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A Little Gentleman

1 xnew him for a gentieman
By signa that never fall ,
His coat was rcegh and rather

worm,
His cheeks were thin and

pale.
A 13 who had his way to
make,
With little time for play ;
Iknew him for & gentleman
By certain signs to-cay.

He met his mother on the
street ;
Off came his little cap,
My door was shut; he walted

there
Until 1 heard his rap.
He took the bundwy from my

hand,
And when ! dropped my

pen,
Ha sprang to pick it up for
me—

He did not push and crowd
along:
His volce is gently pitched ;
He doss nct fiing his books
about
Ag it he were bewitched.
He stands aside to let me pass;
He always shuts ths door;
He runs on errands willingly,
To forge and mill and store.

He thinks of you before himself,
He serves youa if he can;
For, in whatever company,
The manners maks the man.
At ten or forty °‘tis the same ;
The manners tell the tale,
And I discern the gentleman
By signs that never fail.

T0 THE NORTH POLE IN A
BALLOON.

The North Pole, decpite the long,
ominous list o martyrs to sclentific or
commercial curicsity, continues to exert
a fascination over many minds. This
fascination Jules Verne has graphically
depicted in hls “ Adventures of Captain

INTZRIOR OF BALLOON CAR,

Hatteras.,” The problem at preseant dis-
cuesed is whether there Is land, ice or
an open polar 3¢ at the pole. An at-
tempt is soon to be made to solve the
prodblem by a Parisian aeronaut and a
Parisian astronomer, Messrs. Besancon
and Hermite, neither of whom has 2t-
tained the age of thirty. The plan they
propose to adopt, while original with
them, is by no means new. In 1870 Sil-
berman, and in 1874 8ivel, .published
studies dealing «ith the practicabliity of
reaching the North Pole by balloon. In
complete ignorance of these researches,
Messrs. Hermitse and Besancon con-
ceived the same idea. In honour of
theco researches, which they later dis-
covered, and as a tribute to the memory
of &au [llustrious martyr to aeronauntic
aclence, they decideq to call thelr balloon
by the name of * Sivel.”

The “ 8ivel,” when infiated, will mea-

sure 16,250 yards, and have a diameter of
thirty-two and one-half yards. It will
be capable of carrying seventeen and
one-hzif tons, and will have
an zscensionsl force of three
pounds to the cubic yard.
The envelope will he com-
posed of two thicknesses of
.CLiness sllk, covered with &
new, specially devised var-
pish, which renders it ad-
soluiely impermeatie angd
augments the resistance of the
envalope, mndering it capable
of supporting, witicut rupture,
a pressure of 6,400 pounds to
the square yard

The Dballoon, which 1is

spherical in shape, will con-
tzin an !mmenss interaal
balloon, 80 constructed as to
be perfectly and permanently
infiated by 2,259 cubic yards
of zas xlways under the same
pressure. This is intended
to remedy, in great part, the
grave Inconvenienceg — the
chie? cause of balloon insta-
Lility—produced by altitude
changes., The “Sivel” will
carry several pilot balloons to
be used in studying =zerial
carrents, apd &ixteen bal-
loonets to supply, through its
valves, the gzs of the interior
balloon of the “8ivel” The
ballooa’s altitude will be
regulated by means of a trail
rope of considerabls weight,
which tralls as 2 specles of
snchor over the fece.
" Figure 2 represents tho
“8Sivel” with its circlet of
supply balloonets and its
mobdils anchor tralling over
the lce.

The car, which is of oslers,
i3 .30 strengthened by steel
‘armatures s to be abedlutely
rigid. Itiseo arranged as to
malatnis in M5 fatucior

~ N - .

regular temperature. A safety petrolsum
heater s used for the purpcse. The car
will be prepared for all emergencier by
making it ansubmersible and furntshing
it with rucners for use as a sledge. Il
18 ten feet wide by sixteen long, and
will contain, besides the two explozers
and their three aids, ejght Esquimaux
dogs, a sledge, an unsubmersitle canoe,
provisions, and water rerdered unireez-
able by a chemical procedure. The
total welght of car and contents {s
fifteen tons. Above the car is a bridge
accessible by a rope ladder.

Figure 1 epresents a section of the car
with iis contents.

The cost i3 defrayed by Mr. Hermite
and some English capitalists of scientific
aspiratiops. hile the jdea of reaching
the North Pola Ly balloon is nit a new
cae, it hus bad fts detalis on this oc-
caslon for the first time worked out in
the above outlined plan with great care
and accuracy.

CROSSING TER OCEAN BY BALLOON.

A Chicrgo paper has the
following :

*“In a few moxnths fror now
a man will dbe abls to iy
over to the contlneat of
Europe on Saturday aight and
return {n tima for business on
Monday morning,” sald Mr.
W. C. Dewey, ~! Grand
Raptids, after witnezsing the
working of the Pennington
air-ghip at Chicagus a few
Gays 2go, and subseribing
largely to the stock lists
“I* {3 really the eimplest
practical matter {n the
world,” he asserted, “and it
successfal it will revolutionize
the world even more than the
railroad or telegraph bhas
dcae. We are already 1o
correspondence with the Pcst
Office Department ic Wash-
ioglon, and have been as-
sured thst the mafls will be
sent by our air-ships as soon
as we can pgo faster than the
present mail tralnz. The
thing grows on yoa as you
cousider it. It is cheap, and
that récommends it There
are no lobbies to pay, no
franchises tc purchase, no
tuanels to dilg. and no
tracks “0 lay. The air s
ree™

While bhaadreds of gpartly
successful  attempts  have
been made in the direction of
the solution of the prodvlem of
narigating the air, the reason
the rYeat has never been ac-
complished, Mz. Pennington
8278,, is that knowledge of
electricity has not until now

Teached the necessary point
of perfection, 0

The Pennington alr-ahip
wili carry cars about the gize
of the present Pullmana and
will contaln fifty persons
each. special care to be
manuofactured for quick mail
and passenger service  The
air-ghip that Is to be given 8
trial fn 2 short time, will
welgh about 1,350 pounds. It
will be in shape vory much
1ike tha hu'l of an ordinary
ses vessel, and tho crow will
consist of dbut two men, who
will. however, kave the most
perfect control of her. On
either side, and estending the
entire length. are large wings.
arranged g0 as to be con-
wertible into parachutes {n
c2s¢ of accident. At the
ends of these wings thero are
nropeller wheels, by means of
which the ship can bs ralsed
or lowered at wil. A large
propelling whecl at the bow
furnishes the power by whkich
sho can be mads to go elther
backward or forward.

