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COWEPER.
BY REV. W. I. S8HAW, LL.D.,
Prgcipal Wesleyan Theod Coll
Hontreat. Tt ot

What an honourable record have the
sons of ministers! The popular pre-
judlce against them as useless incum-
brauces on society has recently had a
vigorous refutation in tho facts pre-
sedted by De Candolie, & Freach scten-
tist and sceptic, who gleans from
blography a most striking and signifi-
cant 1ist st song of pastors eminent in
scholarship and literature. Agasalz,
Encke, Linnaeus, Hallam, Hodbbes, Emer-
pon, Whately, Robert Hall, Lightfoot,
the Wesleys, Lowib, Stillingfleet, the
PBetchers, Spurgeon, Dugald Stewart,
Cudworth, Reid, Bancroft, Kingsley,
Young, Thomson, Colerldge, Mont-
goligry, Heber, Tesnnyson, and Lowell,
are yamples justitying the assertion that
+«the song of clerical families have ac-
tually surpassed, during two hundred
years, in their contributions to the roll
of eminent sclentists and literatl the
- similar contributions of any other class
of tamilles’”

To thig long 1ist must be added the
nse of Willlam Cowper, the son of the
Rev, John Cowper, D.D., chaplain to
George 1L, and rector of Berkhampstead,
Hertfordshire, where Willlam was born,
November 16th, 1731 (0.S.) On both the
father’s and mother's side he was of
noblg descent—a circumstance which iIs
no tee for moral character, but
which still carries with it 2 presumption
of the benefits of wealth and refinement.
His mother, who was & Donzae and a
1ineay Qescondant of Henry III., died in
his gixth year. The bitter griet of his
young heart he subsequently deplcted in
3 Poem in memory of his mother :

*Thy maidens, grieved themselves at
my concern,
0tt gave me promise of thy quick re-
turn

What ardently I wished, I long be-
Heved,

Ang disappointed still, was still de-
celved;

By expectation every day begulled,

Dype of to-morrow even from a child.

TR LODGE, WESTOX.

Thus many a sad to-morrow came and
went

Till, all my stock of Infant sorrows
spent,

I learned at last submission to my lot,

But, though I less leplored thee, ne'er
forgot."”

From & motherless home to a still
more cheerless position the child was
soon sen’, and the ‘little mass of timid
and quivering seneibility " fcund him.
self amidst the bullylng and cruel
tyranny of the strong boys of a board-
ing-school. From this, after an Inter-
val of two yeara spent under the cave of
an oculist, he was sent to the hardly
more congenial associations of West-
minster 8chool, where classics and
cricket furnish the chief goals for the
emulation and ambition of the puplils.
The training thus given I3 to the aver-
age PEnglishman elevating and salutary,
developing both mind and muscle, im-
parting both classlc culture and chival-
rous vigour. But to young Cowper,
with his timidity and shrinking ner-
vousness, there 8 no doubt these
school-day associations brought those
shocks and boyish trouble which per-
manently injured his mind, =2l ¢»

which the tender chiléd from Berkhamp-
stead Rectory was by no means equal,

AT THE AQF OF EIOBTZEN

Cowper was articled with Mr. Chapman,
an attorney !n London. At the expira-
tion of his three years' term he took
chmbers. {n the Middle and afterwards
in the -Tnné® Temple, and at length was
duly calléd to the Bar., He entered
upon the study snd practice of law by
the earnest desire of his father. How-
ever, his preferences were decidedly for
literature, and from this time forward
he is to be found . engaged chiefly in
Hterary work.

In 1756 Cowper’s father died. With
limfited means, and with tho law as a
mere nominal profession, ths despond-
ency which overshadowed him increased.
Major Cowper, & relative, secured for
him an offer of the position of Clerk of
the Journals of tho House of Lords; but
the labours of the office and his timidity
at appearing at the bar of the House,
led him -to abandon the position. At
the age of thirtytwe, in the year 1763,
he went mad and atiempted to commit
suicide. Having become a Methodist
his hypochondria took a religious form.
Says Goldwin Smith: *“A votary of
wealth, when his brain glves way under
dicease or age, fancles that he fs & beg-
gar. A Methodist, when his brain gives
way under the same jnfluences., fancies
that he is forszken of G~L" Thls
author, however, freely admits that the

.same Meothodism which gives this form

to hypochondria also brings by its cheer-

tulneas and hopefulness the best golaco
to a disordered mind. This harmon-
izes with the testimony of Dr. Work-
man when Superintendent of the Insanc
Asylum, Toronto, and with statistics
showing that Mothodism has proportion-
ately fowor representatives among tho
insanc than any other church. Its tone
of Christian cheerfulness, assoclated
with temperance and purity of life, ls
the best safeguard against mental de-
rangement. When Cowper Is spoken of
as a Methodist, it is to be understood
only that he was in fu)l symapathy as an
Anglican with the Wesleyan rovival then
in progress within the Established
Church.

Labouring under his hypochondria,
Cowper

BECAME AN INMATE OF A MAD-HOUBE

at 8t. Alban's, under the control of Dr.
Cotton, who was & mau of active and
cheerful plety. At the expiration of
elghteon months, g——sping his Bible and
its promises, which he had sadly con-
cluded were not for him, Cowper found
peace and light for his disordered mind.

After his release from the nsylum his

! brother John secured lodgings for him

at Huntingdon, whare he was welcomed

AUV AN/,

to the heart and home 3¢ the Unwins,
the Rev. Wilifam Unwip, the rector, be-
fag konown as decidedly Methodlistic, and
Mrs. Unwin becoming the life-long
friend of Cowper. Dally life in the
rectory at Huntingdon is described by
Cowper as composed of a littla amuse-
ment, at least four miles ot walking, two
hours of private reading of Scripture,
two services in the churck, * commonly
the evening is finished either with
hymns or a sermon, and last of all the
family are called to prayers.” Cowper

“adds, “I need not tell you that such a

life as this 13 consistent with the utmost
cheerfulness,—a statement about which
the ungodly, and perhaps some others,
will be sceptical.

