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One of the Best Hymns,
BY QHARLOTT® ELLIGTT.

Just as I am, without one plea,

Eut thst thy blood was shed for me,

Angd that thoy bidd'st me come to thee,
O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, and waiting not,
Ta rid my soul of one dark blot,
To thee, whose blood can cleanse cach
8shot
0 Lamb ot God, I come.

Jugt ag I am, though tossed about,

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings ang fears within, without,
0 Lawuab of God, I come.

Just ag I am, poor, wretched, blind;
Signt, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I neegd, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am! thou wilt recelve,
Wilt wclcome, pardon, cleanse, relleve;
Because thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, thy love unknown

Hag broken every barrier down;

Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone,
O Lamb of God I come.

THE LIFE-BOAT.

If you will observe the boat in this
Plcture, you will see that a covering has
been placed over either end. These are
the air-chambers, which are so closely
segled that it is impossible for the water
to find entrance into them. They are
8o large that they will keep the boat
from sinking, rot only when it is filled
with passengers, but also with water; ju-
deed, while the alr-chambers remain un-
injured, the life-boat will float under al-
most all circumstances. In the midst
of¢ storms that wreck the stoutest vessels
the life-boat moves securely. For this
reason it is used as a type of Chuist,
through whom the sinaer escapes im-
pending judgment, and through whom
he passes on through life, secure from
a}] the temptations and perils that beset
hig path, .

8U00ES8 AND SOGND BGDIES.

‘When will men learn, and, learning,
At on the knowledge, that health, bodily
and mental, s one of the most vital cle-
ments of worlGly success ? In mercan-
tile callings competition Is now so in-
tepse, and business is trans-
acted on 50 colossal a scale,
that the drain on & man's
vitality 1s greater and more
exbausting than ever before
in the world's history. In
the learned professions, too,
the eftorts required, especi-
]l]ly for leadership, are such
as to make great constitu-
tional strength and extraor-
dipary power of endurance

demand on the vitality of a
successful clergyman, lawyer,
decctor, statesman or en-
gipcer 1s continuous and
expausting. ‘Talents alone,
however fine, will not insure
success, The axe may be
3nath aad may be driven
home with herculean force;
but not less needful is the
bower of dealing reiterated
and cumulative blows. Tlhe
mind may be keen as
Saladin’s cimeter; it may be
caréfully cunltured, and full
ot knowledge and resources;
but to achieve great nnd
lasting resuits, it must be
capadle of lang stretches of
sustained energy, of Intense
and protracted Ilabour, so as
to be fresh, elastic and alert
arter many hours, and aven
days and nights of effort,
whether at,the desk, In the

OOUr$Toom, in the senate, ot

SHE LIFE-BOAT.

fu the chamber of disecagse. It {3 true
there have heen men who in spite of {il-
health have done great and herolc
things. Wolfe capturing Quebec in
spite of painful rheumatism; the gouty
Torstenson In a litter leading armies
and astonishing Europe by the rapidity
of his movements; Richelien, with one
fcot in the grave, signing death war-
rants and bafiing conspirators; Robert
Hall preaching immortal discourses while
tortured by an excruciating spinal dis-
ease; all these are illustrious examples
of mind triumphing over bodily weak-
ness. But even these heroic men would
have achieved still greater things if not
hindered by wretched health.

On tt » other hand, see Swift dying in
moody manis, *lke a polsoned rat in a
hole,” after nine years of brain disesse,
seo the great Isasc Newton, with intellect
temporarily shattered by excessive study,
or rather study without exercise; Alex-
ander Nicoll, Hebrew profesgor at Qxford
—who was said to be able to walk to the
wall of China witnout an interpreter—
dying of intemse study at the same age;
Scott, excitea to such a pitch ot activity
that “he could not leave off thinking;”
Southey, struzk down from the height of
fome Into raere imbecilit;

It is true that it is & working consti-
tutfon which the business or professional
man needs, not that of an athlete—the
capacity of prolonged eftort without

harm, nor the physique of the gymnast
or the stroke oar, or the brawn of tue
gladiator, It is true, also, that physical
vigour is needed more in somo profes-
slons than in others. But in all it is
Indispensahble to leadership, and he who
lacks it must not think to command.

OUR OHINA MISSION.
BY REV. 0, L. KILBOBN, M.D,

—

BLAVERY.

There are no boys or men glaves in
Chins, but in our province 3lono there
are. thousands and tens of thousands of
girls and women slaves. There seems
to be no publlc cousclence agatnst slave-
owning, as there undoubtedly is against
such & prectice as infanticlde. Girls
are bought and sold every day in Chentu
for from three to fifteen or twenty dol-
lars each, and almost every famlily that
can afford it has from one to tive or six
slave girls. Slavery in China is just as
cruel and abusive as in any other coun-
try. Slaves are beaten and maltreated—
may be beaten to death, even, without
Question. Parents take to themselves
power of life and death over their own
children, and we have seen how they
exercige it in the case of their daughters,
much more Go they claim such power
over their purchased property, the slaves.

LAUNCHING THE LIFR-KOAT,

Occaslunally a case of slave murdor of
pecullar cruelty comes to light, and pun-
ishment may be inflicted; but such ex-
ceptions only emphasize the rule.

A tlave girl, so weakenef and emacl-
ated by diseaso that aho could not work,
was cruclly beaten by her inhuman mis-
tross, and thou turned upon tho street.
She crawled to the W. M. 8. hospital, at
that timoe in Dr. Rotta Kilborn's charge.
The poor girl was taken {n and tenderly
cared for, untl, in a foy weoks' time,
doath camo to her relesse,

Another similar case was witnessed at
the W. M. 8. hoapital. A slave girl
about twelve years of age in some way
excited tho displeasure of hor mistress,
who, in a fit of passion, thruxt a red-hot
poker into the sole of tho girl's foot.
She was brought for treatment. But in
spite of all that medical skill and care-
ful nursing could do, this, together with
other crucities, was sufficient to cause
the death of the child.

Chinese cofling are often very lightly
covered with earth, or even lald upon
the srurface. FPeople passing a pauper's
burial ground on the outskiris ot Chentu
heard crles, apparently proceeding from
one of these. The cofin was opened,
and the slave girt, who had been buried
alive, revived, and was conscious long
enough to give an account of the horrlible
manacr in which she had been tortured
by tho concubine of & hizgh official. Kot
necdles had been thrust into her body,
and other simllar atrocitles practised.
A few hours later the girl succumbed to
her injuries, and was reburied. The
story spread, not through newspapers,
for of thesa thoy have none, but through
the teua-shops. Even Chineso publle
opinion could not stand this. People ot
overy class were righteously indignant,
and ultimately the woman thus accused
was arrested, and was, I belleve, pun-
{shed in some way, whether by moro
than g flne was not known. Her rank
and wealth probably saved her from any-
thiog wire severe.