The vessel proper {s a huge
bpuoysncy chamber, composed
almost entirely of aluminum,
and the ship that makes the
test trial will be 170 feet in length, with
a diameter of 28 feer. Underneath this
is » storage carrylng a 100 horse-power
engine, welghing 250 pounds. When
every compartment is fall of bydrogen,
which is the buoyancy power used to
elovate the vessel, the -fall lifting
power will aggoegate 5500 pounds. The
plan for carrying the hydrogen gas is an
uluminum cylinGer, which will act as a
counter-balance, so that in fact the ves-
sel will welgh practically pothing.

The chief factor in this 7nal and suc-
cessfanl (according to the {nventor) solv-
ing of the prodblem of aerial navigatfon
hags been aluminum. ‘The company
manufacturing the ships makes its owa
aluminum at a cost, it 1s stated, of about
ten cents per pound. It is also stated
that the cost of the vessel will be tut
about $3,500.

All the machinery in the new vessel
is of entirely new design, and of ths
lightest welght possible. But even
shoald everything bresk, ths automatic

parachutes, formed instantly by the zide

.
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wings, weould allow the ship to descond
gently to the ground, and as speclal cars
are to be mude for crossing the ocean,
the ship would fout on the water, should
anything happen while making the voy-
HKgo,

When averything is Ia readluess for a
trip the machino will be lifted into the
alr at the height deslred by the aerlal
engineor by a rertical propeller.  The
bejght It 1s propused the ship shall at-
tntn 18 about one hundred and fifty feect
above the ground, and when that point
fs reached a2 propaller In front of the
machine will be started. The gas used
to supply tho machine is o be furnished
from a cylinder by u gas englne through
s hoso, and when the vessel has been
dirocted on Its coursc It {a expected that
it will whirl through the ailr at the rate
of fully two hundred wmniles per heur, ac-
cording to the computations made of the
resistance of the afr. It will bo steercd
by an eclectrical appliance, whereby a
compass course will be lajd and the ship
automatically gulded through the air.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNB FOLK
Rev. W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor,

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 27, 1897.

JUNIOR EPWORTHR LEAGUE.
. PRAYER-MEETING 7T0PIC

OCTOBER 3, 1897.

God save the Queen. Canadian Hym-
nal, 340.

THE. QUEEN'S JUBILEE.

The year 1897 will ever be an epoch
in the history of England. During this
year representative persons from every
part of the British Empire met in Loa-
don, the geat metropolitan eity. to take
part {n the Jubllee serv.ces of her most
graclous Majesty's reign The Juollee
ftself will have a lasting influence, and
will not only encourage all loyal sub-
jects of the Queen, to La prond of their
position, but will also teud to give other
netions a better idea of the status of the
cmpire, among the various nationalities
of the world.

THE REATNESR OF THR EMPIRE.

Forcigaers are often surprised that the
little island called England. should -be at
the head of such a powerful nation.
Various reasons for- thls greatness have
been aseigned, but doubtless the Queeu
herself gave the true reason when she in-
formed the African prince that the Holy
Bible was the true secret of England's
greatness,

A STRONG PERSOXALITY.

Altogether, aslde from ter position as
Qacen, Victorla has been illustrious s a
wife, 8 mother, and now as a widus.

she has nobly fiiled all those posit ons. !
No woman cuuid moOre reierence ner t
husband, who was justly called - Albert {

tae Good,” than Qucea Victona did, and
though years have rolled away since
death removed him from her side, ste
still holds his memory dear. Her chil-
dren rovere her. When they travel
abroad, or asoe called to go {rom home,
as 800D as they possidly can they return
to the royal household, and greet thelr
beloved mother.

PIOTS FRON HEER YOTUTH,

Betoro she had attained to maturity,
1t was known to her that ghe would so0on

nit upon the throne of England. Sho did
nol arsume any lofty alrs, or manlfest
proud npotions {u antleipation. She
secwmed (o tromble at the thought of tho
responsibility which weuld soon rest up-
on her, and when the fact was made
kaown to her that sh¢ was mobnarch of
England, she requested the archblshop to
kneel with her and pray, that she might
have grace and wisdom to conduct the
affairs of the nation, so that they might
sccure the Glvine approval.

OUR DUTY.

We should be grateful to God that we
have such a noblc woman at the head
of our naticn. Compare her with any
monarch who has relgned during the
same peried, and where {8 there one
with whom she can be compared ? She
has outlived all those who were mon-
archs when she began to reign. Her
long life has beon a noble example of
righteous liviog and pure morality. The
breath of scandal has never had occasion
to tarnish her name. Her noble life
should prove a blessing to her people.

IMITATE HER PEXAMPLE,

Her position from the commencement
of her reign gave her ample opportunities
to gratify heryelf with all the pleasures
of life, but she has never been Xpown to
do 2o, Even when young, sho was not
kaoown to be fond of galety. Young peo-
ple {2 our day are in great danger of be-
ing carried away with those things
wilch are frivolous. The tendency
needs to be guarded against. The In-
dulgence of pleasure {5 ruinous to morals,
as well as injurious to health, and en-
dangers reputation. Acknowledge God
in all your ways

THE LIFE OF A OLAM.

The clam’a body {s completely en-
shrouded in the mantle, except for two
openings, through one of which the food
can be pushed out. The other is for
the siphon, or what is commonly known
as the “neck” af the clam. In some
respects the clam may be better off than
we are, for he has a little brain in his
foot and also a gland for secreting strong
fibres. \With this he spins a byssus, by
which he can attach himself to whutever
he lkes. He does not even have to
search for his food, but waits for it to
come to him. 3}e makes a burrow in
the mud or sand, attaching himself to
the bottom by the byssus. Then he
thrusts his siphon up through the mud
and water untfl it reaches the surface.
The siphon s made up of twe tubes, the
water flowing in through one and out
through the other.

When the inflowing current, laden with
minute plants and animals, reaches the
gill chamber, some of these are sifted
out #nd retalned for food, while the
water and waste matter flow out through
the other tube.