About two years subseguently Mr. Un-
win was killed by falling from a horse.
An findissoluble bond of friendship had
been established between Cowper and
Mrs. Unwin, of whom he spoke as his
mother, and from henceforth they were
to be assoclated in fricndship till parted
by death. Together thoy moved to
Olney, on the Ouse, in Buckioghamsbdire,
If Cowper was melancholy this place,
one would think, would drive him to
despair. The fact I, however, that here
were tho highest aspirations of his
poctical genius and of his lofty spirit.
Neither the duilness of the people nor
of the place hindered his upward dights,
The cholce of this pecullur place is to
be accounted for by the fascinatipg at-
traction of the evapgelical curate, tne
Rev. John Newton, who has eariched
our Canadian hymn-book with six beau-

OLNBY

titul bymns,
favourite,

* How sweet 'ao name of Jesus sounds*

At Olnes, under Nowton's directlon,
Mra, Lnwin and Cowper were quite ac-
tive in  holding prayer-meetings and
helpiug the poor for both worids. But
the dark cloud of despair was again
guthoring, and amidst the gloem Cow-
per again imagined himself forsaken of
God, and moreover entertained the In-
convenient caprice that ho must reside
nowwero but in tho vicarage where, under
the care of Dr. Cotton, he was restored
to sanity.

After a residence of over

TWENTY YEARS AT OLNRY

in the year 1739, the poot and Mrs. Un-
win removed ty tho village of Weston,
short distance from Olney, whkere Mirs.
Unwin becamo palsied. This led to
their removal to Norfolk, and then to
East Dereham, where she dled 1o 1796,
About threo years subsequently, after
an interval of sadness and darkbess,
Cowper died, April 25th, 1800, =aged
sixiy-nine years.

Southey designates Cowper as “the
most populsr poet of hls ganeration and
the best of English letter-writers."”
Hls leading posmsg: ‘“ The Task,”
*Truth,” *“ The Progress ¢{ Error,” and
** Conversation,” have gained a recog-
nized place in English classics. His
mind was fruitful and hix pon was ready
in the producticz of short poems chas-
tened by sorrow or sparkling with
humorous sarcasm, whilo his * Olney
Hymns " are represented in the psalmody
of all the churches by the immortal ode :

*“God moves in a mysterious way.”

In analyzing the elements of Cowper's
genius the average reader acquires the
impression that the majority of his pro-
ductfons are the lapnguage of despair; but
this 18 no: correct. In fact, a compara-
tively smail proporticn of them aro
clouded with despondency. Instances
of sprightly and humorous declineations
ot character are very numerouzs. His
-John Gtlpin" secms Inspired by a

including the universal

TUR CHEETNCT AVEXUER.
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heart_brimful-of-fuu, and did ‘more than
anything elso to ovopularizo his namo
with the common poople

‘Another element in Cowper’s spirit, In-
deed the most-prominent, s his ardent
love_for nature  Thomson, in his “Sea-

sons,”-has-ap affected-stiffness which s

absent from Cowper  Tho -marvellous
beauty of-rural_sccnery tn England be-
comes-real-and -living

Tho whole belng of Cowper was per--

meated with profoundest roverence for
the Divine and-his-faith -in-God- shone
with ateady lustro when_not eclipsed by
menta} dernngement  -His  Christlan
taith shines out of the-gloom of despalr
and e¢nables him to sing:

Judgo not-the Lord by-fecble senso,
But trust him-for his grace,
Bohind-a frowning Providenco
Ho hides-a smillng-face.”

A brave spirit in a weak, -nervous
body;-a trlumphant-faith amid tho dark-
pess  of despatr; @ -genial “temper
despite tho aberrations of mental dis-

order; an ovangelical Tecognition of_man_|

as a sinnor, and Christ as -the only
Suvlour,-at a time_when such ideas were
treated- with arlstocratic hauteur—theso

are.qualities In Cowper which, assuclat- |

ed with classic grace-and literary oxcel-
lenco, gave him-a-high-placo-in the cs-
teem. and affection -of Englishmen, and
explalu-tho tenderness and sympathy-1n-

spiriog Mrs Browning's -poem _of-four--

tcen stanzas-on Cowpers grave :

It "Is-a place-whero poets-crowned may”

feol-the heart's decaylng, ~
{r is-a place where happy-salnts may
weep_amid thelr praying,
Yet -let-tho grief-and -humbleness, as
_ low =s slicnce” languish !
Earth-surely now moy -give her calm”
to-whom-she gave her anguish.

“ Oh, poets "“from a manlac's tongue-was
poured tho denthlcss singing !
O Christians 1-at your-cross of-hope,-a
hopeless hand- was_clinging ' ~
© men'! this-man in brotberhood, your
weary _paths begulling, _ R
-Gronned inly while he taught you
" peace, and dled- while yo were
amiliog.

«-And now what time-ye-all may read.!
through dimming tears his- story,

How discord on the music fell, and

" darkness op -the_glory,

Apd how- when, -one-by-one, aweot-
sounds and.-wandering- Hghts de-
parted, - _

He_wore-no leas-a loving face-becauso

" 80 -broken-hoarted.

*}{e shall be strong-to sanctify tho.
 _poct’s _high vocatlon, ~
And. bow the meekest Christian down
"~ in—mecker adoration,
Nor over shall'he be, in-praise, by wise
or good forsaken,

Named-softly as the houschold name |

of ono-whom God-hath taken.

«\With quiet sadness-and no gloom I

“learn-to think-upon-him—

Avith-meckness-that-18-gratefulness to_
“God whose heaven hath won him,

\Vho suffered-onco the madpess-cloud
“t6-his-own-loveto-bind-him,

But-gently -led-the blind -slong where
treath and bird could find him

«-And wrought within his shattered
brain -such quick poetic senses
As-hills-have 1anguage-for, and stars,
~  harmonious intlucnces,
The pulse of-dew-upun-the grass
bis-withip its aumber, ~ o
silent_shadows {rom the trees.re-
treshed him-like a slumber.

kept_

And

* Wild, timid-hares were drawn {rom:

woods-to sharoe his home-caresses

Uplooking to -bls human eyes with-
sylvan tenderncsses,

The very world, -by God's. constraint,
from falsehood's” ways -removing,

Its women and- Its'men-became, bestde
him,-true and loving.