Anctber indication of the degraded
position of woman in China is the all but
universal custom of

FOOT-BiXDING.

The feet of boys and men are never
bound, only those of girls and women
There i8 one redecming feature about
glavery in China, and that {s that slave
girls do not have thelr feet bound. 1t
would no! be good pnlicy on the part of
their masters to bind the slaves’ feet, be-
ceuse these girls must do a great deal
of bard work, such as girls with bound
feet cannot possibly do.  RBut, with the
one exception of tho slave class, every
Chinese girl and woman has
her fect bound!  That s,
ghe is u cripple, from about
five years of age, all through
lifo, There arec some parts
of Chings, chlefly in the
ccast provinces, where a
small percentage of t¢ha wo-
men do not bind thelr feet,
possibly five or even ten per
cent, But fn Wost China
the custom 1Is practically
universal. Wcomen of every
class bind thelr feet, even
farmers’ wives, who often
help to do hard work in the
fiedd, I have scen women
with little bound fect, hoe-
ing corn on the mountain
side; and on the other hand
women amongst the official
classee whose feet were
bound 8o smali that they
could scarcely walk alone.
Theeo usually lean upon ope
or two slaves when they
walk., Chinezc women usu-
ally sit or kneel before the
wazhiub, they cannot stand
lopg enough to do a8 wash-
ing.

THE ORIGIK OF FOOT-BINDING

is ipvolved in obscurity
The Chinese give soveral ac-
counts, Including the cze
which clalms that men firs?
bound thelr wives’ feet to
keep them from * gadding
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PLEASANT HOURS.

about t*  But the story which s most
generslly accepted 18 to the effect that
tho favourito wife ol an anclent emperor
had club feet  In order to hide the do
formity, she bound her feot with beau
uful sfik bandages. Tho emperor ad-
mired the little bound feet, court ladles

iated her 1 d 80, innl
with the highest in the land, tho custom
spread untll ft became natlonal
TUE PAOCKSS

fs a very slmple one  When tho child
1s about five years of age, tho mother or
grandmother takes stripes of ordinary
cotton and winds them tightly round
each foot. Tho four smallor toes are
turned under, only the great too belng
allowed to remain stralght.  Tho instep
is pressed back, and the heel forward,
untl), in courze of timo, they actually
moet, forming & great cleft nearly an
inch deep, which runs transversely
across tho solo of tho deformed foot.
The bound foot varies from three to five
inches 1n length.  8ilk bandages cover
tho cotton ones, and a diminutive sitk
or satln shoe covers all, Except once
in two or three days, for purposes of
cleanliness, the bandages aro not re-
moved, but are worn night and day, as
long us the chtld or womar Itves.

0Of course, It causes paln, agonizing
pain, for wecks and months, to every
viet!m, years of paln to multitudes, and
some suffer all thelr lves. And we
must remember that thero are away over
s hundred million women and girls in
China with bound feot! The i

beach, the first of the Pligrims to set
foot ypon tho continent It 1a & pretty
scene, even with the cold background of
2 wintry sea and a Docember sky, and so
lhei popular imagination has he'd fast
to It

As & mattor of plain, prosalc fact, how
ever, it will have to bo given up Teo
begin with —povel as {t may scom to
somo of our readers—Iit was not at Ply-
mouth that the " Mayflower” first an-
chored, or her Pligrim crow first set fool
on tho shore  ‘The “ Mayflower * sought
anchorage, after her ocean voyago, oft
what 13 now Provincetown, Cape Cod
¢ Brad les h, Car-
1er, Brewster, and a dozen others, tak-
tog tho littlo **shallop,” with its rude
sall, that had been provided for tho pur-
pose, started at once to explore the
coast. They feared Indlans, and wanted
to fin¢ a placo which could be casily do-
fended, and where thoro were springs of
water and a  safe and largs harbour.
They satled along the cape, and landed
hero and there, keeping always one hand
on thelr weapons In case of a sudden
outbreak of the dreadod Indian war-
whoop.

Sometimes forcing their way through
tangled woods and thickets, whose bare
branches whipped thelr faces In tho keen
afr, someumes wading knee deep in the
surt or across half-frozen brooks, they
slowly made their way toward Manomet
headland. Embarking again in  the
shallop (which, manned by Master Cop-

naturally arises, “ Why should such a
painful and Injurious practice bo per-
petuated 1" 1 have often asked the
Chinese the samo questlon  There are
two reasons given, about equally $mport-
ant: Flrst, it is the fashion! Every-

)y does it. “It we d!d not bind our
daughter's feot, people would laugh at
her, they might think she was a slave
girl.” And, secondly, ** If our daughter's
feet were not pound, we could not make
a good match for her.” In China be-
trothals and marriages are arranged, not
by the partles most concerned, but be-
tween the parents of bride and groom,
and the size of tho young woman‘s poor
littlo bound feet 8 always taken into

consideration.

Ignorance, infanticlde, slavery and
foot-binding are a few of the character-
1stles of thelr degraded condition  Let

us pity them, and pray and work for the
downtroddon women of China.—Method-
ist Greetings.
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MARY CHILTON AND PLYMOUTH
ROCK.

BY PRISCILLA LEONARD.

We all.are famillar with the landing
of the Pligrims, as pictured by tradition.
the “ Mayflower, her rigging draped in
fco, and the Pllgrim band kneeling on
her deck, sails gracefully ioto the wide
harbour. and anchors near the shore. A
boat puts off toward the famous Ply-
mouth Roch, and, as it touches tho his-
toric boulder, pretty, youthful Mary
Chilton, the Puritan maiden who, next
to Priscills, {s famous in the story of
the ship's company, steps on-tho wave-
wers grenite, and trips thence to the

pin, the pllot, and several sturdy sallors
of tho * May 8" crow, kept close
inshoroe along tho sandy stretches of the
ccast), they tried to round Manomet, but
as It began to raln and snow, with a
rislng wind and sea, and the rudder
broke, and the mast crashed In three
Dleces, the brave Pligrim Fathers came
very near belng drowned then and there.