The clam'e eggs are carried by the
mother on her gills. When there arc
fish in the water with them, the mother
clams discharge the eggs, which soon
hatch, but it there are no fish they carry
the eggs untii they decay. The reason
of this strange behaviour is this. When
the eggs are set free in the water they
soon hatch, and the little ones swim
about until they find some fish to which
they attach themselves. They iive for
a time on the mucus of the fish, and
then dror off, sink to the bottom and
form burrows for themselves. This
curivus . miparasitic life is no doubt a
reversion to the habit of some ancient
aucestors.—Popular Sclence Monthly.

APPEARANCE OF THE MUSEK-0X

The musk-ox lives i{n the land of per-
petual cold, and {ts appearacce is so odd
and striking tbat when once seen, it is
seldom f_rgotten. Yoo see an oblong
mass of tramendously long brown haflr,
four and a balt feet high by six and &
hall long, supported upon wide hoofs
and very short, thick legs, almost hidden
by the body bair. There is also a dblunt

and hairy muzzle, a palr of eyes, a palr
of broad, flattened horms, that part llke
a woman's hair and drop far downward
before they curve upward- and that {s
all. The mass of hair is so thizk that,
as the robe lies an the floor, it iz about
as easy to walk over ss a feather bed.
Over the loins you will find, it you look
closely, & broad * saddie-mark * of dirty-
white hair, shorter than the rest of the
coat.

Next to the body i3 a matted mass of
very fine and soft hair, like clean wool,
so denso that to snow and fog it s quite
impenetrable. Over this lles a thick
coat of very long, straight batr, often
twelve inches in Jength, and sometimes
twenty, like the grass rain-onat of 2,
Japarese goldler. Sometimes it ac.un!'.s
-touckes the snow &% tue animal walke. l

- —
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An Indignant Scholar. '

BY EMILY H. MILLER.

Buch a horrid jogafry lesson!
Citles, and mountains, and lakes,
And the Jongest, crookedest rivers,
Just wriggling about like snakes.
1 tell you 1 wish Columbus
Hadn't keard the earth was a ball,
And started to find new countries
‘That folks dida’t uneed at all.

Now, wouldn't it be too lovely
It all that you had to find out,
Was just about Spain and England,
And a few other lands thereabout ?
And the rest of tho maps were printed
With piak and yellow to sav,
** All this {s an unknown region,
Where bogics and fairies stay "

But what {8 the use of wishing,
Since Columbus safled over here,
And men keep hunting and ‘sploring,
And finding more thinge every year ?
Now, show me the Yampah River,
And tell me, where does it flow ¢
And how do you bound Montana,
And Utah, and Mexlco ?

THE TWO PAINTERS.

There is an old story, but a good one,
of two palnters who were employed to
fresco the walls of a cathedral, and
both stood on a rough scaffolding con-
structed for the purpose suine forty feet
{rom the floor.

One of them was so intent upon his
work that he became wholly abcorbed,
and {n admiration stepped back from the
picture, gazing at it with Intense de-
light., Forgetting where he was, he
moved still farther back, surveying the
work of his brush, unti] he had neared
the edge of the plank upon which he
stood.

At the critical moment his companion
turned suddenly, and, almost frozen with
horror, beheld his imminent peril. An-
other Instaat, and the artist would be
precipitated upon the pavement beneath.
If he spoke to him, it was certain death;
it he held his peace, death was equally
sure. Suddenly he regalned his pre-
sence of mind, and, scizing 2 wet brush,
he flung it against the wall, spattering
the beautiful picture with unsightly
blotches of colouring.

The painter flew forward and turned
upon his irlend with flerce upbraidings;
but, startled at his glastly face, he
listened to his recital of danger, looking
shudderingly over the dread space be-
low, and, with tears of gratitude, blessed
the hand that saved his life,

THIN PLACES.

“ There ! my darning is done for this
week—every hole is mended.”

“ And the thin places 2"

*Thin places! Why, Auntle, I never
look for thin places. There are always
bholes enough to keep me busy.”

“ When 1 way a little girl,” said Auntie,
“1 had a dear old grandmother who
taught me to mend and darn, and with
tre teaching she slipped in many a les-
son about higher things. °Look out for
thin places,” she used to say °it'li save
thee o deal of time and trouble. A few
runs back and forth with the needle will
save a nail-hour’s darning next week.
There are a few tain places in thy char-
acter,” she sald one day, ‘that thee'd
better attend to—little falllngs that will
soon break into sins 1 did not quite
understand her, 50, sweetening her talk
with a bit of the chocolate she carried
for the b.rns, she said, ‘I see thy
mother pick ug up thy hat and coat,” put-
ting awxay th - rubbers agaln and again.
I hear thee so.n2timmes speak pretty
sharply when some one Interrupts thee
at thy story reading. I heard thee offer
to dust the parlour several days ago,
but thee forgot it, and to-day thy mother
put down her sewing to do it’

I felt so asbamed that 1 never forgot
about the thin places after that, though
I'm afrajd T did not always attend to
them at once.”

“Why, Aunt Mary! If you hadn't
sald Grandma, I'd think you meant me?
There ae my rubbers ander the stove,
and I promised mamma to dust the sit-
ting-room this very day ' But I don‘t
quite undorstand what holes she meant™

“If you can't find your things, and
s~u are {n a hurry, what might happen,
ardes

Grac. coloured. and her eyes fel). <«1 N
did get rcal mad about my grammar; 1
was sure I had put it on my des !

“And you found it on the dlnr L1
‘Then, {f you promise and do not perform,:

-—

does it not lowe your notion of truthful-:
ness'.rimd 50 g!\'o Satan‘more pOwer over’
you

*Why, auntfe, I went right up and
tidted my room.”

*“] don't understand, Grace.”

“1 thought you kiaew,” sald the gir!
in a shame-faced whisper. *“1 tol
mother I had tidled my room (for I pro-
mised I would) when [ had forgotten
and was ashamed to own up. -Oh!l gec
how thin places become holes, and )
mean to Jook out.”

*With God's help,” sald auntio softly.
and Graco, giving her a hug, ran to put
away her rubbers and dust the sltting-
room,

* How about your thin places ?

THE LUOKY HORSESHOE.

The horseshoe superstition which ob-
talned a foothold in a number of coun-
tries, had several different origlus,
among them bel.g the facts that its
shape is an emblem of good luck; it Is
worn by the horse, which is considered
a fortunate animal, and it {s made of
ifron. Iron is popularly belleved to be
endowed with protecting qualitics be-
yond those of any other metal. The
opal, which {3 a beautiful stone, is con-
sidered unlucky, while the fiint stone,
which i{s made up of about the same mat-
ter as the opal, is considered lucky: and
in many stables a plece of flint, with a
natural hole through it, is hung over the
door to prevent the entrance of witches,
who would otherwise ride the horses all
night and leave them exhausted next
morning. Ever now, the most rabid
enemy of superstition will, balf-laugh-
ingly, pick up an old horseshoe and carry
it home with him.

