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They're His. 's On 1" petulantly Srled one of the
BY 4. L. DUNNER. party. This 1s On,” replied the gulde,

When [ go to bed at night,
You'd wonder that I dare

To go into ths room at all—
It T told you what was there.

‘There's an elephant and n tiger,
And a monkey and a bear;

A ljon with o shaggy mane,
And most feroclous- air.

But I think perhaps my bravery
wWill not excite surprise

YWhen 1 tell you - that thelr master
In 8 crib beside them lfes.

JOTTINGS IN THE EAST.

8Y YHR LATE REV. DONALD Q. SUTHER-
LAND, D.D.

SCENES IN CAIRO AND THE PYRA-
MIDS,

Almost our first visit to Cairo was to
th2 bazaars, in the neighbourhood calied
the ‘Moosekee, where ‘ the merchants
most do .congregate  This street {s
pesarly 8 mile in. length, and then loses
ftselt -in. a labyrinth of lames. It is
wide epnough for-two carriages to pass,
and {g constantly filled with ‘a moving
crowd, Each-sideris.lined with 'shops,
filled withall kinds of goods, 'and run-
ning-from it are lanes, which more-pro-
perly constitute the baraars.

.The .gold. besaar ‘is, perhaps, most
worthy of & visit. The passages-lead-
ipg -through it are ‘about three :feet in
width,, Each tradesman has a -shop
about ]arge enough for a safe and on.
anvil, -Sqistted on 'his little platform,.
he'challenyes.the'attention of-the.passer-
by- - Thetsceneif & -busy -one, and-the:
air is.filled. with the clink of hammers,
The whole process of menufacturing Is
open to lnspection, -and-one 'is.surprised.
at the-totricato:and.elegant work that-is:
tzshioned by their siiopla toois. Here
and there may be seen seated a group
of twa or thres wom#n, conferring gravely
or chatting ‘merrily over the purchase
of some little“afticls of ‘personal adorn-
wmeént. Ol courie the. pressure in some
of ‘these “nmarrow -streets- {8 very great,
hiit itorinnatety-the ‘crowd i3 easy-mov-
ing ‘and ®vod-natured. Now it 1s a.
Nublin' “slase, ‘black ‘ms ebony, that.
ATbOWS -@s;-now:-a'grave-but gafly-attired
ogicer ‘pearly rides .over us; now a
vgaTeit -sirolls: carélessly ‘along, dirty,.
ragged -and: impudent; -now ® stalwart:

AX

Bedouin looks or -with the {mmabdility |
of an Indian, or Nashes into -excitement
as }je-stops ‘to make a -bargain; while
throogh the - “ush end bustle, velled wo-
men, in white, ‘blue. or black, steal
quletly along, as:if ashamed to-be seen.
One misses the. noisy rattle of -western
citles, yet the-eer is charmed ‘with the
.musical cries of the street, and. the
eye is delighted with the. variety of
colour.
‘One evening, strolling with two others,
I -came upon -& -scene that ‘was ‘both ia
surprige-and’ delight. The street, -close
to s mosque; was brilllantly lit up.
Overhead were -awnings of:gay Turkish
clotis.  On-every-side ‘were-littie -lan-
ners, -and from ‘supports were suspended
igling  -clisrdelfers.  The:
building “was-crowded with.
men. :Each/niai, as’¥e’en-
-tered, -uncovored- his feet;.
and In‘the.entry the shoes:
lay by ‘the bundred. The:
sound within ‘was “almost
-@eafening.  There seemed
to -be -a rivelry ‘among the
worshippers as to ‘which
could say the ‘word Allah
loudest and fastest. Then
we came"across a group-of
children 4t play. They
were carrying-lanterns, and
marching to the sound of

TOYPTIAN ROY.

muosic played by two youthful bandsmen,.

when all ‘at-once a juvenile stranger ap-
-peared -In chase. Tmmedistely 2very

tight went out, and the .little crows of:

youngsters disappeared {n every diree-
tion. The children of the East are
-good-looking, -and seem to be .a vory
cheerful and happy lot. )

Our first drive was to the Tombs of
‘the Caliphs. After riding through -some
of the narrow, windling :streets,
emerged among-the sandhills of the opea
country. Here -barrenness.and- desola-
‘tion-prevailed: Vast mounds of:.hroken

crockery lgy-aroued, and the .plain was.

‘strewn with these remnants of ancient
civilisation. ‘We «t length.-drove past &

serles of.1ofty, square bujldings, crowned.

with -domes, -mauy. of them crumbling
;and -dilapidated. It was a remarkabld
collection’ of structures to ‘be -thus
left -stancing by -themselves:. They
are the monuments of genesatinng:
that have .passed -away. We went
fute one -of them, the oldest in
Cairo, but..except for its antimuity,
there was mnoihlng extraordinary
about-it.  This, ‘however. -being-our
first visit ¢t0 a mosque. we were
specially interested. Tt has within
it -the tombd of one -held {n much
honour; and on a slab of stone -we
were shown what passes for an im-
pression of Mohammed's- foot. about
eleven -Juches o length. Thess
tombs are inhabited, mapy of them,
by femilies of the poor, whose do-
mestic operations were open to our
{nspection as we passed by. The
women were unvelled. and were
slightly tatooed on -forehead and
chin. In the mldst of these vener-
ated mosques !s the annual gather-
ing-place of the great c¢arasan, be-
fore it sets out on its long pligrim-
age to Mecca.

‘Leaving this quarter, we drove
over the sandy plain to the site of
On, or Hellopolis, the city of the
priests In Joceph's time. It was not
a pleasant drive. The sirocco wss
blowing—warm, d4ry, parching and
depressing Iin its effects. Tho dust
flew in clouds. After s long .ride,
tn which every one:seened to.become
frapatient and Irritadble, we srrived
at'the city. It was-like some of our
western -cities, -invikible < Where

we -

with emphas. *It was here Josoph
came to court the daughter of Potl-
pherah” Al that we could see of this
ancient city of the pricsts—this seat of”
Egyptian learning, oncs visited by Solan,
Pythagoras, and Plato—was n massive
obelisk, covered with hleroglyphies. It
was old when Abraham came into
Egypt. The scarred veteran of many
centuries, it is the solitary reminder ol
a greatness and fame that once filled
the world, but that are now—

* Gone glim’ring down tae vale of things
thal were,
A schoolboy's tale, tho wonde¥ of an
hour.”