Luckily, however, they were able to
steer a little with tho oars, and the flood
tide bore them In guccesstully past the
Gurnet Nose. Then Master Coppin, as
we aro told, found suddenly that he did
not know the coast at all, and threw up
his hands, crying, “ The Lord bo mercl-
fut to us, for I never saw this place be-
fore!" I his fright, ke wanted to run
the shallop ashore in a cove full of
breakers, but one of the seamen, with
more presence of mind, “ bade those that
rowed, {f they wero mesn, about with her,
or elso they were all cast away I” Tho
Pllgrims promptly followed his advice,
and 80, as the winter twllight passed
into darkness, they found themselves a
Nttle later under the lee of Clark's
Island In Plymouth harbour It was
raining bard, but they landed and kept
their watch all night. “In the morn-
Ing,” says Governor Bradford in his his-
tory, “they find the place to be a small
island secure from Indians, And this
belng the last day of the week, they here
dry thefr stuff, fix thelr pleces, rest
themselves, return God thanks for their
many dellverances, and here tho mnext
day keep their Christlan Sabbuth.” A
large, flat-topped rock, on Clark's Isiand,
now bears the inscription, “ On the Sab-
bath day wee rested,” and i3 sald to be
the spot where the first prayer ascended
to God In this new land. On Monday
the Pligrims ro-embarked in their little
craft, and, In pursuance of their explora-
tion, rowed In to the shore where Ply-
mouth Rock stands, and landed on it,
but as to who was the first to step out
ot the boat, all chronicles are silent
From this harbour, having found it suit-
able in every way, the little band salled
back to Provincetowin to bring in the
ship,

Meanwhile, where was Mary Chilton »
History 13 not silent on this point, but
her speech, alas ! is of prose and not of
poetry. The Pllgrim Mothers, having
seen the Pligrim Fathers off, rose to the
ceccaston.  They bhad been several
wmonths on the voyage, and it is not to
b2 supposed that the “ Mayfower” had
any laundry facilitles. There was, there-
foro, a mighty wash accumulated, and
these ploneer women took the opportun-
ity to attack it at once. They took It on
shore in the ship’s other boat, and ome
and all of them set to work with a will.
Monday, therefore, the thirteenth of No-
vember, 1620, was the first New England
washing day, and Mary Chilton—so much
for poetlc tradition i~-came ashore with
the wash, and not with tho landing party.

We nced not, however, suppose that
afterwards, when all the clothes were

comes 1o think of it, than letting o young
glrl go off in the firat boat, with tho
probability that savage foes might be
lurking near At any rate, whether sho
eamo ashore in tho second boat load, or
tho slxth, Mary Chiiton landed, sooner
or later, on tho Rock, for we hear of her
again in tho little colony as a “ romping
glrl,” and then of her marriage to John
Winslow, tho governor's brother. After-
wards, her husband removed to Boston,
and thery, in the quiet inclosure of King's
Chapol graveyard, so close to, yot 60 re-
mote from, the hurrylog tido of trade and
toll that fills the narrow streets of “'The
tub,” her tombstono still stands. 8he
dled in 1679, Sho was tho mother of
nino sturdy young Puritans, so there 1s
still no lack of her descendauts in the
Bay State, and numberless namesakes in
tho passing generatiors have preserved
the memory of tho laughing glirl who
niade & wpot of sunshine in tho bare life
of tho tiny settlement, and who, whether
sha st .ped drst or last on Plymouth
Ruck, 18 none the less a charmin3 figure
in the “Mayflower™ story.

WILL'S GAME.
BY FRANE H. SWERT.
Tommy Elking walked slowly up the
lone toward -the main road. Ten min-

utes before ho had raced down the same
izne, his cap oft and his oyes snapping
with anticipation. Now he was frown-

ng.

“Whatever can that boy be up to ?”
fe muttered, disconsolately. * He used
to be home enough; now I can't seem to
E£nd him, ever. If he's having somo
fun, why doesn’t he let me in 2"

On one slde was a fence, which pres-
ently terminated In a gtone wall. A
fow of the upper stones on tho end of
this wall had been removed by way-
farers to make a passage, and in the de-
pression thus formed Tommy paused &
moment; then, spying some blackberry
vines in the fleld beyond, hurried toward
them to see If he could find any ripe
frult. He was aroused by footsteps, and
2 cheery -

“ Hello, Tommy; what you dofng there?
1 hunted that fleld all over this morn-
ing, and didn’t find a ripe berry. Too
early yet”

“Huh* ?Ight koow you'd been -here,”

o 3

¥,
his search; * you seem to be pretty much
everywhere except where you're wanted.
1 haven't hardly seen you for a week.
‘What you got that basket of eggs for ?
Your folks don't buy eggs, for they keep
hens; and they don’t sell eggs.” Then,
forgetting the eggs, and brightening at
tho thought of what brought him here,
* Oh, say, Will! I've got the best lark.
Come over and sit on the grass while I
tell you about it. Oh, come on,” as the
?’ther hesitated, you've got plenty of
me."

Will stepped over the depression in
the wall. “I'll give you just five min~
utes,” he said, “then I must go. I'm
busy this morning."”

“0Oh, you're the buslest fellow I ever
saw, with not a handiift of work to do,”
snapped Tommy. “Now, I have to
bring in wcod and do no end of chores.
But this i3 the game,” dropping upon the
grass opposite Wili, who was alread;
seated. “ You know that funny little
house down on the back creek that ao-
body’s lived in for a long time? Well,
I.was down to the creek tother day,
seiling my toy boat, and what do you
think ? WWhy, a lot of ducks came out
from behind that house, and swam right
toward the boat.  Maybo they thought
the sail was another duck, for it's 'bout
as big a8 one; or maybe they were just
curlous and wanted to seo what the thing
was.  Anyhow, they just followed avd
followed, and thie wind it blow the boat
right along In front til they were al-
most to the bend in the creek. Then I
heard father calling for me to go after
the cows, and I had to get my boat, and
that scared ’em off. Well, after the
chores were done, I went back and spled
roupd the house, and I saw the funnlest
1ittle old woman como out, and X heard
hor call, ‘ Ducky, ducky;’ and tken pretty
soon a boy went along-the bank trylag
to catch 'em. X was way up on the hill,
ard {t was getting sort of dark, but I
should think he was ‘bout as blg as you
and e