The Romans drove nafls into the walls
of thejr cottages as an antidote for the
plague The Arabs kLzlleve that the
evil god which sends the simoon upon
‘hem can be appeased by the shout,
*Iron, iron,” and when overtaken by
that storm, that is the cry they raise.
The Scandinavian .* ostantly carrles in
the bottom of his Liat an open knife, or
nal) driven in a reed, to ward off the
water-spirits. Many natiozs have lonr
held that iron is a potent breaker of the
spell of witcherift, and so the finding
of old iron is ) .cky: and as old iron Is
mostly found ir the shaje of horseshoes.
and as the nacrseshoe is the lucky
crescent shape, the horses\oe has become
to be considered a lucky embiem.

In the mythology of England, horses
were looked upon as luck-bringers, and
in Yorkshire it is still thought that 2
disease may be cured by burying a horse
alive, white in soma rural districts it is
a éommon practice to place horses® boofs
under the bed of jnvalids to cure dis-
ecases. Near the close of the last cen-
tury, the belief in the power of horse-
shoes reached its hefght, and in the west
end of London a horseshoe was nalled
over the door of almost every house.
Fifty yecars later there wete but half as
many. and the present day sees only a
scant few, as education overrides super-
< {tion.

Over the door of one of the prineiml?
churches of Suffolk a prominent horse-
shoe was worked intn the architecture.
probably with the idea of keeplng the
witches out. At that tiwe, fifty years
ago, many churches had horseshnes
nailed over the decors. The Irish pea-
sants modify the custom, and nafl horse-
shoes on the thresholds, planting cloves
of wild garlic over the door. °There is
a prevailing custom of aflixing a horge-
shoe to the foremost of ships, snd many
of the most famous battleships have
carrjed this emblem.

The horseshoe has .often been the
means of saving life. English lore tells
how Queen Margaret watched the battle
of Blore Heath, in 1459, and when she
saw the battle would be locst, made her
escape on horseback, having the bdblack-

.smith reverse (he shoes of her horse, so

that it would appear tkat shte war
galloping the other way.

When Stanley started across the con-
tinent of Africa, he had seventy-three
books in three packs, weighing one hun-
dred and eighty pounds. After he had
gono threz hundred miles, he was
obliged to throw away some of his booka
throagh the fatigue of thoes carrying his

.baggage.. As he continnad on his jour-

ney, In like manner his library grew less
and less, uatil.he had but one book left.
You can !magine its name—the Bible
It is sald that he read-that book through
three times during the journey. Tke
Bible is the only book that has stood
the test of all centuries and earth's
greatest minds. It alone contains: -that
which will meet.the deepest yearnings of
our irnmortal souls. It is the dook that

“we should read .dafly .and. “ hide in-our

hearts,” -as did- the :Psalmist, and- It .will
holp to- kcep us non dn.
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Be Oareful What You Sow, Boys.
BY G O. QaABE.

Be careful what you sow, boys ;
For seed wil} surely grow, boys.
The dew will fall, the rain will splash,

The clouds grow dark, the suushine

ingh ;
And he vho sows good sced to-day,
Shyll reap the crop to-morrow.

Bo caroful what you sow, bays ;

The weed you plant will grow, boys.

The scattered seed from thoughtless
hane

Must gatbered be by God's command ;

And he who sows wild oats to-day,

Must reap wild oats to-morrow.

Then lot us sow good seed, boys ;

And not the briers and weeds, boys.
The harvest timo {ts joys shall bring ;
And when we reap our hearts shall sing ;
For he who sows good seed to-day
Shall reap the crop to-morrow.

NEMO

The Wonderful Door.

By THE AUTHOR OP “ CHRISTIES OLD
OROAN."

CHAPTER XI.
THE SHADY LANE,

what wag it in the words and the
tune of the hymn which Nemo hed sung
that made them cling to Abdbel, and sound
in his ears, in spite of all his efforts
forget them? When he lay down to
sleep that night, he seemed still to hear
the child singing—

« No room, po room; ye cannot enter
now"l

And even {n his dreams the song
huunted him; for he dreamt that he was
standing outside a beautiful house, the
windows of which were shining brightly,
and that he could hear from inside the
sound of more lovely music than he had
ever beard before.

Presently, as he watched, many people
dressed in white came up to the door
of the house and entered it, and after a
time he saw Nemo and Amos coming up
the roag hap+ in-band. The door was
thrown open to them at once, and a
Stream of light came out as they went
in and fell on the road outside, Abel
hurried to the door, that he might follow
them in, and he would have passed {nto
the Jight and the warmth inside, but the
door was closed in his face,-and he found
himselt left alone in the darkness out-
side.

Then he stood for a long, long time by
the door, knocking and beating with his
fists against it, but no one .ook any
notice of him. He crled for Amos, for
Nemo, for any one who was inslde, to
take pity on him ard to open the door;
but the hours passed by an no one came
near him. The wind blew chill and
cold, and he shivered as he stood by the
door in the darkness, with his ear closely
pressed against it, and as he strained it
to listen for vofces inside. But no one
came to open to him, and he thought
that he heard the glad music within
turn to a dismal, mournful air, and all
at once he was persuaded that they were
singing Nemo’s hymn—

*No room, Do room; ye cannot enter
now.”

\When Abel awoke, he shivered aimost as
much as he had done in his dream; but
be roused himself, and, muttering- that
arezms were silly things, he at once set
ubout the work of the day, and-dig all
he could to forget what had passed the
alght before. But somehow oF other.
in splte of all his efforts, he could not
shake off the remembrance of it, for .as
he drove along the very wheels of the
cart seemen to be repeating—

*“No room, no room; ye cannot enter
now."

About midday they passed through a
gulet little village where a funeral was
poing on, and the tolling dell seemed to
Abel to be saying, * Late, late—Jate—too,
too late,” and to b2 just the echo of
Nemo's words to bim the day before.