On our return journey we alighted to
inspect the so-called Virgin's tree, &
large sycamore, under which, so the:
story goes, the holy Tamily rested I
their fight from Herod's rage.

The Rev. Geo. Bond thus describes tho
whirllng dervishes: On tho day after
our arrival i Calro, we drove in the
afternoon to two of the sights ot the
city, only to be seen on Friday, the Afo-
hammedan Sabbath. I mesn the Whirl-
.ng and Howling Dorvishes.

In a spaclous but shadby bullding,
utterly upnadorned, where, in & sort of
balcony, some monotonods music wWas
belng performed, and encircled already
by a large number of tourists, a com-
pany of dervishes-were in motion. There
were perhaps a dozen of'them or more.
in no wise remarkabie:in.appearance or
{ dress save for the high, light-brown,
conical cap peculiar to their order. An
old man—a shelk—stood:gravely at one
point within.a low circular slling, whilo,
|'moving in 2 circle in’front 6¢ him, cach
‘bowing low 23 he passed him, the other
.dervishes kept -up ‘a-rhythmlec and con-
tinuotds ‘movettent, which gradually
quickened as the strains o? the music
.grew louder and:faster. More and more
Joudly and rapidly cams. the potes from
ithe .gallery; more and more rapidly
turned the detvishes, untll, at leagth,
‘breaking out  of the oidar of the hollow
circle, they began to spin upon thelr
toes with tnoconcelvable rapldity, thelr
-looss ‘garments standing out around
them, thelr arms extended, one slightly
above tha other,’and their-heads resting
on one shoulder. How it ended I do-
-pot know, for we left them spinning like
£6-many animated tops, and hurried off
10 anotber-and distant. mosque to see-the
‘Howlers,

‘We found them ‘in a dingy dHuliding,
surrounded like the olbersBye ring of
touriats. There .was ‘aboutthe same
.| soumbder, too, but their appearance wes

AT THE MOSQUR
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far willder and lower than that of the
Whairiera They wore no caps, and the
hiatr of gome of them was long, ltke a
several of them wero quite

worsith s
young men. ‘They weore grouped in a
s0Inl-Cirde, A as We came in were

slowly bowing their hends backwards
W forwards tn timo to musie, uttering
meanwhile 8 groaning explration with
overy forward inclination. Gradually
the rapidity of 1music and motion {n-
creased, whilo the groaning sounda be-
came lyuder and louder, until, at length,
amid a hideous pounding of drums, and
Jangiing of the other instruments thelr
heads flow backwards and forwnrds with
fearful forue, the long halr streaming
aut horizontally with every motion the
groaning growing more and more animal-
like, until, In one or two instances, a
paroxysm of nervous oxcitement was
fnduyced, which made it necessary that
theoy should bo held Then in a fow
minutes more all was quiet, and they,
panting and perspiring, were eolling up
thelr long halr and dispersing for what
1 prestme, they thought was well-earned
ropose

The old shelk at the door reeeived a
huge handful of sliver from the depart-
ing speectators; and here, a8 iz the case
of the Whirlers, it was impossible not
to fee! that there was a good deal dono
for show although these yerformances
are carried on all the year round and
not merely in the tourlst seagson  Show
or reality, it was a palnful sight, strange,
snd, and humiliating jn the extreme,
viowed in the light of nineteenth cen-
tury clivilization and in the light of the
religfon of Christ.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rov. W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor,

TORONTO, JUNE 18, 1898.

——

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC,
JUNE 26, 1598.

GO YE INTO ALL THE WORLD.

“Go ye, therefore, and teach all
nations, baptizing them in the name of
the Father, and of the Son, and of the
Holy Ghost :

* Teaching them to observe all things
whatsoever 1 have commeanded you . and,
i0, I am with you alway, even unto the
end of the world.”"- Matt. 28. 19, 20.

We read in the topic verses for last
week about Fishing with Jesus and the
miracle wrought on the Sea of Galllee,
and the call of the disciples to be fishers
of men. We have this week the fuller
commission of all his disciples by our
blessed Lord, not long bLefore he was
taken up from them into heaven

A young missionary was once speak-
ing to the Duke of Wellington about
the difliculties and dangers of his work.
**Look to your marching orders,” sald
the Duke, referring to this very com-
miss.onh of our Lord.
told to storm a ‘redoubt, that is halling
shot and shell, 1t is his duty to do It
Hundreds of men have lald dowan thelr
I{ves in carrying out such orders,

Jesus summons all of us to a nobdbler
war than that of ecarthly arms, to a
holy crusade for saving the souls of men
By preaching the Gospel to everr crea-
ture. We hops that some of tho boys

in our schools w!ll hear the volce of
God calling thein to be missionaries of
4he cross—it may bo missionaries in

lforelgn lands. No higher honour, no
grentes reward can any map or womnn
; have in this world. Listen to the pro-
, mise ut Jesus “lo, 1 am with you
; alway, even unto the end of the world "
; In 1solation and loneliness, In far and
; fureign lands, the misstonary has this
consulation. Ho {8 not alone, for God
is with him

FORGIVE MUOH.
1Y JEAN BUTHERLAND REPSE.
“Veory well” said the head of the
firm

buis desk * References all satisfactory
Will engage you from to-morrow morn-
fng as office boy. Be rouad early now,
and keep up to time*

}ie made a motion with his hand to-
wards the door, but the boy lngered,
twirling his well-worn cap in his hand.