“Was he?’ sald Wil carelessly,

o

clean, and o
again, this time in Plymouth harbour,
that Mary Chilton did not probably land
after all in traditional style on Fore-
fathers’ Rock. Thero is no reason why
she should not have done so, though,
even then, we are told by historians, the
men of the band.janded first, und made
gure that no Indlans were about, ard
that it was gafe for the rest to come
ashore. Texlly seemns much more

chivalrous, and. scasible; 0o, when one

without as much {nterest as
Tommy had anticipated. ~ *“But what is
your game **

* Why, don’t you see, stupld 2 indig-
nantly. “ You're generally sharp enough.
01 course we'll take the boat and sall it
Just like I did before, snd it the wind
isn't strong I'll fix a string on to pull
it by. When we get-the ducks round
the bend out of sight, well cateh and

hide "om In some old bullding for & week
or two; then we'll hang Tound and -haar

tho old womaa calllng, * Duckles, duckies
dear! Oh, where's my duckies dear?
and watch the boy go fioundering along
the bank and yelling himsclf hoarse.
My, will not that be fun 1" And in ap-
ticipation of the fun Tommy rolied upon
the grass and kicked his heels into the
alr.  Then he roso suddenly.

“What you looking so glum for, Wil
Brown 1" he demaaded. “Don't you
fike it?”

*1 was wonderlng how the old woman
would feol,” Will answered, coolly.

“Huh " And Tommy began to klck
the grass pettishly.

“ Look here, Tommy," sald Will, sud-
denly, “ how'd you like to join my gamo?
I'vo been having lots of fun.”

Tommy's face brightencd instantly.
“YWhat is 1t?" he asked. “I thought
maybo you were going to keep it all to
yourself,”

‘Wi Jaughed, “I wasn’t sure you'd
llke it. But here it Is: Father onco
Lnow a woman who married a mission-
ary and went with him to Indla.  They
lved there thirty ycars, and when he
died the woman camo back. But she
had no folks and no money, and when
father heard abot* it he got a house for
hor, 1 went down with him, and she
told us stories better than any book you
ever read. I've been down there most
al] tho timo tho past weck, helping.
She's golng to grow things to sell, These
eggs are hers, and I am going to try to
sell some to mother and somo to the
store in the village. But you ought to
hear her, Tommy,” his faco glowing;
“her storles are Jjust fine—all about
strango people and animals, and—and
all sorts of things.”

“ And would sho tell ‘em to anybody—
to me 7" Tommy demanded; * and any
time 7

“Ob, yes; she says she likes to talk
about her life there; and she lkes com-
pany. But it you join my game you
must work. I help her plant and make
coops and look after tho chickens and
ducks.”

“ Ducks,” repeated Tommy,
cusly.

*Yes, She's tho woman you saw in
the funny little house on the back creek,
and 1 was the boy who went along the
bank after the ducks. But never mind,
Tommy,” as his compznion’s face sud-
denly reddened. * Wouldn't you like to
jein 7 Her stories are better than any
book you ever saw.”

Tommy's feet again began to kick the
grass.  “Why, yes, I think maybe I
would,” he stammered. * But you must
never tell her about--about my game.
1—1 wouldr't wonder if this would be a
§oog:eal more fun than shutting up the

ucks.”

susplel-

A FORTUNE IN MANNE.Y

*“ His manner {s worth & hundred thou-
sand dollars to him!" That is what
one of the chief men ot the nation lately
sald about a boy. “It would pot be
worth so much to one who meant to be
a farmer, or who had no opportunities,
but to a young college student with am-
bition, it Is worth at least a hundred
thousand.” 'The boy was a distact re-
iative of the man, and had been brought
up by careful pavrents in a far-off city.
Among other things, he had been taught
to be friendly and to tlink of other per-
sons before himselt, Therefore he soon
acquired a cheery, helpful, and affable
manner, that won for him an. entrance
into the esteem and confidence of all
who know him. His attractive address
and quiet consideration made friends for
bim on eovery hand. A score of small

les every day e

attentlon to hic value. That is why
the shrewd man of the world ventured
the foregoing opinion,

Poreign Lands,
BY R. L. STEVENSOX.
Up into the cherry tree
‘Who should climb bat little me ?
1 held the trunk with both my bands
And looked abroad on forelgn lands.

1 saw the next-door garden le,
Adorned with flowers before my eye,
And many pleasant places more
That I had never seen before.

I saw the dimpllog river pass

And be the sky’s blue looklng-glass;
The dusty roads go up and down
With people tramping into town.

It I could find a higher tree,
Further and further I could see,
To whero the grown-up river slips
Into the sea among the ships,

To where the Toeds on. either hand
Lzad onward into falryland,

“Where all the children dine'at five,
And all the playthings com> alive, . !
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Hoavun.
A True Incident,

The lesson hour was nearly past
When I asked of my scholars saven,

* Now, te't e, each ono, please, in turn,
What sort of pl.co I8 heaven 7

* O meadows, flowers and lovely grass !
Cried poor little North Street Kitty,
While Dorothy, fresh from the country

lanes,
Was sure 'twas a “ great big city.”

Begsy, it seemed, had nover thought
Ot the home boyond tho river;

She simply took each perfect gift,
And trusted the loving Giver.

Then up spoke Edith, tall and fair—
Her volco was clear and ringing,
And led In the Baster anthem choir—

“In heaven they're always singing

To Easther, ciad in richest furs,
'Twas a place for * outdoor playing;”
But Bridget drew her tbin shawl close,
For “warmth and food"™ she was
praying.

The desk bell rang. But one child loft,
My sober, thoughtful Florry.

* Why, heaven just seows to be a place—
A place where you're never sorry I”

Slaying the Dragon.

BY MRES. D. 0. CLARK.

ettty

CHAPTER XXI.
BY ST. GEORGE ENIGHTS

There came a day when Doctor Slocum
admitted that he had done all he comnld
for the young man, and asked for a con-
sultation. Three physiciens from Salem
came to Fairport. ‘They shook their
heads gravely, as they made a diagnosis
ol the case. Ths substance of theilr
conference was that dissipation had
weakened the young man’s constitution,
and his life hung upon a thread. An-
other night would be the crisal point in
the disease.

Mrs. Seabury had taken Olive and gone
to her friends at the beginning of
Ralph's sickness. The stepmother had
10 love for the slck boy. Hers was a
shallow nature. She seldom looked be-
yond her own gzelfish interests. So it
happened that the vigil around Ralph’s
bedstde was kept by the nurse, the doc-
tor, Mr. Felton, and the Judge.