They had left the forest far behind
aow, aud had turned off in the direction
a¢ the moors.  Already ttey had come
across patcheés of piok and lilac heather
growing by the waysidp, and Nemo had
‘brightened up at the sight of-it, ‘and had
scemed more cheerful than he had dune
since the dog left them. Soon after,
they saw, stretching ‘out before them.
the .gréat moors..they had crossed the

“Before,

~and-‘oyer. ¥hich: they: iow

| ;
intended to cross in order to reuch Ever
ten.  But betwoen them and the moors |
8till lay a green, fertile valley Allad with '

j trees, and at tho bottom of this valley, ,

' and nestling amongat the trees, lay a large .
village, !n which Abel hoped to do a |
great deal of business, and in which he
| lntended to pags the night.
{ Near this village, and only a little way i
rewnoved from it, stood two large houses,
belonging evidently to wealthy men, for
they were surrounded by gardeas, lawus, |
hothouses, and stables, and wore ap- }
proached by smooth carringo drives,
leading through flne masses of shrub-
bery and plantatiun, The high road i
divided the grounds belonging to these .
bouses, and Abe! made up his mind to
call at both of them, and try to dispose
of some of his baskets.

The house which stood on the right-
hand sfde cf the road was bufit of white
brick, and was zlmost hidden dy the fine
trees which surrounded it. ..bel did
not venture to open the gate and to lead
his donkey up to the grand entrance, 80
he stood walting outside for some time,
and looking down the road for some one
who would be able to direct him. At
length a boy In a smock-frock passeq,
and bade him drlve about a quarter of a
mile farther down the road, where he
would find on the right-hand side a
grecon shedy lane, which led to the coach-
house and stables of the great house.

Aiel soon discovercd this lane, and
they turned down it at once. There was
a wood on elther slde of it, and the trees
met overhead, and made = quiet, coo)
shade, which was vary refreshing to
them after the heat and dust of the un-
shaded road. When they had passed
some way down this lane, they saw to
their right a large gate, and they found
that this opened into tha stable-yard, and
that close by was the coachman's cottage,
with a pretty garden fn front of it, and
that there were bee-hives standing in a
small stackyard close by.

Abe} opened the door, and at that mo-
ment 2 woman cressed the yard on her
way from the cottage to the stables.
He told her who he was, and why he had
come, and asked if he might be allowed
to show some of his baskets at the great
house. Just at that time a gentleman
came !nto the yard, and, after fnquiring
who Abel was, he bade him return to his
cart and btring any basket tables or
chairs that he might happen to have
with him. He told him to take them
up to the rose-garden, where his wife
and daughters were then sitting, as he
felt sure they would ke to buy some.

Abel was only too glad to do as he
was tolé, and the coachman’s wife offered
to show him the way to the rose-garden.

** But what shall I do with my cart ?"
he asked; “is there any place in which 1
can leave it ?”

* Oh, it will be all right outside,” sald
the woman. “No one will come down
the lane. I gee you have & boy there;
he can hold the donkey, can’t he 1™

* Yes, he can hold it,” said Abel doudbt-
fully, for he did not 1like the Idea of
leaving Nemc alone.

Eut the woman did not notice his hesi-
tation, and assuring him that the rose-
garden was not far away, and that she
would carry some cf his things for him,
she took hold of two basket-chairs and
led the way to the gardens, leaving Abel
to follow her as qulckly as he could.

“ Sit still, Nemo,” safd Abel, “and jast
hold the reins; I shan't be long.”

* Oh, it's nice here,” sald the chilg,
who wag turning over the leaves of a
book. “You needn't be in a hurry,
Abel; T'ii take care of ecerything”™

Tho little man then hastened to follow
his gulde up to the gardens, where ho
found the lady and her daughters; and
they were s0 pleased *ith his goods that
they bought everything he had Pronght
-to -show them; and Abel hurried back
with empty bands and with a pocket fuil
of .moue7, to tell Nemo how well he had
prospered. He had been away about
a-guarter of.an hour or twenty minutes,
and he wondered if the ‘child would be
tirad of waiting.

He opened the stable gate and turned
into the-lane, but to his surprise he could
see nothing of the cart. The lane was
a ve,¥T winding oue, so that he could not
look far down'it, and he concluded that
Nemo must have driven on 3 little far-
ther, though he. felt some~hat surprised
that he should have done so after he had
bidden him to remain where he was.

¥o knowing in which ~“'rection the cart
might have gone, he went first towands
the Ligh road which he had left, thinking
that perhapg. the child was ‘waiting for
bim at the place where they had: turned
down the lane.  But seeing no siga of
the cart in th{- direction,-he¢ came quick-
1y back, and 7an.as fast a3 he conld down
“the lane beyvond the stables. To his
great joy. abott & quarter of 2 mile. from
the coach-hoase gate, he saw.in front of.
‘him the ¢art, safe and sound. ‘standing

as dawn came, Abel was on foot ‘agaln,

-on the moors, and Inquiriog at -the cot-

by the side :of- the rodd, whilst the.
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dorkey was nlbbling the ferns and grass !
that grew on the high bank by the aide !
of tho road.

Abel hurrled forward, oaly too thank.
fu that he had at Jast caught sight of tho
lost cart. |

* Nemo,” he crled, “ turn round, we'ro |
not going that way ! DBa quick !

But no answer same from the cart.
“ He toust be very much taken up with
what he's reading.” saldt Abel to himselt,
**YWhat a boy ho s for a Lack. to be
sure ! So ho called out no more, but
went quletly forward, intending to sur-
prise Nemo by climbing on the back of
the cart and looking at him through the
little window. He scon came up to the
place, and tho donkey, hearlny; hia foot-
steps, turned round to look nt him; he
mcunted on the dback of the cart and
Dbeeped in; expecting to ser the child
curled aray in hig usual corner and {n-
tent on one of his story-bocks, of which |
he had brought a good supply with him. *

But, to his horror and dinmay, no child
was there. Nemo was gone; his lttle
darling, tho very joy of his life, had dis-
appeared,

* Nemo, Nemo ! he cr.ed, with a wila
plercing cry, * where ara you? Come
back to me, Nemo!” But no answer
came, although he cried aloua till he was
hoarse; no sound was to be heard but
the buzzing of the fller under the hedge,
and the cawiag o2 the rooks in the trees
near the great house.

