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Write Them a Letter To-night.
Don't go to che theatre, concert, or bali,
But stov in your room to-night:
Deny your.~\f to the friends that call
And a goou, long letter write—
Write to the sad old folks at home,
Who sit, when the day {3 doua,
‘With folded hands and downcast eyes,
And think of the absent one.

Don't seifishly .cribble, * Excuse my
aste,
T'vo scarcely the time to write,”
1est their brooding thoughts go wander-
ing back,
To many a bygone night,
When they lost thelr needed sleep and
rest,
And every breath was a prayer,
That God would leave their dellcate babe
To their tender love and care.

Pon't let them feel tnat you've no morce
need

Of their love or counsel] wise;

For their hearts grow strongly sensitive
When age has dimme. thelr eyes—

It might be well to let them belfee
You never forget them quite

That you deem it pleasure when far away
A long letter home to write.

Dop't think that the young and giddy
- fzlends,
Who make your pastime gay,
Have halt the anxious thought for you
That the old folks have to-day.
The duty of writing do not put off,
Let sleep or pleasure wait,
Lest the letter for which they looked and
longed,
Be a day or an hour too late.

For the sad old folks at home,
With locks fast turning white,

Are longing to hear fro the absent one—
Write them a letter to-night.

HOW SOME BOYS ARE EARNING
AN BDTJUATION.

1t a boy really wishes to go to college,
. ‘tbe lack of money or of friends to help
him peed not hinder him. One who has
health, and is willing to werk, can pay
his own way through college without
undergolug great hardship.

A.uaong the boys whom I know that are
now paying thefr own ccllege 2xpenses,
is a young man twenty-two or twenty-
three years old, who entered the fresa-
man class last fall. He worked for five
or six years, part of the time on a farm,
and a year or two as a clerk, until Mg
savings were enough, with what he ca=
earn vacations, to take him through his
course. He is one of the best scholars
in his class.
his classmates who were not {ruproving
thair time, he said : *“1f they had worked
as hard as I did to come, they would
aave a better appreciation of their op-
portunities.”

Many other boys have earned the money
for thelr education in a simiifar manner;
and meany are supporting themselves
pattly or.entirely by work while in college.
~ One young man who had learned the
Jeweller’s trade before golng to college
finds work enough at hig trade to pay
all of his expenses and still leave him
the necessary time for study.

Several college boys that I know are
working in stores s clorks, or errand
boys = part of each day. One boy is
making bis living in the news business.
After spending an hour or two in the
morning, and the same time in the atter-
noun, carrylng papers te his patrons, he
has the rest of the day for study.

A few boys find employment as jani-
tors of the college bulldings, or of
churches. A considerable number work
for private femilles, recelvitg a room
and board a&s compensation for from
three to five hours work & day. Others
carn their board by belng table walters
in boarding-houses. Some make a little
money during the year .by working in
gardens, and mowlng lawns_in summer,
cleaning carpets, and Joing any other
odd jobs .“ey can find. % this sort
- ol wark tney ususlly recelve adout
fiftean cents an hour.

Some sadvanced students of good
scholarship help themselves by teaching
chuases, or tutoring other staGunts who

In speaking of some of.

| surrounding towns.

are bebind in thelr studles. A few do
writing or copying for the professors.
Two or thres young men of my &ac-
quaintance have work in college libraries
which is furnishing them a suprort.

Soveral boys with good volces, and
some knowledge of music, have had a
nice little incomo while in couege, from
leading church choirs in some of the
Still others havo
agencies fur varlous articles, from the
sale of which they contrive to mako a
living.

A young man who has the ambition to
g0 to college will find the teans if he
has energy.

THR MORNING HYMN.

THE MORNING HYMN.

There {s no better way of beginning a
dey than with 3 hymn of praijse. In
many schoolg this is the custom. In
Germany, most of the schools sing some
grand old German verse of Luther’s and
then begin work with the words and the
melody still ringiag in their heads. In
the privatc schools of England this is
also the case, only the German words
ar¢ changed to thuse of some of our
beautifel old English hymns. In our
cut we seo seven or eight little girls sing-
{ng the Morning Hymn of praise and
thanksglvirg. How they seem to enter
into it, all singing away with their heuds
fn different positions as the masic rolls
out of thelr young lips. Look at the
tiny little one listlessly standing there
with her little head on ono side and
finger between her lips, lstering to the
sweet stralus of her older school com-
panfons. What a pretty group it makes
up altogether, with the bright, pleasing
faces and the picturesque caps and
aproas,

l honestly trying to form good hal.ts, but

KEEPING BANK.
BY JULIA H. JOIINSTON.

* Attention ' Every momber of tho
“Try " company knew what that meant.
The company, composed of boys from
the Dean Street Sunday-school, met
weekly for drill, with thelr leaaer, Cap-
tain Elwood. It was not all marchlog,
howaver. They had a little Bible drtll
bestdes, and tha ceptaln mado this as lo-
tercsting as the other. Whatever was
undertaken, the Puys promised to do
thelr best. Nobody pledged himself to
gake o orilliant success, but all could

Yo

* When a2 boy comes into this company
he must learn first of a1 what * attention’®
means,” said the captain. *“He can't
take a big Jump Into soldierly ways
without taking his first step.”

