ana
put into soup. In Russia and China
buckwheat is pressed into servica. It
makes a palatcble bread, though of a
dzrk violet tinge.

In Italy and Spein chestnouts are
cooked, ground into meal and used for
bread and soup thickening. Millet fur-
nishes a white bread in Arabia, Egypt
end India.

This grain is credited with being the
very first used in bread making.

Rice bread is still the staple cf the
Chinese, Japanese, and Indians

In the Indian archipelago the starcLy
pith of the sago palm is mnde into bread,
and in some parts of Africa the natives
use a certain root for the same purpose.—
Boys' Ipdustrial 8chool Journal.

G0G AND MAGOQG,

Who wera Gog and Magog ? English
tradition saye that they were the last of
a race of giants whe infested England
until they were destroyed by the Trojans
who want to the British Isles affer the
destruction of Troy. Noah Brooks.
when telding, in St. Nicholas, ** The True
Story of Marco Polo,” makes the follow-
ing statement :

** Gog and Magog, it is said, were taken
captive to London, where they wore
chalned at the Goor of ths palace of the
k! 5. When they died, wooden images
of the two giants wera put {n their places.
In the course of time a great fire de-
stroyed these, but now, if you go to Lon-
don, you will see, in the Great Hall of
one of the famousg buildings—the Guild-
hall—two Iimmense wooden effigire of
men, called Gog end Magog.

But there are othaer traditions of the
two gianis. One is to the offact that
when Alexander the Great overran Asfa
he chased into the mountains of the

' North an impure, wicked and men-cating

people, who wers twenty-two nations in
namber, and who were shut op with a
rompart in which ware gates of brsss,
One of these nations was Goth, and an-
other Magoth, from which we readily get
the names of the mythical giants. It is
supposed, however, that the Turks were
meant by Gog and the Mongols were the
children of Magog. We shall find men-
tion made of Gog a’nd Magog in many
books, including the Bible; hut there is

, the Ureat Wall saud the Rampart of Gog
, and Magog. whatever may have been the

fact that pgave the names of ths two
giants ‘0 that portion of the structure.
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Talk on the Book-Shelf,
BY XATHAUINE PYLR

The littlo toy shepherdess lonked up,
Where the books stoed {n a row,
1 wish I could hoar them talk,” she

aald ;
* t'or it must be fino, I know.”

* Ak, yes,” the woodon soldier said ;
“'They are quict enough all day :
But I've heard when the children are all

abod,
‘Thoy talk in a wonderful way.”

And now it was twilight in the room ;
And on the book-case shelves,

‘The books began to stretch their backs,
And to talk among themselves.

“1 wish,” cried a peevish little bool,
* That you would not crowd me 50 ;

You're always poking me in the back,
Because I am small, I know.”

** It's not my faulit,” said a fat, thick voice,
“I'm crowded 8o myself,

I can hardly breathe. You little books
Should be kept off the shelf.”

“0Oh, dear ! my stories,” another sald,
*“ Kopt buzzing so {unslde,

That ! herdly got a wink of sleep
Last night, though I tried and tried

“0Oh go to sleep,” cricd a lesson-book;
“ It's enough to work all day,
Without your guarrelling, too, at night:
So get to sleep, I say.”

“ Ah!” the shepherdess sighed, *they
are golng to sleep !
How lovrely their dreams must be!
I wish that I were a book, to live
Up there on the shelf,” said she.

On Sch_egtﬁe Time

JAMES OTIS.

Author of * Toby Tyler,” ¢ Mr, Stubbs’
Brother,” ** Raiting the Pearl,” ete.

CHAPTER IL
MISCHIEP.

1t seemed to Dick as if sflumber had
but just closed his eyellds when he was
awakened by a knocking at the chamber
door, and heara Aunt Lois cry :

‘* Come, boys, it is three o'clock !"

*The agreement was that we shouldn't
get up until four,” Dick replied; and
Phil, only half awake, muttered :

* It won't be daylight until uearly six
o'clock, so what's the use of turning out
at this time 7

** Now don't begin the journey by be-
ing indolent, boys,” Aunt Lois sald from
the other side ot the door. “ Something
tells me that unless the utmeoest exertions
are made we shall not succeed in the
mission with which we are entrusted.”

