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THE VICTIMS OF THE ARCTIO
OCEAN.

The Jeannette—a name that will never
be forgotten while history records the
deeds of brave men—sailed from San
Francisco on July Sth, 1879, with a crew
of thirty-three men, all told. Aoout the
cng of September the party had really
entered upon the dangers and dififculties
of arctic exploration. They wero in the
miyst of great fields of {ce, which drifted
With the varying winds and currents,
£o0 that, although the ship was itself
Ingetive, it was carried over great
digtances.

In January, hewever, the ehip
SPrang a leak, and all hands wera
kept busy at the pumps to keep
the Wwater down, and for eighteen
mopths the pumps never ceased
working At last. however, the
fight could be kept up no longer
On June 13th, the Jeannette sank,
anq the crew were left encamped
Upon the ice, and no other hope of
Feturn than that which their three
boats afforded.

Thus left almost destitute, Com-
mander DeLong had no o*her course
opent to him than to retreat.

They were in the midst of a sea,
indeeq, but it was a sea of solid ice;
and for weeks the boats 4id not
touch water, except for a short fer-
riage here and there, where a break
in the jce left a narrow slfp of open
Sea.  The boats were placed upon
rudely-bullt sleds and for fifty-
three weary days the resolute men
dragged them over the ice.

Some days they would make a
mijle, on others scarccly more than
balf that distarce. Great hillocks
of jce were to be surmounted and
cracks to be crossed, nearly every
one of tonese belng so wide that the
sleds had to be let down into them
and then hauled up on the other
side.

Nor were tuese the only hardships
the retreating band had to en-
counter. The cold was intense, as
may be Ilmagincd. Short rativus
and their fearful labour had re-
duccd the strength of the men, so
that one-Quarter of the whole party
had to be carried heipless on sleds;
wbile almost all were suffering
efther from frost-bite or from the
effects of the ice upon their eyes.

At Jast the retreating company
reached comparatively open water.
The boats were launched, and the
party set satl for what they hoped
would be a milder climzte and a
more hospitable shore.

Now, however, the perils by which
they had been beset were Increased.
The cold was still as great as that
which they had previously en-
coulitered, and it made itsel! more
intensely felt now that the men were
confined within the lmits of small
boats, and deprive@ of the active
exercises which alone had kept the
warmth in their bodies. The food
supply was running so short that
but scanty fare could be allowed,
and the dauger of drowning was
added to that of perishing by cold
und hupger,

For a few days all went fairly
well, but Quring a gale that arose in
the night, the boats became separated,
and in the moming the company on
board the whale-boat scanned the dreary
waterg in vain for the salls of the boats
manned by the crews of Commander
DeLlong and Licutenant Chipp. En-
gineer Melville’s boat touched land on
the delta of the Lena—a river which,
flowing northward through Siberia, dis-
charges Itself into the arctic seas. IHere
the boat’s crew met with hospitable
trecatment by the natives of those bleak
and barren shores, and were all saved.

Not so. however, the occupants ¢! the
two cutters.  Licutenant Chipp’s boat
bas not 8ince been heard of, It was a
smaller boat than either of the others;
and though commanded by a young ofl-
cer who enjoyed in an anusual degree
the confidence and love of his men, it is

The sad story of the fate of Delong '

and his companlons was told several
months later, by two seamen, named

y Noros and Ninderman, both of whom

had gerved on board the St. Mary's
school-ship,

On September 13th, Captain DeLong's
boat, although its mast had been carrled
away, got within two miles of the
Siberian coast, when {t struck ground,

; and the captaln ordercd the men to get

into the water, %0 as to lighten the load,
and tow the boat ashore. Only balf of

IR
o

saw again untll, nearly six months Iater,
Mr. Melvilio found their dead bodies.
“The Capftaln,” says Noros, * read
divine servico beforoe we loft. All the
men shook hands with us; and Collins,
28 i knowing that thelr doom was
sealed, sald simply, ‘ Noros, when you
get to New York remember me.’

| molancholy story of arctic peril.

They

sult of bis search was told briefly in a
despatch, dated March 24th, and recefved
in New York on May 6th : ** I have found
Delong and his party—all dead,”

Thue ends tho first chapter of 'trl;’!s

[
1ast chapter may nover bo told, and the
fate of Licutenant Chipp and his crew

seemed to have lost hope, but, as we left, | nover revealed.

they gave us threo cheers. That was
the last we saw of them.”
Wholly without food—for the supply

they had saved frem the boat was ex-

CAUGHT IN THE ICE

. the distance, bowever, had been tra-

versed when it was found to be impos-
sible to bring the boat nearer, and so
they coliected the food, arms, ammuni-
tlon, and papers, and waded ashore.
Having rested for two days, the party
started southward, each man carrying
heavy burdens, though all but the most
important articles had beep abandoned.
In the first ten days’ march, the travel-
lers made no more than twenty miles, so
difficult was the country; but during
those days they enjoyed the Juxury of a
meal of deer's flesh, which, but for the
crippled condition of several of the men,
would have put new life into the party.
Then Captain Delong determined to
send Ninderman and Noros ahead. for
they were in better condition than any
others of the party: and wWhen they left

hausted, and the fresh meat which had
been procured was soon consumed—the
two brave scamen pushed on.  They
supported life by chewing their leather
mocecasing and breeches; and after a few
days they came upon two deserted huts,
in which they found some mouldy fish.
which they ate with relish.  Here in
these huts they rested for three days,

A BTAMPEDE.

Do you know what a stampedo i87?
Out on the Western plains, whora
there are great droves of cattlo, the
cattlemen watch constantly lest tho
cattle should bo frightened, for it
they are frightened thoy begin to
run and plunge and jump, and can-
not be controlled, that {8 what a
stampede {a.

Out 1n the great pralries, whero
these cattle range and feed, thero
are few fences, mules and mliles of
the prairie land 18 unfenced. The
cattle travel slowly, the cowbdoys
watch them so that they may got
scatter and stray away. \When
night comes, the cattle rest. The
cowboys, as the twilight deepens,
and the stars come on¢ by one Intc
the sky, ride their horses outside
the drove and begin to siug. The
catile stop to listen, first one, ihen
a group, then another group, and at
last all the drove stand still. Then
the cowboys drop their volces a lit-
tie. riding moro slowly round the
drove. Now a steer drops on to
the soft turf to sleep, then another,
then anoiher. The volces became
softer and softer, and at last all the
drove are lying down ready for
sleep. This fs a critiral moment.
It you have watched your mamma
rocking the baby to sleep, you have
seen how careful she is that no
sound should be made to rouse the
baby. She knows that if sho is
roused it &'}l be much harder to
got her asleep again.  So tho cow-
boys know that {f an unusual sound
were made now it would he hours
before the cattle could bo stilled
again. They ride slowly and very
carefully, and they sing low, sweet
songs, ltke lullables, and the great
herd are at last asleep. All nigat
the cowbuys ride and sing softly

A stampede on the plains means
that some of the cattlo will be
Alled, and that when they are con-
trolled it will be days before they
are really quiet agaln.