Now, Burton Foster knew perfectly
well what position he should take when
this commapd came, but knowing and
doing are not always coupled. and the
boy lounged so lazily thet he looked
like a straggler out of place. The werst
of 1t was that two or three other fellows
foilcwed his example, and the result was
a very uneven line which the capain
straightened In short order. iiis drill
would have been worth little if be had
not.

Soon after this, Captain Elwood called !
the boys together to propose 2 plan of !
work. They hsd been baving good !
Hmes together and “po end of fun.” as'!

they expressed {t: they bad also been !

uow It waa time to undertake sume actual :

service, §
“Corarades,” sald the captain (the boys

liked this), *‘suppor: we go <down to
Ford Strect and trz to help the fellows
thero a bit. They don't zo to Sunday-
school, and no ono seems to care whaother
they do or not  What do you say

* Let's help if we can,’ .ald one,

*“ How can wo do it 7"* asked another.

“ By having our drills down there for
awhile instord of in our own pleasant
room. It might draw them in, yau
know,  and If we make them fee) that
we arc friendly, wo can draw them far-
ther.”

When tbe vote waa *aken it was un
animously agrecd to undertake the work

*1 voted for it sald Burton Foster
to Henry Field, “but I wasn't very un-
animous,’” and he laughed. “It's no fun
going down there, and what Ia the uxc
anyhow 7"

Henry, who had felt {nterest. .. began
to have a little doubt about the matter.
and afterward he said to Ralph Gray
that Burion wasn't very keen aboul the
plan and maybo it wrsn't just the best
thing. \Whereupon Ralph, whe was
naturally Jazy, and hated to take trouble,
folt his enthus asm cool, so ca«y I8 it tn
fall out ot line and draw others after onr.

But all the boys were present at the
first meeting, and a number of curloue
onlookers gattrred around and were
fnvited fn. A good beglnuing was made,
and the plan seemed to promisa well
Presently. however, Burton. Ralph and
Henry began to be very firreguiar, and
thelr example Influenced others.  The
ranks were sc'dom full at the Ford
Street drllls. and the captaln fell tha*
something must be done.

One day. in their own pleasant hall,
the leader had something to ray to them.

* Boys.” he began, “ do you know why
it {8 that a great number of men areo
seldom allowed o keop step when march
ing across n bridge not known to be per-
fectly safe 2"

None knew, but all wished to know.

* Because,” sald Captair. Elwood, “there
s such force In the steadv tread, when
all keep step. that ft must be 2 strong
bridge to endure the vibratiuna un-
moved. The force 1s, thes fure, dlis-
tr-buted harmlessly hy breakine ranks
That is about the only time soldl -s are
allowed to fall out of step.”

A buzz of talk followed thls, any then
the captain began agala.

 Boys, I wauat you to remembher the
leason we had abeut that grand army
that came to Hebron to make .he mag
niflcent soldler Dasid kiog. Dun't you
know that 3t was said In thelr high
pralse that they could all keep rank ¢
Good soidlers keep (o line, keep step, and
march on together. Now, we want ¢
go over the bridge to thuse Fourd Street
boys, kecplng step, s8u that after we atr
over the bridge will fall and they wiii
feel that we be'ong together. But we
can’t du eoldier s work unless we keep in
line and keep the ranks full. Nuw,
shall we go on or glve up 7

*“ Go on,” was the shout that went up.

“ But we must march tegetber wad ali
keep rank.”

“ We wiil,” gaid Burton Foster, earnest-
ly; and those who had been straggling
after him, echoed, * We will,” for as onn
can put others out of line, 80 he can also
help them in agaln.

And in time, when all the *“ Try ** com-
pany Xept rank and made thelr pnams
true, the Ford Street boys were won to
the Dean Street Sunday schoo! and w
better things.

THAT BOY.

His namc is vot Solomon. There aro
many thirgs he does not know. Re-
member tbat he §s only a boy. You
were one once. Call to mind what you
thought and bhow you felt. Gise that
boy & chance! Keep near to him ta
rympathy. Be hig chum. Do not make
too many cast-froa laws. Rale aith a
velvet hand. Help him bhave a " good
time.”  Answer his foolish questiuas.
Be patient wilh his prank:.  lLaugh «t
his jokes. Sweat ove, his conundrums.
Limber up xour dsgmity 9L a game of
ba!l, or a haif-day s fistung. Yon can
win his heart utterly. Auad hoid him
steadny p Lhs path whe b wcads hughes
up. Thsat boy has a svul, and & deating
reaching high abuse thr mouniain peak
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Have Faith in the Boy.
Uaves faith o the boy. not belleving
That he 19 the worst of-his king
u league with the army of 8atan
And only to evl) inelined:
ot datty to guide_and control_him
Your wisdom and patience employ
And dsily. despite disappointment
And sorrow have faith tn tie-boy

Ab ' many g boy has been driven
Away from the-home by the thought
‘That nio one belleved 1n his goodness,
Or-dreamed of the battle ko fought.
8o, tf you would help him to conguer
The foes_thar are prone to annoy.
kncourago him often with kindness.
And show you have faith tn the boy