* Something is always telling Aunt
Lois that trouble is near at hand,” Phil
whispered to his cousin, and then added
aloud, * We'll be up {n time. Don't fear
for us. It isn't sound common sense
to hang around an hzur or two walting
for the day to break.”

It isn't common sense to lie in bed
when you have got work teo do,”” Aunt
lois sald, almost sharply.

**We might as well have started last
plght as to get up now,” Dick muttered,
but npevertheless leaped sut of bed, for
he was thoroughly awakeuned, a&nd a
single hour wss all too short for a2 second
journey into the land of dreams.

When the boys descended from their
chamber it appeared verv much as if
Aunt Lois had not retired during the
night. Breakfast was already upon the
table, and her travelling wraps—'" twice
as many as any woman cdould possibly
seed,” Phil whisperod—were already
stored snugly in the surreyv,

The younger members of the parts
looked sleepy and almost ill humoured
because of having beea aroused zo early;
but Aunt Lois appeared thoroughiy happy
as she bustled about, somuthing after
the fashion of aa active sparrow, prog-
rosticating evil, while she made certzin
there was nothing lacking from the col-
lection of medicine~ which might, by any
possibility, be neeaed.

Shortly after breakfast, and while the
horses were being groomed, Mr, Ains-

room, ard said in reply to Phit's ques-
tioh :

by the close of the sixth day. I Rave
been persuaded {nto giving my consent
that Aunt j.ois and the girls uccompany
you, but it is coupled with the stipula-
tion that at the first momen: they retard
your progress, you wiil leave thom en-
camped. No harm can come to them
anywhere this side of Chesuncook Lake,
therefore do not hesitate to abandoun
‘hem whonoever Dy 8o dolug you may
possibly gain a few bours. Here are
written {nstructions to Benter. I will
tell you the substance of thom, that the
Jjourney may not have been In vain If
you shuiild lose tho lotter. He s under
no circumstances to begin operations In
Township Eight, Rangoe Fourteen; and
it he thinks there 6 yat {.@o to prepare
for the winter’s worl, le* him proceed
at onco to Range Thirtren. I bellove
thu trlp, as mappod out, could be made
by you on foot {f the horses were dis-
abled. Outside of the ordinary accl-
dents of travel, it 1s possible some ud-
scrupulous lumbetman, learning of the
difficulties which beset me because of
this unlookod-for decision, may attempt
to throw obstacles in your way; no obe
would dellberately try by force to pre-
vent you from going through. You aro
old enough to look out for your com-
panions and yourselves, and at the same
time avoi® those who might detain you.
I trust both implicitly, and again repeat
thut of all my dusiness aflairs, none are
go {mportant as this one of your gutting
through to Benner on timse. Do not
remain idle when you can be pushiug
forward, and don't allow anything {n the
way of sport to distract your minds from
the purpose of the journsy. After that
has been accomplished, you are at liberty
to follow your own inclinations untfl the
time origlnally set for the hunting tour
to come to an end."”

When the boys left Mr. Alnsworth's
chambor they hal begun to belleve that
perhaps Aunt Lois might be excused for
awakening them thus early, for until this
moment they had not fully realized how
frmr.portant it was thelr mission should be
accomplished.

The day had not fully dawned when
they drove through the yet sleeping «uty,
as silent and care-laden a party as sver
set ort in gearch of pleasure.

As the day grew older arnd the suun
came up from behind the hills with his
triendly greeting of warmth, the gpirits
of the young travellers were raised de-
cldediy, and all save Aunt Lols appeared
to think this finding Benner within six
days was a much lighter task than they
hed at first fancied.

They were riding over a good road,
and the horses pressed forward as if
sager for exercise.

“We are making six miles an hour at
the very least,” Phil saild, when the fore-
noon was half spent and they had
stopped at the brow of 2 long hill to give
the animals e breathing spell.

‘At this rate we shall be able to go
farther than Milo to-day,” Dick replied,
in a tone of satisfaction; and Aunt Lols,
who had hitherto remained comparatively
quiat for one who was accustomed to fret
about the merest trifles, exclaimed :

* Now, boys, don’t overdo the thing!
Something tells me it won't be safe to
urge the horses on any farther than
your father advised; and if we sleep at
Milo to-night, we shall be doing all that
is expected of us.”