The other day there was a horse
gale in New York, and somebody
touched a horse with a2 whip and
frightened him. Ho was tled in &
string with scveral other horses,
and hls plungicg aod Jumplag
frightened them, they in turn
frightened a string of other horses
and there was danger for a walle

Animals, most of them, bave
nerves and can be frightened, and
that is why we zhould treat tham
carefully.

PRIMITIVE MBTHOLRE IN WEST-
MINSTER COLLEGE HALL.
Not far from the Jerusilem
Chamber §s tho Collego Hall. Ttis
lofty room, of noble pruportions,

) was the refectory of the abbot's house,
+and now {8 uted as a dining-room for
 the boys at Westminster School.
« a famous old school, supported by the
 funds of the Abbey, and directed by the

Thisss

officers connected with that institution.
The massive tables which are raoged
about the room, and from which the boys
still cat, aro made of heavy chestnut

when a native found them ; but they  planhs takep out of the Spanish Armade,

were unable to make him understand
that they had left cleven starving com-
rades bebind.

At length the governor of the province,
who lived at a town calied Bulun, ar-
rived~but he did not understand their
sign language, and 50 he sent no aid.

He cared for the two seamen, however.
and sent them to Bulun, and there it was
that they fell in with Engincer Melviile,

not probable that ho was able io bring , on thelr perilous mission tbey bade a | whose boat’s crew were by this tme in

his crow to 2 place of safety,-cven though | sad farewell to a gallant, yet almost | safety.

30-succeeded In making the land.

Melville at once started out in

helpless band of men, whom no one ever - search of the ill-fated crew, and the re-

1and two of them stll show decp dents
; made tn them by English canncn-balla,
i It was only under the management of
. Dean Buckland, who dled as lately as
1 1856, that a stove was put into this hall
s to heat it Up to that time the primitive
1 method which had been in voguoe for ren-
y turies was adhered to, and the smoko
1 from a huge open hrazler, which stood
1 In the centre of the room, curled up

among the rafters and found its wsy, if
it could, out throush an opeaing in the
Toof.
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PLEASANT HOURS,

The Naughty Littlo Girl.
DY BAMURL MINTAUN IEoh.

8he s homely, she I8 tricky,
Anag, I''ln greatly grieved to tell,

Her huanda are always sticky
\With a chocolate cara:nel

ller dolly’s battered fentures
Bpeak of many a frantic hurl,

8he's the terror of her teachers—
That naughty little girlk

8he can whoop 1tke a Comanche,

You can hear her round the squaro ;
Further, like an Indian sho

Often creeps and pulls my halr ;
And ghe steals into my study,

And she turns my books a-whirl ;
And her boots are always muddy —

Thut naughty Iittle girl.

She dotes upon bananas,

And she gmears them on my knees ;
Sho peppers my Havanas,

Anad delights to hear me snecze ;
Yet—why, I can‘t. discover—

Spite of every tangled curl,
She a darling, and I love her—

That naughty lttle girl?
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. Withrow, D.D., Editor.
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“SADDLE, SLED AND SNOWSHOE
ON THE SASKATCHEWAN"—TALES
OF THE DIFFICULTIES THAT
BESET THE N.W. PiONEER-

**Saddle, Sled and Snowshoe, Pioncer-
ing on the Saskatchewan in the Sixties,”
Is a Yook of whith John McDougall is
the autbor, and William Briggs, To-
ronto, the publisher. It may be sald at
once that it is a most fasrinating book.
There is ever an additional fascination
about 2 story in which the men and
scenes are old friends. We have grown
famillar with them and taken a deeper
interest In their deeds in the construc-
tlon of a story than if we never met or
read of them before. It goes without
gaylng that few boys have read * Forest,
Lake, and Prairie,” who will not welcome
the continuation of the adventures of
the author in * Saddle, Sled and Snow-
shoe.”  The latter takes up the story
where it was left on the last page of
the former, and the first few pages con-
tain a graphic account of a journey from
Fort Edmonton with the dog trains.

*Eight trains of the picturesque dog
teams, thefr sleds loaded with passen-
gers, driven and guided by the runners,
set out from the fort on the second day
of January.

*“ There bolng no snow. we had to fol-
low the windings of the river . . It
was late in the day when we got away,
but dboth men and dogs were fresh, so we
made good time and eamped for the
night some twenty-five mtles from the
for. Chmbing the first bank, we pulled

into a clump of spruce, and soon the )

waning light of day gave place to the
bhright glare of our large camp fire.
Frozen ground and a {ew spruce boughs
were beneath us, and the twinkling stars
overhead.”

The evening by the fire. with the
storles and pemmican and tea for sup-
per, Is pleasantly described. For the
night : * The great flre burns down, the
st » o dtter through the crisp; frosty alr,
the aurora dances over our heads and
flashes iu brilliant colours aboul our

' camp, tho trees and the lce crack with

the intenze cold, but wo sleep on until
P between 1 and 2, when we arve again
astir Our huge flre once more flings
| its glare away out through the surround-
ting trees and into tho cold night. A
hot cup of tea, & small chunk of pemmi-
can, a short prayer, and, hitching up our
dogs, tying up our sled loads and wrap-
ping up our passengers, we are away
once more on the fco of this great in-
land river. The yelp of a dog as the
sharp whip touches him I8 answered
from either forest-clad bank by numbers
of coyotes and wolves, but, regnrdless of
these, ‘Marse' Is the word, and on we
run, making fast time.”

What healthy boy would not enjoy
this, and feel & glow of pride in the fast
time made, when the result wvas 120
miles in less than two days™ ?

Later on, cager o get the letters from
home, which he had passed inexorably
closed from his cager anxiety to possess
them by the offlcia) s2al of her Majesty's
mail, he takes his first trip alone across
the prafrie with his faithful dogs, and
we are Introduced to Draffan, the leader
of the team, “a fire, blg black follow,
whose sleek coat had given him his
name, ‘fine cloth,’ and the three others,
‘noble fellows,” that made up the team
which did thefr hundred mfiles in one
day on that important journecy.