Have faith tn his-good resolutions
HBoltave that at iast hell prevail,
Though now ho s forgetiut and heediess,
Though day aftor day homay fail.
Yaur doubts and suspicious misglvings
Hin hope and hus-courage destroy,
So, if you d secure a brave-manhood,
Tis weil to have faith 1o the boy

OUR PERIODICALS:

The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the
mostpopulke Yoty
SRR Semai S tew, 9 ppu, moattty”: &
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obuged to fly frum his enemies. He
i was wandering about In the woods, and,
, being very weary, ho Iay down-to sleep.
,-Presently there came along a soldior be-
, longing to hia enemies. He saw the
. prince, and, with his drawn sword in
, hia hand, was hastening toward him, in-
, teoding to ki him. = Jusc then God
'rawu}d a fly to Izht on his ear, and
) tickle him. ~ This awoke the prince, who,
) seelng the -soldler coming toward him,
, instantly drew his sword and killed itm.
i . The next night-the prince hid-himself
in a cave fn the aame wood. As soon
:u he had entered it and lain down to
y Meep, God caused a spider to como and
, Weave -ber web acroes the ontrance In
, the morning, two-soldiers belonging to
; the army which had defeated the prince,
were going through the wood searching
As the soldlors came In sight

for him
“I"dare

! of the cave, one of them sald

;say he is_In this cave, let's go-In and
see” “No™ replied the other, “that's
! tmpossible

Don't you see that spider’s
! web stretched across tho-entrance * He
" never could have got in without brush
; ing away that web. Wherever clso he
1s 'you-may be-suro he {s-not there. So
s not worth while to” waste time in
looklng.” And so-they- passed on.
As soon-ag they were gone, the prince
fell on his_knees, and_thanked-God-fo.
“ha.vlug—uved hig life—yesterday by a
fiy and now by a splder

THE MAKING OF DIOK.
BY ADELAINE L. RBOUSE.

“ T tell the tale-ds 'twas told to me.”
{1t all happened long ago, so long ago
!that the boys-who went to school.with
!Dick are among the oldest {nhabitants

. It-is a rougk town, that-seacoast vil-
‘lage and they say It was rough- then,
‘only it was-murh smaller Nowadays
& good school system, a super—

and special teachers; but Miss
! Mary-taught in a Jow, one-room school-
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house. Nowadays. they- Hava-janftors to
| take-charge of the bulldings. and- fur-
'naces to warm them, but Miss Mary-
| ;want her schoolroom and-made her own:
res, o
{ There were other pupils fu thé school,
of -course, but my story.deals-onty-with
Dick, or, rather, with Dick and the
teacher, - )
“ Kinder puny lookifig and innercent-
iike,” Dlek_had *sized her up” on the,
first day of her-term, as he artistically
expectorated at the fence during.recess.
| Innercent and easy to-get-around: I
don’t caleulateto do-much-studying this
| term.» N ) )
| A-shout of derisive laughter-went up
) from the other' boys.  The idea of Dick’s

LEGEND OF PONTIUS PILATE.

Concerning tho death of Ponitus Piate-
the Scriptures-are silent, and profano
history ddes not say very much about
him  Joscphus-declares that he soon
fell into-political disgrace.  After- de-
leating the- Samaritans, they made ac--
cusations against him. He was sum-
moned to Romo, to-answer before the
emperor -When -he -reached Rome,
Tiberlas—to whom he owed his pro-
motion—was dead, and Caligula on the
throne  Euscbius says that soon after,
Wﬁﬂeg with_misfortunes, he killed him-
self.

There arc ali sorts of tradittons about
where-ho died. It 13 supposed he was
banisbed to a chateau at” Vienna, on the
Rhone; and there, that he_sought to hide
his-woes-on & mountain-by tho-Lake-of
Lucerne  The mountain 19 cailed Mount
Pilatus. There are many legends there.
One Is, that a form is often-seen to
emergo-from the.gloomy waters,-and go
through-tho actlon of-ono washing his
hands. -

Another legend makes him -commit.
suicide at Rome, his body being thrust
into tho Tiber. It being followed by
storms and tempests, tho-Romans took
it up apd sont it to Vienna, on the
Rhone. It wa- there-thrown Into the
Rhone—was ¢ ~wed by storms—and-
finally. gets round to Mount Pilatus, _

It is quito probable-that he committed
sufcide,-but by no means certain.

WHAT LITTLE THINGS MAY DO

Thero was a good-prince once who had
been much troubled-by the multitude of
flics that tnfested his palace, and the
apiders, too, which were all the .time
weaving tleir webs to cateh the flies
Ho.was so troubled with-them ono day
that-ho said he-could not-see-what God
had.made the-flics and spiders for, and
that for -his part-he-would like to-kili
every ono.of them

Ope das after & great battle, this
prince <he had been dJdefeatsd, was

w8s funny, to say. the least.
_ Dick appreclated the laugh agalnst.
bimself, and went on, * Yes, them-higher
| mathematics -and furrin languages are
aswearing me out.  Sce-how flabby my-
muscle 18" . .
‘He held-up-an arm -which might have
‘won him a laurel wreath in _ clasele
t Athens and.as-expert-in .throwing-the.
| discus as-at quolts, which _as T under:

their depths and shaiiaws, and tho rocks
in thelr characters,_as tho-sallors:-knew
the waters-beating agninst the old town.