For eight weeks the fever had raged,
arq that pale, wasted figure yonder would
hardly bave been recognized as the hand-
some Ralph Scabury. The hours passed
slowly. The moments geemed like agea
to the unbhappy father and uncle, as they
realized that another hour would seal
the boy's fate. The hands of the clock
pointed to the hour of midnight, and still
the young man lay in e death-like
stupor. At last i e mcved slightly and
opened hig eyes.

*Where am 1?2 What's the matter 2”
he inquired, in a feeble volce.

" You have been very sick, and now
you must go to sleep,” said the nurse,
beading over him. Ralph seemed satis-
fled with this explanation and fell into
& natural slumber,

“ The crisis is past, and your son will
live,” sald Doctor Slocum.

Mr. Felton's face worked convulsively,
and he left the room to hide his emotion.
The Judge bowed in acguiescence, while
something suggestive of a tear glittered
in his cold, gray eyes.

The news of Ralph Seabury’s con-
valescence spread through the village,
and many comments were passed upon
the fact by the gossips of Fairport.
*Should think his son’s disgrace would
humble the Judge,” said one.

*“J1t wa'nt no more typhoid fever than
measles i3 typhoid fever. ’'Twas & clear
cagso of delirium tremens,’” said another.

“ Guess the Judge will advocate tem-
perance reform now,” chuckied a third.

In some respects Judge Seabury was a
changed man. He had passed through a
bitter experfence aand had been con-
fronted by wholesome truths. He real-
{zed that his method of training his son
iad been a failure, and tbat he was in
part to blame for the disgrace which had
attached to the name of Seabury. But
the man was not yet humbled. .He had
takea a certain stand before the com-
munity, and@ he was too proud to say,
“1 was mistaken.” He resolved to re-
move all 1iquors from his table, so tuat
his son sbould 2ot meet temptation
there, but as to clearing out his wine
cellar, he-could mot, and he would not.
Hig dally glass or two had become in-
dizpensable to his comfort. Mr. Felton-
Peasoned in much the same way.

]

To the world the Judgoe carried him-
sclf ¥ith tho same arrogance which made
him so unpopular to many. Kow dared
approach him on the subject of Ralph's
recent illness.  Mr, Strung felt it his
duty to visit tho old man, and see If he
would not now lend his influenco in aid-
ing temperanco work in Fairport, As
he had called nearly every day to inquire
after the sick boy, ho felt that, at loast.
he was eutitied to courtcous treatment.
But he was bitterly disappointed, The
Judge met him with a haughty, repellant
afr, and refused flatly to take any dif-
terent stand on tho tomporance question.

“ 1 bave chosen my course, Mr. Strong,
and desirs no interference on your part
I do not dlctate what my neighbours
must belleve, and I wish no one to dic-
tate to mo.”

With a sad heart, the minister took hig
departure,

‘“And must Ralph Seabury be sacri-
ficed 2 ho ecried.

Meoting tho young man a8 he was
walking out for the first time slnco his
llness, he invited him into tho parson-
age to rest. The {nvitation was ac-
copted, and tho two fell into pleasant
conversation. Tho subject of Ralph's
terrible sickness was not broached until
the young man, of his own accord, turned
to Mr. Strong, and sald frankly :

“ You must know the cause of my vo-
cent illness, Now, Mr, Strong, what
can I do to overcome my appetite for
liquor 7"

“My dear fellow,” replied the minis-
ter, grasplog Ralph’s hand, “I thank
God that you have asked me this ques-
tion. Take the total abstinence plodge,
and determine, with God's help, to keep
it, and 1 am confldent that you will have
strength given you to resist the tempter.
There is no other safe ground for you
or for any one. Will you do this? Or,
do not decide now, but think the matter
over, and come next Wednesday svening
to the meeting of the St. George League
and there decide. We are expecting to
receive some new members that night,
and you may be Interested to see what
the medge has done for some of the
worst men in Fairport.”

Ralph thanted the minister for his
words, and promised to attend the meet-
tng. Mr. Strong prayed as he had never
prayed hefore that this young man might
be rescued frown the dragon’s clutches;
still his faith was not strong enough to
believe that Ralph Seabury would really
attend the meeting.

But sure enough, the young man was
there at the time appointed, sitting in
the rear of the bhall. It \«s “pledge
night,” and a speaker from Salem had
been secured to addrsgs the Leoague on
the subject of ‘ Intemperance and its
Remedy.” The gentleman was a rcady
speaker, full of ologuence, pathos and
argument. He spoke from the depths
or a bitter erxperlence, and his words
had s powerful effect upon his audience,
Mr, Strong followed with » few stirring,
gospel words, and then thoze who desired
to become St. George Knights wore in-
vited to step forward and sign the
pledge-roll.

A sllence, eloquent with meaning, fol-
lowed. Then there was a stir, and a
man walked slowly to the front. Could
it boe? Yes, Tyler Matthews wrote his
pame with a firm hand. Then turning
to the audience, he saic :

“I've done visiting the Maypole.
When I found out my boy wos being led
inter bad habits at tlie tavern, I made
up my mind ter turn over & new leaf,
an' I hope you'll all help me ter keep
the pledge.”

Enthusiastic applause greeted Mut-
thews' speech. His example and words
encouraged weaker ones, and Tom Bar-
ton and Thomas Riley came to the front
and wrote their names. These inen then
went to the rear of the hall, and, sur-
rounding Carl Schmidt, began to hold
earnest conversation,

“Come on, Carl, and put your name
down. It'll make a man of you, and
you'll feel sver so much better. What
you bangln’ back fur? ‘'Fraid ter be
one of the parson's string ? I tell you
it’s & boss thiug for a man ter dbe in sech
good company es Parson Strong's. He's
the man what's the friend ter coves like
us.”

At last, halft ashamed of his cowardice,
and emboldened by the words of his
crontes, Carl came forward and added
his signature to the list. Again the
ball rang with applause,

“Velly goot,” said the pieased Ger-
man, “I not git von clap pefore.”

“ Are there vay more who desive to
joln our ranks 7" said Mr. Strong, when
the laughter had subsided.

A firm step was heard walking to the
front, and a manly form appeared by
the n'xlnister's side. It was Ralph Sea-
bur~ !