The book {8 full of adventures, of
travel, of all sorts of Interesting ex-
periences with both white men and red
men, {n the saddle, on the great river,
both in the flood-time of spring and when
lie-b und in winter, of adventures with
his dogs, when he controlled them, and
again when they in turn controlled thelr
master’'s movements. Stories of the
Indian chiefs, the grandly courageous old
Maslikepetoon, and the author’s friend,
Kakake, council meetings, Indian rites
and cerecmontes, and the exciting buffalo
hunts-- all find a place {n the every-day
life of the ploncering in that great
northern Jand. The book is more than
a story of adventure to delight the boy
readers of to-day. It is a faithful plc-
ture of a past, never to return, a valu-
able record of days that are historic now,
the testimony of an eye-witness, tho re-
nort of one who shared in scenes never
to be repeated, because the settlement
of the country, the clivilization of the In-
dian, and the exterminating of the
buffalo, has changed the whole condition
and framework of the life upon the great
Inland river, and a new order of taings
has taken their place.

* Saddle, Sled and Snowshoe is very
well iliustrated, the drawings are good
and the scenes represented those which
will attract most interest and appeal to
the boy who loves stories of travel and
adventure and rouse a desire to possess
the book.—Globe.

A MONEEY BRIDGE,

‘There is a funny story in one of C. H.
Holder's books on natural history, in
which he describes a living bridge across
one of the little streams which empty
into the river Amazon. He had fallen
asleep in his chair on the vessel's deck,
but was awakened by a violent blow on
his face. Looking up, he saw, in the
dim light of early morn, what appeared
like a gigantic rope suspended from the
trees and moving away into the gloom.
He continues:

** As morning was approaching I could
soon observe their every motion. Their
plan was to have three or four of the
strongest and stoutest monkeys at the
end, just as you have these firmn granite
pillars bere. These fellows grasped the
bracches of the palm with feet, tails,
and hands, then two others grasped them
in the same way, and lowered themselves
down, receiving in a similar manner
several more, and they in turn others,
until {inally a rope or swinging column
of monkeys hung from the branch,

** Others now attached themselves hero
| and there, until they were perhaps three

, or even four feet deep, and the column

thirty feet long. It then hung against
the trunk of the tree, but as it became
complete, the last monkey, that was held
by the others and had his arms free,
began to push against the tree, and so
moved tiie living rope a little. Another
push was followed by others, until the
column began to swing with a long
' sweep, and it was during ono of these
! movements that I had been struck.
* But the monkeys apparently knew
{ what they were doing, and seemed to
i rely cntirely on the end one who did all
the pushing; and every time they gained
& lttle, the pendulum swinging farther
| and further over the water, until finally
it went so near a branch on the other
stde that the leader grasped it, and the
- bridge was completed.
+ " That this was eminently satistaclory
; Was evident from the cbattering that
‘ came all along the line; but thera was
, 2o unduoe.heste, and ‘as soon-as-the.end:

monkey had obtained a good hold, two
others from tho other side crossed very
quickly, and then placed themselves by
him to help securo the hold.

*“Then the word wasg evidently given
that tho bridge wes open, for over rushed
a chattering, screaming troop—somo on
all fours, others standing upright, wav-
ing thelr tails, while the mothers carried
the litile ones—all in a hurry now to
get over and relleve the bridge.

“ A very anclent-looking monkey was
the last to cross, and he picked his way
over in such a deliberate manuer that I
laughed aloud, whereupon ensued a curl-
ous scene. The old fellow nearly lost
hig balance, for the monkeys at the end
released thelr hold, and the entire bridge
swung over. ‘Tho moment it cleared
the water, cach monkey scemed to re-
leage his grasp. dropping here and there,
and scampering oft among tho tree-tops,
with loud chatterings and cries of rage
and fear. What they would have done
ff 1 had alarmed them before, I hardly
know, but some probably would have
gone overboard.”

A NEW BOY AT SOHOOL IN OHINA.
Every one knows tho absurd character
—to Occidentals—of Chinese formal con-
versation, but every fresh account of a
first {nterview with a Chinaman with
whom etiquette must be observed is a
new entertalnment. A gentleman who
was for & long time at the head of a
school in China, which was patronized
by Chinese, has contributed to an ex-
change an account of the usnal Interview
which took place between him and the
father of a boy brought to the school.

The Chinese gentleman is escorted to
the reception-room, and both he and the
teacher shake’thelr own hands and bow
profoundly. Then the teacher asks:

*\What {s your honourable rame ?”

“My mean, Insignificant name fis
Wong."

Tea and a water-pipe are sent for, and
the teacher says, “ Please use tea.” The
Chinaman sips and puffs for a quarter
of an hour before he says to the teacher:

“\What is your honourable name 7"

“My mean, insignificant name 138 Pott.”

“\What is your honourable kingdom ?” |

*The small, petty district from which
I come {s the United States of America.”
This comes hard, but etiquette requires
the teacher to say it.

‘“‘How many little stems have you
sprouted 2 This means, “ How old are
)-Ou ?!'

‘1 have vainly spent thirty years.”

‘Is the honourable and great man of
the housechold living ?’ He is asking
after the teacher's father.

** The old man is well.”

“How many preclous little ones have
you ?* .

‘1 have two little dogs.”
the teacher’s own children.

‘ How many children have you in your
illustrious institution ?”

Y have a hundred little brothers.”

Then the Chinaman comes to business.
‘ Venerable master,” he says, “I have
brought my little dog here, and worship-
fully entrust him to your charge.”

The little fellow, who has been stand-
ing in the corner of the room, comes for-
ward at this, kaneels before the teacher,
puts his hands on the floor and knocks
his head against it. The teacher raises
him up and sends him off to school.
while arrangements are made for his
slee¢ping-room, and so forth. At last the
Chinese gentleman rises to take his
leave.

“I have tormented you exceedingly
to-day,” he says.

* Oh, no, I have dishonoured you !”

A3 he goes toward the door he keeps
saying, “1 am gore ;I am gone” And
etiquette requires the teacher to repeat,
as long as he is in hearing, ** Go slowly,
o slowly.”

These are

BE YE ALSO READY.

A few months ago, at the request of
an aged man, I went to sce a little girl
Wwho lay at the point of death. Though
her suffering was very great. she was
perfectly happy, and delizhted to look
forward to the time when the Lord Jesus
would call her to himself.

*Yes, mother,” she would gay, I shall
soon go to Jesus; but you and father
must come too: you have only to love
the Lord Jesus Christ, and then you will
meet me in heaven.”

Shortly before her death, the little one
raised her hand. and counting her thin
fingers, sald, “ One, two, three, four, five
~in about five minutes I think I shall
be with Jesug.”