Dick was sketched -for her In a-fow
-words by Cap'n Esau, “ Father drank
himseltto death, his father drank him-
self-to death beforo him, and_his father.
drank himselt to death beforo him.
What's bred In-the bone has got-to come-,
out-in the flesh. Saltpetro won't save
“Dick, and he knows 1t.”

It was not the first -time tho teacher
had struck this belief-in heredity. as sho
worked among thess fishing towns. Per-
haps it is moro common among coast
people than among Inlanders, X have
often thought so. "She resolved that she
would fight this idea-as a-drowning per-
son fights for his life, she would- save
Dick from -tho fate of his “ forbuure"—
thero was a Scotch strain in Miss Mary
It sho did nothing elso with her life.
But how to begin ?

*What of the boy’s mother 7 Miss
Mary asked Cap'n Bsauw. " Yes, his
mother and hls grandmother 2

The captaln took hia pipe from his
mouth. ** Shiftless, worn-out- women,
every one of ‘em,” ho sald laconically,
“mnot that they dlda’t have emough to
make ‘em-80."

“Does Dick drink now 2 _

*“ Yes,-hard, at spells, Sometimes-he
s sober for weeke. But-it-will corie.
Ho says thero ain’t no use fighting what's.
born-{n you." o B

Dick had" one-of his_spells not ‘long
after. A schooner came home 'after a

‘1 successful fishing trip in deep water,

and, -as a-result, nearly overy man In

town -was more ‘or less intoxicated.
“The- llttle- teacher met Dick-the.next
day. He had not been to school for-

more than a week, which was the osten-
sible reason for her stopping him. But
 ghe kept him till sho had sald, “ Rickard”
—-she always gave him his full name—
“Richard, I want you to promise me that
you will never drink another drop of
Hquor,”

“ What good would it do to promise 2"
he asked gruffy. ‘It is only-a quéstion
of time-with me. Every man jack of.
us as far back of me as I-can:go, was a
drunkard, * It {s {n me, and what-ig bred
In the bone must ‘come out'in the flesh.”
- “’Richard, there 18 no sense’in a'being
‘made-in God's image-talking that way.
[.grant-that you have fearful odds to
battle- against, " inherited tendemciés;
handed down from generatlon to-genéra-
“ton, and.your .environment {3 against
“you, for your old assoclates will help you-
down. I grant that you will have a
tremendous struggle,_but you.can céon-
quer if-you will.  And -the fiercer: the
struggle the more-glory to the victor.
Tell me that-you:wlll-fight-this appetite
23'it you were fightlng.for your:lfe. It
18 'a_more @erious batile than ifit-was
for your life.” B N .

“I'd"like to please you, Miss Mary, but
Af-I was to-do all'I could-I would-end:
23 the rest have done. It is more than
one féllow can_do—lo fight an-enemy:
_that:his heen ‘growing strong on genera- |
tlon_-after generation. ~JIf-gome of my
f61ks- had:made: a show of fighting the
drink devil before It had grown 8o etrong,
thero- might-hava ‘been a-show ‘for -mo,
perhéips. I havé studled the th|
again and-again,-and {t's fate, that’s all.-
-We aro strong and promising enough; we
Devines, ‘till- about“twenty-five, then wé.
8o-all=to-pleces, ‘and .it_don't-take-long
to finish us. ¥'m the strongest and
sturdlcst- of the Iot, they tell me, but-
-I'm beginning earlicr than the others, I
wish you wouldn't feel so- bad, Miss
Mary. . You feel-worse than X-do; I won-
der why co 7 C

“ Because'I do not belleve in heredity,
it ~9nl': wn,l:Busied one'xa will against an:
“appotite. esldes, I see great possi-:
bilitles in you.” o

*In me, Miss Mary 2" .

“ Yes, In-you. -What.20 you mean to:
make of yourself, Richard Devine ?._God
will demand a return for the ‘lifa he
#ve you.” -

Afiss Mary turncd and walked- rapldl
away,
hards

n_Lis pockets, and an astounded
expression-on hia_face. o 5
“Well, T am beat,” was_his only. com-

ment.

A.Ius:Mary; dld not talk-to.Dick.again,
for sho had & hemorrhage soon after, and
her friends tock. her away, and-tho sea-
-port -people supposed .they would=néver:|
&eo her-again.

