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BATS.

. 1-
TaeRE is probably no more repu
sive lookingp animal than the lmgt.;
So ugly is it that in ancient tlmtes“l-
was pronounced unclean, and nafmi‘ts
lists were entirely ignovant .o(1 I
characteristics, calling 1t & kind ©
bird, and this erroneous idea m}]u:h);
persons still entertain. The bat blub
very strong organs for ﬂ:gh_r,f ab
they are entirely different :o o
those of a bird. They can fly Oat
considerable height and with gr:‘ahe
rapidity, but are very clumsy on
round. )
¢ When the animal tries t0 }Nalek_
the wings are shut and become lor‘
feet. They have hands with | :}:i
fingers and two short thumjbs w1h_ 2
hook at the end of ea.ph mbhdwb wit
they cling to some object, anto zne
the body is pulled f_orward o one
side, the next step being by 2 1:1 r
movement of the other thum. . _
The illustration shows their mo_d:
of resting when tired by s(;)r;lk
long flight. They seek sor.n;al tﬁe v
retreat from the top of whic p ﬂ;f
can suspend themselves, head %Zry
wards by their hind claws. ey
often the limbs of trees answgartllre
purpose, as shown in our Ppic w;
That bats have very small eyes, e
all know, from the famlh’a,a.rH x
pression ‘‘as blind as 3 bat. ; l?eir
ever, compensation 18 rpade for ir
semi,-blin ness by their very acu
sense of hearing.
80 & remarkp’ply fine
Bexr‘:.;sl:aeyogl 8::\1:1 . So sensitive :}1;9
they to this sense of touch thal!; b 3
great naturalist Spallanzani be fle:nd
them to have & sixthsense. o fo

: d-

1d fly in the dark, avol
&!&t :Egzyco:bstat{le, even after thg
eyges were put out and the ear; an i
nose completely stoggegoxxvert t‘;:.c
Bftermar o sonse of touch resides

i isite sense _
itr}:‘:h:x%;lisng membrane, forn}lngba
surface entirely disproportionate
to the size of the body; to mcte(elase
its sensitiveness it 18 qntu'ely ?3.8-
titute of hair. The bat is thus ma 4;
acquainted with .the distance O
bo%ies by the different modifications
impréssed upon this membrane by
the impulse of the air. Bats are
nocturnal animals and_avoid the
light and noise of the day, but on
mild -summer nights they leave
their retreats and fly forth in search
of prey. Much of the time they live
in 8 kind of stupor and even when
in flight they become an easy prey,
"‘hﬂgg‘l"':eybo owls, and o{her birds of

and any snare that may be set for

A TRUE STORY.

ABOUT seventy years ago, there lived in
the eastern part of Pennsylvania a little boy
nsmed Abram H——. .Like boys now-a-
dayd, Abram liked to see all the sights ; and
g0 one beautiful autumn day his father took
him to the neighbouring village to see the
soldiers drill, as it was the annual ““train-
ing day.” Nearly everybody in those days
drank whiskey, even the children being
taught to drink it ; and in almost every
cellar & big barrel of the awful stuft was

¢training days” there
¢ drinking, many of the
g home drunk

he day he went to
he got home he
lling her of the
“Ma, I am never
drop of whiskey nor
long as I live.”
:d: I am glad to hear
hall be my little tem-
This was the first temperance
Don’t you think 1t wasa

drunken men t

the training;
said to his mother, a

His mother sal
you say that.
perance boy.’
speech he made.

About ten years after this,
nteen, left his home and went

a boy of seve !
on foot over the mountains te

journey of two hundred miles. Here he
hired out to a sign painter, and began to
learn the business.

It was the custom in the shop for the
workmen to send one of their apprentice
boys every day for a quart of whiskey,
which they brought in an old stone jug.
Of course, when Abram began working in
the shop as an apprentice boy, the men
sent him after the whiskey. He went two
or three times, and then made up his mind
that he would not go again, as he felt that
it was not right.

The next day, while Mr. Jones, the
owner of the shop, was at dinner, one of
the men handed a shilling to Abram, and
ordered him to go for the whiskey, which

he refused to do, saying that it was
not right, and he would bring no
whiskey for them to drink. This
made the man very angry, and while
he was talking very loud, and threat-
ening to whip Abram unless he went,
Mr. Jones, the proprietor, chme in,
and asked what the trouble was.
Abram said: ‘“Mr. Joues, I came
into your shop to learn to paint
signs, not to help make men drunk-
ards. I am willing to do all the
honourable work I can, but I will
not carry whiskey for these men to
drink. If I can’t stay here unless
I do this, why, then, I will leave.”

Mzr. Jones said nothing for a mo-
ment ; then, seizing the whiskey
jug, he smashed it to pieces on the
hard floor, and exclaimed: ¢ The
last drop of liquor has come into
this shop that ever shall with my
consent. This boy has preached me
a temperance sermon that I shall
never forget; and I shall never
touch another drop of liquor.”

This was Abram’s second tem-
perance speech, and what a brave,
noble speech it was ! Now, I want
to tell you something curious that
happened fifty years later.

Abram learned the painting busi-
ness, and became a fine workman.
After this, he moved to Ohio, where
he lives now, respected by all who
know him. About a year ago,
Abram, or as will now call him, Mr.
H , now an old man of seventy-
two, went with his wife to visit
a son in Pittsburg. One day, while
there, he went to a ‘“ Murphy ” tem-
perance meeting, which was held in
one of the largest churches. After
speeches had been made by a number
of gentlemen, an old man, with long
white hair and beard, went to the
platform, and said :

““I have been a temperance man
ever since I was a young man ; and
I was led into being one by the brave
stand taken by a boy who was learn-
ing the painter’s trade in my shop.
fifty years ago.” The old gentleman
then went on and told of the scene
in his shop, which I have told you.