She lay quite still for a few minutes,
and then Joyfully exclaimed, *Oh,
mother, Jesus has opened the gates of
"heaven for me, and his angels are-beck-
oning mo to come'!” And thus, without
.3 sign of fear, the littlp child entered the

presence <t 'the ‘Saviour sho-loved.so well,

Reader, kow would it bo with you it
you had only flve minutes to live ?
Should you, like this little girl, long to
bo with Jesus, or would you say, “I am
vot ready to die ! Do not, I beseech
you, put oft your soul's salvation any
longer, but come to the Saviour just as
you are, knowing he {8 walting to re-
celve you. “God so loved the world,
that he gave his only begotten Son, that
whosoever belloveth in himn should not
verish, but have everlasting life.”—John
3. 16

A REAX, SAVIOUR.

Is Christ a reality to you ? Do you
look on him as a personal Friend ? or is
he only one known by report—a stranger
s0 far as you are concerned ? Let me
tell you an anccdote whichwill fllustrate
wha* I mean. By tbe bedside of a dylng
gir! in one of our London hospltals sat 2
gentleman who had come to speak to her
of Jesus, After a few moments’ conver-
sation, he soon discovered that she had
known him longer than he had himself :
and instead of helping the sufferer, she
taught him lessons never to be forgotten
throughout the remalnder of hils Nle.

Scarcely knowing what to say, he
asked : *“ Do you not feel very lonely in
this ward all by yourself 2

*Oh, no,” the girl replled. “It is
sweet to have him all by one’s self; he's
so real to me !” Then came the ques-
tion : “ Isn’t he to you ?"

“1 cannot say he is,'” answered her
visitor; * for I know him not as you do.
He Is my Savlour, but we ars only on
‘visiting terms,’ and you and he seem
to be on ‘speakiug terms® all tho day
long.”

Just so, mapy of God's people are half
afrald of thelr Father irn heaven, and
fail to have that freedom of love in his
presence which he longs for. ‘There arc
degrees of intimacy between the Chris-
tian and Christ. Some have galned
wondrous glimpses into the depths of his
heart, and after a life-long intercourse
with Jesus, have learned to know and
love hig will,

A Life of Liberty.
BY ANNA L. WARING.

Rriers beset my every path,
Which call for patient care;
‘There is a cross in every lot,
An earnest need for prayer ;
But a lowly heart that leans on thee
Is happy everywhere, -

In service which thy love appoints
There are no bonds for me ;

My secret heart Is taught * the truth”
That makes thy children *free” ;

A life of self-renouncing love
Is a life of Nberty.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
NOVEMBER 8, 1896.

Watchfulness.—Romans 14. 12.
“ Arm me with jealous care.”—Hymn
130, verse 3, Epworth League Hymnal.

The Apostlie Paul insists upon dlli-
gence in the work of personal salvation,
from the fact that the season of life will
soon be gone, and that therefore we
should be up and doing, not like a person
who is asleep, but rather like one who
is wide-awake, beezuse it is only such a
one that can work and toil. Time is
passing away, the sands in the glass of
time will coon be run out, hence alil
kinds of wickedness, here called ** works
of darkness,” should be put away.

Hymn 130, verses 3 and 4.

Commit these verses to memory. They
are gppropriate to the lesson. The
author of the hymn. Rev. Charles Wes-
ley, prays for divine care. “ Arm me
with jealous cars.” Unless we are con-
stantly on the watch-tower, we will be
almost sure to be taken captive by the
cnemy of souls. The fourth verse is of
the same import, “ Help me to watch
and pray, and on thyself rely !

IWe are apt to rely upon ourselves, or
upon the arm of some friend, and when-
ever we do so we lose strength, and
bring ourselves into condemnation. We
snould ‘““cast all cvur care upon God.”
He caretk for us. Parents are not more
careful about their little ones than our
heavenly Father is concerning his chil-
dren.

SNCOURAGING EXAMPLES,

The Bible abounds with the names of
those who have put their trust in him,
who never slumbereth nor sleepeth.
Think of Joseph, Obadieh, Josiah, Daniel,
Timothy, and.many others, who-lived by
fajth, and ia every season of temptation
and trial received the atd which was so
:requisite, Our- keavenly Father is the
-same- 88 he- ever was.  “ He ‘Is the

Jehovah, and ‘he-changeti not” .
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Comeo to Jesus.
BY MATTIE J. MILLER,

Are you * weary and heavy laden*—
With tho cares of life opprest ?
Come to Jesus—hear his promise :
“And 1 wll]l give you rest.”
Are you sick, and poor, forsaken
By those you thought your friend 2
Come to him whoso tender mercy
1Vill sustain you to the end.

Are you sorely tried, and tempted ?
80 our Saviour, too, was tried ;
Come to him, for grace sufficient
For your needs he will provide.
Are you wearied of tho pleasure,
Which the world alone can give ?
Glve your heart to him, belloving
Jesus dled that you might live.

Are you heaping up earih’s treusures,
With no treasure laid in heaven ?
Turn to Jesus, humbly pleading,
And your sing shall be forgiven,
Are you giving to the needy ?
Are you lending to the Lord ?
He will pay you double measure—
A crown of glory for reward.

Has your wuay grown dark and dreary.
Down the road where sorrows meet 2
Ask of Jesus, he will brighten
Up the pataway for your fect.
Are you “ weary with well-doing 2"
His gentle words—have you forgot 7
“Be not weary; in due season
You shall reap if you faint not.”

Are you training up your children
In the way that they should go ?
Bring them early to the fountains
Where the streams of mercy flow ;
Have them learn the first commandment,
Impress the promise therein given ;
Oh, parents, ask for God's assistance
To train your children up for hecaveu.

Do you fear to walk alone the “ valley
Of the shadow'—~we call “ death ?”
Lean on Jesus; he will lead you
Where there is no pain nor death,
Are you weeping for your loved ones
Who the sleep of death have slept 7
We are told our loving “ Jesus
At the grave of Lazarus wept,”

Are you blind, or lame, or stricken
With the age of three-score years ?
Lean on Christ, he'll guide your footsteps

Up beyond this vale of tears.
Christian pllgrim, are you weary

Waiting for your promised rest?
Trust your Saviour, still believing

God does all things for the best.

Have you kelped to send the Gospel
To those distant heathen lands ?
Send, and tell them of a Saviour,
Thus obey his own commands.
Come to Jesus, all ye people,
Sound his name from pole to pole !
Until earth’s remotest nation
Shall be gathered to his fold.

All who seek shail find a Saviour,
His loving words have told us so ;
“Though your sins may be as scarlet, -
Yet I will make them white as snow.”
Come, secure your souls' salvation,
Christ, your Saviour, bids you “come,”
Shout his praises, hallelujal !
Glory be to God,—I've come !

A BOY WHO RECOMMENDED
HIMSELFE-

John Brent was trimming his hedge,
and the ““snip, snip” of the shears was
a pleasing sound to his ears. In the
rear of him. stretched a wide, smoothly
Kept lawn, in the centre of which stood
his restdence, 2 bandsome, massive,
modern structure, which had cost him
not less than ninety thousand dollars.