Three years went by, ind the fishing.
‘boals came -and went, aud-the people
-Hived and loved and sinned and suffered,
and-the tescher was.forgotten by.nearly
every one.except Dick. ~ Sometimes- in’

and:he*hed “them

1 stand it -e the eame thing.
“1It is great Yun not'to have a man<
{ teacher this winter” sald another ‘boy,
rand-all assented Usually the winter
tterm when all-the “ big boys ” attended,
{ was taught by a man. -

The puny teacher camé to the door:
Just then and-rang a-hand-bell, and.the
pupils went-fp  The first day -with-a
teacher- was ‘apt -t~ -be Interesting, -and.
they were in-a mild-stato of excitement
s to what Miss Mary would do next

“Instead-of -calling the class, she_stood-|

ton the platform in-her nervons way and
told-a-story  She couldn't tell why sha
told the-story-of the Greek rumner and
tho lesson drawn from it by St Paul tn
these stoltd looking-girls-and boys, but
she felt-tmpelled to tell it and she told
it well _For the firgt time In his life a
dim idea came to Dick of something
_great and noble.  He felt his chest
swelling, -and “fovoluntarily he-straight.-
ened himself. He could not have.ex-
plalned the”scnsation for his life;-per-
haps he thought he was chilly, but a
thrill erept from his fect to his head,

Tho teacher finished the story with
some poetry, so the old flsherman told:|
me, but he “ disremembered-what 1t was.”
;iwl;th ;Aknef. dl{al(::)i;s lived-later ghe

5] ve closed wi rowning’s
beginning, # Browning's lings,.
“One who mever-turned his back. tut.

marched breast forward,”

When -Miss Mary went to her -
place- that .night, and was eating her
suppar of clam-chowder and codfish,.she’
knew why -she 'had. told that-story,.and-
to-whom. -It-was.to D'ck Devine. It

child study. but'Misy Mary was trying to

“wag-long beforo the days-of-&clentific |-

his worst n
oftener now, -she would come:befors him:,
.38 she stood on the shore, the. wind blow-
ing ‘her cloak away from her: slight:
-figure, telling him to fight ag for his life,
And sometimes ko did. “How much faster:

he-would have goi

know-the children in her care,-to know:

‘howriany- times ho won-a hriet

-{ town.

‘Jeaving Dick ‘standing -with hs.|

':nvor the Devines, none but the recordic.,

angol knew.

At the end of three years-Mise Mary
cama-back to the school. -Dick was nt
longer there,-he was one of the “4sher~
men, Shosaw-at onco that he had lost
during the three years, but she saw also
that it had not been-without a struggle.
She had come back-to help_him fight-it
out, though she knew that in-go doing
she took her own life In her hands. But
the end in vlew was worth the sacrifice.
“ Ho -that saveth a soul,” rang In her
ears above the nolse of the loudest
breakers,

Dick had now come, as-ho told-Miss
Mary In ono of tholr rare talks, to luok
apon the fight as betweon-two-outside
parties. Ho'had ceased to consider him-
sell as particularly concerned, but he
knew very well which stde wouid win in
the long run. Sometimes-he wished that
it-was all over. Perhaps he would fall
overboard somo dark night, and- go—
“ Where 7" asked the little teachor in a
whisper, but Dick started.as it she had
thundered-the words. He took-hls cap
and went out, down to & saloon, and be-
—lflm'o'l long the Deovines had the upper
_hand,

The ocean seemed to mourn more than
usual- that ‘night, and Miss. Mary tossed
-restlessly on her.bed-under Cap'n Esau’s
tow roof. The moan of the-sea ecemed
-to-volce-the unrest_of ‘the- whole world,
Usually sho loved the sound of the
water, but to-night ghe telt-that it would
drive her mad. And, aithough -1t
‘wearled her, 1t wooed her; she dressed
‘and went out, walking_toward a bluff at
“the upper ond of the town. She beat
“her way along with-diffculty, for the
wind was high. Why she went she did
aot_know, but she felt-driven toward the
-bluff. She stood there.a few moments,
watching the “breakers come_in. = Her
eyes -caught sight of an- object out in
the surf, and in.a moment she made out
a_human form. Whose it was-sbe did
not know, but she feared, she hardly
knew- what, and_the form was walking
out into deeper water. .

‘What object could- any ove have in
goln. to sea {n that style? Unless.
God- help-him, he were bent on-sulcide.
"And If one were only half responsible,
and tired-out -with-fighting the-Devines
~ghe Was sure now. Just below the-
-bluffs were boats—Cap'n Jacob's anad.
Cap’n ‘Aaron’s--and the teacher Xknew
how-1o uso the ocars. Sheo hadn't rowed
in a long time, and any violent exer-
“tion was sure to:-bring on-a hemorrhage,
but she counld.gulde a lifo boat for once.
_The “little- boat was gliding- over--the
water none too_soon, for Dick had
-plunged in-now, and 2l was black. The
moon shot out from behind a cloud for
a moment,_and her stralned eyes_made
out a black curly head.” As he was
_about-to go down: for the-third-time, he
heard-Miss- Mary cry. The instinct- of
self-preservation awoke within him, and-
_ha-caught-at-the boat.

.

The worning.broke as mildly as ever,
and the sea-Jay-smiling {n-the sunlight.
-Miss Mary was.not at Cap'n Esau's, nor
was-sho to- be -found .anywhore -in-the
The only clue to her absence was
“Plck’s stors—that he weat to drown him-
selt ‘and end the struggle with the De-
vines, and-that as he was.sinking for
the last-time,-Aiss Mary was thers with
a boat. He.thought shs was in_the boat
-until he got -to land, but then it was
_too -lato to “Jook-for her.

‘The gea gave her.up the next day, and
again -her friends took her away, this.
time-not to. returm.