While he was speaking, Mr. H—
asked a gentleman, sitting by his
side, who the speaker was. ‘‘That,”
said the man, ‘‘is Mr. Jones, an
old citizen of Pittsburg.”

Mr. H said : ““Tell them that
the boy he tells of is in the house.”

The gentleman sprang up, and in-
terrupting the speaker, said : ‘“ The
boy who led you into being a tem-
perance man is here by my side.”
Such a scene of excitement as then took

place was hardly ever witnessed in a church.

Mr. H was almost carried up the long

aisle to the platform, and was there intro-
duced as *‘ that boy.”

Then he had to tell the story over again ;
and also told of the first temperance speech
he ever made—the one 1 told you of his
making to his mother when a little boy
about six years old.

After he got through, Mr. Jones greeted
him very warmly, and said, with tears in
his eyes: “ It was your noble stand against
bringing whiskey for the workmen that
day, that, with the blessing of God, saved
me from being a drunkard, and everything
I am I owe to those noble words.”
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The Death of the Old Year. THE POOR LITTLE DAUPHIN OF people speak of forms and faces Seen, and sing ang shout, eliiph trees, explore caves,
BY ALFRED TENNYSON, FRAN"T, v Emc}els heard, wluc}h are unseen and unheard swim ri\;ers, and be able to do all manl)f
Full knee-deep lies the wingep snow, BY DELTA HEYWOOD, Y those around ther.  And when an a6 things that belong to the manly sports;

tendant said to the suffering child, « F,w Ove and study nature: travel as widely

And the winter winds are wearily sighing ; JUsT one hundred years ago, there lived unhappy T am to see you in sucl, PAIN,” and observe gy wisely as I could ; study

Toll ye the chiurch-bell gaq and slow,

And tread softly and speak low, in France a most unhappy little boy.“'?le he 1~ep11e()1t;”“ Yes, I suffer; but the music  hard (with a will) when the time came folf‘

For the old yeur lins a-dying, is often referred to by wrltgrs as “The 1s 50 Sweet, ., study ; read the best literature, works ©

poor little dauphin of F rance. Where do you hear music {”  wag e imagination history, science, and art,

He lieth still : he goth hot move: Dauphin is the title given the eldest son asl::‘ed. , ) according to m’y taste and need ; get o

He will not sce the dawn of day, ' of a French king, and the father of this Above.  Don’t you hear it 7" Listen! good knowledge of Enelish try £o speak
He hath no other life above, " child was Louis XVL, who was executed 1 hear my mother’s voice,” o i

accurately and pronounce distinctly ; go to
college, and go through college, even if
expected to be a clerk, a farmer or a me-

€ 8ave me a friend and a true, true love, by the dreadful guillotine at the beginning He turned his large blue eyes toward the
And the New Year will take 'em away. of the great revolution, known as the open window and gazed intently on the
‘ Reign of Terror,” summer sky,

. Ao . ) st
He was full of joke and jest, The dauphin had been taken from his But they soon grew dim, his form re- :(l)r;)r:(;, :‘Iisad in) Sul]g?ysé}elv?sl;'ai:rtll‘y’l‘e{g
Eub all his merry quips are o’er. heart-broken mother, who is known in laxed and fe died without struggle in the on everp ‘0 (;a . eve'ry >y r‘ ];e 8 ort 0
19 see him dle,. across the waste history as Marie Antoinctte, a little while arins of his faithful attendant, sacred );ﬁ’,’ y ?aubse ,“nel)ver ma fgther’s
His son and heir doth ride pest-haste, before the execution of hig father, to be Such was the fate of “The poor little bys; N goe, *about o )
But hie’'ll be dead before, p ¢ Dusiness,” likethe boy of Nazareth;

placed under the control of a man named dauphin of France.”— Youtns Journal. the world ang not abuse it;” treat old