The owner of it was the man who, in
shabby attire, was trimming his hedge.
« A close, stingy old skinflint, I'll war-
rant,” some boy is ready to say.

No, he wasn’t. He trimmed his own
hedge for recrecation, as he was a man
of scdentary habits. His shabby clothes
were his working clothes, while those
which he wore on other occasions were
both neat and expensive; indeed, he was
very particular, even about his dress.

Instead of being stingy, he was ex-
cecdingly lberal. He twas always con-
tributing to benevolent enterprises and
nelping deserving people, often when
they had not asked his help.

Just beyond the hedge was a public
sldewalk opposite to where he was at
work, he on one side of the hedge, and
they on the other.

“Haillo, Fred! That's & véry hand-
some tennls racquet,’”” one of tkem said.
*You paid about sever dollars for it,
didn't you "

* Only six, Charife,” was the reply.

_“Your cld one is-ir prime order yot.
What will you take for it 2” ’

“1 sold it to Willife Robbing for ono
dollar and a half,” replied Fred.

“\Well, now, that was sjlly,” declared
Charlie “1'd have glven you threo
dcllars for it.”

* You are too late,” replied Fred. *1
have promised 1t to Willle."

“Q, you only promised it t¢ him, ch ?
And he's simply promised te pay for it,
I suppose? I'll givoe you three dollars
cash for it.”

“1 can't do it, Charlle.”

“You can {f you want to. A dollar
and a half more isn't to be sneezed at.”

“ 0f courso not,” admitted Fred; “and
I'd ke to have it, only I promised tho
racquet to Willle.”

* But you are not bound to keep your
promise. You are at liberty to takeo
more for it. ‘Tell him that I offered
you another time as much, and that will
eettle it.”

*No, Charlie,” gravely replled the
other boy: * that will not gettle it, nefther
with Willie nor with me. I cannot dis-
appoint him. A bargain is a bargain.
The racquet {s his, even if it hasn’t been
delivered.”

* 0, let him have {t,” retorted Charlte,
angrily. * You are too particular.”

John Brent overheard the conversation.
and he stepped to a gap in the hedge in
order to get a look at the boy who had
stich a high regard for his word.

“The lad has a good fzce, and is made
of the right sort of stuff,” was tho mil-
Hounaire's mental comment. * He places
& proper value upon his integrity, and
he will succeed in business because he
iR partieular.”

The next day, while he was again
werking on his hedge, John Brent over-
heard anotker conversation. Fred Fen-
ton again took part in it

* Fred, let us go over to the circus lot,”
the other toy faid. * The men arc put-
ting up the tents.”

** No, Joe; I'd rather not,” Fred sald.

“ But “.hy m

“On account of the profanity. One
rever hears wanything good in such
places, and I would advise you not to go.
My mother would not want me to go.”

* Did she say you sbouldn’t 2"

**No, Joe.”
“Then let us go.
obeving her orders.”

“ But 1 will be disobeying her wishes,”
Insisted Fred. * No, I'll not go.”

“That is another good point in that
boy,” thought John Brent. * A boy who
respects his mother’s wishes very rarely
goes wrong."”

Two months later John Brent adver-
tised for a clerk in his factory, and there
were at least a dozen applicants.

“1 can simply take your names and
residences this morning,” he said. *“1'll
make inquiries about you, and notify the
one whom I conclude to select.

Three of the boys gavo their names
and residences.

“What 1s your name ?” he agked, as ho
glanced at the fourth boy.

“Fred Fenton, sir,”” was the reply.

John Brent remembered the name and
the boy. He looked at him keenly, a
pleased smile crossing his face,

“You can stay,” he safd. *I've been
suited sooner than I expected to be” he
added, looking at the other boys and
dismjssing tbem with a wave of his
hand.

“Why did you take me ?" asked Fred,
in surprise. * Why were inquiries not
necessary in my case? You do not
know me.”

*1 know you better than you think I
do,” John Brent said, with a significant
smile.

“But I offered you no recommenda-
tions,” suggested Fred.

“ My boy, it wasn’t necessary,” replied
Jobn Brent. *1 overheard you recom-
mend yourself,” and as he felt disposed
to enlighten Fred, he told him about the
two conversations he had overheard.

Now, boys, this i8 a true story, and
there is a moral to it. You are more
frequently observed and heard and over-
heard than you are awar™® of. Your
elders have a habit of making an esti-
mate of your mental and moral worth.—
Golden Days.

You will not be dis-

THE TRADES OF ANIMAILS.

Bees are geometricians. Their cells
are so comstructed =as, with the least

sized spaces and lecast possible losa of
interstice, So, also, is the ant-lion,
His funnel-shaped trap is exactly correect
in {ts conformation, as if it had been
made by the most skilful artist of our
species with the ald of the best instru-
ments. The mole IS a meteorologist.
‘e bird called the nine-killer is an
arithmetician, so, also, is the crow, the
wild turkey, and some other birds. The
torpedo, the ray, and the electric ecel are
electricians. The nautilus is a naviga-
tor. He raises and lowers his sall, casts

bLirds are musicians. The beaver {s an
archltect, builder, and woodcutter—ho
cuts down trees, and crects houses and
dams, The marmot {s a civil engincer;
ho not only bullds honses, but constructs
aqueducts nnd drains to keep them dry.

‘The white ants malntain n regular army
of scldiers. Tho East Indla ants aro
horticulturista; they raiso mushrooms,
upon which they feed thelr young.

Wasps make paper. Caterpillars are
slik spinners. Tho birg, P’locous textor,
is a weaver; ho weaves o web to make
his nest. Tho primia i3 a tallor; he
sows the leaves together to make his
nest.  The squirrel is a ferryman; with
a chip or pleco of bark for a boat, and
bis tail for a sail, ho crosses a streani.
Dogs, wolves, jackals, and many others
are hunters. The black bear and heron
are flshermen. The ants have regular
day labourers. The monkey i8 a rope
dancer,

MIKE.

Away In old Ireland, where great cliffs
rise high and straight out of the seca,
lived my good friend Mike.

Many a time I met Mike while wan-
deriug about on those cliffs, or rowing,
when the water was calm cnough, down
under the grim and awful ledges. He
always had a bright smile and a wave
of his hand, whether he was hocing in
his poor tired-out potato fleld, or gather-
ing dillisk, a kind of sea-weed, which
formed a good part of tho food upon
which he and his bed-ridden old mother
kept life in their bodies. Yet in all the
ttme that { knew him, and krew that he
was my friond, I never knew more of
him than that in this poor way he pald
the rent of their miserable one-room hut
and cared for that poor old mother,

We never exchanged a word, for Mike
was deat and dumb, but you would have
known to look at him, swithout hearing
a word about the mother, that Mike was
a true lad and an open-hearted friend
to every one.