And. Dick ? _ The Devines- were cons
quered onco for all.  Henceforth he-was.
gacred in his own-.eyes, such a price
-had-been pald for him. He did not-fol.-
low: the sea, but:-turmed.to books, and:
_afterward. to-the study of young men..
-He was one of -the best .known college-
presidents of ageneration ago,.and 12 L
-were to tell you his name you would
“be surprised.

. . E P

A

THE-“LAND OF THE:PREE"”
An -exchange -tells_us-that-there-afe
‘over-thrée miilions of women -and-chil-
dren working- for as littlo as they can
“starve on'In-tho-United States. Thou-
-sands. of-cblldren under fourtcen yéars
of'aze aro working ten to'twelve hours g
day in .the mills:where-tho uncmployed
men should “be, and In_the sweating:
-dens the hours of labour are still longer.
“They are--compelled ‘to go-on thus, or
starve more-rapldly. Havo our-great.
“social purity organizations- nothing -to
say to'suth zestaté of thingst ~ -
-+ But:tho young, young children,
‘Oh, my-brothers, -
They sre weeplng bitterly;

oping

“They are wel

“the ‘others,

ne.down-but for hér,
-vietory: |-

1n the Tlaytime of )
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Heartless Prayers,

“Thy kingdoin come,” psayed & bdright.
gyed boy:
The worda he wus taught to say,
But his thoughtls were with his new-
bought toy.
And his mind intent on play.
Carelessly fell from his lips the prayer,
Then quickly he twuned to go;
It in that kingdom bhe had a share,
He cared not to ask or know.

" Thy kingdom come,” a young Christian
prayed,

A1l she thought her prayer sincere;

But tho needy poor besought her ald,
And she turned a deafened ear.

* What can X give to the poor 2 she pled,
* I have nothing I can spare.”

Then sho bought a costly gem insteag,
To deck her heautiful hatr.

“Thy kingdom comn,” prayed a widowed
one,
Renentl‘ng it o'or and o'er;
Then rose from her knees to urge her
s0n
Not to sail for Burmah's shore.
** Let others the name of Jesus preach,
But you are my only boy:
1t you go in heathen lands to teach,
My lite will be robbed of joy.”

*Thy kingdom come,” came in trembling
volice
Frows a man about to die;
* God bless the churih of my early choice,
And all her nceds supply;
On earth as in heaven, thy will be doue,”
He added, with failing breath;
Then gave his wealth to his spendthrift
80D,
And sglept {n the arms of death.

A Methodist Soldier

ALLAN-A-DALE.

e—m—

CHAPTER VI.—Continued.

When 1 returned the minister was al-
ready talking to my father and mother,
and from the manner in which they ail
turned towards me as I entered I knew
that they had lost no time in placing
before him the whole of my story.

**Why, Jim, lad,” sulid Mr. Ullathorne,
in a tone full of surprise but as free from
vexation or reproof as it well could be.
“what's all this I'm hearing about you ?
Getting into trouble with the Squire,
losing one of his sheep, refusing to tell
how the thing happened, apd now want-
ing to run away and be shot by & French-
man ? That doesn’t sound like the Jim
I left here two weexs ago. I thought
you looked rather glad to see me this
morning, but by all counts you ought to
be hiding in a barn. Lads who discbey
their masters and parents don’t get well
recelved by tbeir pastors as a rule, and
what {s all this gilence but disobedlence?”

Slow as I might be in those days to
think, I could st'l? see that ke understood
the matter ttoroughly, and fully ex-
pected me to exnlain everything to him.
And yet, it I kept my word, how could I
tell even him ?

“Well, what is {t? Guflty or aot
guilty, Jim ?” he went on, looking from
one to another and puzzled at my silence.

“ Not guilty, Mr. Ullatharne,”

“1 don’t doubt it for a moment, but
you know more about it than you have
told 9 N

Again I was silent.

‘“And you have given your word to
some onpe that you won't tell 2”

The shot struck home, and the colour
rushed into my checks, dyeing the tanned
skin a deeper red.

“'Well, we know you're honect, Jim—
sixteen Yyears of good training Isn’t
knocked out fn a week over a dead
sheep.”

My mother looked the gratitude she
could not spealk.

“ And I suppose we czn guess how the
matter stands. I you're willing to pay
for the sheep, though you do it with a
1ife-that is worth the lives of a thousand
dumb animals. T don't think we can ask
you to do or say any more.”

It was my turn to look gratefal

“But are you willlng that he sbould
volunteer ?” zald my father—(t was the
first word he had spoken since I entered
the room. ‘“Think of a soldler’s peril,
Mr. Ullathorne.”

**1 know jt, Barber,” s~ the minister,
“I know what is in your miad. I£ Y
have iever been in the field X have been
{in & barrack-room. Bat, with your
leave, Mrs. Barber, we will not spoil
that joint by over-roasting, and aftyr
dinner, when & man's ming s better able
to look at things in all lights and calmly,
we'll have some further talk. Where's

b rest of that fino famiiy of yours, Mr.

S —

Barber *  There s somethiug for them
in a certaln bag that I know of, and
they shall have threo guesses apiece at
dinner what 1t 1s.”

And so the good man, abcut whem
thero was not a trace of austerity, but
whoso absolute virtues won the admira-
tlon of even such stern men as my father,
sat down at our table and attacked bhis
meal with the zest of a hungry man.