“ But the road bleyond s 80 much
rougaer than this, that we cught to keep
on as long as possible,” Gladys sug-
gested,

“You are right; and even {f something
does tell Aunt Lois that trouble is ahead
walting for us, I think we had better
continue on to Schoodic Lake, wbieh is
only seven miles farther. That would
leave us thirteen miles for to-morrow's
journey, and will cost as much labnur as
we shall have expended to-day, if the
stories Benner told me last suminer were
true.”

** But, Pbhilip, it {8 wisest to do as was
decided upon.”

“1f we can get 1head of schedule time,
Aaunt Lois, we have gained just so many
hours in event of a serlous detention,”
Phil replied decldedly, and then gave the
word for the journey to be resumed.

They were only ten miles from Milo
when a2 halt was made by the side of
the road for linner, and there was no
longer a question in the minds of any of
tha party, save Aunt Lois, that they
would camp on the shores of Schoodic
Lake ratker than on the outskirts of the
towa.

A full hour was allowed for this noon-

; day halt, and then the journey was con-
worth summoned the two boys to his | tinued, not to be .uterrupted until they

were in the town of 2filo, where Phil,
uncertain as to the most direct road to

“1 am not really sick, my son, but { the proposed camping-piace. entered the

simply {o that bodily and mental con-
ditlon where I am upabie to do as I
wish. I depend upon your going through
to Benuer {n the time set, and agaln im-
Press upon your minds the fact that it ts
of almost. vital importance you resch him

one hotel far the purpose of making the
necssary inquiries.

Although not acquainted with any of
the townspeople, Phil was not a stranger
to them, for on several occasions, while
travelling to and from the camp with his

|
|

, want 1o put up the teats on the shore of

father, be %ad besen a gue at the
hotel.

“ 1t Jooks llke you was countin' on & |
bit of sport,” thy landiord oald, ss he
gased through the window at the tag- !
gage-waggon without turoing his oyes In
the di=ection of Phil.

“ That's what we intend to bave. 1

Schoodic Lako, and am pot certain which
is the best road o take. Can you tell
me T

*1f 1 can’t, I rockon there ain't a man
in Milo that can. Takin' the women
(olks along, oh

My aunt, my sister, and my oousin.
In which direction ehall 1 drive to find
the bost campliog-place 1

“ Aln't Mr. Alpaworth cemin’ up this
way beforo Benner begins work, or did
his losin’ the lawsuit kinder knock the
vim out of him

1 don't know whst father may do.
tlo was sick whon we left Bangor.”

 What's the matter

* Nothing serious, I hops. The doctor
seemed to think it was a case of nerves
rather tha> anything olse.”

“ An' I allow his’n got a pretty good
shakin’ up when the cass went agin him,
though the most of us ‘round here
allowed he was a levtle off the straight
course when he claimed that stumpage.”

* But he had bought and paid for it,
tterefore I can't see why he shoyldn't
have clalmed t,” Phil replied hotly.

* That is as may be. There's always
two sides to a story, my boy. an’ I allow
the peoples hereabouts fee! friendly dis-
posed toward your father, as ther havo a
right to do; but most of ‘em kinder had
an ideo that he hadn’t bought exactly
what he thought.”

“ It father made any wroagful clalm
it was through a mistake, and not froia
an intention to defreud other people.”

“ 1 reckon you're right thers, my boy,
for Afnsworth always deailt oa the square,
8o far as I know; but tuis time there can’t
be any Question about the rights of the
matter, scein’s how the court has dectded
agln him. I allow Benner won't do much
work on Range Fourteen this winter.”

“ Ho certainly will not, now it has
been decided father has no rights {n that
gection.”

“ It would be a troubtlesome plece of
business it he should go ahead, as heo
countod cn doiln’. I reckon Mr. Ains.
worth will send him word to change the
plan of operativns, eh

* Yes, that’s what I~

Phi} ceased speaking very suddenly, as
he realiged that he was on the point of
making public what snould be kept a
secret. He did not believe his father
had an enemy in Milo, but at the same
time ha k23 been warned against dis-
closing the purposs of the journey, and
added quickly:

“ Wil you tell me which road I had
bet*er take in order to find a good camp-~
ing-plac2 for the night

The other occupants of the hotel ofice,
as well &s the landlord, observed Phil's
slight counfusion, and two of those pre-
sent exchanged significant glances, which,
however, were not observed by the young
messenger,

“Why don't you put up here ?" the
landlord suggested. ‘The black horse
nas got a decently heavy load. and I
allow you have come througk from Ban-
gor to-day.”