. : : : Simon, whose cruelty alone hus made him
£ . : ar ] ; ) Y : — - men ag fuf, thren
E;:clzcveolarg;z\g;lggissh:n[; and thin Infamous. He was a rude, ignorant, pas- = th lt? f‘tLhers, the younger as bre n el,'
! ow gone. Lo ; s . The Tale of the M th © elder women as mothers, the young
Close up his eyes: tie up his chin; stonate, vulgar wwtch.' The b_ooks and onshs, as sisters, in g}] purity,” and ,bhus shou
Step from the corpse, and let him in toys sent the poor child by his mother FrBruany, March, April: then comes Spring try to be;i Christian y’tl n. wholesome,
That standeth there alone, were destroyed by his brutal keeper. And the birds begin to sing ; ’ sensible, chee f 1 _g(fn elga t. courteous;
And waiteth at the door, A listorian says that on one occasion this  And the grasses, cool and sweet, a boy wit] ! u~ﬁ macpen epl e ant OF
There’s a new foot on the floor, my friend,  §imon threw an andivon at the dauphin’s  Tangle vound the children’s feat ; c(,wrgw » 2wl a bqy without c‘ dens
And & new face at the door, wy friend, head because he refused to sing a bratal And the buds and blossoms g ardice 5 a builder of terraced garderl
o o ; : > g ruta, D ) e { on the hillside . ‘s will and wisdom 1D
A new face at the door, song in which his mother was called *“ The ress themselves to great the May. thorn f ;7 man's will and w loss-
Austrian She-wolf.” o irllbnli).dl}tl God’s grace, beauty, and bless
- T T T e Marie Antoinette soon followed her %{;{"s ‘{)‘ilne}; Ju:ly l;l thegl' the S_ummer-time; § abiding upon them,
husband to the guillotine. It is said that " donye nc blue-birde chime, T e
OUR PERIODIOALS : ’I’S oo e g 1 ne 8 8ald tha Deep, dark shadows 'neatl, the trees
the great sorrows she endured in the short By, ¢ wasp, and hum of beeg. NEW YEAR'S THOUGHTS.
PER YEAR--POSTAGE FREL, tie which elapsegl from the imprisonment And a steady human tide - I . . , X the
i o of the royal family until the day of her Flowin to th try-sid * was New Year's morning, and :
The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the . . 8 © country-side. Bnow that haq b falli f all nlght
most popular, © execution turned her hair from glossy lay thi een falling fast
] . brown to snowy white. Doubtless her August, September, October ; Autwnn; ‘l‘y, ick and white on the streets. Merry
oo Mo, Mo sy fiisiaici %} 3 anxiety for the poor Gouphin and bis O, the fruitful dys are come Your o Jung out theiz < Happy o
Methodist Magazine and Guardian together .. .. 580 Sister troubled her more than the fear of Golden, luscious, Juicy dayg, Lear; ™ bright faces passed and repassed ;
Magazine, Guardiar]).'and Onward together. ... .. 490 the scaffold. Izerrles tipe along the ways ; Joyous laughter chimed in with the gla‘d
Sunany S et 5 v, iy 58 Gy  Hitiegine a child more wrotched - {rapes upen the gardon wail 2y 5 and as 1 gaed out from my window
Onward,58 Pp., 4L0.aweckly. under 5 copies .... g % than her little son, when his keeper Simon U8 that for the children fall. upon the bassing crowd, I could not help
Sopies and over.........., freienes s told him that his mother’s head had: been fomparing it with the Snow-—pure an
Pl t Hours, 4 pp., 4to., weekiy, single sopi - T h . i :
N esa than b Copics weey"n“mp“ ° 32 taken off in the presence of a jeering multi- N,-::: "ri‘l;ler’kD ecember, J“"““"‘iy i fresh in the morning, byt trodden under
Oos Y copes . s 6 o+ 3 tude of poopla] Daylighba:o;:‘gl:xﬁdsfliadua% merry ; foot ere nightfall, J thought, ““How many
Slmbennibfgz p'.'.ﬁ iy, :ﬁ::;wa han 10 copies e g {g You shudder even at the thought of your Apylesesas w’:-’ti. m,y“izen agm:sgamea, 3 _'those Merry voices will be smothered in
Huppy Days, fortuightly, less than 10 copies. . .. Q16 own dear mother’s death, but think of the Christmas, with jta rites 8o deap : vk, and what a heart-burden there Wd{
Veroan I}ga"ff’f’l“zfl‘:;:]dy:‘ll“(%“:’,‘(’;}'":é;-p-e'r- ot 1 gg borror of having both parents murdered !  Last of all, Happy New Year, f carried to many g father and mother '
Quarterly Review Service. By the year, 96, 5 There was no one to comfort him—nhis . ) akes one shudder to think of the sin
gozen ; 5302 per 11&‘," per quarter 6c. s good aunt Elizabeth and hig little sister So the tale of months is told— Somumitted at the beginning of the New
ozen; 50c. per Wwere separated from him in other prisons. Ever new and ever old, 4 ~the time for good resolutions, and
WILLIAM BRIGGS, He. did not know how soon he himself ﬁverhsa.d and ever 8ay, ;’ ¢ day to put them into practice. How
Mothodlst Book and Publishing House, Toronto. might be led out to die, Ws't;x e yea}‘]s &0 on their way. Teely tl}e wine flows ! and how few young
C. W. Coarss, 8. F. Hussm, At length the ferocious Simon left the Coinetﬂ sr!::eihand ‘Z‘th @ tear pien Tesist the tepter in the form of @
8 Bleury Street, Wesleyan Baok Room, prison. His farewell words to the dauphin » Boeth, each new year, dandsome lady, who says, ‘ Just one glass
Montreal. Halitax, N.s. were, ‘‘Oh, you young villain! You are IR SN - : ;nlmy hongur’}» And fast op to that 8,1&88
—————— ROt quite crushed yet, but you can neves I¥ I WERE A BOY. ollow many glasses, until the glorious
escape. . ew Year becomes a Llank to them.
Ple’]S”[ 1,1 Ou rS After Simon’s departure, the boy was BY BISHOP 1. g, VINGENT, teOht’ “;hyShls the woman so often the
. ] P . y p ) A . s . mpter 7 & 1 , he man’s
dde t . laced in a large room, which was sccurely Ir T were a boy, with m ma 2o¢ WHO wag made the .
* Eolted. His food was handed him through 1 should eat whole’some fo J Taan's wisdom helpme.e,b, but who, tog often, proves his

. : : od, and no other. .
. iron bars. He had neither light nor fire. And I should chew it we]] “holp coxse.. Oh! you ten, ters, think of the
A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK No human being was allowed to enter thy it down.” 1 ghould eng 22 never ¢«“polp ;gg ; é“g“k of what ygu are doing ag?ll.“ﬂlf
. room. even if I had to have f, als 5 of 1o od yourself, and the world ; thin
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, 0.D., Editor. Think of the h orror of it all | A cold, day. 1 should neme t:‘-:‘;hr:gulﬁl‘ meals a of the homeg You are helping to blights

Drctanne ————— dark room, with no living créature near—. ing gum, or patent medicine;) })ngé:l;z:e :gg ilem?eforth be a blessing to your se?%

TORONTO, DECEMBER 30, 1893. not even & cat or a puppy—and the poor  go.to bed withoyt cleaning my teeth ; never 1ever curse your lngi It)osutlorg o
child groping about i the gloom against let a year go by without, g dentist’s iy Womanhood by using it to Help the devil in

————— e me——— damp stone walls of his dungeon ! tion and treatment ; never sit up la?;ge:t; I8 work., Rathep help every one to keep

No doubt but that he was always think- night, unlesg 8reat emergenc good resolutions made on the coming ©
A HAPPY NEW YEAR., ing of his murdered father and mother it; nover fail to rub everygpartyo? fl?;,a{;gé’d tl‘fl W Year, and let your merry voice

THERE is a serious aspect to this season 30 dreading his own unknown fate. every morning with g wet towel, ang then e 1bmght cyes, and happy, encourafmg
-—the close of the old year and the beginning HOW he must have shrank frightened at with a dry one; never drink more than words, be the only stimulants offered by
of the new. It isa fime for looking ba,ci% every sound! . three or four tablespoonfyly of ice water gy O " O® New Year's Day. k
on the past—its many mereies and blessings, E]In b17194, his good and beau@llful aunt one time and so forth and so on, By all .
sl S e B, B e, e iR RO~ S —

[73 Wi 3 o .
g}g‘ t}?;uk()(()};gaforozlxﬁ llfis ;;o(imeﬁ | ugx“l\j war{tcil— not “th?l wide, wide twmi]d "—it  If were a boy I should keep my own QIGARETTES.”