When we hnd finished our meal, seeing
there was yet half an hour before the
folks would asscmble on the green for
service, Mr. Ullathorne pushed his chalr
back, and running hiz hand through his
halr, a favourito trick before he com-
menced & sermon or & long speech of
any kind, began to speak as he had pro-
mised. But first he asked my mother
not to dismiss the younger children, but
allow them to stay and hear what he
had to say.

“Thero 18 a time, Brother Barcber'”
he said, addressing my father first,
‘“when 1t {s tho dQuty of every man to
take what weapon he can find, and fight
as lustily ag he may. 1t his home, his
liberty, or his v on is in perll, it is
his manifest duty to take up arms in
defence. If our national rights are ea-
dangered, our liborty as a natlon {n peril,
or the sacred cause of our common
Christianity suffers at the hands of god-
less men or rulers, then we fight with
the strong right arm of God on our side.

“You know in what condition our
country stands to-day. In spite of the
glorious victory at Trafalgar, which has
saved us, perhaps, from the fear of in-
vasfon, we are threatencd on all sides
by the might of the still-conquering
Corsican. England has been dsclared
an Isolated country, other nations are
forbidden ts trade with us, and all our
fellow-countrymen in France and her de-
pendent countrles have been robbed of
their property and been made prisomers
of war. Napoleon has failed to conquer
us and would now starve us.

“That Is the first part of my dle-
course,” continued the minister, * and
sorry as you will to be separated for a
time frem your lad, I feel that he will
not be dofng less than his duty as a man
1t he serves his king snd country in one
of our loval regiments.”

As Mr, Ullathorne waxed thus eloquent
cvor his subject, wa sat go still that one
might have heard a Ileaf fall to the
ground outside. My mother's face grow
White, my father's more stern, and mine
flushed to 4 flery red, while the childran
looked frightened at the unusual turn
the after-dinner talk had taken. But
the minieter went on, as if addressing
a great concourse of peoplo instead of
the humble circle in our cottage home.

“You are afrald of Jim’'s litfe in the
army,” e continued. ‘' Let mo tell you
something for your encouragement sad
his. From the earliest days of oug
Mothodism there have beer men who, to
their great and lastins nonour, have
carrled the standard ¢ Christ on the
battle-flelds of .our ¢o. .try. You must
have read of Captain Webb, who forty
years ago astonished tie Methodists of
New York, then a mer« handful of per-
secuted people, by wai_ing into their
humble church, and in his tull regi-
mentals taking part fn their scryices.
He was one of Wesley's own converts.
Apnd surely we have not yet forgotten
John Haime, John Evans, and Sampson
Staniforth, who with four other com-
panions-in-arms moved so mightily thelr
godless comrades in Flanders, that on
the fleld of Fentenoy four Methodist
soldier-preachers and more than a séore
of converts fell facing the foe, leaving
behind themn a reovutation for bravery
second to none,

* Was it for nothing that those Meth-
odist soldiers preached in Flanders and
fell at Fontenoy ? Have you not heard
how certain dragoons of the Flanders
army formad the first Methodist socteties
in Srotland, at Musselburgh and Dun-
bar . There i3 to-day a strain of pure
Methodlsm in the army which can be
traced step by step bacl to the converts
of John Halme, and whick will, please
God, never die out. A plant such as
’Methodlsm is perennial and always grow-
ug.

*“Had 1 time, Brother Barber, I would
rejoice to tell these children of that
nodble man, Howell Harris, the great
Welshman, who sént five young men of
his Household to the army. Most gal-
lantly did those young men fight at
Louisburgh with the Puritan troops of
Boston under Whitefield’s flag, w’ b fts
glorious superscription, Nil desperandum
Christo duce, ‘Fesr nothing whils
Christ fs captain.’ And did not Harris
at a later time in thiz country himselt
equip aud leac a troop of twenty-four
‘Welsh Mothodists, marching—~and preach-
iog Methodism, mark you—from one
military station to another with the regi-
ment to which his troop was attached ?
The army iz 2 hard school, I grant you,
sud danyerous ground for young seed to

be planted In, but there is One who
watches over it as he does over this vil.
lage, and ho will keep the wheat separate
from tho tares.

“1 don't fear for Jim. went on this
kind and vigorous apostle of militant
Christianity, while my face bhurued again
at tne rords he spoke. * Coming here
overy other Sunday for nearly threo
years, I have watched tho lad’s growth
and conduct. I bdellove, If bo were free
to speak, he would prove himse't blame-
less In the matter of the Squiro's sheep.
Moreover, I think that he {s lnd to maks
this cholce of a career by a higher will
than ours.

“As for his start in the army, I will
geo that ho begins in tho right path; and
he I» not tho lad I take him to be it ho
does not continue in fit. On Thursday I
shall be In Winchester cgain, if you can
part with him so soon, Mrs. Barber.”

My mother for the first tiine was not

present at Mr. Ullathorne’s preaching, ,

and {n lator days I knaw that she spent
that hour on her knecs.

(To be continued.)

STEVES PREBSENT.

** Get up, Steve, get up! tho rising
bell bhas rung.’”

The little boy rolled over, and wound
himself up in the bedclothes like a
cccoon, but did not get up.