‘“Yes, we have, and would stop but for
the fact that we started out with the
tents, and want to use them. It is only
seven mileg farther, and there is no rea-
son why we shouldn't make it before
night.”

“You are right there, lad, more es- |
pecially if you are in a hurry to got
through, an’ I allew you are. After you ‘
pass the school-bouse up here about a
quarter of a mile, bear to the right, and
then take the first left-hand road. That'll
let you in among the hemalocks, where
sou'li bave a good chance to put up the
tents decertly near the water.”

*“‘Thank you, sir,”” and Phil left the
otffice hurriedly, conscious, now that it
was too late to repair the error, thet he
bad given the landlord and the loungers
good reason to belleve it was his pur-
pose to push on in order to warn Benrer.

‘" We have only seven miles farther to
drive, and well do it fn an hour and a
quarter,” he said, in what he intended
stiould be a cheery tone, as he took his
piace in the surrey and arge. Bessls for.
ward.

** T hope you didn’t tell all those psople
where we are going, Philip ** Aunt Lols
satd, almost before the Journey was ro-
sumed, and while the; could see half a .
dozen cirious faces at the windows of
the hotel.

* Ot courss I didn't,” Phil replied, his '
cheeks reddening as he thought that ,
while he might not have done so ab- ,
solutely. he had certaisly betrayed the ,
veeret of his mission in o most incautious ;
manner,

" Ynur father warned you that we mast !

i
!

simply pretend to B out on & pleasure

' oxcursion, angd—"

“ Now, Aznt lote, I remember that
quits as woll as you do, and thore is no
roason vhy we should talk about it In
the etrest, whore any one may hear us,”
Phil replied impatiently, tor tho know-
ledgo of his own carelasanosa vazed him
moro than he cared to admit.

At tour oclock tn the afterncon Phtl
turued Bassle from tho majn road into
the narrow track which led to tho lake,
halting st a clearod spaco twenty yards
trom the water, where there was Do
underdrrsh to impede the work of arect-
ing the ‘cnta, as ho sald triumpbantly :

* We are moro than an hour ahead of
time, which I cali a protty good begin-
ning, and tho horses haven't sufferod in
the slightest bocause of the additional
labour,”

* That is something we cannot be posi-
tive about, Philip,” Aunt Lols roplicd
gravely. “The animals do not appear
to bde sufforing. but no one cau say
whether they will be tn sa good a ccn-
dition for to-morrow's work aa {f they
had remainod where your father supposes
weo are.”

“ And oince wo sha'n’t be adle to learn
that definttely until to-morro moralng,
there's no reaszon why we should troubdle
our heads about it just now, Aunt Lols
You stay {n the surrgy until the touts
are up, Alice and Gladys must lend a
hand.”

Phil's sister knew exactly how she
could essist, owing to previous experl-
onces; while Dick and Allce. esgor to
lvarn, were soon able to render materlial
argistance,

(To be ocoatinusd.)

HONEST WITH HIMBELF.

Little Frankie was forbidden to touch
the sowing-mechins, apd a9 he wae
gencrally a pretty obediest boy, bhis
mother, auntia gnd his auntis's friend
were muck surprised one afternoon to
flad the thread badly tangled and the
needlo broken. Frankie was, without
doubt, thy culprit, and@ ho wes called be-
fore tho family tribunal of justice.

* Frankie, did you touch the sowing-
machine ?* asked mamma, seversly.

* Yes, mamiua,” was the tremulous an-
swer. He was such a mite, 80 frall and
delicato, so utterly helpless 23 he stoofl
before us all with pa~ted lips and blg,
trightened eyes, our hearts went ont to
him in pity.

** Now, Frankie,” continued his mother,
“you know I said I would punish you
i{f you disobeyed me, and I shall have
to keep my promise.”

* Yes, mamma  came in a trembling
whisper. Surely the little fellow was
punished sufficlontly, and yet wWe roalized
+hat justice must be enforced.