“1 wish to sign the total abatineace
pledge, and to become a St George

Knight,” said the young man, determina-
tion looking from his eyes. “ Pray for
mo that I way bo helped to overcome
the dragon’a power.”

Ralph Seqbury’s name was added to
the list, tho accustomed hand-shakings
and congratulations followed, and lae
meoting cloged.

*“ Young Seabury la saved,” sald My
Strong to his wife. °* He will make a
noble Cbristlan yet. ‘Tle hand of God
{s In all this,” he added roverently.

(To be coutinued.)

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIRS IN THE LIFR OF JESUR

v——

LESSON VII.-NOVEMBER 18,

THE TEN LEPERS CLEANSRD.
Luke 17. 11-19, Alemory verscs, 17-19.

GOLDEN TEXT.
Be ye thankful.—Col. 8, 15.

OUTLIND.

1. The Cry of Nood, v. 11-18.

2. The Miraclo of Healing, v. 14,

3. The Qratitude, v. 15. 19,

Time.~Early in A.D. 80.

Place.—Cn the border linc betwoen
Samaria and Galllee.

LESSON HELPS.

11. “ As he went*—* Thia is tho firat
distinct note of time in Luke’s narrative
since chap. 9. 61. It appears to coinclde
vith the journey of which we read in
Matt. 19. 1, Mark 10. 1, and Is the com-
mencement of the last progress through
the regions in which our Lord had al-
ready carried on his ministry.”—KEllicott.

12. “ A certain  village "—Unknown.
*1nere met him »—* As 18 the custom in
the East, this dismal society hovered
near the village which they might not
enter,” (Num., 6 4; Matt. 8 1, 2)
* Lepers "—Wearful beyond words was
their malady. ¢ From the skin it slowly
ate its way through the tisgues to the
bones and joints, and even to the mar-
row, rotting the whole body plecemeal.
The lungs, the orgens of spezch and
hearing, and the eyes were attacked in
turn, tiil at lact consumption or dropsy
brought welcome death,”—Geikle. (1)
Leprosy typifies the more fearful disease
ot sin. ‘ Afar off "—The space which
a leper was bound to keep between him
and every other person is estimated dy
some at four cubits (six feet), by others
at one hundred cubits (one hundred aad
fifty feet)”—( 1let.

13. ** AnQ they "—* As they were com-
panlons {n suffering, they were also com-
panions in prayer.”—Clarke. * Litted
up their volces "—That they might be
heard at a distance. ‘' Jesus, Master*
—* Using appropriately here the term
peculiar to Luke, which signifies ruler-
ghip, authority.”—DBliss., “ Nelther his
honour, nor his name, nor his power Is
unkuown to them.” ‘ Have mercy "—
“In what manner necded no explana-
tion.”-—~*The plea was obviously equival-
ené ltlo “ Heal us of our dreadful malady.”
—Bliss.

14, “ When he saw them "—His sym-
pathies were aroused by their forlorn
condition. “He sald”—Shouted out,
for there must be many places between
him and them by the requirements of
the 1law. “Go show yourselves'—
‘“When a leper was cured, before he
could be restored to soclety he was re-
quired to show himself to tho priest, fo
make an offering,” and to be offciall:
pronounced clecan. (See Lev. 14; Matt.
8. 4) But as be did not directly tell
them that they were going to be healed,
or that they weroe healed, this command
was 8 remarkable test of their faith.
** As they went "—Thelr faith was equal
to the test, and God's salvation equal to
their faith,

15. “One of them "—A Samaritan.
(Verse 16.)) He was on hij way to his
priests at QGerizim, while the nine had
provably started for Jerusalem, *Turned
back "—"“ The words {mply that the
work of healing was not accompligshed
1ill the company of lepers was at least
nearly out of sight.”—Plumptre. He
delayed for 2 moment his cleansing, dbe-
cause the priests were ever at the tcro-
ple, but if Jesus should go out of sight
he wmight ncver see him ugzin.  * Glori-
fled God"—"Gave public praige’”—
Clarke. (2y Wo should likewise give
pralse for sin forgiven.

17. “ And Jesus answering "—* Not to
any words that had bean uttered, but to
the language of the circumstances and
the occasion.”—Kendrick. * Were thare
not”"~There is a tone of mingled sur-
prise, grief, indignation, in the question
tnus asked.”—Plumptra.

-

18 " There a&re not found,” ete-~-*It
{s as it all thesa bonellt: were falllag
into a deep, silent grave'—~lange. *“The
best of ua are far too ltke the nine lepers.
We are more roady to pray than to
praine, and tors disposed to ask God for
what we have not thaa to thank him tor
what we have."—Nevin, (3) How base
& sln {s lngratitude !

19. “Go thy way"—"To tho prlest,
for without hls cettificate he could nol
again bo restorod to the soclety of his
frienda or the public worship ot Qod. "~
Barnes. * Whole "~ The nine had had
sufticient faith for the restoration of the
health of their body; his had goue fur-
ther, and had glven a new and purer lite
to his soul”—Plumptre.

HOMR READINGS.

M. The ten lepers cloansod—Luke 17.
11-19,
Thu. Cleansing the lepsr—Lov, 14, 1-9,
W. Naaman hoaled.—2 Kings 8. 8-14.
Th, Cured by a touch.—Matt, 8, 1-4
. Prayer for mercy.~Psa. §5.

8. Afar oft.—Luka 18, 9-14,
Su. Thanksgiving.—~Psa. 80.

QUESTIONS FOR HOMB STUDY.
1. The Cry of Nood, v. 11-13,

Where was Christ journeylug?

Whom did he meet on the way ?

Why did they stand “afaroft " ?

C2 what ig leproay a type ?

Is its cure within the power of man ?

What favour did they bescsch of
Christ ?

Did they rocognizo the power of Jesus ?
2, The Miracle ot Healing, v. 14.

Did Christ respond to thoir cry 7

Are his cars ever closod to a cry of dis-
tross ?

It they had not bellevod in Jesus ocould
they have been cleansed ?

What did Christ command them to do?

Wkat law d!d ho recognizo in this ?

What was tho result of their obodi-
enca ?

What s always nocossary in order to
recelve Christ'a blessings ?

8. The Gratitude, v. 15-19,

How did the 12pors recelve God's gift ?

How many servad him ?

Do the average poopte of to-day rejoice
in God, or are they simply glad to recelve
hiz good gifts ?

Who was the one exception amony tho
lepers 7

What does God oxpect in return for
his blessings? Golden Text.