Turnlang the donke; round, Abel drove
back as quickly as he could to the stable,
calling Nemo all ths way; and then he
sought out the coachman’s wife, and told
her his boy had disappeared;.and.begged

—— —— —

har to find out Y any oné .dbout:the.{.

stable-yard had seen him. Thersiwas;”
however, no one rear the stables.at-the-
time except a 1ad who was employed in’
the gardens for part of the day, and who

had come in tire(i, and had fallen asleep

on the hay i{n the loft. Nor was there

any one in the coachman’s house but the

baby 2ad a lttle girl who was looking

after it, and who declarc? that ghe had

never been out of the kitchen, and had

not even seen the basket-cart: go by.

In the greatest distress, and with
every kind of fear filling bi3 heart, poor
Abel went on towards the village, ask
ing for news of Nemo frnm every one he
met on the road, but receiving none, and
becoming more apd more dishezrtened
apd miserable overy moment.

As soon as he arrived at the little inn,
he left his cart there, and went to the
house of the village psliceman and told
his sorrowful tale. Thea they set forth
together, and wandered about until late
at night, jooking for the child in all
directions, and makling inquiry of cvery
orpe in the neighbourhood. But no one
had seen Nemo, no one knew anytbing
of him, nor was it until late that ovening
that they discovered the slightest clue
to the dirertion which he had taken
wiaen he left the cart.

Thea, whilst they were searching the
wood on the opposite side of the road
to the coachman’s house, Abel’s foot
stumbled against something, and, plek-
ing 1t up, he found it to be the book that
Nemo had held in his hand when he jast
saw him. This book was lying about a
hundred yards from the road, at the foot
of a Scotch fir tree. They now looked
eagerly about for footsteps, but tho
ground was too dry for any to bo seen.
nor, aithough they returned to the spot
with lanterns and searched until late at
:x;ght, could they discover anything fur-

er.

The country policeman was a kind aud
active msn; he was thoroughly touchead
by the dwarf's anxiety; and he showed
so much sympathy and feeling, that Abel
uaburdened his heavily-laden heart by
telllng him Nemo's strange story. and
by describing to him the man they had
seen on the moors, and by rmelating t.
him the extraordipary disappearance o!f
the dog, and all the strange and sus-
picious circumstances that bad clustered
round them ever since they had had that
mysterious encounter on the moora.

The policeman was strengly of opinlon
that tte child had not wandered away
pnor been Jost in the ordinary sense of the
word, but that his disappearance was In
some way connected with the strange
man who hag frightened them so much
before. This thought made Abel very
miserable, yet he could nut but own that
there was gvery probability of its belng
correct. . .

It was terrible to have to give up the
scarch on account of the darkness of the
night, and to have to go to bed in tho
village inn, In awful uncertainty as to
the fate of his owa Hwie Nemo. Ne
wever closed his eyex, dut lay swake
tarning over in his mind first one plan
and then another which might lead to
the discovery of the child. And as soon.

wandering-through the woods, searching |

Later on in tho day tbe policeman
went with him to the house of the
county magistrate, and he tolé his tale to
him; and notice of what had oceurred
was sent to tho othar police stations in
the nolghbourbood, apd an advertisonont
was drawn up for insertion fn tho county
nowspapers, doscriblng the child, and
offering a reward for auy information
which might lead to his discovery.

For a whole wook poor Abel hoverod
about the place, trylng to obtaln some
news of uis lost darling, but at longth
he felt it was of no use to remaln longer.
for by that time Nemo had probably bacn
taken many miles away. 80 he inquired
which was tho ncarest way home, and
got off on h'z2 lonely Qlsmnl Journey back
to the town. How should lie tell Amos
what kad happencd! MHow could he
over bring himself to break to him the

' terrible news that thelr lttle 1ad was

gone !

Leaving tho donkey in the stable on
his arrival ke went to tho hcuse ip
which Amer livaid, and slowly ascended
the stecp stafrcase, Amos know his
step, and oponed the door at the top.

“Why, Abel, my 1ad,” he crled foy-
fully, “it does my heart good to hoar
thee. I'vo counted the days tiil theo
should come. Where's the chlld?
Bring him up, and we'll havo tea to-
gether.  ‘Tho Xedtie's Just on tho boil,
and ye. shall huve z good cup of tea to
refresh ye.after your drive”

Abel'msade no anzwer, bur camo siowly
on, and ‘when -ho ‘entored the room bo
bad no ‘need -to speak, for his face of
‘utter despair -and misery told its swn
tale.

“Abel, my 1ad, what $s (t 2" sald
famos.  “Tell me quick. It is somo
-heavy sorrow—] know t I8! Is tho
“1ttde lod dead *”

"*Nop, not dead, Amos, not dead I said
Abel

“Thank God for that,” said the old
man in a trembdling volee,—' thank God
for that ! ‘Then he is i1}, Abel, 1], and
Pkely to die—is that it *

* No, not {il, Father Amo3, not {li—at
least, not that I Xkuow of : bul he is
gon&l-

*“Gono! where, Abel ~* asked the old
man.

Then Abel told him the whole sorrow-
ful story; and they sat together unti}
mlidnight, talking it over, and 3sharing
thelr fears and surmises and suspicions
regarding it

Abel did not forget to tell Amos thst
h2 had also loat the dog, and they both
agreed <hat the two disappearagces werg
very closely conencted togetacr.

“ Before we part, Abel, we must tell
the Lord about ft.” sald the old man;
“ let us kneel dowan together:™ and tak-
ing the dwarf’s hand In his, old Amos
prayed in a trembllng volce, often
choked by s0bs : “ O Lord, thou knowest
how we love our little Nemo, our own
1ittle 124, the only treasure me and Abel
has got. lord, we know not where he
is this night, but thou knowest. Lord.
be with him. Lord, save and keep him
from all harm to body and soul. Lord.
bring him back safe to us, if it be thy
blegsed will. O Lord. have pity on us,
for the Saviour's sake. Amen.”

Ha could say no more, for words fajled
him; pothing but sobs counld be heard,
and Abel wept as he had never done in
his iife before. It was a very terridis
blow which had fallen on these two men.
and nelither of them had ax yet recovered
from the first shock of it. But the o)d
man had a Friend, ever present and ever
full of love. on whom ho could rely for
bhelp: tho young ran had to hear his
griet unalded and uncomforted. Heo
had not prayed when Nemo was with
him and when all went well, how could
ho pray now ?

So Abel was alone in his desolation.

(To be ocontinued.)

WHITE ARD RED ROSES.