A time came when the potato crop
failed and the pig died. Mike sold tho
chickens, which were all that xas left,
to pay the rent, and they lived on dillisk
alone. I did not know anything about
it at the time. I only knew that there
was always the same smillng grecting
from my mute {riend.

The next yecar the faijlure of the crop
was even worse than before, and Mike
had nothing left to sell, and could not
live on less than the sea-weed which he
gathered himself, and water from the
spring.

The poor old mother grew weaker and
weaker, and when the time came when
the rent was due, and there was nothing
to pay it with, the woman had hardly
life ecnough left to realize it all.

The agent smade Mike underatand that
he must cither pay or be cvicted, but
Mike only opened his empty hands and
sliook bis head; then ho sat down by his
mother’'s cot and gently smoothed her
gray hair, refused to try to understand
anything more from the agent.

The owner of the property all along
the clifts wanted possession of the hut,
as he proposed making changes there
and erecting 2 summer house for himself
on the spot. So he was all the more
pleased with an opportunity to evicl the
tenant who could not pay rent. He came
himself with the agent and the officers,
the day of the eviction, and brought his
lttle girl.

Most of the neighbours were as badly
oft as Mlke, and the poor old mother
was carried upon a table for more than
a mile to the nearest hut that could pos-
sibly glve her shelter,

Mike carried one end of the table—he
would have carrled it all i e could—and
they said that great tears rolled down
his chzeks all the way. Then he came
back and went out to the very brink of
the clift behind the hut and sat down
there all alone. He could not have
heard if any one had come to him with
words of sympathy. He could not Lear
the waves beatlng on the sand below,
coming nearer and nearer to the cliff.

He could not hear shrill shriecks which

y rose from a little sheitered covoe just

i down below him, which was always the
+ last point to be covered by the incoming

( Quantity of material, to have the largest , tide, but in his Sunday clothes le sat

nautical ovolutions. YWhole {ribes otl

waves afrcady reaching her. In an {n.
staut his oyea measured tho distance to
tha bont. It cauld not poasidly reach
the cove in time, even if it were ablo to
reach thero at all without being dashod
in pleces agniust the rocks. Already tha

boatmen were holding back.  Thoy did
not mean to veuture thore. It would
have Leen folly.

Miko atarted to his teot. Did ho ro-

member that it was tho landlord who,
an hour before, ovicted his iying mother:
that It was the littlo daughter he had
brought to watch the oviction. and seo
where he was to bulld a bLeautitul houss
for her 7 I do not know, but I do know
that Mtike, poor, dumb Mike, had a real,
truo heart that was ready with joy or
help or sympathy for those who needed
it. T do know that {n an instant Mike
was over tho brink of thut sheer olfff; and
that catching, clinging, clutching on the
ragged edges of the rocks, he went down,
down, down, till at last he could not
reach ancther vough place, nor did he
dare wait an instant to look for ono, but
throwing his body as far out from the
ledgo as possible, he let hlmsolf fall tho
iast thirty feet. Those in the boat saw
it all, and then tho waves covered him
from thelr sight for n moment. Then
next they saw him again leaping into
the waves with tho little girl upon his
back. Thoy pulled toward him with
might and main a8 he swam to the boat,
and soon the landlord’s daughter wan
lifted out of tho water saved !

Aud Mike 7 I believe that they tried
to save him—human beings could not
well have helped it after hig heroic act—
but hie had been tnjured by his fall, He
died beforo thoy reached tho shore.
Poor fellow, it weas almost providential,
almost fortunate, after all, for his old-
mother died only a few minules aftor
he had left her, and I am sure that his
heurt would have broken had he roturned
to find her gone. It was better for him,
I think, that he gave his Iifo Iz onec
grand act of kindness to those who had
injured him.~Sabbath-school Visitor.

IMPLICIT OBEDIENCE TO OHRIST.

A young lady rose in a mceting some
months sirce, and in a low, vlear volce,
betraying profound feellng, said @

“1 have taken for my Now Year text
these words of Scripture, ‘ Whatsoover
he saith unto you, do it."” I have taken
this, not only to apply to testifying in a
pluce liko this, as opportunity offers, but
also to the performance of littlo home
and houschold duties every day—a tagk
not always so0 easy in theeze days of at-

tractive Christian activities in the out- -

side world. To this text I have added
this, ‘Strengthened with all might, ac-
cording to hig glorlous power.” Obsy-
ing In bis strength the flrst, and trust-
ing implicitly tho second, I enter with a
glad heart the unknown path of the Now
Year.”

Happy heart! to have found in ecarly
life the way of rest and strength and
usefulness.

WHERE CORK COMES FROM,

Since you asked abuut cork I have Leen
looking up the subject. and have found
some very interesting facts. That
travelled bird of yours who said it camo
from a kind of oak tree was right; it is
an evergreen oak that botanists call
Quercus suber. The trce is oniy about
thirty fect high, and is principally cul-
tivated In Spain, although it grows fn
other parts of Southern Enrope, and alsy
in Africa. When it is fiftecen years old
the first stripping of bark {s made; only
the outer layer is taken, the workers be-
ing very careful to leave the inner bark
uninjured.  This first layer is rough
and woody, of no use save in tanning.
but ten years Iater another bhas hecn
formed of flner quality, and the quality
c(;nunues to improve after ench strip-
ping.

The bark {8 taken in midsummer; two-
cuts are made arousd the trunk—one
near the ground, the other just undor
the branches; then, after making threa
or four long slita down the tree, the layer
of cork is loosened by a wedge-shaped
instrument and taken off in stripa.
These are scraped and cleaned on the
gutslde. and then heated and pressed

at.

Until quite recently great difficulty was

with his head betveen his knees, his ; found in cutting out the corks, as mast
red, wet eyes looking sadly enough out

over the ocean,
Suddenly a Ddoat came around the
polat, struggling in the waves, and Miko
{ 5aw the la.dlord standing {n the prow,
making frantic gestures.
; eyes ran down the cliff, for he knew that
, just below him was the cove where one
, who did not kuow of it might be caught

Instantly his |

of the work was done by hand, and the
knives were so quizkly  dulled; but now
a machine i3 in use which saves a great
deal of that trouble,

If any of your congregation will look
nt the rough bark of some of our native
oaks. and try to cut in through the

; tough outer layer of corky wood, some-

times nearly two inches thick, it will bo

. by the tide, and that to be caught there | casy enough for them to understand how

, With such a sea coming fn would bo cer-
tain death.

another tree.of the game gonus can pro-

To his horror then he saw | duce the thickest coating—the cork of

and weighs anchor, and performs other ; the Jandiord's little daughter with the ] commerce.—St. Nicholas,
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Obedlent.