How will true gratitude ovince iteelf ?

“*Were there not ten cleansed ?
Where are the nine ?* One thankfiul
one out of «>n! If tho rest had really
been thankful they would have sald so

H’Aere are the Nine?
" -

They were only giad for thcemselves, in
a selfish way. They forgot zbout the
One who had done this great thing for
them.

off from Jesus. But “If we confcss our
sins, he is falthful and just to forgive us

TEN CLEANSED

IF HE
WE WiLL
LCONFESS FORGIVE

; ETURNED
€ K EJOICED
EWARDED
our eins, and to cleanse us from all un-
rightecusness.” By faith the ten wers
cleansed of their foul discase; but thoy
2id not expericnce that inward cleansing
which was tho reward of him who re-
turned to Jesus and rejolced for his re-
newed body. ‘ Whero aro the nige *°
we might ask of many who once pto-
fesged convession but seldcmr praise their
Healer. And in Just proportion we
might point out the one wko continues

to follow Jeaus, and say, “ Be ye thank.
ful.”

The leprosy of sin ma«cs us stand afar
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PLEAsANT BOURS,
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N,

OANADIANS ON THR NILR—
TOWING THR BOAT
BRIGADE.

G00D BOOKS FOR BOYS.”

What we speclally like about Msjor
Henty’s books Is the robust and manly
tone of RBritish patriotism with which
thoy are inspired. The series recounts
g-me of tho most striking events in Eng-
lish history, from the days of Beric, the
Briton, In the old Roman days, down to
the recent * Dash for Khartoum.” The
romantic story of ‘' DBonnle Prince
Charlie,” the sUrring tale of the bold
Britieh sailors and thelr conflict with
the Spanfards in the time of Drake, the
founding of the British Emplire In Indlas
under Clive, and a score of other stir-
ring events in the history of the British
Emplre, are treated with great vigour
and great fidelity to historic accuracy.

Comparatively fow boys will sit down
and read a prosy history; but give them
@ stirring story in which the dry bones
of history are clothed with iiving, throb-
bing flesh and blood, and they will read
it with avidity, and acquire a large
amount of useful information. They
will acquire, also, a taste for historic
reading and study that will lead them
to investigate in wider flelds for them-
gelves, 'We know one boy who fn read-
ing Major Henty's books keeps the open
atlas besjde bim and referg to encycle-
paedias and larger histories, and puts his
father through a regular catechism on
tho subjects treated by these books. Cur
chiet difficulty is that the books are of
such absorbing interest that the boy is
apt to be beguiled to give them time that
should te spent in school studies or ox-
ercise, and even the *stern parent”
finds himself dipping into these books
with the avidity of a boy.

*“The Dash for Khartoum * is especl-
ally interesting. A gallant story it is:
how a few thousand British redcoats and
bluejackets put down a strong rebellion,
went nearly 2,000 miles up the Nile,
brought order vut of chaos, and started
Egypt on a course of prosperity such as
it had probably never known before.
This may scem an extravagant assertion
in view of the anclent civilizations
whose very ruins are stupendous. But
that old civilization was one of oppres-
slon and wrong, when the poor peasants
were crushed beneath burdens akin to
those of the Israelites in bondage.

In var journey up the Nile we met
many British oficers and others who had
taken part in this dash for Khartoum,
and often we sat upon the steamer’s deck
in the glowing day’s decline and listened
to storles of hairbreadth escape and
deeds of daring that made the uerves
tbrill. “ There the memoary of Gordon,”
said one military officer, “ 18 revered al-
most like that of the prophet himself.
They regarded him as almost super-
human.” At Tel-El-Kebir, we saw the
pathetic burying-ground in the midst of
tho desert, where sleep the remains of
the gallant British soldlers who were
glain ‘n the terridble hattle at that place.
in the Eoglish churck at Calro the walls
are falrly covered with memorials ot
British soldiers and saflors who have

—a

s« Thy Dash for Khartoum: a Tale
of thoe Nile Expedition.” By G. A.
Henty, author of “ Held Fast for Eng-
fapd,” “The Lion of the North,” etc
Blacklie & Son, London, Glasgow, and
Edinburgh. Methodist Book Rooms,
Toronto, Montreal, and Halifax. Price,
$1.50.
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given thelr llves for the regeneration of
this old land of the Nile.

* The Dash for Khartoum ” {8 especl-
ally finteresting tc us in Canada from
the fact that 900 Canadian voyageurs
took part in the exploit, in conveying the
troops and stores up that wonderful
river and surmounting {ts cataracis.
We glve illustrations of Canadians >
the Nile, not very artistic, but showing
the facts ot the case. The pictures in
the Henty book are of bhigh artistic
merit. There are ten beautiful engrav-
ings and four plans and maps of im-
portant places. The tales of Lord
Charles Berestord and Captain Burnaby,
recounted here, have never been sur-
passed in the annals of British daring.

The unhappy necessity for conquering
the fanatical Madhists and Arabs was
one that was forced upon the British
Government, and it seems to be one of
the cases in which the sword has to be
the true peacemaker,

The §ncident of the murder ot Gordon
and the fall of Khartoum {s one of tragic
irtereat and makes a stirring episode ip
thig story. Sir Charles Beresford ran
the gauntlet of the hostile battorles, and,
with his steamer, rescued Sir Charles
Wilson’s party, and began the sad re-
treat from the abandoned Soudan.

We follow the adventures of a couple
of Engiish lads in tkese stirring times.
They get into a good deal of trouble,
partly through their own fault., Major
Henty gives the sound advice, * When
in trouble you should always go freely
to your best friends and natural advisers,
and lay the case fully before them. It
may be that, it the trouble has arisen
from your own fault, you will have to
bhear thelr temporary aispleasutre, but
this is a small thing in comparison with
the permanent injury that may arise
from acting on your own impuise. In
mosi cases cowardice lles at the bottom
of concerlment, and cowardice is of all
vices the most contemptible; while the
fear ot the displeasure of a parent has
ruined many a boy’s life.  Therefore,
when you are in serious trouble, always
go to your best friend, your father, and
lay the case frankly and honestly before
him; for you may be sure that present
displeasure and even punishment are but
srall things fn comparison with the
trouble thac may arise from trying to
get out of the difficulty in other ways.”

However, all's well that-ends well, and
our young readers will want to find that
out for themselves,

QHIVALRY ON ORUTOHES.
BY EVERRIT H. S00IT.