- And-though, in blindoess, he remalned-

"~ unconsclu ~ of-that gulding,

And things . .dedccame without the-
sweet sense of providing,

He testificd -this - solemn--truth, While-
phrensy desolated,— o

Nor-man nor nature-satisfy whom God
only created”

~Lake a sick-child:that knoweth not his
mother-while she blesses
And-drops vpon-his burning brow *he.
coolness of her kisses— -
That tvrns-his-fovered-eyes. around—
My -mother ! Where's my mother?’
As it such_tender worde-aud deeds
* could come from:any -other '~

«The fover-gone, With leaps of -heart he
sees her bendiog o'er him'—
lo -from-watchtul love,

Her” faco-all
. cgu{; nnv.ieipr'; love-stis bore him !

his 1ife-loug fever-gavo -him,
Beneath those deep pathetic cyces,
;liMch cloted In death to savo-him,
m,

‘Thus? O, nat thus ! no typo of earth
ean image that awaking,

Whereln ho scarcely heard the chant
of geraphs, -round him_breaking,

Or felt-the new immortal throb of soul
from body parted,

But-felt those eyes alone.-and -knew,—
' My Saviour, not deserted.’

“ Deserted I-who- hath-dreamt-that when™
the cross in darkness rested,
-Uipon-the vietim's-hidden-face no love

was -manifested ?
What frantte hands outstretched have
o'er tho-atoning drops-averted ?
What tears tave washed- them from
the soul, that-one should be do--
serted ?

Deserted 7 God couid scparate from
his own essenco rather, R
And Adam’s-sins have: swept-between
the_rightcous son and-father,
Yea, once, Immanuel’s orphaned cry

his universe hath shaken—

-1 am forsaken.

“1t went up from the-holys lips amld
his lost creation,
That, ot-the lost, no son.should. uso
-thoge- words of- desolation,
The earth’s worst phrensies -marring-|
should mar not hope's
fruitjon,
And I, on Cowper's_gravo, should-see
his- rapture- In &-vislon.
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“ AND-WAS SUBJECT UNTO THEM."
_One of-the most touchlng-and -beautl-
_ful_Intimations-that we-bave of the boy-
“hood-of Jesus-is-the impressive.phrase,
“ And he went down with them (his par-_
ents) and came to Nazarcth, and was’
-subject unto them.” -Many of the-old
_masters have -represented In thelr ple-
“turés -thelr conception of what this
meant with striking Slmplicity. In.
somo cases the child Jesus is picking
up “the chips and shaviogs in-the work--
-shop- of- Joseph the carpenter, while |
_Mary, spinnig with her distalf, and-his
reputed father lovked:smitingly on In
other plctures he-is represented.as him- -
_self.using the saw or the plane and-as.
sisting_Joseph_in-his calling-of carpen-
“ter Thathe did-this-is undoubted from
-tho exclamations-of the .people.  Not
merely, I8 not this the carpenters:
son” but: *Is not-this the carpenter 2"
For-all -the Jews—sensible people that-
they were In -this- respect, as are the
-Germans _of the present —day-—even-
wealthy parents, taught ‘their children-
_somo honest trade or means of livell-
hood  Thus ‘Paul. the- highly cultured
member of the Sanbedrim, e2d the dis-
_clple of- Gamaltel, was fnstructedin the
art of tent-making, and-was able-afters
~wards to boast, * Theso-hands ministered
-to_my necessities.” )

Thus woke- the - poet -from -the- dreain |

As tho_mother of our -Lord- witnessed
“tho cxpansion of intellect and-growth-
“of thought in tho-youthful -Jesus, how.
often must that Scripture have been
-tulfited-over and over -again, ** Now-
Mary kept all these things and pondered-
them in her heart.' Especlally would
this Do truc-after her-finding Jesus-in
tho temple and hearing his strange,”
soul-penetrating-question, ** Wist yo not-
that ! must be about my Father's busi-
-ness 7"

There !s an anclent tradition that”
Joseph-was at_a somewhat-advanced.age
at the-birth of Jesus, The old Christ-
-mas -carol 3ays .

*Now Joseph was an old man, an-old

man was he, -

And ho marrled- Mary, sweet.Mary of”
Qalllee ™

The tradition further-says that long:
before Jesus nttained.manhood Joseph
died. We are doing no violence- to-
probabllity in_assuming that Jesus-la-
-boured with his own hands-for the maln-
tenance of his widowed mother.  Cer-
-tatnly ‘his last thought was of her. As:
“he hung upon-the cross_he sald to John,
-the beloved dlscipie, ~ * Behold tby-
mol!:er." -and- to Mary, *-Behold- thy

1t swept-up single, echoless, * My God, | yon.
There- 14 -3- beautiful picture by Hol- |

man Hunt, In-which Jesus-Is represented”
as, worn- and -we.ry. after a day's work
‘In- the carpenter’s shop, stretching-his.
arms-in tho doorway, while the-wester-
ing sun throws its-shadow on the-op-
_posite wall In"the form-of a-cross. The
strange shadow._smites the heart of Mary
with & pang of apprehension, as she
seems to -ponder its prophetic signlfi-
cance, and-it seems from the expression-
_of-her face that the Scripture is-bolog
“fuifilled, “Yea, a sword shall-plerce
“thino own scul also”

Our -Roman Cathollc friends greatly_
err In-the religlous reverence which they
pay_the mother of Jesus, applying to her
such-  unwarranted expressions  as
* Theotokos,” and- *Mater Del,” the
o Mother of .God” But _ Protestants
'themselv‘es err too, we-think, -18 not

y ‘the of

The little boy turned, and there, be-
“twoen bim and-tho door, wero five coal-
dusty -footprints-on-the~white matting *
-Mother could not help amiling at the look
_of_surprise and dismay on the littlo face,
-but it was a rather mournful smile

“ Do you think wo can ever 40 Wroag,
- Eddy, and-not leave marks-of it-some-
_where 1" sho asked  * And,-oh '-my-lit-
tle boy, the:marks that sin leaves-are on
-your heart, which ought-to-be clean-and
whito for God’s eyes, instead of bolng
all tracked over by wrongdoing.”

“ Won't they-come-out 1”-nsked Eddy.
“Ho meant tho-footprints on the matting,
Dut-his-mother was thinking about those
other marks when sho sald

“*Tho-blood of Jeaus Christ-cleanscth
-trom all'ain.’ You must-ask him to for-
glve you, Eddy, and to take-away your
gulle, and to miake-you hato sin, which.
:;&;‘w'"u such ugly footprinta-on your little

.