Over in the meadov,
In a sly little den,
Lived a gray mother spider
And her little spiders ten.
“Spin !’ rald the mnother ;
“We spip,” sald the ten ;
So they gpun their lace webs
In their sly little den.

ANCIENT EQGYPTIAN BURIAL.

Imagine you aro llving at Thobes about
the year 1300 before Christ.  While
Walking through tho streets of the city
You meet &2 company of women watling at
the top of their volces and making a
grent show of grief. ‘They are the ro-
latives of some onic who has just dled.

Later, tho body of tho dead person 8
8lven in chargo of the cmbaimers, If
tho dead man was a person of rank or
wealth, his cm-
balming will be
a very eoxpen-
sive affair, cost-
X ing as much as

i twelve hundred
P dollars.

f The embalmer
the body
‘& seventy days,
%) during which
771 time the family
mourned deny-
ing themselves
all luxuries and
amusements and
performing cer-
tain religious
-3 ceremonies.

f The body hav-
ifng been duly
treated with
drugs and
spices, wasg care-
fully wrapped
in linen from
head to foot.
Some of the
linen strips mea-
gured a thou-
sand yards in
length. The
body was then
3: enclosed in a

wooden case,
such as the {llus-
tratlon shows

= The face of the
cage 13 intended to represent the face of
the deceased. The winged sun repre-
sents the Drotecting deity, Nepte. Be-
low this are the figures of other gods.
then hieroglyphic writings, telling of the
1ank and virtues of the dead.

When the embalmers had completed
thelr work and rcturned the body to the
family, a costly coffin or sarcophagus
was made, with what expense they
wished, and then, seventy days after the
death, the funeral ceremonies took place.

Human belngs were not the only
creatures embalmed by the Egyptians.
Their favourite animals were often thus
treated after death, though, of course,
a more simple method was used. The
Egyptians were cspecially fond of cats
and dogs, giving cats, however, the pre-
ference in their &fections.

If a cat was attacked with sickness in
those days. medicine was forced into its
mouth, and ft was watched and tended
with great solicitude. 1f, in spite of all
they could do, the cat refused to live,
great was the mourning. and every in-
mate of the house was obliged to shave
big eyebrows.

Egyptian boys never stoned a dog or
cat in those days, never tled kettles to
a dog's tall, nor put paper shoes on
kitty's feet.  They would have been
subjected to terrible treatment if they
had abused these sacred animals, and a
person who chanced to kill one was put
to death.

kept

“STONE OF SCOONE."

THE ENTERPRISING SCHUOLBOY WHO SLEPT
IN TIIE CORONATION CHAIR.

1t ig a loug walk from the dinlng-room

of the Westuunster school to the corona- |
tion chair, which stands behind the old |

stone screen, just back of the altar in
the Abbey, but there is an interesting
connection between the two, This chalr,
as 18 well known, is a rude, heavy, oak
chair, much worn by time.
the " Stone of Scone,” and was made by
the order of Edward 1., 1n 1295, and every
Roghish sovereign since <hen has sat in
1t to he crowned.

A stou? railing {n front ot tho chair re-
straing the crowd of visitors from com-
ing near, but it they wero allowed
to ¢xaming it as closely as 1 was

fortunate cnough to do, they would

cut boldly into the solid oak
in such sprawling letters as

find
seat,

desk, " P. Abbott slopt-in this chair Jan.

It contains |

4th, 1801
Woestmincter achool boy, and a tradition,

schooimate that he daro stay in the
Abbey all night, alone.

In order to win his wager, ho hid In
some corner of the old bullding untit the
doors were lucked for the night, and thus
was left alone there. Fearlng, however,
that when morning came, the boy with

it, he determined to have some proof of
the fact, und so spent the hours of the
carly morning in carving on the corona-
tion chafr tho sentence which, even now,
nearly a century after, bears witness for
Mm., It is disappointing that the tra-
ditlon does not record just what form
and amount of punishment was visited
upon the lad for his escapade, and that
history does not tell us of his later years.
I wonder whether the courage and grit

energrtic, successful life, or was dissipat-
ed {n mere bravado.—St. Nickolas.

CHRIST ALIVE.
BY . WYE SMITIL

The first Sunday I ever spent in Eng-
J]and was at Walthamstow, a few
miles north of London. The good min-
ister in whose house I was to pass the
Sabhath was called out of the room on
the Saturday evening, to seo some one,
and left me to amuse mygelf with books
and magazines for haif an hour. When
he returned he excused
himself for leaving me 80
long, saying I would for-
give him when he told
me all about {t. It
seemed a gentleman In
the neclighbourhood had
been in Italy a few years
before, and brought back
with him an Italian
body-servant. This man
had dutles to attend to
on Sunday mornings, but
was always present at
public worshlp (n the
afternoons. ** You will
have him in your con-
gregation te-morrow af-
ternoon,” sald my friend;
for I was to take his
flace in the afternowvn,
while he should go out
to preach under one of
the few trees now re-
maining in Epping
Forest, to the throngs
of yabbath-idiers who
came down from Lon-
don,

The Italian had been
thoughttul, and had
finally begun to indulge
a hope in Christ Jesus.
He had come to the minister on that
Saturday night, and in his broken Eng-
lish told him his tale,

“In my countree,” said he, “in my
Italfe, the priests always show us Jesus
dyving: Jesus ocn the cross: Jesus in the
grave. You show me Jesus alive; Jesus
love me; Jesus think of me; Jesus in
heaven. And I love Jesus, and I thought
I would come and tell you I love that
Jesus who is alive.”

It is even so. While our sins are
atoned for by hig sufferings and death,
let us remember that Christ's death is
always connected with his resurrection;
the pledge of our rising from the grave;
the evidence of the Father’s acceptance
of his substitution. He lives that he
may love us, and we need, as the Italian
did, a living Christ, to love us and think
of us and reign over us,

NO COMTYORTS8 TOR SOHOOLBOYS
LONG AGO.

EY AGNES RETPLIER.

Only sixty years have passed since the
boys of Eton ventured to beg that pipes
might be lald in some of the school
y buildings so that they need not fetch
water frorc the pumps in the freezing
winter weather, and the petition was
, bromptly rejected, with the scornful com-

ment that “ they would be wanting gas

and Turkey carpets next!” At Win-
| chester, another big English scheol, all
the lads had to wash in an open yard
. called * Moab,"” where hailf-z-dczen tuds
y were ranged around the wall, and it was
. the duty of cae of tho juniors to go from
tub to tub on frosty mornings, and thaw
the fce. Comfort was deemed a bad
thing for boys, lest they should grow up
 dainty and unmanly. * Cold ?” said Dr.
. Keate, a famous hcad-master of Eton,
to & poor little bit of humanity whom he
, met shaking and shivering in the hall.