It 15 a very long time since you for-
bade him to touch the manhino—perhaps
he forgo!.” suggested his aunt.

* And it he forgot, that would mako a
¢ifference, would it not *" I ventured to
suggest.

* Certainly,” answered his mother ;
**did you forget, Frankie ? 1 know my
boy will speak the truth.”

There was a pause, and in that pause
there was a struggle hetween right and
wrong; then came the answer with a
passionate cry, as though tho atruggle
were almost beyond hie puny strength :
“ Oh, mamma. mammz, i did remember
1 shan't make believe to myself '™

Brave boy! How often we children
of a larger growth lack the coumge of
belng bonest with ourselves.—New York
Observer.

TILLED THE BILL BXAOTLY.

An smusing story is told of a rebukc
administered to a hard bargainer, who
sent the foilowing advertisement to a
paper :

* A lady {n delicate health wishes to
meet with a uyseful companion. She
must be domestic, musical, an carly riser,
amiable, of good appearance, and have
so0me experience 10 nursing. A total
abstainer preferred. Comfortable home.
»n salary.”

A few days aftarward the advertiser
recelved by express a basket, tabelled .
* This side up, with care, perishabdble. -
Un opening It, she found a tabbj-cat
with g letter tied to fts tall. It ran
thus :

‘“Madam, in response to your adver-
tisement, I am happy to furnizh you
with 2 very useful companion, which soa
will find exactly suited to your require-
ments.  She {s domesuic, a good vocalist,
an early riser, posseages an amiable dis-
position, and fa considered handxsome.
Sho has had great exporienco as a nurso,
hz2ving brought up a large family. I
nced scarcely add that she is a total ab-
sta:ner. As salary Is no object to her,
she will zerve yon faithfully in relurn
for & comfortable home.”
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* Rejoice, I Bavo Found My Bheop.”
sr ‘'‘soreen’
Father in hoaven, haat thcu then tor-
sakon us?
Down showers the leafy prize, summer
had wob ,
loow llo our highest hopes,--haat thou
forgotten,

And bidden forcrer the fuce of thy
Son ?

l.ow moans the autinn wind, sobbing a

reqQulem,
Over the summer flowors, ¢ead in the
mould,
l.ow le the autumn leaves, dead in thelr
glory,
Of royalies’ crimsop, and purple, and
gold.
l.oow lle our broken hearts, Father In
heaven,—
Yot not for oursclves, but those others,
we pray.
l.oud ghrieks the storm-wind; oh, Fatber,
n mercy,

Come acek thy lost sheep, on the moun-
in astray.

tong have 1 called them, but they will

not hear me ;
Sougtit them through darkness, through

heat of the day
Yet they but mocked me, and turned
from my pleading,
And shall 1 go striving forever and
ayo ?

fow soughs tho autuma wind, with its

fatnt grieving,
Helpless we [le at the feet of thy Son,
of

)

WILLIAM WALLACL

Have you ever considored the national
heroev of the countries with whoae his-
tori~s you are familiar ? 1f s0, you must
Lave been struck by one fact. Higb or
tfow o rapk, crowned by success or
fallure, they were trus men sll, brave
«nd unseitlsh, to wliom their country’s
welfare was dearer than life itseit. Such
are the men a people dolight to honour.

it would be hard to find, in the world's
aLdals, a truer hero than Willlam Wal-
lace, the char.pfon of Scotland.

He lived in tho darkest period of Scct-
tish bigtory— the tfrne of Kaglish suprem-
acy. The Normanired nobility had been
led by sellsh ambition to allow or sup-
port the English clalms, but the people,
inspired by the most unconquoerable love
of freedom which ever animated human
breast, only needed a leader ageinst thoir
tyrant. They found ono in Willlam
Wallace, a man of genue birth, though
humble station

Even as a boy, be was siugularly strong
and brave. There are many stories of
bis wonderful prowess aguinst the Eng-
Iish. He offerced them but desuitory re-
gistanco until the murder of his be-
trothed wife, Marion Bradfute, by the
knglish eoldiers, from whom she bad
helpec him escape. Thereafter, his one
pussion was for his couniry. He or-
ganlzed the patriot forces and waged
guertlla war. HRHis success was & miracle
o! valour and pauriotism. After ihe
battle of Stirlltag, Scotland would have
been free had the nobles joined Wallace.
HBut this they refused (o do, and they
were very angry when, to further his
jatriotlc purposes, e assumed the titlo
of Guardlan or Governor of Scotland.