And then for a_punishment, and for n-
reminder, -mother kept_the footprints on
tho sitting-room floor that whole day, so
that Eddy-might sco them and remember
how- every “wrong -decd- left-dark-stains
-on his little-heart. )

THE PRINOESS-AND-TEB-TRAMP,
‘When thé grand old Iady who has_been
‘Queen-ot England for sixty years was a
-¢hild,-sho had-no idea that she-was one
day to bo queen, Her mother wished to-
-keép -her simple and gentle, and so
_donled -her many-things which other rich
“men’s daughters -had _for the- asking.
When- she -was sovon_or elght- years of
age, her heart was set on-a certain doll
which she had-seen in-a shop window
She had to-wait, however, until she could-
save _the_price, slx shillings, out of-ber
-pocket mopey. ~At-last tho day- came
and tho-coveted- doll- was paid for znd
—:ecelved. The story procceds as fol-
ows : )
And now, with the preclous trcasure
upon- her arm, the little lady bade the
shop-keoper good afternoon, and- was
-about to step_from the door when a poor,
_miserable-looking man-met her-eye. He
was standing but a"couple of teet-away

_her who-was called-** The-blessed among_
-women,” and to-whom our Lord himself-
pald -such-loving reverence.

~ Certalnly all- of-us, -both- young- and |
_those who- have~grown -to- tbs-estate-of
-manhood: and- womanhood, should-learn”
from our loving Lord- to be-in- youth
and -childhood subject to our parents,
_and -In -manhood _and womanhood to

*| treat them-with-tetider constderation and

loving regard.

THE TELLTALE-POOTPRINTS,
“ Bddy,-0, Eddy, where are you r
“Here, mother,” came a shbriil voice

_| -from-the-back yard. i
“Come here,-Eddy; I want-you.to do

“something-for ma.”
Then the.back-door opencd, and Mrs.|

-| Taylor- heard-tho soft-patter of bare feet

-along-tho-passage. -But-when-Eddy en-|
-tered the sitting-room, and steod by
_mother's- sewing table, she only--sald,-
“Why, Eddy, what's the matter 2" |
_ Now-there- were -no-cuts or bumps or
-bruises about-the little-boy. Why should-
-the mother-think anything was-the mat-
ter? -Becauze his brown eyes, which

-and seemed as if he were going to.speak
to her,_attracted-doubtless by the-inno-
cent;kindliness of her expression and the

-tenderness of her blue oyes. But thougd
“his lipa moved;. no sound came from
them. - -

e stood aside to'let_her pass, a mute
agonized -appeal- In his sunkea cheeks
and quivering chin. .

_ " DId you wish to speak to me ?'* asked.

“the little lady, staying her steps.

_ Encouraged by her winnlng voice, the

_poor tramp—for such he was—said, -in
trembling accents: B . :

- “Jam-very hungry. I would not ask

-for help it I were not ready-to sink-with
hunger.” o T -
He looked famine from his eyes.

“1 am 86 sorry; 1-have no money-or

Be—' A - N *
-His -lips trembled -forth -a humble
-** Thank:-you,-lady;" then he-shuffed on

his way. .
“ Stay ! murmured- the -little owner
-of the new doll. ~ There was a quiver in

-her childish voice and a moisture jn her
eyes as she-spoke. * Walt a minute,
-please.” R )

_ She-stepped _back-into the shop, ap-

_generally-looked right up at you like two]
“Tittle” birds flying-out of.a cage,-now had
an uneasy look;:mefther here nor-there,
-but away

“looking out-of tho window. * What did’
you call me for, mother 2"

She-had-wanted him-te.run down “to
the village-post-office to mall--a letter,
_but the letter -was forgotten DOW.
Mother was silent-for a fow minutes;
then seeing something betwoen her.table
and the door, shae spoke : R

“1 am sorry my littlo -boy has-dlis-
obeydd' me about going to the apple-bin
_without leave.” Eddy gave a little start:
«The reason-God put me here as-your_
mother, Eddy, 1s because he thinks T-
know better-what you.ought to do, and
ought not-to do, than you do yourself.”

Eddy did-not answer. Ho was asking
himself how mochers knew-everything a
fellow-did. N N

“1 am speclally-sorry that you should
disobey me by sneaking through the coal-
_room window,” sald Mrs. Taylor. “1I
would much rather -have.you say, ‘I-
won't mind-you, -and go In before_ my-
eyes, than-go-in_by teiling a lle.”

“1Vhy, mother, I dldn't say—" began
E‘}}!y.,gmd of a chance-to detend him-
8¢}
“Do you think you only talk with
our 1ips-? Interrupted his ‘mother.
“What do you suppose has whispered to
‘o -that you have been in the apple
cellar and that you went ‘through tho

“1 can't fmaglne,”

coal room ?” ~ B
" anld-Eddy, honestly.-
“Look-behind you* =~ R

“ Nothing's the matter,” sald Eddy. |

oa the lady behind the- counter,
and’sald : L

“Oh, please, do you -mind taking:the
-doll-back -and: keeplng it-for me-for-a
fow days longer ?” T

" Certainiy I -will,” replied the.shop-
keeper; ** and you wish_me to_return you
_the_money-2"

“Yes, {f-you please.” ,

This -was done, .and the little lady,
hurrying- out-of the -shop, -placed -the
whole-of the-money:in the hands of.the
-starving man, = )

He was liko_one thunderstruck, Never
_had_ bounty _ralned upon him in_such
protusion-before. B B T

The object of her bounty murmured In
,a low tone, though.loud enough.to reach

er ear. S
“o It tho-Almigaty .made you a queen it
would not" be -more-than your goodness
“deserves ! T

Then -he -hobbled away -to satisty -his
hunger.—The Quiver. )

Bishop “Potter and scveral of -the-wo-
men of his diocese are -planning a
-method-of Sunday transportatior:for the-
_poor_people ¢f the pro-cathedral jn:Stan-
“ton-Street, New York city, to.the.new
cathedral of St. John. the' Divine, on.
Morningslde Helghts, It¥is to be-the
"spiritual- home of the pocr, as well -
‘the rich, -the. blshop- says, and-they are
to-tecl-that it-belopgs to<them, “The
~dwellers In the-East-sido ‘will" b
free _on -Sunday to the church, and.
“the grounds around:the cathedral-wiil be
used_for.a park, the people can-enjoy an

-hotr or two-in:-the open slr. -
- - - \A,
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The Bea.
BY DRRNARD BARTON,

e seal tho sea ! the glorious sea!
What has tho earth so falr,

hill or valley, grove or lea,

Which may with it comparo!
.. 1 could sit for hours to Inok
('pon its wide expanso,

W read in its unwritten book
Frosh charms at every glance !