* Please, sir,” he sald at length, “ I've
a dog. a real clever little chap. Mother's
out washing all day, and I don’t know
where to leave him. He follows me
round everywhere, and if I should turn
him out by himselt he might get lost.
Would you mind, sir, if he sat in the
entry while I was inside 2"

It was a novel request for the new
office boy to make. and the head of the
firm frowned., but fortunately for the
boy lhe was fend of dogs.

" {fave you 7ot the anlmal with you ?"
he inquired.

“Yes, slr,” was the eager answer,
* right outside sir."”

He followed he boy out tbhrough the
front office where three clerks were slt-
ting writing busily.

The dog, a small Scotch terrier, was
Iying on the pavement, his bright eyes
fixed on the door, patieantly walting for
his master to come.

* He's not bad, not bad at all,” sald
the head of the firm, Surveying him
criticailly. * You wouldn't want to sell
him, now 2?”

* Please, sir,” sald the boy, flushing,
“1d a deal rather have Mop than the
money he'd bring.”

Well, well,” said the old gentleman,
somewhat touched at the bo)'s evident

——

devotion to his little favourite, * keep
the dog and oring him cvery morning if
he gives no trouble.”

And s0 the matter was settled. How
proud and happy Mop and his master
felt as they ran home through the
streets of the city that afternoon, to
think that they had obtained the coveted
position.

* 1 wonder, Mop,” sald the boy, ‘ what
Jim Elder will say when he hears of it.
I guess he wanted the position most as
bad as we did." And Mop wagged his
tail as it to say he was glad they had
been the successful candidates.

Suddenly the tall, ungainly figure cof
the subject of thelr thoughts loomed up
before them with a dark scowl on his
face.

“1 say you, Nat Meadows,” he com-
menced. “So I hear you've sneaked
into that place  You knew I wanted it,
and it was mighty mean—that’s all I
have to say. Everywhere, in school and
out of it, you are always getting in my
way.”

He spoke with a mixture of despair
and passlon that wwas pitiful to see.

“] can't say I'm sorry I got the place,”
said Nat, gently, “but I wish you had
one too, Jim.”

*Oh, it's all very well for you to say
that,” said the boy. *Get out of my
way,” and he gave the inquisitive Mop
a kick with his foot, and was off the
next instant down a side street.  Mop
pursued him, barking furiously, but Nat
called him back, and they went home
quite soberly together.

The next moraing Nat commenced his
work, and very soon had become a great
favourite with the clerks, as well as
wita the head of the firm. He wag al-

If a soldier is t

: asked, anxiously

and girls, and perhaps many of them, :

ways coensclentious, prompt and oblig-
ing, and full of a certain bright humour
that brought freskness and life into the
qQuiet office.  Mop, instead of being a
trouble, was a great amusement, and
the young men taught him a number of
tricks, of which be was vers proud.
Sometimes they noticed a shade of
anxiety and trouble on Nat's bright face,
but they did not know that on the boy's
way home at uight he was often subject
to petty persecutions that he found |t
bard to bear. One morning he burst
into the office with flasbing eyes and
th» tears running down his face. The
clerks 1nohed up In consternation.
“What {s the matter > one of them

.“ Jim Eider's killed my dog,” cried
Nat, passi_nately  “T could stand ans-
thing he did to me but Mop-." He
s;opped-—lt scemed as if he could not go
(3

*What a shame how did he do it 1
asked hls sympathizing and indignant
listeners.

| * Threw a stone at him, and it 22t him |

looking over the top of his glasses
at the erect figure of the boy in front of

tone
quite dead.”

“Where i8 the wretehed boy *" they
! ngked, with righteous indignation

‘““He cut and run while I was seeling
to Mop.” said Nat, dejectedly * Oh.
there s no use talking any more about
it

The boy went around for the next few
days as if he had lost a near and a dear
friend, und they all folt profoundly sorry
for him On his way home in the evon-
ing Nat looked in vain for the destroyer
of his dog. intending to take suinmary
! vengeance on him. but mowhere did he
see bim

* ] guess he knows enougl to keep out
of my way.” he thought gloomily. * Oh,
Mop, Mop, how I miss you!"

Not long afterwards a messenger boy
came lnto the office with a note directed
to Master Nat Meadows. from one of the
purses in B Hospltal,

* There {8 a boy in my ward."” the note
ran, * very {ll with a kind of low fever.
He says he has done you an injury, and
cannot rest until he sces you. Will you
come to him ¥

“It must be Jim Elder.,” thought Nat,
*“and I don’t want to go.”

All his life Nat had been taught by
his honest, hard-working mother to
listen to the volce of conscience, and do
always what was right, yet {t was hard
to put down anger, and the sense of
injury and fnfustice done to himself and
to his companion Mopr. But the next
afternoon he walked slowly up to the
hospital, and with a hesitating hand
pulled the iron door-bell: In one of
the upper wards he was met by the
nurse who had written to him, and was
taken to the end of the room where Jim
Elder lay tossing to and fro.

As soon as the slck boy saw Nat he
sat up In bed, strong with fever, and
held out his hand. ‘* Nat,” he said, “I
want to hecr you say that sou f{orgive
me. I've been awful jealous, and mean
as could be to you, and then I killed
Mop: I am sorry. Every night it seemed
as if you came and stood beside my bed,
and 1 can‘t get any sleep.”

The boy sank back on his pillow ex-
hausted, with his bright eyes fixed on
} Nat, who was not looking at Jim, but
at a spot in the carpet; and a tumault
was surging within him. The one who
| had done him more injury than anyone
| else in his life lay before him. He was
i afraid he could not say from his heart
that he fuily forgave him for wantonly
killing his lttle favourite. No, the
words choked him. At length be rataed
his eyes. The victory was hal? won,
but only half. * I am sorry you're sick,
Jim,” he sald, drawing & long breath.

* Say you forgive me,” whispered the
sick boy, but still Nat was silent.