Bprang up fresh heroes {n hiy steps to
troad."”

In the words of a famous Scotchman :

* Hls very death 18 no victory over
him. He dies, indeed, but his work
livea, very truly ljves. It the
uniop with England bde, in fact, ono of
Beotland's cohlef blessings, we thank
Wallace withal that it was not the chlet
curse;” for it was duo to Wallace that
it was “a just, real unfon as of brother
with brother, not a false and mereoly
semblant one, as of alava and mastor."”

——

BALANOING ACOOUNTS.,

A thick-set, ugly-looking (fellow was
seated on & beach in the publlc park, and
scemed to be reading some writlng on n
sheet of paper which he beld in his hand.

**You seem to be much interested in
your writing,” 1 sald.

“Yes; I've been figuring my account
with Old Alcohol, to see how we stand.”
* And he comes out ahead, [ suppose.”

‘ Every time; and he has lled like
gixty.”

‘“*How did you come to have dealings
with him o the first place ?”

‘*‘I'hat's what I've been writing. You
see he promised to make a man of me,
but he made me a beast. Then he sald
he wonild brace me up, but he has made
me go staggering rouad and thea threw
me into the ditch. He said I must drink
to be socfal. Thea he made me quarrel
with my best frlends, and to be the
laughing-stock of my enemles. He gave
ma a black eye and a broken nose. Thon
I drank lor the good of my health. He
ruined the Jittle 1 had, and lert me ‘ sick

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THB GOSPEL BY MATTHEW,

LJ3SSON IV.—JANUARY 23.
THE " SATITUDES.
Matt. 5. 1-12, Memory verses, 3-10,

GOLDEN TEXT.

Y»s are the light of the world.—Matt.
b. 14,
OUTLINE,

1. Lowliness, v. 1-b.

2. Purity, v. 6-8.

3. Endurance, v. 9-12,
‘Time.~—Early summer of A.D, 28, prob-
ably.

Price.—Probably the “Horns of Hattin,”
an eminence seven miles from Caper-
naum, at the head of the valley leading
down to the Sea of Galllee.

HOME READINGS.

M. The Beatitudes.—Matt, 5. 1-12,

‘Tu. A guiding light.—Matt. 5. 13-20.

W. Perfection of love.—Matt. 5. 38-48,
'1'h, Blessings {n disguise.—Luke 6. 20-28.
1. Blessing of obedience.—Psalm 119.
1-16.

S. RMotlve for love.—1 John 4. 4-12.

Su. Walkiag in light.—1 John 2, 1-11.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Lowllness, v. 1-5.
\Where did Jesus go to teach ?

Must they go down 'o the guales Aog "
eternity, “ Pure by impure is not scen.” as a dos. . What two classes composed his au-

Wrecked by tholr wilfulness, 1ost, and v Of course. dlenco ?
undone ? . and they thought his aim was to wmake * He said he would warm me up; and By what title do we call this discourse ?
' nimself king. I was soon necarly frozen to Jesta. He Who are heirs ot the kingdom of

Brown are the autumn ieaves, frozen heaven ?
thelr earth-bed ; l What Dblessedness s In store for

Pure white-winged angels come flutter- ! mourners ?

ing dowp, Who are promised possession of the

earth ?

And spread o'er the tired earth o downy
«+hite cov'ring,

While siience hbroods softly o’er mea-
dow and town.

And, hark ! From afar comes ths music
of church-bells,
All rioging the gladness that Chnist-
mastide briugs,
\hen, to! 'tis a footstap,—&a volce long
famtiliar,
Ouce more through our halls in sweet
mejody rings.

And there stands our Jost one, and tells
how he wandered,
O'er all the wide earti:, ihrough those
lopg dreary days, :
Seeklng adventure, by day and by star-
shine,
Forgetful of mother—or God's holy |
ways.