, “Don't talk to me of bein, [ .
tho school-boy’s knifa makes upon his | ' g gola! You

must ledrn to bear ft, sir?  You are not
« &t & girl's:school I”—St, Nicholas,

P. Abbott, it secms, was o '

{

which there I8 every rcason to bellove is -
true, tells that he madu a wager with a

* light-house out at sea,

whom he had made the bet would dis- -
belteve his statement tbat he had won -

1

which this weed manifested foretold an

|
|

THE TEINGS THAT MAR.

* Oftentintes it is the little faults,” says
Dr. J. R. Miller, “ }ittlo carelessnesges in
conduct, little blemishes in character,
the ‘no harms' that mako oven fairly
good people anlmost usecless so far as
thelr {nflucnce goes, There was a great
One night the-
men lighted the lampg as usual. Some
time afterward they saw that there ap-
peared no light on the water where or-
dinarily there was a bright lane of
beams. They c¢xamined their lamps -
they were burning brightly. But they
looked outside, and there- were millions
of littlo insects on the glass, so thickly
piled there that the light could not get
through In the morning they learned
that a ship had been wrecked close by,
because the light had been obscured by
tho insects Here 1s the lesson : The
lamp may be burning brightly in your
soul or in mine, but little faults—pride,
ugly temper, sclfishness, half-hearted-
ness, bad hahits of tongue, carelessness
about paying debts or keeping promises,
a hundred other things—may so cloud
our lives as to obscure the image of God
in our souls. Perhaps already somo soul
has been lost because your lamp does
not shine out with clear light. We
counsel you, young people, to be good,
beautiful in character, faithful in all
dutiee, careful not, in the smallest way
to dim thn lustre of God's grace within.”

Facts, taken all by themselves, are
often open to a ludicrous interpretation

THE ANGLER.

THE ANGLER.

This extraordinary-looking fish makes
bis living by lying at the bottom of the
water and angling for his prey. He has
something that looks very like an arti-
ficial bait dangling just above his mouth,
and when some curious but unwary crea-
ture proceeds to investigate what it is,
he very suddenly finds out, but not quite
to his satisfaction. Thus Satan angles
for souls with tempting baits of pleasur-
able sin; but the sinful i{ndulgence
brings with it a terrible retribution.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN OLD TESTAMENT HISTORY.

LESSON VI.—NOVEMBER 8.
THE TEMPLE DEDICATED.

1 Kings 8. §4-63. Memory verses, 62, 63.
(Read 1 Kings 8. 1-66.)
GOLDEN TEXT.

Tbe Lord is In his holy temple : let al}
tz.heogarth keep silence before him.—Hab,

Time.—Autumn of B.C. 1004.

Place.—Mount Moriab, in Jerusalem.

DAY BY DAY WORK.,

54hég)m]ay.-- Read the Lesson (1 Kings 8.

Tuesday.—Read bow they brought the
ark (2 Chron. 6. 1-10). Answer the
Questions,

Wednesday.—Read about God keeplag
his promise (2 Chron. 6. 1-11). Learn
the Golden Text, Ti ne, and Place.

Thursday.—Read the Prayer. of Dedica-
tlon (2 Chron. 6, 12-21). Study Teach-
ings ot the Lesson.

¥riday.—Read wiat we ‘should do in.

troudble (2 Chron. 6. 22-31). Learn the
Memory Verses,

Saturday.—Read the plea of a penitent
(2 Chron. 6. 32-42). Prepare to tell the
Story of the Lesson.

Sunday.—Read how the glory of the

Lord came (3 Chron, 7. 1-11).

QUESTIONS.

1. Thanksgliving, verses 54-56.

64. When were the dedication services
held 2 Where dld Solomon stand and
hneel 2 66. For what did he thank God?
Why was peaco necessary then ? Had
God kept his promlses ?

11. Prayer, verses 67-61.

67. How did God prove that he was
with the Jewlsh fathers ? 68. What dld
Solomon prefer above temporal bless-
ings? How has God marked out the
way for us? £9. Which of Solomon’s
petitions resembles part of the Lord's
Prayer? 60. How did Solomon’s hope
for Gentiles differ from common Jowish
bellet 2 61. In what did he fall him-
gelf 7 Is zeal always lasting ?

1I1. Sacrifice, verses 62, 63.

62. What did this ascembly represent?
How can 8o many be easily provided
for 2 What happened to the first sacrl-
fice offered in the temple? €3. What
was the peace offering ? Wby was this
dedication service held ?

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

When we have a promise of God to rest
on, there Is no risk in going forward.
The most trivial events are under divine

control. Unless our hearts are right
restraints will not keep us. We are not
to be good by fits and starts. It Is well

to take short views and live a moment
at a time. God deserves the best we
can offer. Christians should manifest
thelr socfability and joy.

Be Careful What You Sow, Boys.
DY C. C. CASE.

Be careful what you gow, boys!

For seed will surely grow, boys ;

The dew will fall, the rain will splash,
The clouds grow dark, the sunshine flash;
And he who sows good seed to-day
Shall reap the crop to-morrow.

Be careful what you sow, boys!

The weed you plant will grow, boys ;
The scattered seed from thoughtiess hand
Must gathered be by God's command ;
And he who sows wild oats to-day,
Must reap wild oats to-morrow.

Tken Jet us sow good seed, boys !

And not the briars and weeds, boys.

The harvest time its joys shall bring,
And when we reap our hearts shall sing;
For he who sows good seed to-day

Shall reap the crop to-morrow.

The Epworth League

REAGING COURSE

1896-97.

The four books chosen for this year’s
course are now ready, and we are in a
position to fill orders without delay.
The books are:

Torch-Bearers of Christendom.
Robert R. Doherty. 288 pages.

Modern Misslons : Their History, Pro-

By

gress and Prospects. 293 pages.
Life and Conduct. By J. Cameron
Lees, D.D., LL.D. 206 pages.

Barbara Heck : A Tale of Early Cana-
dian Mcthodism. By Rev. W. H. With-
row, D.D. 238 pages.

EXTRAORDINARY OFFER.

These four books, comprising 1,026
pages of reading matter, of the most
select character, and the ordlnary selling
prices of which would amount in all to
$3.40, we will supply In nedt uniform
cloth binding, enclosed in box, and send
postpaid to any part of the Dominion for

TWO DOLLARS.

This is the time for the Leagues to
organize thelr reading circles, and com-
mence at once on the course. Examina-
tions will be held in May, and certificates’
will be granted to successful candidates,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Pablizling Hounse,

s

. Toronto.
O. W. COATES, MoNTRRAL.
S P HUBSTIS, Hitax.