Over the bed hung a coloured text, at
which Nat looked vaguely for a minute
without taking in its meaning. * For-
give and ye shall be forgiven,” he re-
peated to himself. Suddenly his face
flushed and he grasped his cap with a
convulsive movement. The words
which seemed written all over the wall
in letters of light entered his heart.
Could he ever pray, " Forgive us our
trespasses,” unless he freely forgave his
prostrate enemy ? Ah, no, never. How
bitter and bard he had been, and a
great wave of contrition swept over him.
The battle was won at Jast, but not in
his own unaided strength. *Jim,” he
said, “I do forgive you, for Mop, for
everything,” and, breaking down with
a sob, he left the room. Every visitors’
day after that saw e bright, dark-eyed
boy sitting beside the now convalescent.
Jim, talking, reading to him and filling
that little corner of the ward with sun-
shine. When the sick boy was able to
leave the hospitel he found a place open

gone to one of the clerks in his offlce
and that it was through his intercession
with the head of the flim that the place
had been secured. But he guessed that
Nat was the mataspring of his good for-
tune, and it touched him to the quick.

Nat forgave much, and found great
joy In dolng it; peace of conscience, a
chance to help another back to health
and useful labour, and bound to his side
})s; ugs of gratitude and love a life-long
riend.

TEACHING MR. GLADSTONE HOW
TO USE AN AXE,

As Mr. Gladstone was felllng a tree
| near the road once an old man came up,
'and, after looking critically at him for
{ & time, said. “Owd mon, let me have
; oWt of that axe.” It was at onco band-
;c¢d to him, and he chopped away foc*
| some time and stopped, saying : * That's
the way to use a axe. I'va been used a good
deal to this sort of a job, thou knows.”
{ A few days after he learned whom ho
; had been speaking to and bastened to
apologize for his rudeness. * No apology
is needed,” sald the amused statesman.

to him. He did not know that Nat had:

in the head,” sald Nat in a smothered |
Wbhen 1 took bim up be was:

PUSHING THE CART,

Some years ago a man, while going to
Tinkersdale with his load one day, was
spoken to by a stranger, who chatted
pleasantly with him and asked him how
much he got for carrying each ton of

fron, " Six and sixpence,” replied the
carter. *“ How much have you on the
cart 2 ‘“About a toh and a hailf.”

** And what do you pay for toll-gates 2"
* Elghteenpence.” * How much does it
cost tc keep the roare ?"  ‘‘ Thirteon
shillings a week.” Soon they got to the
foot of the Mill Hill. **How are you
going to get up this hill ?" asked the
stranger., *“Oh, I mun get me shuder
and push up here.” “1I'll help you a
bit,” sald the other, and at once put his
ghoulder to the cart and pushed up the
hill well. As they reached the top the
carter said : “ You an me’s been as good
as a chain horse.” * Wel), well,"” ro-
plicd the stranger, “I don't know how
the horse's legs are, bat mine ache very
much {ndeed. I suppose you can man-
age now ?”  “Yes, thank you;” and
with a * good-day " they parted. As
soon as the stranger had gone a
tradesman, coming up the hil) after
ther, asked the carter 1t he knew who
had been bhelping bim. “No; he's a
stranger to me.” ' That was Mr. Glad-
stone,” said the tradesman. ‘' Mr. Glad-
stone! I don't know what hé&'il think
o' me, then, for I never sir'd him, nor
pothin’. 1 thought Le was some farmer."

A WILLING LEARNER.

Mr. Gladstone had got, one day, a rope
tied to a tree at which he had been chop-
ping for some time, when an old carter
driving past pulled up. *“I say, owd
man,” he called out, ‘thou hasn't got
that rope tled right” ‘ Haven't 12"
sald Mr. Gladstone. “ No, thou hasn't.”
The carter then pointed out the mistake
and helped to put it right. He was
thanked for his assistance and drove of.
The next day, belng in Hawarden, he
met his brother, who told kim he'd done
a fine thing, and he might depend upon
it his name would be in the papers.
*\Why, what have I done ?” “ Done?
Why, you ‘thee’d’ -'nd ‘thou’'d’ Mr,
Gladstone yesterday -vhen he was cut-
ting that trec down. “Was that Mr.
Gladstone ? I tho.ut it was the owd
woodman; but the fust time I sees hlin
I'll beg his pardon,” said the carter,
fearful that he had committed some
great offence. In a few days his op-
portunity came, and he hegan to beg
pardon, as he did not know who he had
been speaking to. *“No apology Is re-
quired,” said Mr. Gladstone; “I was
much obliged for your information, and
am always willing to learn.”

DAILY LIFE.

The daliy routine of Mr. Gladstone’s
life at Hawarden is well known—the
early walk to church before breakfast;
the mo.ning daevoted chiefly to literary
work and the severer kindg of business
and study; half ap hour or an hour for
reading and writing after luncheon; the
afterrioon walk or visit or tree-cutting;
correspondence and reading after a cup
of tea until dinner-time. As a rule
Mr. Gladstone read after dinner until
about 11.15.

SAVING A SERVANTS SON.

Many interesting stories have been re-
lated of Mr. Gladstone's kindness of
heart, but none of them more clearly
shows his nobleness of character than
the followiug: “In Mr. Gladstone's
household at Hawarden was an old wo-
man servant who bad a son inclined to
go wrong. The mother remonstrated
and advised her boy, but all to no pur-
pose; he seemed determined on a head-
long course to ruin. At last the mother,
in her desperation, caught the idea that
it she could persuade the Premier to
take him in bhand perhaps the prodigal
might be reclaimed. ‘Screwing her
courage to the sticking point’—for what
will & mother not do for a child 2—she
approached her mester and, in trembling
tones, preferred her request. AMr, Glad-
stone responded at once; and, though
the affairs of the greatest kingdom 'n
the world pressed heavily upon him,
with genulne simplicity of character he
had the lad sent to his study. whep he
spoke tender words of advice and re-
monstrance and eventually kpelt down
and prayed to God to help him in .the
work of refoomation and redemption
This kindly actlon was effectual and the
1ad was saved.