But once, when the snow, ltke a mantle
of diamonds,

Spread o'er the tired earth, ‘neath the !

moon’s silver lght,

There rang through the dim woods, from
some fac-off steeple,

A peal! from the joy-bells that hail

Christmas night ;
In the battle of Falkirk he was de-
feated by the English, greatly superior
in numbers, and magnificently equipped
with archers and slingers. He then re-
signed the offlce of Guardian, acd re-
tired trom public life.

Betrayed to the English hy his false
friend, Sir John Monteith, he was ac-
cused of being a traitor to the Eaglish
king. He made spirited answer :

“To Edward I cannot be a traitor, for
I owe him no allegiance: he is not my
sovereign; he never received my homage;
and, while life Is in this persecuted body,
he never shall recelve it. . . . I re-
pent me of my sins, but it {s not of
Eaward of England that I ghall asit
pardon.”

The justice of this plea was ignored.
Crowned with a laurel wreath in mockery
of his pretended assumption of royal
power, he was dragged on a burdle to a
gallows of unusual height, and there
i hung, drawn snd quartered. The parts
of his body were cxposed :n four chief
citles of Scotland, “as a warning to all
ltke ovil doers,” said the English.

Thus perished William Wallace, as true
. & patriot, brave a soldler, nnd skilful a
general as ever Mived. A private gentle-
man, he led Scotland’s armies, and, as
Guardian, exereised royal power, as he
afterwards resjgped it, for his country's
good: he died as he had lived, without
| having compromised Scotland's {ndepend-
| ence by word or uct.

A natlonal hero, he died a shameful
death, and his cause seemed lost. But
Tost it twas not.

“From Wsallace-blood,

And swift oer his bheart comes the
warmth of the fire-light,
And mother and rest in the home far
away,
In the small, quiet nook, where he sat
in his childhood,
And heand the sweet tale of the glad
Christmas Day.

He rests not, he stays not, but follows
the vision,
That leads to where hearts still beat
tender and true ;
‘Til} ome rests in his arms, whlle he
murmurs, ** My darling,
I've come back to Godg,
mother and you.”

to home,

And the glad Christmas chimes te)l a
wonderfu) story,
0Ot a sweet {nfant King, who came
down from the sky.
To scek his lost people through storm
and through darkness,
That they, though they roamed, might
not s1fler and dfe.

He sought tilt he found them. o'er paths
choked with oriars,
Then dled as a mansom, that they
might go free ;
And the sweet Christmas chimes tell the
wonderful astery,
While we iz thanksgising bend humbly
our Knee.
Bobcaygeon, Ont.

Ot the thirty-elght Sultans who have

ruled tha Ottoman Empiro since the con-

llke precious

THE S8EEMOR OX THE MOUNT,

said he would steadv my nerves; but in-
stead he gave me delfrium tremens. He
said he would give me great strength;
and he made me helpless.”

“‘To be sure.”

*“He promised mo courage”
“ Then what followed 7"
*“Then he made me a coward, for I
beat my sick wife and kicked my iittle
child. He said he would brighten my
wits; but instead he made me act Hke a
fool, and talk like an idiot. He pro-
mised to make a gentleman of me; but he
made me & tramp.”

By using the eleciric spark an ex-
posure of less than .000001 of a second is
required to meke a picture.  Illustra-
ticns of some of the most delicate na-
tural phenomena are secured by this
method. That is a dolicate art, indeed,
which registers with equal fidelity the
unfolding of a morning glory or the
~ollapse of a soap-bubble.

Business shrewdness and financial
abllity are unfortunately not confined to
the beiter classes of merchants. At a
recent meeting of the Liquor League of
Ohjo, one of the officers remarked that
after 2 man was grown and temperance
habits formed he seldom changed; and
be thevefore drew the conclusion that for
the success of the liguor business mis-
siopary work must be done among boys.
* Nickels expended in treats to the young
now will return {n dollars after the ap-
potite has been formed.” Even the

2 Purity, v. 6-8.
What hunger is a source of blessing ?
Why is mercy commensad 7
3. Endurance, v. 9-12,
What condition of new family velations
is nmamed ?
When should persecution bs a source
of Joy?

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.
Where in this lesson are we taught—
1. The blessedness of a holy character ?

2. The profitablepess of an upright life?
8. The duty of settinz a right exampie ¢

Infernational S. S. %$
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