: all hav Amiss, : Imust have seemed very narrow to the poor secrets except as I revealed th T . ;
z}:slls( %agdg?;cf:?g he’;;‘}:;‘fod}?;ﬁ: “t];:’lfgv(vl little prisoners shut out from the blue sky. father and mother, for the sake o(;nslexr?r:y desziltscl:v?:hti?}? ?ad h‘ea,d_mg ofa ”"]98":11:}1‘1';
year in newness of life. Yiu know not The boy becane so feeble that he could  their advico; I should never speak a wop papei- only a shor?*‘é‘_l in & Chicago hich
what the year shall bring to you of joy or bardly crawl from the bed to the stone jug to any one vho might be worrieq by it ; must have song g wav::i? sgfo’ a:'nd indig—
SOTrOW, or, it may be, Sickiess or-death, Which contained water. and speak kind words of others 2 TOW

o ) . Do ! » even of Nation through the heart rson
But put your hand trustfully in God’s, and His room was never cleaned, and rats, enenues, in their absence, I shoul of every pe

) ] . ’ A ; d put no Who read .. From [ the
go forward where he leads, aud o scath mice, and other filthy vermin surrounded unclean  thoughts, Pictures, gights op message came telling o:f[{&lfznéz;t‘%xn%f’ this

nor harm can happen you. Ttis a procious hqn. 'l‘hel e was a horr ;ble smell in the stories into my memory and magination, thlrteen-year-old boy who had been trying
< h! its rolde R room. The air was porsonous, and the little  and no foul words on my tongue : of to wi i p

treasure. Oh! use its golden moments well, sufferer would have died. T t one kind iles, but rather bla.l” sU€ 5 give no Win A prize offered by the cigarette

and may it be for each one of you the very Sttterer would have died, had not one kin, smiles, but rather black frowns and fierce manufactureys, In"his room were found

happiest year that ever ou have | man sought him out. This man, named  reproof, to any comrade who dared, in vy 98 empty cius ;
PP y Y known Gilbert Laurent, found the dauphin a most prescnce, to utter g filthy speech, Ify sosarette boxes, lacking but

o ; o Ishould twelve o the requ;
It’s coming, boys, it’s almost here ; pitiable sxghb. His heu_r! ar}d neck were want to say, as the puare-minded ang noble Wwhich wonlq ?vincgl‘:;rzive,;:g!be?’ 1,01%);
1t's coming, girls, the grand New Year! covered with sores. Hijs finger and toe Dr. George H. Whitney, President of the life was thyg made a -ﬁcfm?;;t the
A year to be glad in, not to be bad in ; nails had grown to long elaws, and he was Hackettstown College, can say: ““1 pever manufacturers of ¢} sSacrtiice & be en-
A year to live in, to gain and give in; disguxting]y dirty. pronounced a word which 1 ought not to riched and thaf the p01.sohn might g]e
A year for trying, and not for sighing ; His mind seemed to be gone.  He made speak in the presence of the purest woman to SUI”P the °y might be better & b
A year for striving, and hearty thriving ; 1o auswer to questions asked ; uutil, being in the world,” I should treat little fol(ks o estructive material to

A bright New Year, oh | hol it dear, repeatedly pressed to say what he wanted, kindly, and not tease themn :

b : 5 ; show respe i : : .
g ﬁ: (g;);in (Yh;’h:e{)ll(ii:];a htilgn]ly (lie;flethy he ?md very feebly, I want to die.” to servants ; be tender towards the ungog? ei;z:}::eﬂ;rzﬁ li’ 1?0)': and girly 0; :lllle
s , glad New Year, Good (;.ulbert Laux:ent opened the window tunate. All this T should strive to do fop 0ys in our }{. ninety per cent. o e
I wish you happy New Year and let light and alr into the prison. A the sake of being a comfort to people, a joy using thisg lxllx);]t;ullc t!:)cb}::)c%ls iare said t(f’ 1bc:
Dear .bl'ight-eyed girls and ’boys ; good bed was provided, and he was washied, to Iy parents, & help to the next century, forms, the worst, of aps ho. rt‘;l some o g
May all its days'and hours he and dressed m elean clothing, . and in the seventh decade of it should Have You ot s reat - lsk ’ffc‘gﬂl‘e 7
Filled full of wholesome joys. In May, 1795, the dauphin  Lecame hope to be a wise and cheerful old mar First, to learn 1 g, oan work before youf
i dnngemmly i A pretty story is told of who learned when he was 4 boy to goverx,l its n:qe d ong eelves the effects o
[ wish you happy New Year, the dying child, which T canmot refrain himself, to be firm in right willing, and to cerniﬁu’itan q‘]S?C(:;ld’ to var others con-
With health and 1{rue succeess, from giving, though many persons might keep up the terraces in God’s gz:rden on at :u ;vill _ ?’termme'fﬁr yourselyes
And the best of all good fortune— consider it fancify), But  whether fhe the hillside. y never uge this or anything