Truths are roots of dutles. A rootless
duty, one that has no truth below it out
of which it grows, has 30 life and will
have no gprowth,
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MB. GLADSTONE AND URANDDAUGHTER,
DOROTHY DREW,

To Dorothy.

With the Whale Fishers.

————

BY M. R. WARD.

——

. CHAPTER VI1I,
IN TUE FLOES,

Days passed on. and still no sign of
liberation far the Imprisoned voyagers
appeared; and, though hope of this was
not extinet in the captain’s mind, he
saw it wise to prepare his ship's com-
pany for what might possibly be await-
ing them; and, oonsulting with the
young doctor, adopted various measures
for the preservation of health and the
recovery of tho sick.

Barred in as they now were, there
was littls to vary the monotony of lite
beyond the dally toll of guarding agalnst
increased danger from the pressure of
thoe ice, which, with every movement of
the great floes outside, was driven still
further up the cove; and, but for the
dally process of hewing it dback, would
soon have closed fast round the ship,
and plled up even with her bulwarks.

“It we can save her only by a few
inches of space, wo must do it, my men,
and God help us!" was the captaln's
remark, as he saw some of them almost
ready to give In under the herculean
tofl and exposure day by day.

A fellow feels ’most ready to lay
down bhis pick and have a snooze in-
| stead, forgettin' it's a life and death

Mr. Gladstone was very fond of hisj fuatter, and it's a wonder to me how

little granddaughter,
She was the playmate of his latest years.
During his last illness she was incon-
;olable when he was unable to recognize

er.

very touching intercst. There is some-
thing very beautiful in this great states-
man, four times Prime Minister of Eng-
land, on whom the cares of empire de-
scended, unbending his great genius to
write those simple verses to his little
grandcbild.

I know where there is honey in a jar,
Meet for a certain littie friend of mine;

Anag, Dorothy, 1 know where dalsies are,
That only wait small hands to inter-

twine
A wreath for such a golden head as
thine.
The thought that thou art coming makes
all glad,
The house {s bright with blossoms

high and low,

Aund many a little lass and little lad
Expectantly are running to and fro;
The fires within our hearts are all

aglow.

We want thee, child, to share in our

delight,
On g;ist high day, the holiest and the
s $ ]
Because ‘twas then, ere youth had taken
flight,
Thy grandmamma, of women loveliest,
H{ade me of men most honoured and

most blest.
That naughty boy who led thee to sup-
pose
He was thy siweetheart, has, 1 grieve
to tell,

Been seen to pluck the garden’s cholcest

rose,
And toddle with it to another belle.
‘Who does not treat him altogether well.

But mlhnld not that, or let it teach thee
this ¢
To waste no love on any youthful rover
(All youths are rovers, I assure thee,
Miss.)
No; it thou wouldst true constancy
discover,
Thy grandpapa is perfect as a lover.

So come, thou piaymate of my closing
day,
The latest treasure life can offer me,

And with thy baby laughter make me °

gay:
Thy fresh young voice shall sing, my

rothy,
Son%s that shall bid the feet of sorrow
ee.

In any one of our larger cities there
are more homicides in a month than oc-
curred In the whole province ot Canada,
or in the whole of Great Britain, in a
vear. The pistol 18 drawn on slight
provocation, and the courts discharge the
accused on such grounds as self-defence,
even when ft is clear that he provoked
the quarrel. Murder has been rampant

in this land cad the executions for mur- |

The following poem, inviting llttle |
Dorothy to his Golden Wedding, has a {

Dorothy Drew. ' You keep up so lively, sir,” remarked

| Mike one day, as Arthur went the round
| of the men to see if any more were in

danger of succumbing to the cold and
| the hard ton.

*“What, Mike! You talk of giving
in! I thought you were too much of
a hero for that.”

‘“Whether T be a hero Is not for me
) to say, sir; but there be'nt no givin' in
l o’ the will. It's only the drowsy feel as
|

steals on us now and again a bit, and

sometimes makes poor fellows lie down

i' the snow for their last sleep.”

i " Yes, yes, I understand, Mike. No
y danger of me thinking you are a coward
) in the matter; but, please God, we shall
¢ be helped through, I believe.”

"It do hearten a fellow to hear you
j say that, doctor; all along though you

b a landsman, sir, and no offence, 1
hope.”

Arthur read in the man’s statement
but too well that strengthk was rather on
the decline than otherwise among more
of the crew, and every possible counter-
action was adopted to prevent this. For
his one poor patient, the Western
{slander, he knew ther¢ was no hope of
life being much farther prolonged. He
could not dare to hide this from the man,
but sought the more earnestly to set
before him that heavenly hope which
Christ alone can give.

Gradually the light of salvatfon in
Christ dawned on his mind, and though
he still clung to the hope of return to
bis dear npative island, the fear of death
was talken away, and he saw Christ
crucified as his Surety and Peace.

It was while Arthur was reading one
y day by the sick man’s bed that blessed

portior in Ephes. 2, *“ For he is our

pesce, who hath made both one, and
hath broken down the middle wall of
partition between' us,” that light broke
fully on the poor fellow's mind, and
. trying to ralse himself, he exclaimed, in
, @ tone of glad surprise, *“ And do it say
y that, doctor ? Then there iss only for
me to go straight to him, and he will
be my Peace!”
‘“Even so, MclIven; or, if we go back
to the elghth verse, there you have it
, ia full. ‘For by grace are ye saved
through faith; and that not of your-
selves : it is the gift of God." You see,
. It is all gift, from first to last. Now,
, who can doubt, after such & message of
, peace and forgiveness from the Saviour
| bimself 7 sald Arthur, as he read on
, to the end of the chapter.
** Yes, I do see it now, and he iss true,
, and the walil iss taken away. The wall
. wass my sins. Yes, it iss cleared away.
y Christ hass done it,” said the poor fellow
i Joytully, as he caught the messags of
peace, and keld fast by the words in
which it had first entered his heart. The
{ Saviour had savingly revealed himself
1 to him, and from that ds~ there was

» no more doubt nor fear; atthough still

upon his God,’”

his prayers for the poor fellow; whose
onge, with its clinging to life, had
toucbed him deeply.