¢ sea ! the sea ! the solemn sea !
it has a volce for all,
« o'en to hearts of happlest gleo
May sober thoughts recall,
» me it speanks ot distant days,
1) vanished hopes and fears;

- ho slleptly can o'er it gaze
\Vith eycs undimmed by tears ?

10 sca ! the sea ! the changoleas sea !

Ut tears I take my leave;

halt recalls a smile from mo

I'o think for what I grieve;

", 10 hopes and fears I sorrowed o'er,
wWere hopes and fears of time;

- ,ou art the typo of something moro,
Unchanging and sublime,

ABOQY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

_tuthor of ** The House on the Bluff," ete.

CHAPTER X.
BITTING ON A RAIL-FENCE,

It there had been other people living
vn that low acre near the rallroad where
the Sinnets had come to dwell, they
would have heard very early in the winter
mornings, before daylight, a boy singing
and whistling. That was Heman, as by
the gleam of a lantern he fed and milked
the cows, fed the pig and chickens, and
set the poor little barn in as neat order
as it it had been the fine big barn where
as a child he had played. After that
there was wood to carry in to fill Aunt
D'rexy’s wood-boxes for the day, water-
palls to be filled and set in a row; and
s0 off to Lawyer Brace's ofilce to kindle
fires, sweep, and dust. When Heman
came back from that work he must wash,
change his working clothes for his school
sult, and then have breakfast.  After
breakfast, putting on a canvas apron and
a pair of sleev:s, Heman worked in the
shop with Uncle ‘Rias until the bell rang
for school.

Thus tar the shop had not been a very
profitable venture, but as Aunt D'rexy
and Heman sald to each other, 1t did
'Rias a power of good to Jbave it, and
made him feel as it he was doing some-
thing.” ‘Rias and Heman made stands,
gleds, ironing-boards, clothes-racks, ple-
bhoards, and other small wares, and
ticketing them * For Sale,’” set them In
front of the shop. One by one they were
sold, and so trado was creeping up. -

After school in the afternoon Heman
was still busy; more milking and feed-
tng; milk to carry to two or three
familjes who bought thelr dally quart
nt Aunt D'rexy; wood to saw and split
to keep the two or three fires going, for
Aunt Espey’s room must be heated, and
sometimes the shop as well as the
kitchen.

Heman was not condemned to *“all
work and no play.” Many a merry even-
ing he was oft skating or coasting ** with
the other fellows.” ‘They had fires by
the river bank, and baked potatoes and
apples, or rnasted chestnuts to be ready
to warm them up when they were tired
and cold.

Aunt D'rexy and Uncle *Rlas lked to
tatk; they carried the old rnelghbourly
contry ways to town with them, and the
b s were largely welcomed in the even-
inz, the olders entering inta the-fun and
gessip as heartily as any ome. Some-
times they made molasses candy, or pop-
corn balls, or nut-tafty.

‘jeman made a checker-board and a
f. .-and-geese board, and taught Uncle
*lias these games. The boys who came
i the evening played them also, and the
schoolmaster showed them how to mako
a reography game, a history game, and
a same of birds, which became very
p.cular., At Christmas Heman earned
a Jollar by making fox-and-geese and
c.»cher boards. He felt almost the
cates and interests of a millionaire as
h 1ald out three .dining quarters on
C.:istmas presents for his ‘“home
totks,” and divided the last one between
the collections for the Sunday-school
C.ristmas-tree and a present for the
suioolmaster.

here was not in the village a boy
o e alert and jolly than Heman; it was
p.-x work trying to condole with him.
¥r.d XKnapp trled it. He was leaning

i
over tho fenco watching Heman at his{ * You see, Fred, T just

evening work, which scemed to Fred in-
terminable. ‘‘ How can you whistle and
sing over it, especlally In the cold morn-
ings when you have to turn out so
early 7" ho asked.

‘“As long as 1 have to turn out, it
wouldn't make it any easler to glump
and gloom over it, would it? You
wouldn‘t advise a fellow of my alzo to
B0 crylng and whining round, sucking
his ;h)gers to keep them warm, would
"Ou 1]

* Oh, not that,” admitted Fred; * but
‘pears Hke I'd hate it so. I couldn't be
Jolly over it the way you are.”

“ But I don't hate it at all. I'vo been
used to getting up carly, and so long as
I have sleep ecnough what would bo the
uso staying in bed ? I atways worked,
and I don‘'t geo but I like it. When
folks have to work it makes it casler to
ke it, and get out of it al} the fun there
s in t.”

“ 1 don't seo any fun in it,” said Fred.
“I think it is a real pity for you to have
80 much v do morning and night.”

“ Who would do it it I didn't ?” de-
manded Heman wrathfully, * Would 1
leave it to Uncle 'Rias.crippling round on
a wooden leg? What kind ot a follow
do you take me for, to see women folks
carrying in wood and water, and milking,
out in the cold ? You talk about *too
bad.’ I think when a man has a good
home, good menls, some decent clothes,
some friends, and kuows where he be-
longs, he is pretty well off. I've seen
people dragging about the country with
none of theso comforts, I can tell you.”

Whea Heman took this tone, and
alluded more or less darkly to his ex-
perlence, his boy frionds were full of awe
and veneration. They had concocted
many myths about the world as Heman
had scen 1t. Thoey had tales about tho
tawny-haired Heman having lived for a
month with an ex-penitentlary convict;
that this ill-chosen comiade had tried
bighway robbery, and Heman had gal-
lantly delivered his victim. They hint-
ed to one annther that Heman had car-
rled on “a great lawsuit, and won it,
sir, won it as you'd win a game of
checkers, don't you know 2"

It was said that Heman knew all
about “circus men’ and prestidigita-
teurs and their tricks, and could tell,
too, only he was deeply pledged never
to unfold these dark arcana. When
Heman was deterentially approached
about these tremendous adventures, he
laughed openly, showing ail kis strong
white teeth, and said, “Sho! I never
told such things as that; guess some of
you fellows must have made {t.? Al
the same the boys belleved it steadfastly,
and felt sure that these denials were
only a part of Heman's pledged secrecy.
By reason of these legends and his big
bhulk [Heman wasg rather a king among
the boys.

One spring afterncon Heman, busy at
his desk, suddenly asked leave to go
away from school.

“ Is it necessary 7" asked George Ren-
frew reluctantly.

* Yes, sir,” responded Heman promptily.