The power to aid and bless, elluit of imagination or not—many dying If I werea boy I would play and romp, l‘lvolly(/ltl,a‘;llllgllg:‘oléegobhdbse bodies of ours—the

e
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Probihition Battle Song. du‘)‘w Snzr(xil?l,)'o;ig;dn}’uﬁe %Z f;;!.dli‘;;:];éss}Ml be HOW NORRis M I was a littlo girl. I don’t re-
BY W. H.-ROSEVEAR. (cOh, no, dear; there's ir.ﬂ[duu,ger of that, w :s IIEL'EN SOMERVILLE, m?‘m[;e,. Jjust how old T W&?-"’ ho church 7
—“ Hold the Fort.” answered Mrs. Gray trying to cify her oy the Junior League wag started at ittlo ook ©an anyone join .
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Raise the Prohibition ba!}r}er!
Wide its folds display : )

Truth has ever vanquished error,
We shall win the day !

fallen ;

Many fortresses have

’ Ba{tles fierce and long dod.-

Have in glorious victory ended,
And triumphant song.

States and empires are uprising,
To efface the stain . .
Of the countless human victims

By intemperance slain.

See the Church of Christ advancing,

In her King’s great might ! .
Soon will her victorious legion

Put the foe to ﬂlght.

Onward.! though false friends discaourage,
t foes assail,
K o?glszeri’:)%‘d of Hosts is with us !
And we must prevail

Forward, then ! march on to conquest,
To our pledge be true;;

So s(l)m.ll w‘g begcrowned as ’ylct,ors
¢ In the grand review !

THE DRINKING MAN'S CHILD.

Her name was Phoebe Gray andﬁhe }rv;a,:
only five years old. She did not }:ve lnbr
handsome house, nor wéar nice clot’ fes, nor
have plenty of good food todgst, ozrta.ke
father was a drunkarfll, and did n

r care of his family.
pr?(?vlv calghoebe‘ha.d' always been a su]re'e(;;
hild, and her tender, loving ways ha
fnan); times kept her father fr(émtta‘filrﬁs
C ¢ It seemed to ,
and bad company. fo him,
imes, when her arm was a |
Sc:éffﬁ% an angel were gudarding hxrp.
LI[lIe never spoke crossly to Phoebe, ((lav_efn }lllel
i its kenness ; and 1
his worse fits of drun : md if he
i a rage, as he sometimes !
lgl(i)st u:)toor hefrt;-broken wife prle(l.to ml}k
withphiu’l about his bad ha}l)tllcs,l Ifltls anﬁ;:
i ut when the dear child, lifting :
g;z;lfu? eyes and frightened face, would say,

P

“Q father! don’t, please, talk so to
mother.” Ar. Grep,

U ghoﬁk,ﬁ wgss }:'(o;?;, on _him, was
1s drunken .
:Ve}:‘;nc}*o:s at home, and stormedbal.):f)gsl,'
sometimes like a madman. Blll S( fher
Phoebe was born these fits were e; fre.

quent, and rarely so violent as in fary
tmﬁ;loved to hold her J.u his arms, ftnd
would often stay at home in the i;r?mflﬁ;
after she grew to be a few months‘ b(o, g s
for the pleasure of carrymg her a x :‘Jd or
rocking her togsleep in the cmdle!, m:s ;(,ay of
going off to a public-house. f was)\\ (1)
derful to see what power this httle tul(ber
thing had over a strong man who had be-
come the slave of a uutgdemng vice. 4
One night a storm cdawe up. The win

blew, and the rain fell heavily. A neigh-

boring clock struck nine; and as the sound

died away the wind came with a rushing
noise along the street, vattling the shutters

and driviag the rain upon the windows.

“Oh dear !” said listle Phebe, starting
where she had been
;)ipce of

up from the floor,
lying with her head on an old
carpet, ‘*¥ wish father was home.
And then she sat and
dreary wind and rain.’

‘“ He'll get so wet
him about.” The poor child knew how
weak he was after he had been drinking,
and she felt sure he would never be able
to stand up against the fierce wind that was
blowing. When this thought came to her
mind, fear erept into her heart; and fear
began to make pictures of dreadful things,
Now she saw, in imagination, ler father
fall headlong wpon the pavement with no
one near to raise himi up; now she saw him
tumbling into the swollen gutter, and the
tide of water rushing over him,

“Oh, dear mother ! ghe cried, starting
up and going to the window, he’ll get
drowned, he will | 1 must go for him,”

“You go for him!” Mrs. Gray might
woll look astonished,

listened to ‘the

and the wind will blow

said the child, lifting the latch. 15 she
did so 4 gust of wind and rain swept into
her face and almost blindad her.,

Fardown one of the streets a light shone
from a tavern window. ‘

** Maybe he’s there,” she said and ran
towards the light. Sometimes the wind
dashed 86 hard in her face that she had to
stop to get her ‘breath ; but she kept on.
At il)wa s%le reached the tavery door, pushed
it open, and went in. o

A sight to startle the crowd of noisy
intoxicated men was that vision of little
child drenched with rain, coming in so
suddenly upon them. There was no fear
in her face, but a searchmg, anxious look
that ran eagerly through the group.

““Q father;” leaped from her lips, as
one of the company started, and, catching
her in his arms, ran out into the street.

Mr. Gray's mind was confused, and his
body weak from drink, when Pheebe came
in, but when he bore her forth in his arms,
strange to say, he was a sober man.

““My poor baby !” he sobbed, a8, & few
moments - afterwards, he laid her in her
mother’s arms, and kissi her passion-
ately, burst into tears. < Iy poor baby !
It’s the last time.”

Aud it was the last time. What persua-
sion, conscience, suffering, shame, could
not do, the strong love of a little child had
thus wrought. Oh{ love ig very strong.

Love for him had made her fearless of
the night and the storm. But he whose
love is over all things made her the instru-

“ment of a wider good. She was the means

of his conversion.