The white and red rose—the York and
the Lancaster—are assoclated with war-
ilke memory. For as flerco and deadly
a battle as any recorded in Eaglish his-
tory was fought upon 3 ficld where a
rase peculiar to the spot used to grow.
It is a raro plant now: and the reason
for this 3= explained In an account of tho
Yorkshirs battles. Mr. Leadman, after
describing the terrible conflict at Towton,
England, on Palm Suaday, 14061, says -

“1 cannot conclude this story of Tow-
ton Field without an allusion to the
little dwarf bushes pecullar to the * Fleld
of the Wkite Rose and the Red." 7They
are sald Lo have been pleatiful at the
commencement of this century, but visi-
tors have carried them away In such
numbers that they hkave bscoms rare.
Such vandallsm i3 shamaful, for the little
plants are uniquc, and said to bo unabdle
to exist in any other 20il. The iittle
roses are white with a red zpot In the
ceatro of each patal As&hcymoll

tages, a3 he bad dons the night before,’

e .-

the under-turface reddans.
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The Oliffs of Easterhaze.
RY RM}MMA BUNTINGIOX XNASON,

O happy cliffe of Easterhazo !
1.1ke glant sentinels ye stand,
And guard the sweeping water-ways
‘IThat softly lap thy yellow sans.
And golden green above tho strand,
Or with thy scarlet Jamps ablaze,
Yo gulde the fishor-folk to land,
O happy cliffs of Easterhazo !

Above thy heights, tho sea-gull dips,
With flashing wing, or gray or white,
Beneath thy feot, the sea moss drips,
And bides the cruel rock from sight
1 mind me ot thy wolcome light,
And cry, * Ahoy ! with eager lips,
As beating shorcward, left and right,
Safl home tho tardy fisling ships

A lad I love climbs up thy pler,
O happy cliffs of Eastorhaze!
The breezes laugh his volce to hear:
‘The sea, in musle, curls and plays;
And here & glory gllds tho days ;
And here the stars are wondrous claar,
O happy clifts of Easterhnze,
Beoauso thy haunts to him are dear!

VALLEY OP JEHOSRAPHAT.

Thoe valloy of Jenoshaphat, (Valley of
the judgment of Jchovah), 18 a valley
mentioued by Joel only, as the gpot in
which, after the return of Judah and
Jerusalem from captivity, Jehovah would
gather all the heathen (Joel 3. 2), and
would there sit to judge them for their
misdeeds to Israel (ch. 3. 12). Theo scene
of ‘Jehovah's Judgment” has been
localized, and the name has come down
to us attached to that deep ravine which

separates Jerusalem from the Mount of
Ollves, through which
at one time the Kodron
forced its stream. At
what pericd the name
“ valley of Jehoshaphat*
was first aplied to this
spot is unknown. It is
not mentioned in <(he
Bible or Josephus, tut is
first enrcountered in the
middle of the Tfourth
century. Roth Moslems
and Jews belleve that
the last judgment s to
take place there. The
steep sides of the ravine,
wherever 5 level strip
affords the opportunity,
are crowded—in Dplaces
almost paved—by the
sepulchres of the Mos-
lems, or the simpler
slabs of ths Jewish
tombs, alike awaiting
the assembly of the last
judgment. The name is
generally confined by
travellers to the upper
part of the glen Others
suppose that the name
{s only an Iimaglinary
one, “the valley of the
judgment of Jehovah”
reforring to some great
vietcries of (God's poo-
pla in which jJudgment
was executed upon the
hesathen; or perhaps, as Kefl, ete., to the
ond of the world. The valley is full
of anclent tombs, the one to the left of
James, a&nd the other as the tomb of
our cut belng known as tue tomb of St.

Zecharjah.

PAPER AND THE FIRST PAPER-
MAKERS.
BY ELIZABETH DAVIS FIELDER.

“Mamma,~ sald Jill, “when I was
makiog mud pies to-day Uncle Bob said
that these was a mill where they put ia
dirty little girls and ground them up,
and they came out nice, clean little boys,
just like a paper mill, where you put in
dirty rags and they come out nice, whitn
paper. Is that true ?”

* Which ?"" mamma asked; * the paper-
mill or the other "

* Oh, both !

*Uncle Bob was only tecasing about
the mill for grinding up little girls—not
tkat there wouldn't be business ernough
for {t—but it is certainly true about the
rage and the paper-miil.”

**Tell us all about it ! Jack and Jil}
both exclaimed.

* 1t would take a long time to tell all
about it,” mamme answered, “ but I can
tel] you s0me thiogs tiat will help you
to understand how we get paper.  After
tha rags bave been gathered up by the
rag-pickers—or more familiar ‘ragmen’
—they are carefully sorted, and thoso
snitable are sent to the great paper-
miils. There they are bolled in a stroag

1. TOM: OF ST. JAMES.

Iye, which cleans and softens them.
They are thes placed i{n a iarge iron

veosel called a washing-machine. In
tho middle of this vesse! 1s a cylinder
with a great many teeth around it. As
it rovolves, these tcoth seiro and tear
the rags unti] they aro partly pulped, or
‘broken in. After tho water has been
thoroughly drained from thom in the
dramning-chests, thoy are placed in the
great Dbicaching-vats madoe of stone.
Here for twonty-four hours they are
stirred in a strong solution of ime until
they are bleached to a beautiful white.
When the rags have been rovolved five
hours {n another machine they are re-
duced to pulp, and are then ready to be
made nto paper. ‘The workman has a
sheet, or mould, made of u network ot
fine wire, and on this mould 18 a .hin
frame called a ‘deckle.” He dips these
Into tho vats contajuing tho pulp, and
the deckle forms a ridge which holds
Just enough pulp to made onc sheot of
paper. As thcse moulds are taken out
they are placed in an {nclined position,
and the water soon drains thrcugh the
wire gauze., Then comes another tman
with a board on which s tacked 8 pleco
of felt. He turns the sheet of pulp upon
the foit, and they nre piled one upon
another with a plece of folt between each
one, until there is ennugh to make what
the workmen call a ' post.” These posts
ars pressed, and then the sheets are hung
upon hair rupes in the drying-loit. Aftter
being passed between hot iron rollers to
glaze and polish them, the paper is at
last ready to be folded and made into
quires.”

‘ Who made the firet paper, mamma 2
Jack asked,

*They were very tiny workmen,” she
answered. ‘' Here you can see the plc-
ture of scme of them.”

“Wasps and hornets!” Jack ex-

claimed in disgust. * You don't mean
that, mamma ?