A little later the boys who sat where
they could overlook Miss Polly Drew’s
place saw Heman over there, darting
about, busily getting in certain flocks of
young chickens and callow broods of
turkeys. Various significant winks,
head-shakes, and pointed fingers con-
veyed Information that Heman, instead
of shining in the history class, was mak-
fng Miss Polly’s little place and poultry
ready for a thunder-storm that was
rapidly roiling up. As he ended his
task he saw Bob Henden dashing along
on his pony.

‘“Hello, Bob! As you go by Lin-
coln’s, stop and tell Misg Polly Drew not
to worry' about her chickens and little
turkeys, becausze I've put 'em all up for
her !” cried Heman.

‘“ All right ! said Bob,

I say, Heman,” asked Fred, ‘ what'd
you do it for? You're real good in
history, and you lost your marks going
out of class to-day.”

“Why, 1 had to,” sald Heman; “I
couldn't let Miss Polly Drew lose all her
poultry, could 1 ? I saw the storm com-
ing up, and I kpew she was out at Lin-
coln's sewing. You see, Miss Polly
makes a lot of her living out of her
fowls—couldn't let her loss 'em, of
conrse. My, I know she was glad when
Bob Henden told her they were all slLut
up right; 3iss Polly makes her living
by hard knocks. Aunt Espey says she's
terrible thunkful she isn't alone in the
world, like Miss Polly.”

“Yes, Miss FPolly does have it hard;
but say, Heman, why cdon't you .y for
nne of the prizes ? The history one,
3ay. You mixht ag well get it as any-
Yody, you're just as smart.” Heman
modestly admitted that he wasn't de-
terred by any fears based oy a lack of
smartness, but explalued:

vamd $3 achool
to learn a lot of things I needed to
know. I couldn’t stir myselt up try-
tng to get prizes, for 1 knew to bdegin
with that It any ore was aick at our
house, or anything bad happaned there,
I'd havo to atay at home and sdo to it
Then if I had a good price offered for a
day's work, 1'd neced to stay out of school
and do it I neecd the money. Tho les-
sons 1 could make up at night, and
como in all rjgat for cxaminations, but
I can't go {n for prites. Don't khow as
I want to. School prizes aron't in my
line, you sce it's work I'm bent on.”

Plodding along in tbis fashion, dolng
what he (ndividually must, and not
measuring himself by thoe dolngs ot
otkoer boys, Heman reached Msy and the
last weck of school. Ho had been out
fn the country for a day's ploughing.
Aunt D'rexy had undertaken to clean
the church for him that ho might go
and earn hls dollar. He had carned It
and was comipng home. Mastor Renfrow
met him.

“ You'ro early, Heman, it {s not six
yet-"

‘We finished tho fleld, "4 Mr Wecks
did not care to begin ¥ _er, He al-
ways knocks off work a little early
Saturday night.”

**1t you'ro in no hurry, come and sit
here on the fence with me, and let's
bave a 1alg,” sald tho ochool-master.

The two porched on the top rall, each
with hiz knecs drawn up, because his
heels were stuck {n the third ral), and
cach took a stick to whiitle. Said the
schoolmaster ¢

* What a delightful place is a rail
fence ! Here the raspberries and
blackberries make a mat with their red
and purple stems that shine of fercer
colour in the sun; protty soon along
these brilliant sterws there will be thou-
sands of whito flowers, and then the
berrles, I've heard folks talk of * ugly
rajl fencus;’ they simply don't ynder-
staud where to look for beauty! He-
man ! school is nearly over, and 1 sup-
pose you are not expecting to come back
to books next year. What are you go-
ing to make of yourself, my boy? Yon

should have a plan and pursue it. Have.

you a plan ?” Thus the schcol-master,
quickly changing the tenor of his re-
marks,

* Well, sir, I've got to stir around
pretty lively and do something,” sald
Heman, seduntely. “You ses, I've a
family op my hands. My folks are
growing old; time'll come when they
can’t help themselves much, and when I
won’t want them to feel forced to do
anything. Aunt Espey’s quite old;
Uncle 'Rias has been dreadfully broken
up by losing his leg. They took care
of me when I was little, and thoy meant
to glve me all they had. That’s al} lost,
so they haven't enything for themselves
or me either; but they meant it all the
same. Why, school-master, when I cameo
to them I was & baby about three years
old, without parents or a penny, nothing
but a little carpet-sack full of clothes !

“ Poor little fellow ! said the school-
‘master, impulsively.

‘“But they never let mo know that I
was a8 poor little fellow! They loved
me and ¥ loved them, and they gave me
all the good times that were a-going.
They saw to it that I had all T needed,
that I was hezithy, and made much of.
I don't know as my fix was different
much from any other child’'s. Whaen
children come to their own folks, you
know, thev're littler than I was, they
can't get about on thelr legs, and they
haven't any sack of clothes. Yeg, sir,
my peoDpls nave loved me for all I was
worth and have done thelr level best for
me, and now I must do for them.”

*What 7" asked the school-master.

*“1 don't know.” sald Heman.

 You don’t want to be a day labourer,
or odd-jobs man, all your life. You can
be more and better than that, and {f you
are only that, you'll got but a poor lv-
icg for your famfily. You need to have
a trade or some business or profession,
some regular thing to begin at and keep
at and be proficlent in. One gets to &
journey’s end quickest by going straight
on, not by zig-zagging all over the coun-
try. JIs your mind made up as to your
life work ?”

Heman shook his head.

“It iIs time it was,” sald the master,
fncisively., * Let me see If I can help
rou to a conclusion. What do you
think of clerking, or book-keeping ?
You've donc nicely in book-keeping.”

*“1 wanted 29 know how to keep books
for myself it I had a business, but there’s
not the making ot a book-keeper or a
clerk in m*», Mr. Renfrew. 1'd use 3
yard-stick ag 12 it was a club, and put
the scissors through a plece of cloth like
a rip-saw going tbrouxh a plank, and
I'd wigh it was the rip-saw, too! No,
1 never craved to stasd in a stoce all
day.”

“What abon} & professina ®
you thought of thatt*

*Oh, yes, I've thought; but they take
too much time and money, and thers
are no prompt roturns. It can't be
done.”

“ Why have you thought about a pro-
fessiona) life, Heman 7

“ Well~—it seemed—more honourable
llke—1 would .lke to be worth some-
thing in the world.”

*“Can’t you be worth something in a
trade ?”

“Yen; but somehow, as 1 thought of
it, a profession seemed to be moro high-
toned."