Startled and touched by her sudden ap-
pearance and disappearance in the arms of
her father, the little company of men who
had been drinking in the bar-room went
out, one after another to their homes, Said
one of them, as he came in fully an hour
earlier than he was in the habit of doing,
and met the surprised look of hig wife, who
sat wearily sewing—sewing to make up
for what he spent in drink :

“Jane, I saw a sight just now thag I
hope 1 shall never see again.”

*“ What was it 77 asked the tired woman.

‘A little thing, not so old as our Jemy,
all drenched with rain—just think what s
night it is I—looking for her father in a gin
shop! It made the tears come into my
eyes when he caught her up in his arms and
ran out with her held tightly to his bosom,
I think it must have sobered him instantly.
It sobered me, at least. And Jane,” he
added, with strong fecling in his tones,
““this one thing is settled: our Jenuy
shall never search for her father in 4 in
shop on any night, fair or foul! 1N stop
now, while I have a little strength left, an(
take the pledge to-morrow.”

And he kept his word. He stepped out
of the dangerous path in which his feet had
been treading, and, by God’s grace, which
he prayed for, walked henceforth in the
ways of sobriety. o ]

And so there was Joy in another home,
because of the love of the drinking man’s

child.

A NOBLE JAPANESE.

A Jaranesg who had become a Christian
and learned to read the Bible was so grate-
ful and so anxious thut others of his people
should have the precious know]edge, too,
that every morning, when he went out of
his house to g0 to work he left his door
open with this notice on it :

“If any one wantg to come
while T am gone
may do it,”

Now, wasn't that beautiful of him ?
had leaned the way, and he
that others should know i, too;  that
others should  read the baok that had
proved so precious to him.

What a sweot trait is this, dear little
workers, just the very sweetest in a Chyi.
tinn’s character ~unseltishnegs, ln(‘teed, 1
doubt if any one can be a rea) Churistian
without it.

in here
and read my Bible, he

He

was anxious

‘ Never mind, Norris,” said Miss Seaton
with an enconvaging smile, “we all ky vy
what beautiful order you will keep the
book in, and hope the receipts will be large
the comiug quarter.”

Norris went home, thinking deeply. <1
must give something every week,” he said
to himself, ““and it must be something
earn myself, and not what mamma gives
me.  How can T earn some money 77

He was a boy who believed in prayin
for what he wished, and as he ‘walke
along he prayed, 0 God, show me how 1
cal earn some mouney.” People’s prayers
are not always answered ag promptly as
Norris’s was.” At the corner of the street
stood a large house where two old ladies—
sisters—lived.  Norris often ran in to see
them, and they were always glad to have
a sight of his bright face. As he was going
past Mrs. Wright came to the door with a
letter in her hand.

‘“ Norris,” she called, * will you take
this to the post-office for me, and inquire
for the mail 7"

A struggle went on in the little boy’s
heart. He wanted to be obliging, and yet
—— He looked up bravely. * Mys, Wright,”
he said slowly, “T'd Like to do it for you
just ever so much, but—it’s Sunday.”

“Well, what of that? The mail is open
from four to five.”

“Yes'm,” said Norris, respectfully, “‘hut
mamma never let’s we go to the postoltice
Sundays.”

The old lady looked a trifie vexed, and
said coldly : ¢ On, very well then, T sup.
pose the letter must wait ti1l to-morrow.”

““Mrs. Wright,” began Norris eagerly,
*if you'll excuse me for not going to-day,
Tl go for your mail every day this week,”

“The boy is right, Caroline,” said her
sister, Mrs. Henning, coming to the door ;
“Don’t tempt him to do wrong.  And,
Caroline, we may as well ot the the dear
child always get our mail for us, and I'll
give him ten cents a week for it. How
will that suit you, Norrig 2”

“O Mrs. Henning 1” cried Norris, eag-
erly, “I've been wanting a chance to earn
some money for the Junior League. I'm
treasurer, you know, and [ want to set the
rest a good example by always bringing
something.”

“Well, come in to-morrow morning,
then, and take this letter to the office,”
said Mrs, Wright, and the two old ladies
disappeared. Every mornj ng found Norrig
standing at Mrs, Wright's™ door with a
leather hag shing over higs shoulders to
carry the mail, and every Sunday he proudly
threw his dime into the basket.

He kept his accounts so accurately that
at the close of the year he was unanimously
re-elected treasurer, and theye wis no other
member who gove more cheerfully into the
treasury than N orris.— Epvorth Herald,
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HOW MUCH MABEL LOVED JESUS.
BY MRS. ELLA .

Ruri and Mabel
seven years old, the

PATTEN,

are two little girls, one

other four. Both are
no longer babies, ang Mabel scornfully
refuses to sit in g high-chair beeause only
little girls do that— preferring to torture
her little knees by kneeling on a chair such
as biz folks use,

“ BElla, you know, mamma sits in a high-
chairv, and I think she is only three years
old,” said Mabel when urged to make hep.
self more comfortable in her own chair,
Both little girls 80 to church every Sunday
morning and try to listen in a digmified
manner to their papa’s sermons, Ruth al-
ways finds the place in the Bible and takes
part  in the tespousive reading, whil
Mabel conres

out strong on the Loed's
prayer.  They both barticipate in the sing-
g, and each Pats a penny in the collection
box when it is passed.  One morning » 1it:
tle boy with severa] other persong joined
the clivech, Phat afternoon Ruth suddeu]y
ashked, < Mamma, when did You join the
church $ ”

! m
try and not, heagt 1o Jesus,
T want to join the 2}?._,:2;:%,’{‘ 81y more, and
_She evidently

believed th.
sin was Iaughing' tm:.e mt:;ghw beuetting

when tucked away in d M night,
“Mamma, T love g*,ou so,b?},}; %ha faid
bapa 80! But Jesgg! Qh, Ii@i;)’b love
how much T jove Jesus. How much bgn
©ggs cost, mamma, when we can’t afforq
to buy them ? Well, T love Jesus that

much. — Epworth

“I KNOW A THING OR Two,

““My dear boy,” said a father to his on]
son, ‘“‘you are in bad company. The lads
with whom you associate indulge in bag
habits, They drink, smoke, swear, play
cards and visit theatres. They are not
safe company for you. I beg you to quit

their society.”