It was the triumphing of the mighty
power of him who 1s able to subduo all
things unto himself. ‘Tho last earthly
fetter was being loosed, and, taking his
scat by tho sick man, Arthur read to
him that glorious fifth chapter of 2nd
Corinthians, ** For we know, that {f our
carthly house ot thls taberuacle were
dissolved, wo have a bullding of God,
an housc not made with hands, eternal
In the heavens.” He paused at tho end
of this verse to say, * And this glorious
hope is yours now, Mclven,—the home is
ready and waltlng for you, and you will
hardly grleve to reach it soon, If the
Saviour calls ¢

**No! thero 188 no griefing now, doc-
tor, except for the wife aho {ss to be
alone, and who will no more see her
hushand. But he iss wise, and I will
leafe it with him to comfort tier.”

* Ah ! that's it, Meclven; leave it 2ll to
him, and then you can say, ¢ But thanks
be to God, which giveth us the victory,
through our Lord Jesus Christ.’”

It was as a 1ich harvest-reaping to the
young doctor to witness this blessed, all-
conquerlng power of gracoe; and as the
sick man, in feoble vofce, went on,
“ Yess, he iss nearer now—that lss, ferra
near, and 1 will sec him soon, for there
{gs no wail now," Arthur was moved al-
most to tears, and the Iittle dark cabin
became as a sacred place, illuminated
with heavenly light.

Day by dey the heavenward voyage
drew nearsr the end, and all his ship-
mates in turn went into see him, and
wonderingly to hear from his lips that
“ Now he grieffed no more for Islay and
hiss home; for that God wass about to
gift him a heavenly home, and this would
hie glff them too, if they would have {t."”

Many a rough fellow ieft that cabin
to think and pray as he kept watch or
tolled away at the lce-hewing; and it
seemed as if the death-bed of thls poor,
simple Western islander was to be made

the quickening into life of not & fov !

souls hitherto dead in sin.

The condition of tho voyagers was but
little chaunged, except that, as the
strength of more of the men began to
fail, the difficulty of malntalning the
double watch and the tollsome ice-hew-
ing proportionately increased. The lat-
ter bad to a large extend to be suspend-
ed for the time, and the consequéences
wero soon felt {n the tremendous pres-
sure acting upon the vessel, whlich
quickly forced the large cabin-door oft
its hinges, while, from the same cause,
that of the doctor's cabin would not
close.

“That shows where we are, you see,
doctor, and it's a terrible grip for our
poor vessel. I've known a ship come
out from a squeeze with almost every
seam gaping, until it was hard work to
keey her afloat while she could be
caulked {n a rough fashion.”

“You minister poor comfort for a
landsman’s ears truly, captain,” was
Arthur's qulet reply. ‘“ But I believe
we both take comfort in the same thing
—namely, that God Is overhecad and can
deliver even from this danger®

“True, true, doctor, every bit true;
and I need to be reminded of it now
things look serious. He can deliver,
and it's holding fast by this that stays a
man's soul. What's that verss about
staying upon God ?”

“*‘Who s among you that feareth the
Lord, . . . that walketh in darkness,
and hath no light ? let him trust In
the name of the Lord, and stay himself
was Arthur's ready
quotation.

** Ay, ay, that's the very verse, doctor.
My old head won't hold it as well as it
once did, though the gsense of it abides
in 2 man’s heart the same, and thar s
be to God for that.”

The loud grinding of the ice against
the sides of the vessel broke off this
conversation, and the captair returned
to his post, while the weak and weary
men, with characteristic sallors’ love
for their ship, sprang up as with sud-
den strength to see what might be done.

Foremost on the spot was Mike, fol-
lowed by Ned Chambers, and, with
handsptkes fixed on long poles, they
sought to stave off the huge masses of
fce, or at least to lessen the force of
thejr assault,

“If we can’t do much for her, Ned,
we'll fight to the last for our good ship.”

* Eb, mate, and won't we, though,” re-

) the poor fellow ¢lung to the hope or ;plied Ned, planting bls pole against his

; reaching home alive.

brawny chest. *“She's as puirty a craft

y It iss the worse, because we wass |28 ever salled the Arctic..1 xnow;” and,
, 80 near the finish,” was his remark to ,strainlng al} his strength, he succeeded
,-a shipmatn who Ir.,zed into his borth to | in staving off a huge mass that would

 condole with him.

“But he will do ‘have driven in the stern windows in an-

what iss wise, mate, though I see not , other moment.

Islay more,” he added; and this expres-

* There, then, yer lordship! please to

der have been few. If God-should chas- ; slon of strong confidence, which Arthur ; take another road this time, an’ I'll be
tise our nation for this, by sending war , overheard as he entered. the cabin, ;obliged to ye,” sad the man, with satlor

upon u3, none

pon need be surprised.—Chris-
tian Observer. . ..... e -

brought a thrill of gladness to his heart. | 8ang
thea, was the full answer to

Hero,

froid. .
Hallo there, Mike ! look out on your

o

lee, or we shall have a pounder thore
diroctly 1~ shouted Ned again, as he
called his mate's attention to another
modster hummock about to assault thelr

lce slde. ‘' Now, then, oid follow ! drop
anchor, or clse keep your offing. He's
n regular man-of-war, this chap. Isnt

he, Mike " observed Ned, as he came
to the rescue,

It was the pressure of tho huge floo
outside that was thus forcing large hum-
mocks {nto the cove, and, with every
siich accession, loosening the chaunco of
escape.

“ 1t only the winter frost don‘t catch
us, we may do Yyeoi,”” observed the cap-
tain, as he watched and encournged his
toillug men. * It's no cazy handling for
you, my hearties; but I'd rather sco it
trave! a bit than stand stock-still day
after day; littlo chance for us then.
We'll sce It sat sall all of a heap some
of these days, and then we'll follow with
colours fiying.”