Wo two in a rallway car seat—The
Boy and 1. In five minutes we had
scraped acquaintance. He shared my
illustrated papers; 1 shared his gum-
drops—moderately. I knew that he was
freckled, snub-nosed, and sturdy. He
knew-—all that a pair of keen gray eyes
could tell after a prolonged survey.
Whatever he learned seemed to persuade
him to confidence; anc the sight of a
certain famous group of school buildings
loosed his tongue., My interruptions
were {ew, and, for the sake of the story,
they appear not at all.

* There, sir. Watch close. It's just
around the curve. N-p-now! Did you
se¢ ? The one with the red roof and s |

cupolo—Ia, I mean, 1

“ Yes, sir, that's the best place for
boya there over was, We all call it The
Jolly Jane. But that's not tho real
namo, of course. The-Jane-Wheeler-
Memorial - Cottage - crected - by-loving-
sisters-and - presonted-to-The-Blandford-
School-for-Boys, You ought to hear us
follows sing that when <we're all to-
gether. Wo make it the last verse of
*“Tho Three Salty Fishermen.” It goes
great to tuat tune, Every new fellow
hag to sing it three times thrcugh, back-
ward, inside of ¢ minute, or else he has
to do & wooden soldfer.

" Boys hate to do wooden soldloers, you
know, 8o this year every now fellow had
tho Jolly Jane verae by heart, excopt 8id
Stevens. Bum Willotts held the watch
and gave Sid a good two minutes. And
Softy Barrows coached him up. But 8id
just couldn't keep his tongue untwisted.
Woell—there was the wooden sdldier to
do. The boys felt—why, they felt like
sancho. For, you see, Sld was lame,
had to get around on two crutches. And
of course he couldn't do a wooden sol-
dier. But there was tho cottage rule.
And we couldn’t tell Sid he was out of
the play, could we? Oh, we were in a
plckle,

*Well, sir, §id didn't walt & minute.
He just held out those two crutches and
said : ‘Here, boys, these are my wooden
soldiers. Let them do the trick.)
Wasn't it clever of him? The boys
shouldered the sticks and had their
walk-around and sang the Jolly Jane
verse until the praofessor bad to come up
and look into things a bit.

“Sid was a Jolly Janeite worth hav-
ing. If there was anything in the way
of ;1 good time, S8id was in the middle
of it

“Qood times? That boy without any
logg worth mentloning got us into all
kinds of games and hunts, peanuts and
such, you know. But the best of all
was the sheet and [lllow-case party.
Did you ever go to one? Then you
know what tun it is.

“ We couldn't talk anything else for a
week beforehand. One night after sup-
rer we were all roosting on the plazza
rajl talking about tho way we'd pick
out the different fellows.
burne spoke up—he never thought a8 min-
ute how it would sound—and sald, ‘ We'll
know you, Sid, by your crutches.’
Wasn't that—ghastly 2 Bobs didn’t
think, that was it. He's a tlorough-
bred, Bobs 1is. And it he'd have
thought—~-, Anyway, he said it,

‘“For & minute things were pretty
quict, you'd better believe.

Then Sid lcughed, with just a bit of a
choke at the same time, and hopped up
with ‘Don’t you care, fellows; I'll have
my ghnre of the fun guessing the rest of
you,

* Wasn’t that fine of him ?

*“You know how sort of awkward a
fellow feels at a party. Well, it was
Just the same that Friday night, only
worse.
unpinned, and would get under a fellow’s
feet the best he could do. And you can’t
ask for a pin without giving yourself
away. At least, we couldn't. You try
it some time. Say, ‘Pleage give me a
pin,’ In a little squeaky voice, Oh, you'll
be known for sure.

‘“When we flnully waddled into the
parlour there was a sheeter with the

-crutches down, on the foor beside the

chair, Ben Moulton—wish you conld
know the dear old blunderhead—forgot
all about keeping his mouth shut. It

Bobs Hil- | §

The sheete would keep coming- 3

was a regular up-and-down war-whoop,
‘Hello, Bid I’ And then he caught his
foct in the shoet., Over he went, cloar
irto the next room.

‘And there was another sheeter and
another palr of crutches. You ought
to have seen Ben! Head half out of
the plilow-cage, sheot all down around
his knees, he was a sight. But he dldn't
think of how he looked. He eyed one,
tben he oyed the other, My crack——'
And he stopped right there. Fer in the
door stood another 8id, crutches and all.

“ You know what a racket twenty boys
having a good thmne can make., We
made it that night. And all we did, as
sure as I'm sitting here, was to find out
who was the real 8id. To be sure, we
didp’t find out that until the pillow-
cases came off, And then the one Y
thought was Sid was Bobs, and Bobs was
Dotty Green, and Dofty Green was Sid.

“What next? Why, we sang ‘Tke
Balty Sallors® through three times; and
the first time we made Dofty sing the
Jolly Jano verse, and tho next tlme,
Bobs, and the next time, Sid. And we
ate fce oream., And—that was all.”

Thera was a spot of red under each
treckled cheek and a dancing light ia- the
gray eyes, quite enough to make me
ready for the eager question, ‘ Wasn't
that grand of Bobs 1"

% It is highly important that young §

2 people be provided with §ood reading,

¢ especially during the fall and winter, ?

3 when there are long evenings to be
occupied, and

Whereas

2 The Epworth League Reading Course ¥
provides the very boat snd most enter- 3%
taining literature, specially prepared &
for young people, and sold at less i
than half of the regular price, there- &

g fore
Resolved

t That every Enworth ILeague and §
% Sunday School in Canadian Methodism &
% lossno Emeininmducinguthis course,
2 and, whenever possible, that Reeding &
2 Circles be organized. X

% The following four splendid books £
O cowtmthcgum,&thcngdu o
prices are— o

¥ FAMOUS ENGLIBM STATESMEN, S50 X
THE APOSTLE OF THE RORTH, 125 3

¥ OUT WITH THE OLD VOYAGERB. 125 &
3 CANADIAN OITIZENBHIP, 80. %
#4060 &

2 The four volumes, bound uniformly
%2 in the best of English Cloth, will be
sent poso%&id to any addressin Canada 2

3 for $8.00. Address all orders to~ &
% WILLIAM BRIGGS. ¢
X Methodist Book and Publishing House, .
. Toronto. 2.
¢ C. W. COATES, |S. F. HUESTIS, ¥
% Montreal, l Halif: 3