* A man must love a profession for it-
sclf beforo he is fit to purauas it, Heman.
He must desire It o much that he
would be willing to purchaso its ldeal
for doublo the usual term of yoars, as
Jacob served his soven yecars twice told
for Rachael. He must feol that cold,
hunger, poverty, wearincss, are all as
nothing for the love wherewith he loves
tho profession of his cholce; as if, prince
or peasunt, he would or could be noth-
ing clse but master of his profession."”

*“Ob, but master, it's not o me to
care fur anything in tho study way like
that. I don't love study much. 1 llke-
books, magazines, nowspapers. 1 llke
te ait at home {n the evening and read a
little, partly bLocause I want to know
what cther folks know ané talk of;
partly because I'm sure I'm safo and out
of mischlof; and partly becauso the folks
likke to have mo there, and 1t cheors
them up it I read a little to them. 1 get
asleep over it often, and it I were study-
ing a profession I'd get asleop over it al-
ways !

* Como, come, we're gotting on! You
don’t want clerking or {ndoor mercantile
work, and evidently the lord has not
called you to thy ministry, medi-
cine, or tho law. You don't
ltko books particularly: you will
not b8 a *mute inglorious Milton,”
or a Shakespeare spoiled. I doubt ir
ever thero are any such. If genlus for
letters Is in a man, it wHl como out,
but family pride, a craving for tho
‘high-toned,” as You Jfust said, has
dragged maay a boy from a useful, hon-
ourable, manly handicraftsman to be s
miserable, jnefliclent dabbler at some
profession. Now, Heman, you'vo made
it clear that you want a trade—what
trade 2

“Do you know, Mr. Renfrew almost
any trade that 1 can give good hard
knocks at, do something at, looks fine
tome! I don't really think I care for
bricklaying, or stone-cutting, but there
was & timo when 1 was pretty sure I
would like to be a blackamith. [ lkszd
to hear tho hammers ring, and see the
fire glow and the sparks fly! Ca the
whole, I want carpentry for my busi~
ness. I like boards, and palls, and
tools. I always did! I want to learn
the trade well and go on to bouse build-
ipg. Wby, I might, you know, get so
far as to bulld not only houzes, but
churches, court-houses, school-houses,
colieges. I could go on and on, by do-
ing well, to fine work, if I was a house
carpenter, just the same as I could go
up in any other business, it I knew
cnough.”

“That's the right spirit,” sald the
master; “ wish to oxcel, te rise, by do-
servin, to rize, In whatever work yon
choose for your life occupation. Whether
you are a tailor, o shoemeker, a baker,
3 merchant, artist, or teacher, whatover
you are, be thorough and make your
mark in it. You have nc imo to lose,
Heman, it you are to learn house car-
pentry thoroughly, you cannot spend
further timo in cleaning offices or in
ploughing. You must say, ilke Paul,
*This one thing I do.””

“1 know f{t,” sald Heman; “1{t has
worried mc lately as I thought about it.
It Uncle ‘Rias had not hurt himselt I
could have learned with him; he's Qrst-
rate. I do know somothing, I hHave
lathed, and shingled, and boarded, and
put on clap-boards; I could earn my way
now with a bulider.”

*Then this very ovening talk it over
with your uncle and aunt, and sce what
plans you can make for beginning at
once on your life-business. Some day
you and I will plan how you can study
mechanical drawing. You need more
matkematics, tou, for making estimates.”

The two dropped the sticks they had
whittled and got down from the ralil-
fence; slow:y they turned toward the
village, and soon in the purple evening
light Heman saw tho flat acre, the little
h.use, the little barn and the beds
newly arrayed of Aunt D'rexy’'s garden.

(To bo continued.)

P o
asmyV

No temporal blessing {s too great to
expect from a God whore love was so
infinite as to give his oxc Son for the
galvation of mankind.—Saurin.
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The Man Bohind the Plough.
ny 8. B, KIsER.

There's heen a lot to say »bout the man
behiind the gun,

And folks has pratged htin highly for the
noble work he done,

He won & lot of honour for the land
where mon sre free,

It was him that sent the Spaniards kitin’
back aerass the sea;

But ho's had his lay of glory had his
Httle spree, and now

Therees another to be mentioned -ho's
thios man vbehind the plough

A Dbattleship's a wonder and an army’s
mighty grand,

And warrin's a profession only heroes
understand;

Thero's somethin’ sort o' thrillin' in a flag
that's wavin® high,

And it makes you want to hollor whon
the boye go marchin’ by:

But whon tho shoutin’s over and the
fightin’s done, somchow

Wo find we'e stil} dependin’ on the man
behind the plough.

‘They sing about tho glories of the man
boehind the gun,

And the books are full of storles of tho
wondcis ho has done;

The world has been made over by the
foarlesy ones who fight;

Lands that used .> be in darkness they
have oponed to tho light;

When God's children snar! the soldier
has to settle up the row,

And folks haven’t time fer thinkin’ of the
man bebind the plough.

In 2l the pomp and splendour of an
army on parade,

And all through the awful darkness that
the smoke of battle made:

In the halls whero jowels glitter and
where shoutin® men debate,

In the palaces where rulers deal out hon-
ours to the great,

There's not a single person who'd be do-
{n’ bizness now,

Or have medals if {t wasn't for tho man
behind the plough.

We're a-bulldin® mighty cities and wo're
gainin' lofty heights;

We're a-winnin’ lots of glory and we're
settin’ things to rights;

We're a-showin® all creation how the
world’s affairs should run,

Future men'll gaze In wonder at the
things that we have done,

And they’ll overlook the feller, jist the
same as we do now,

Who's the whaole concerns foundation—
that’'s the man behind the plough.

—Chicago News.

LESSON NOTES.

D

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

LESSON X.—SEPTEMBER 3.
REBUILDING THE TEMPLE,
Ezra 3. 10 to 4. 5. Memory verses, 10, 11.
GOLDEN TEXT.

The tempie ot Gud is holy, which tem-
ple yo wre.—~1 Cor, 3. 17.

OUTLINE.

1. Holy Sorrow and Holy Joy, v. 10-13.
2. Temptation and Resistance, v. 1.5,
Time.~—About 535 B.C.
Place.—Jerusalem.

LESSON HELPS.