** Ay, ay. captalp,” cheered the men,
in reply to his encouraging words.

* Don't fear us, captain, we'll stand
by our shlp, and may God stand by us
all ! saild the second mate, as spokes.
man for his fellows.

* Ay, well, a bit more and we shall
know whether there be any chance of
us seelng the old Pentland again this
year,” gald one of the fresh Lerwick
hands, * It's a small 'up, I'm thinkin"
though our captaln keeps up so brave In
his speoch.” o

“ An’ he knows what he's talkin' on,
I'll warrant. An’ iso't he related to the
Kinz above as rules all ?** retorted Mike
sharply; for the very shadow of a slight
upon his captaln he was ready to roesent.
But beyond this, there was another
meaning in Mike's words.

In this poor fellow's heart there was
& slow but sure change going on, and

the light which was dawning within
made {tselt seen without. The un-
| taught gallor becamo in many an In-
'sta:*.ce a * preacher of righteousncss”
among his fellows. Things dld not
“ happen by chance*” now, but a great
and gracious Belng was ruling aill, and
watching otver them In the midst of sur-
| rounding dangers. Of this Mike was as-

sured to bis own comfort, and could not

bear to hear a doubt expressed by any
. of his comrades. He might have proved
i a poor theologian in argument on many
| boints, but ke the blind man of old, he
y could say, " This one thing I know, that
whereas I was blind, now I see,” fur he
saw God as a Father and a Friend.

(To be continued.)

HOW WE KEPT ARBOUR DAY.

If you lived in the country a mile from
school, and with never more than ten
-scholars at that, and half a mile from
neighbours, and they old people without
any children, perhaps Arbour Day
wouldn't mean much to you. It mever
did to us till last year, but it was my
fifteenth birthday, and I wanted to cele-
. brate it somehow.

We hate a nico large family—father,
mother, grandma, and aix children of us.
Then therce's Pardon ¥isher, the hired
man.

I said to father, “ Why cant we have
an Arbour Day all to ourselves 2"

*“ Yes,” added mother, “and you and
Pardon s2t out trees along both sides of
the road. It would add lots to the looks
of the place.”

“I'll see sald father. “If we get
the work well along, perhaps we'll give
the afternoon to it.”

I found pleces for each of us children
to speak, all about trces. We rehearsed
them in the barn, so they’d be new to
the family;, and we learned a song to
sing together, * The Brave Qld Oak.”

After dinner on Arbour Day father ang
Pardon took the oxen and cart and went
for trees, and we children all went, too.
They took up only maplee, but we each
had a different trce. Mine was elm,
Harry’s pine, Bob's birch, Sue's tama-
rack, Chester’s beech (he's so fond of
beech-nuts), and Sweety’'s willow. Father
and Pardon set their treez along ths
roads!de, twenty nice maples. We chil-
dren get ours by the driveway from the
road to the house. Each of us set out
our own tree with as little help as pos-
al!;le.

was supper-time when we were
y through, and the day was so0 warm
, mother and grandma had sot the table
son the porch. Wasn't that Jlovely?
| After supper we¢ children spoke our
1 pleces and sang our sgongs, and the
s STown-up people veemed to enjoy 12 and
1 us heartily. Father said it was as good
1 a8 exhibition day at school, and he was
| s0 interested tbat be recited s plecs 1o
s used to: speak -2t ths academy when he
1 wag a boy.

; Every tres lived and grew well, And
we meéan {0 keez Arbour Day uvery year.
—Sunday-school Advocate.
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Jesus Enows, than a dol'ar to add, for the bank cop-
All our Uttle heart-aches ) jod Mretagy nokt v e g tained almost four dollars,
\l? our joys and woes, A A few days after came the milo box
Alll ur ho ’;n and wlah'os cpening. Lawrence had a plece to re-
ch.;s ua)?,. he knows cite on the occaston, which began:
* Should you wish to know the best use

And our every action of a penny,

18 to Jesus knmt'n. I'll tell you a way that 18 betler thar
Froin the time we're little o any :

Tl we're fuily grown, Not on upples and cakes and candy to
w ] ) spend It,

llg'n we play or study, But far over the seas to the heathen

When we wnke or sleep, to send it.”

Ho dollghts to bless us,
And his children keep.

It you can’'t remember that you have

He will alwnys guide us,
read ap article, you haven't.

Listen to our prayers;
For the Iaving Saviour
For his children cares.

LESSON NOTES. ‘
SECOND QUARTER,.
BTUDIES (N THE GOSPEL BY AATTHEW.

Reward Cards
and Tickets. ,

10c. per package of 13 cards.
sizx al X 4}

Words of Cheer. Floral taxts.

Loving Counsels. Landscape design,
Shield of Faith. Landscape design.
Welcomo Words. _Floral dasign..
Wounderful Redemption, Floral design.
Treasurea of Gold. Floral deaign.
Fuith and Bops. _Floral design. _

Good Tidings of Joy. Floral design. .
Procious Words. Kioral design.
Heavenly Light. Landscape design
Everlasting Flowera. Floral design.
Graco and Peace. Florsl design. -

SECOND QUARTERLY REVIEW.
JUNE 26.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Keep yourselves in the love of God,
looking for the mercy of our Lord Jesus
Curist unto eternal lite.—Jude 2L

HOME READINGS.

M 2T1h3°l woman of Canaan.~—Matt. 16. - LATTICE WINDOW IN OAIRO. Sonebios aud Song ylor‘]'de‘im
Tu. The triumphz) ontry.—Matt. 21, 6-16. — g;c!ﬁur:;{bou hts, Floral desiga.