‘“You needn’t be afraid of me, father,”
replied the boy laughingly, ““I guess 1
know a thing or two. I know how far to
£0, and when to stop.”

The lad left his father’s house, twirling
his cane in his fingers, and laughing at the
* old man’s notion.”

A few years later, and thag lad, who had
grown to manhood, stood at the bar of a
court before s jury who had Just brought in a
verdict of anilty against him for some crime
in which hie had heen concerned. Before
he was sentenced, he addressed the court,
and said among otler things, *“ My down.
ward course began in disobedience to my
parents. I thought I knew as much as my
father did, and I spurned his advice ; but
as soon as 1 turned my back on my home,
temptation came upon me like a drove of
hyenas, and hurried e into ruin.”

Mark thag confession, ye boys who are
beginning to be wiser than your parents !

ark it, and learn that disobedience is the
first step on the road to ruin. Don’t take
it.

A Y SN
A MOTHER'S PRAYER.

A CHRISTTAN mother placed a New Testa-
ment in the hands of Loy boy who was just
about to commence a seafaring life. The
lad was thoughtless, careless, and, although
S0 young, was quite unmanageable—the
result of mixing with evil i

and  although Many years passed away
without seeing or hearing anything from
her boy, the maother never forgot him at
the throne of grace. She inquired of all
she met who were likely to know the
whereabouts of her boy, but in vain,

But one day a half-nnked sailor knocked
at her door to agk fop relief. The sight of
a sallor always interested her, and she
heard his tale. He had see great perils
and had been wrecked several times, but
was never so destitute as at one time, when
himself and a ““fipe young gentleman ”’
were the only individualy saved of a whole
ship’s crew. = ““We were cast upon a desert
island, where after seven days and nights 1
closed his eyes.” And while the tears
stole down his face he told of the happiness
experienced by his miate, which he said he
got by reading a little hook his mother
gave him when g boy, and which was the
the only thing he saved.  “Tle gave it to
me,” he continued, ““Just as he was dying
and said : ‘There, Jack, take it and read
it, and may (God bless you,’”

“Is all this trye 27 asked the trembling
and astonished wnother,

“Yes, madam, every word of it.”  Ang
then dragging from his ragged jacket g
little book mueh battered and time-worn,
held it up, exclaiming, “ Ang hero’s thy
very hook.”

She seized the Testament,
own handwriting, and beheld
her son coupled with
cover. She gnued Wle
rejoiced. She
which said,

descried her
the name of
her own upon the
read, she vept, she
seemed to hear o Voice
“Behold thy son liveth e




PLEASANT

VOTE IT OUT.

Tris is the sort of work the rum shops
are doing all over Canada—not merely at
the blessed Christmastide and the hagpy
New Year, but all the year round, changing
loving husbands and kind fathers into
human monsters ; and so-called Christian
men, wise (?) legislators and even grave
divines (God forgive them), defend this
traffic in the bodies and the souls of men.
Christian voters of Ontario, do your duty
on January l1st, and give your vote, your
prayers, your undying effort to banish from
the fair face of our Province these dire sin
and crime and curse,

NEW YEAR'S WINE.

It is unfortunate that a custom so pleas-
ing should have associated with it sugges-
tions of evil; but, though sad, it is true
that New Year's day is a time of tempta-
tion. There are young men and old men,
whose smothered appetite is roused by the
smell of liquor, and to whose good resolu-
tions one taste of wine is as danger'ous as a
candle in a powder magazine. Ladies who,
in arranging their tables, have supplied
wine or stronger drink, can do real good
by correcting their bills of fare.

The importance of this advice may be
illustrated by an incident which occurred
three years ago. A family of this city
served wine to their guests, but when the
two sons of the family came, the bottles
were slipped to one side. The boys started
on their round, with the sisterly admoni-
tion, ‘‘ Now, you won’t take anything !
To a caller who had just refused pressing
offers of sparkling liquor from this same
sister, the admonition had a strange sound,
and he said, “Do you so much fear the
effect of a little wine on your brothers ?”

*“No ; but when they begin, they don’t
know where to stop.”

The door opened, and half-a-dozen per-
sons—two being mere boys—came in.
They all took wine; and the afore-men-
tioned caller had not even time to suggest
that their sisters might be anxious lest they
would not know where to stop. The caller
saw them later in the day, and they were
unmistakably tipsy. Ife saw, also, the two
hoys whose sister’s caution he had heard,
and they too were drunk. Tle has seen
them since in the same condition, and
knows that one of the two is the slave of
stroug drink, and physically and morally a
W!‘%Cl( do not know that New Year's wine

|

VOTE IT OU1.

is responsible for this ruin, or that it led to
the ruin of the boys to whom their sisters
served it, but we are sure that many a
young man dates his movement on the
downward grade from liquor served on New
Year's day. We are glad to believe that
the custom of thus tempting men is on the
decline, and equally glad if any word-blows
we give will help it out of good society. —
Herald and Presbyter.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER,

THE FIRST ADAM.

LESSON L
THE FIRST ADAM,
Gen. 1. 26-31; 2. 1-3, Mem. verses, 26-28.

GoLpEN TeXT.

So God created man in his own
Gen. 1, 27.

B.C. 4004, [Jan. 7.

image. —

OUTLINE.

1. The Making of Man, v. 26-31.
2. The Day of Rest, v. 1-3.

TiME.