“Yes, I do. We are told in very old
books that many hundred years ago
paper was made in Egypt {rom the cloth
in which mummies ha. been wrapped,
and long before that papyrus tvas made
from the stem of a plant; but before any
of these methods were discovered, wasps
and hornets were building their nests of
a coarse paper, which they manufactured
themselves. Nature taught these little
creatures to do in a2 small and quiet way
the same work which is belng done with
much whir and noise by the great paper-
making machines."

AN INTERESTING FAMILY.

The * Listener” is a writer who con-
tributes regularly to the Boston Evening
Transcript. He is known to have “sharp
eyes,” and is credited with having keen
ears as well. He therefore sees and
hears a great deal, and he tolls it al} {n
a most delightful way.

A family of robins once attracted his
attention, and having watched them long
enough to become fully acquainted with
thejr mode of living, he has told all that
ko found out about them. He says:

‘“Tho sclentists have discovered that
a young robin can eat forty feet of
worms n one day. There were five lit-
tle roblns in this nest. 80 the father bird
had to get two hundred feet of worms
every day to satisfy his children.

“This father, you sce, had to work
very hard. If any one was In sight he

would not .1y to tha apple tres where his.

family were, but into anothar tres, until

VALLEY OF JEBOSHAPHAT,

-million four hundred ‘thousand dollers-a

be was sure he was not watched, thon
away he flow to his family, who sat, all
of them, with thelr mouths wido open
waiting for a worm.

“But one day there was a great com-
motion in the nest. Suddenly the largest
baby fell to the ground, and the strongest
baby had attempted to fly away. He
did not know how to use his wings, so
he foll instead of flying. Suddenly thore
was n crouching figure, a spring, and
the cat and the baby robin dlsappeared
under the plazze.

“ Not far away was a grove of trees,
It was soon eovident that father and
mother robin were going to emigrate to
this grove with the bables, A little
way at a time flew Mr. and Mrs. Robin,
and the children kept close to them.
Fioally the family were lost sight ol fn
the grove of trces.

“Down {n the garden the potatoes
were growing finely. After the robin
family emigrated the leaves of many of
the potato plants began to turn yollow.
The gardener dug down a very little
way, and in every hill where the leaves
turned yellow he found a cut-worm.

**Mr Robin bad earped the rent of the
apple tres and the few cherries he took
many times over. While he lived in
the apple tres he had kept the potatoes
free from worms, but now the worms
were free te eat In the garden, and lhe
gardener, try as he would, could not de-
stroy as many worms rs Mr. Robin with
five bables 0 feed.

SBALARY OF THE RULERS.

The Prince of Wales gets two hundred
thousand dollars a year for the labours
of being hejr-apparent.

The Lord Lieutenant of Ireland re-
celves one hundred thousand dollars for
bis services ard expenses.

Italy pays her king two million six
hundred thousand dollars a year, in spite
of the fact that she lost ten thousand
rier fn Abyssinia.

The German Ewmperor receives about
four million dollars a year, besides the
large revenues from estates belonging
personally to the royal family.

Though the United States i3 such a
wealthy nation, the President receiras
the small salary of fifty thousand do)-
lars a year, and till 1873 it was but
twenty-five thousand dollars.

The Czar of Russia owns, i fee simple,
one million square miles of cultivated
land, and has an income of twelve mil-
lion doliars, although, as he is a despot,
he can command the resources of the
whole nation.

The British Government pays tke royal
famiifes of England three million dollars
every year, aud of this the Queen re-
celves nearly two million dollars, besides
her quarter of a million income from the
duchy of Lancaster.

The Presldent of France receives two
huadred and forty thousand dollars a.
year—a large salary, when it is remem-
bered that the Government is struggling
under 8 dedbt of six blllion dollars, which
{3 the largest debt ever Incurred by any
nation. '

1t little Alphonse of Spain saves as he .
should, he will: be one of the richest
monarchs in Europe when he comes of-
age, as the Government allows him one

year, besldes foar hundred-thousand: do)- -

| lars- additionsl for family -expenses,

. .. -

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIZS IN TIE ACTS AND KPISTLES.

LESSON L—OCTOBER 3.

PAUL'S LAST JOURNDBY TO JERUSA-
LEM.

Acts 21. 1-15. Mecmory verses, 12-14.

GOLDEN TBEXT.

1 am ready not to be bound only, but
also ty die at Jerusalém, for the nams
of the Lord Jesus.—Acts 21. 13.

OUTLINE.

1. Fellowship, v. 1-9.

2, Self-surronder, v. 1L-15,
‘I'ime.~—]n the spring of A.D. &8. )
priaces.—1The Aegean Sea, with the

1stands Coos and Rhodes, Patara, a sea-
port of Asla Minor, the Mcditerranean
Sea, and the thres cities, Tyre, Ptole-
mais, und Cacsarea.

HOMB READINGS.

M. Paul's last journey to Jerusalem.—
Acts 21, 1-16.

Tu. Arrival in Jerusalem.—Asts 21. 16-26.
\W. Fury of the Jews.—Acts 2L 27-39.
Th. Bearing the cross.—>ark 8. 31-38.
¥, Christ’s reproof.—Luke 13, 31-35

8. Choosing afljction.—Heb, 11. 20-27,
Sw. In nothing ashamed.—Phil. 1. 18-30.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY. -

1. ¥ellowship, v. 1-9,

Trace the voyage from Miletus to
Caesares.

\Why did Paul land at Tyre ?

Whom did he finid there ?

How long did he remaln there ?

Of what was ho warned ?

What c¢ity did Paul next enter?

Who entertained him at Caesarea ?

With what giftts wero Philip’s daugh-
ter's endowed ?
2. Seif-surrender, v. 10-1A,

Who came from Judea to welcome
Paul ?

What did Agabus do with Paul's
girdle ?

What prophecy did he utter ?

What counsel was offered Paul ?

What was Paul's heroic reply? Golden
l'ext.

What effect ¢id it have on the dis-
ciples 7

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

How does this lesson illustrate—
1. Christian sympathy ?
2. Christlan heroism ?
3. Christian resignation ?

INVALUABLE FRAGMENTS

** What are our young Deople dolng
with the odd moments of their lives ¥
asks s0me one who has their interests
at heart.

* Invaluaable fragmcnts of time, called
odd moments, with perssverance may be
worked up- into results of the greatest
value.” N 3
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