W. The marriage feast.—Aatt. 22, 1-14, MEXIGO. greater p[ensure in keepins their skin H“\_enly Grace. Flo

design,
Th. The day of judgment.—Matt. 25. pure and clean ! 30 .
In Mexico there are more than ten Our little frlends must learn that if Como to Jesus, Bible Invitatioas. Floral do

Glad Tidin Floral
Reward of Merit. Floral

31-46.
F. Th 's Supper.—Matt. 26. 17-80, , mildons of people, nearly all of whom sign, L
8. Jesﬂslf,-’udcfnfd,.’fmu_ 27, 35.50,17 0 ;proress the Roman Cathalic religion. A :gg n‘av\::? ngi l?:‘::’r ; d“o“f":m:g’l‘;g &‘2{; Beos:{rom the-Bibls, Monitory Texts. Land
Su. The risen Lord.—Matt. 28. §-20. ! misgionary in Mexico writes : faces and hands frequently. We wish scapo deaign.
I. Recall the Titles and Golden Texts | * The Blble here I8 a book unknown 10 | )\"oyr bovs and girls would learn.a les- 15c..per package of 1€ cards,
of each lesson. These are the thread | the masses, and they are tavght to de- | 0" "op sparrowe and spiders, and : S
upon Which are strung the pearls of this . 8pise the Bible wbich we hold sacred. [ .. "0 o they would.be bealtbier and SI1ZE 38-X 81 ,
quarter's lessons. jOn the 8abbath the people go to the happler children.~Chbild’s Companion. The Love of Jesus. Floral, 1

1I. Draw an outliue map of Palestine, ‘theatres and engage in all kinds of dis-

and locate the following places thereon ; |sipation, and drunkenness and gambling .

1. The 1and of Cannaan. ,are very common. The religlous con- . ' . Sowing Jésus: -Floral
2. Jerusaloem and Gethsemane. | dition of the people is deplorable.” LAWRENOE AND HIS DANK. Goldeg Commandments. Floral ;
3. Thlic mountain of the transfiguration, ' This is the reason why we send mfis- Lawrence B——, about nine years old, JO]‘lnd'PM 'Fio.ml; H
4. Bethany. | slonarles to Mexico. We wish them to | gurprized his grandma the other day by | Tte Lovo of.Jmi. ‘Floyal. {
5. Calvery. 1 becorae * pure In heart,” and belleve in | asking it he might give all the contents | Golden Worda, ird adscs
6. The Sea ot Galiine. 18 Jesus who I3 sPposed to all wicked | of his bank to the cause of missions. | Mirpah. ‘-go\umﬁn laadses i
I1I. Name the parables which occur In |prucuces and who 1S able and willing to | The boy had his home with bis - grand- 3(!!!wma of vga owemw.nAh‘e t.“ - ends.
the quarter's lessgns. save them from their sins. . ﬁi'{xms' and this bank contained all his | > P or Mesaages n ien
IV. Note with how many thiugs the s earnings. JL1oTR p PN
kingdom of God is compared in Mat- _— * Why, surely not all,” said his .grand- vger:it%oinmd HD‘:LZ; v(i:;}i%?"jfhgn'

thew’'s Gospel. ma, *“By-and-bye ycu will fiesd pen- ations ipture Lessons, ) .
V. State the principal teaching of each A HINT FROM BIRDS AND cils, or ball, or knife, and bave nothing Internatio Smp@ K m’ 1688, F!ox;?l
lezu;on.S by the tit1e)-1n hick 1 -INSECTS. :)% buy wiilmd {tshtt‘u*ld -%l;ilnk it wt%uld 15c. 'per package, T

V1. State (by the title) in whichk lesson . - wore prudent to give hall or a-third |. A " taiiekets .

18 found the gceme here fndicated : While waiching a pet canary enjoying | than the whole.” Procions Thought ﬂ{‘%ggemml ,
1. Four men, ome praying: six men, 1“5 morniog batb, hopplng in and out | " Byt T wish to give the whole,” per- Forget-Ms-Notz fram the Bibla. 72 tickets.
three conversing. and flirting the water about in all direc- | siated the boy. “T want to-send some | -2 ral. . e .

2. A man riding an ass: a multitade ' 1008, then shoking its wings.and plum- | Bibles to those who have not any, and Golden Words. 98 ticksts. “Floral.
shouting welcome. +ing its feathers, I thought how Woudsr- |'I want to send some poor children to | Stene Heaveawdrd. 72.tickets, ¥loial
3. A teacher, & praylng woman, twelve . fully dumb creatures, and even little in- school where they may learn about Proverbs, containing 108 tiokete.
protesting men. 1 8ects, learn by instinct to keep them- | Jesys mme.?it':tuu:'i' axte, coptaining S36 tickets,
4. A chepherd, a Qock of shesp, a flock ' 3¢Ives clean and to dislike dirt. Even | Grandma felt that she had nothlng | The Work of m'x&@sﬁmg coutaining 168
of goats, '?:rkl?;}eth%% el?ezn:l:; dthg:llgs Pte:; better orbmore nolble than -this -to pro- | . tickets. L o
s : . : 088, § . . @ about | Bihle ppts, coritainingz 168"kt
ansé }‘ggs:women and Jesus; eleven .men !:erere Frost Tast “gn ter we .poured ;’:an- l"ﬁ" o she gald, * Well, T will see about | Bibls Precepts, oonegm;_nziﬁﬁ’ﬁgkm
6. Thirteen at s feast. {fuls of wateron the garden-walks, 20p- | Aftar this grandma and-grandps.tatked 20c. per packeage,
VII. Whom have you seen and cop- +iR€ ® heve a good slide. The wWater | it over together, and they. said, “If.our 50 Picture Catdswith Hymoa,
versed with most ‘frequently during the ;914 Dot freeze, so our hopes were dis- | boy has it in his heart to mike this Good Beed. .§00 tickéta,
quarter ? appoluted; byt we were-amply repaid for | offering to-the Lord, wa.must not hinder . .
our lrouble by seeing eleven sparrows | him. = : e Sent'por Wil ‘Pettage Pard.
and two-robius washiag themselves-most | A few days Ister grandpa had -a-taik T
:ndustrtmtmlr in;%ae water that ooldtw.i:- with Lawrence about it, but he-had not SO
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