10. ** Lald the foundation of the temple
of the Lord'"—An important national
event. The people gathered in Jerusa-
lom to set up the altars, keep the feast
of tavernacles, and to offer the burnt
offerings. The years of captivity had
ended.  The religious revival was essen-
tial to the revival of patriotism, and
that essentlal to natlonal! growth in
power.  Wickedness Is weakness to &
man or in a nation. Moral strength s
a wmighty force.  Priests ™ were many
1o the sacred sefvices. The music was
resounding and impressive In the ears
of the anclent Jews. ** After the ordjn-
ance ot David "-—Using thoe psalms of
4i8 composition, and with proper must-
cal notation. David the poet ouuives
David the king and warrior.

11. * Sang \ogether by course "—~Soige-
taes chanting toge her, sometimes re-
sponsively. ' Giving thanks unto the
Lord “—Praver and praise shoull be
Joined together. * Because he is good "
—The Jews were at times rebellious, but
at other times they were peniteat and
grateful for divine mercles. God was
in their thoughts, RBecause of this fact
thoy hecame, with their many faults,
stilt the teachers to the world of high

spiritual trutbs. * The people shouted”
~—Enstern and early natlups were deo-
monstrative.

12 " The first houso'—The former
tomple. Tho poor, returning exilo could
not reproduce it Could they have done

80 it would havo Jacked the sacred relles,
now destroyed; as tho ark of the coven-
ant, the mercy seat, the pot of manna,
tho rod of Aaron. ‘ Many shoutea . .
for joy “—At belng in their own land,
in the holy city, and sceing tho now
tomple arlsiag from the rulns of the old.

13. A vivid description. So it {8 now
fn human soclety—cauge for sorrow and
for Joy. Some weep who think of the
past and feel a sense of loss. Others
sing aloud, for they call up present
mercles and are fnspirdd by bright hopes

1. “Tho adversaries "—Mainly the
Samaritans, and partly others who had
settled {n the land while the Jews wero
in captivity.

2. ** let us build with you ' *—Friendly
words ‘#ere on their lips, but a hostile
purpose in thelr hearts. A concealed
epemy s more to be dreaded than an
open one.

3. “ Ye have nothing to do with us"—
The Samaritans had borrowed Jewlsh
rites, but were heathen atill. In later
days it was still said, ‘ The Jews have
no dealings with the Samaritans” axcept
to trade with them. We should oot pe

good to work with Cod. He wili take

care of his workmen, ,

6. ' Hired counscllors against them’
—To hire was in this case to bribe, Fine
words sometimes cover fonl deeds.
Through bribes the orders of Cyrus
were not eoxecuted, or executed with
difficulty, Tho frionds on whom wo
lean sometimes fall, and so we learn a
most valuable lesson—that of self-re-

liance,
HOME READINGS,
M. Dally offerings—Ezra 3. 1-7.

[ Tu. Rebuilding the temple—Ezra 3. 8-13.

W. Rebullding thoe templo.—Ezra 4. 1-6,
Th. Enemles provatl.—Ezra 4. 11-24,
F. Charge ot the Levites.—1 Chron, 23
24-32,
8. ¥nduring mercy.—Psalm 136,
Su. God's temple.—~1 Cor. 3. 6-17.
QUESTIONS FOR HOMB STUDY.
1. Holy Sorrow and Holy Joy, v. 10-13.
Who were appuinted {o lead In song ?
What Instruments did they have ¥
How was the slnglug conducted ?
What was their song of pralse ?
How did the people respond ?
What oxception was thero to the gen-

-oral joy ?

Between what two sounds could the
people not dlscern ?
2. Temptation and Resistance, v. 1.5.

To whom did the enemies of Judah and
Benjanin go ?

What led them to go to Zerubbabhel ?

What request dld they make ?

What reason did they give 7

Wag this the truth ?

What did Zorubbabel and Jeshua and
the rest say to thom ? )

‘Was this right ?

Why was it right ? .

What @fd the people of the land do
against Judah ?

What else did théy do ?

How long did thelr opposition con-
tinuo 7

PPACTICAL TRACHINGS.

Where .u this lesson are we taught—

BESTORING THE TEMPLE AT JERUBALEM,

idifferent to those who are in religious
orrors,  Liberality 18 & good word, but
a bad cloak for evil men to wear,
Christians are to be a “separate” people.

4. ** Weakened the hands of the peo-
ple of Judah"—By ridicule, by threats,
fnducing fear (verse 3) by petty annoy-
aunces. Those who labour in upbuilding
God’s kingdom must expect opposition
and must rot be disheartened. It is

1. That we are not to look on things
that are in the past, but press forward ?

2. That we cannot serve God without
opposition ?

3. That God’s sympathy fs always at i

our command ?

—— —

STRANGE USES FOR DOLLS.

Although In civilized countries Jolls
are associated with childhood and the
nursery, tkere are not a few places on
the globe where they are used for quitea
different purpose. Rev. A. Findlater hus

gathered from numerous sources all the.

avallable information on this subject,
and the compllation {s one of peculisr
interest. In many barbarous nationg
the women contlnue to carry dolis long
after they have passed thelr youth,
Among the Bechuanas and Basutos in
Africa 1t i3 customary for the women to
carry dolls uantil they have children of
their own. When twins are born it is
customary in certaln tribes to slay the
younger, in the superstitious belief that
there can be but one soul between the
two, and that ncthing but evil cuu come
if both are permitted to live. A doll is
substituted fn place of the murdered
babe. Most of the dolls used by the
savages are of wocd, although some are
of lvory, an elephant's tusk being utilized
for the purpose,

her story,

[ up. Theee are

Marmaduke—" My papa's in the min-
ipg business.”

Hennery—* So’s my paw, too.”*

Marmaduke—* My papa’s is gqld-mig-
tpg—what's yours "

Hennery—'* Kalsominin® "’

4
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* Witty and clover.”—Toronto Mail and !

pire.

“From first to last most fascinating.”—
Brantford Courier, .

“ A forcoful pen, a very captivatingatyle,”—
Brantford Expesitor.

** Bright, original, witty; . .. .. decided
literary merit.”—Galt Reformer. .
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been lately published.”—AMontreal Star.
*A handsnme, wholesomns, temperance ;
book.”—Chicago Christian Endeavour World, 1
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—EBpworth Era.
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ANADA has taken her place among the
nations, and hor people shon'd instruct
themsolves in all tho pridciples which -§

form the basis of good citizenship. Good

conduct in tho individual means good conduct-
in the nation. A most useful work for thiy §

purposo, just pablished, is .
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By JOHN MILLAR, B.A., B
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