We present this date (B.C. 4004) not at all
as a fact in chronology, but as a convenient
starting-point, from which to relatively ar-
range the facts of sacred history, Arch-
bishop Usher’s Chronology—from which it is
taken--was largely made up b adding to-
gether the years of the lives of the various
characters as given in Genesis,

Prack.

The garden of Eden. This was probably
near the junction of the Tigris and the
Euphrates Rivers, but closer particulars it ia
idle to conjecture.

INTRODUCTION,

The first chapter of Genesis tell us of the
creation of the universe in six days, of the
last of which, with its woik, our lesson gives
a glimpse. . On the seventh day God rested.

Exrravarioss,

“In our image -~ Not with a physical like-
ness, but likeness in charactor and spiritual
powers, and chiclly with the endow nient that
distinguishics uen from all other snimal crea-
tions-—the freedom of the will, ** Have do.
winion . . . over all the earth "— Man is
often called ““ the lord of ereation 37 here is
the warrant fur the title, The gift has never
Leen revoked. ““He rested on the seventh
day” @od cewsed from his creative work
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after the sixth great period had seen man pro-
duced as the crown of creation. Creation is
still in the ** seventh day,” or seventh great
Eeriod, since the beginning of which there

as been no addition to creative existence.
** Blessed the seventh day "—This probably
shows that God commanded the observance
of onc day in seven as a rest-day from the be-
ginning of creation.

PracricAL TeacHings,

In what facts or statements of this lesson
may we learn—
1. The wisdom of God?
2. The power of God?
3. The goodness of God ?
4. The dignity and glory of man ?
5. The duties that man owes to God ?

Tar LrssoN CaTecmism.

1. In whose image did God create man?
Golden Text : ‘“ God created man in his own
image.” 2. What did God command Adam
and his descendants to do? *¢ Replenish the
earth und subdue it.” 3. What diq God see
in everything that he had made? “It was
very good.” 4, When was creation com-
pleted ? *“On the seventh day God ended his
work.” 5. What did God then do? “Qod
blessed the seventh day, and sanctified it.”

DoCTRINAL SUGGESTION.—The existence of
God.
CATECHISM QUESsTION.
What lesson does the death of Christ
teach us ?

The great evil of sin, and the strict holi-
ness of God, which could not suffer sin to go
unpunished.

THE FIRST SMOKERS OF CIGARS,

Wireour doubt, the first smokers of
tobacco were the American Indians, who
smoked it in the form of a rude cigar ; and
the habit was first discovered byEuropeans
by some of the crew of Columbus, four
hundred years ago.

How long the Indians had used tobacco,
none know, but over five thousand years of
our world’s history, had passed before the
civilized nations knew of its existence or
use. Itis a wonderful, however, that such
a filthy, poisonous weed, whose first use is
80 nauseating and repugnant to every phy-
sical, mental and moral feel of humanity,
should in so short a time as four hundred
years, spread all over the world, enslaving
so many millions of the human race

1t is some satisfaction to know that such
a degrading weed did not come through
intelligent and civilized lfe, and that, in
every age, our best amd cleanest men have
been opposess be ks use.

“The Child and the Year,
BY OELIA THAXTER.

8A1D the child to the youthful Year :
“ What hast thou in store for me?

Oh, giver of beautiful ifts, what cheer,
What joy dost thou bring with thee?”

“ My seasons four shall bring
Their treasures : the winter’s SNOWS,
The autumn's store and the fowers of
spring,
And the summer’s perfect rose.

_ ‘“ All these and more shall be thine,

Dear child—but the last and best
Thyself must earn by a strife divine,
f thou wouldst be truly bleat.

“ Wouldst thou know this last, best gift?
"Tis a conscience clear and bright,
A peace of mind which the soul can lift
o an infinite delight.

‘“Truth, patience, courage and love
thou unto me canst bring,
I will set thee all earth's ills above,
Oh, child, and crown thee a king 1”

“OUR PEOPLE DIE WELL.”

Mzs. C. C. Vax Dusen, of Sproutbrook,

- Y., who was burned alive in the rail.
road wreck at Battle Creek, Mich., gave
noble witness of Christ's power to save.
When it became apparent that she could
not be extricated, and she felt the heat of
the curling flamea, ‘T can die; Oh yes, I
can die if I must. Iama Christian, I am
a teacher in the Methodist Sunday-scheol
at Sproutbrook, N. Y., say I died like a
Christian,” she said to the weeping men
who strove with almost superhuman
strength to free her pinioned limbs, Then,
a8 the tongues of flame licked her feet and
the blaze leaped up her garments, she
lifted her face towards heaven ; and, with
messages to loved ones mingled with prayer
to God, her spirit was set free. :

Never was 1t truer than now, that ‘ our
people die well.” Through faith promises
are still obtained, the violence of fire
quenched, and out of weakness even
Women are made strong. '

a The miracles of grace are renewed every
ay.

]NTERNATIONAL LESSON HELPS

For 1894.

Illqurative Iotes......

A Guide to the Study of the 8. S, Lessons,
with Original and Selected Comments,
Methods of Teaching, Illustrative Stories,
Practical - Applications, Notes on Eastern
L§fe, Library References, Maps, Tables,
Pictures and Diagrams. :

By Jesse Lyman Hurlbut and
Robert Remington Doherty.

- PRICE, $1.25.

Peloubet’s Select Notes.

Inductive, Suggestive, Explanatory,
Ilustrative, Doctrinal and
Practioal,

With Illustrations, M aps, Pictures, Chrono-
logy of the Old Testament, Chronology and
Harmony of the Life of Christ, Suggestions
to Teachers, Library References.

PRICE, $1.26.

Bible Studies

Y. Studies in the Pentateuch.
I Studies in the Life of Christ.

By George F, Pentecost, D.D.
PAPER, 60 cents. - - CLOTH, 8$1.00.

William Briggs, ,,aeast sook na
C. W. Coarrs, Monbre#l, Que,
8. F. Hussris, Halifax, N.S,