Noxt time it was Mamma Jane that
called :

“Yo' bes’ git up outen dat bed, Mare
Steve; I gwine to call yo’ ma.”

This threat did not even make our lazy
little boy wind. But now it was mother's
vofce :

“Get up, little boy, some one has
brought you a present.”

“ A present !"” cried Steve, rolling out
on the floor with a thud, “ What {s {t?"

“X ca='t tell you till you are dressed,”
said mother; “ but it {s blg, and blue,
and bright, and has twelve pleces.”

‘“What in tho world I” muttered the
1ittle boy, who was nuw covering buttons
with button-holes at lightning speed.

* Now, mother, where's my pre~eut **
he asked.

She smiled as she looked at him, for
one stocking was on wrong-side out, hig
halr had no part to be seen, and he had
left off his necktie.

o The 1nst time I looked oul of the
front wiadow,” ghe said, “it was out in
the yard.”

Steve flew out to the front porch, and
looked around. It was very sweet and
dewy and fine out there, but Steve dld
not sce any present.

* Maybe it is in the back yard,” sug-
gested mother.

But Steve did not half ke the smile
with which she sa.. it. A lttle more
slowly he went out to the back porch.
Mamma Jane and Dlana were hanging up
wet sheets and table~loths to dry in the
breezy sunshine. Steve thought they
wust have worked all night to get them
out as early as this seemed to him. In
the lot below Blossom was chewing her
cud, with a Httle spotted calf fri king
beslde her. THens wero clucking and
scratching for their chicks. Violet-
coloured pigeons wers walking about on
pink toes, and away beyond roge the
Alleghany Mountains. But there was
no present that Steve could see.

**Mother, I belfeve you are just fool-
ing me,’”’ he said, reproachfully.

“ Well, you must forgive me,” she sald,
“it I am fooling you just a little. Yet
it Is trus about the present, and I gid
not say it just to make you get up; I |
roally wanted you to think about ft. I!
thought you would guess my riddlo when
I sald it was blue and bright and had '
twelve pleces.”

As mother said this she looked at the
gky, at the sun, at the clock, and then,
of course, he guessed right off.”

“You mean the day, mother "’

*Yes," she answered. *“I mean this
new day, this big, bright, beautiful blue
day that God has sent you. You are
tarning your back on ft. as if you did
not ca12 snything for it, and yet the,
earth kag been travelling all night to,
bring it to you, the sun has journmeyed ,
far to make it warm for you, summer ,
hag put forth a thousand energies to
makeo it beautiful for you. gentle sleep ,
has made you ready to enjoy it, and your ,
heavenly Father has crowned it with,
mercy and loving-kindness! Is it not
worth while for you to put out your,
haud to take this gift > '

Steve was silent, dut he looked pleased ,
and intorestad. '

“There 18 another thing about this
new day.” said s mother. * You will
have to give account for it as to how
you have used it, and whether you have
abused it Now ring the bell for pray-
ers, and we will thankX God for our now
day, and a3k bim to show us how to aso
it aright” |

Autumn Plaughing.
RAY M. 7 NANCCER,

More than thy deauty ol yummer
{s shed on the hills tu-gay,
And the fragrant avath of the sintage
Is doruo on the winds away.
Ax, father and son toxther,
Tho farmers are gulding the plough
Decp and stralght is the farrgw
They set In the green « arth Luw

“ Plough deep,” 18 the ot mun’s counse?,
As they turn the fallaw field
That yet shall faugh with tho harvest,
And wave with » golden yinld,
“Plougk decn and strafght” and the
sturdy
Answer rlngs back with a will,
As the tilth 1a ready fur sowing,
On the sun-awept reach of hill

I watch, and over my aptrit
There wafts an ccliced psaim;

Sweet as a thought of our Father,
Angd full of heaven's halm,

Qod knows how deep the furrow
Needeg by soul of mine,

Ere the stony soll aball quicken
Arnd hleom with frults divine,

And God who cares for the vintage
When the gap ia In tha stem.

And God who crowns the summer
With the autumn's dladem,

And God wko all the wintepr
Beholds the world's bread graw,

May be trusted for loving kindness,
Though his piough-shara lay me low,

in storm and sun, our Fathcr
Hath a care surpassing unrs,
That 18 fain to find a shelter
For cur ijttle fraglic flowers.
Why do we borrow trouble,
And why resist his hand,
Tht sends us gifts {n sorrow
That we do not understand ?
-—~Christian Intelligencer

HOW A DOG SAVED A REPUBLIC,
The Hon, Charles Francis Adamn

, ready for use

writes the Boston Herald as follows .
- Most persons have heard of tho great
Willlaza ot Orange called Tho Silent.
: If the dog enemics will turn to Moutley's
. “History of the Rise of tho Dutch Re-
. public’ (Vol. 1l., page 335), they’dl find
. tbis Jittle incident related * On tho night
. of Septeinber 12, 1672, a tody of Atva'a
\ Spanish troops surprised Dutch Willlam's
camp. Aund for two loag hours the
. Spanlards butchered thelr foes.” Then
. Motley goes on to describe what hap-
| pened :
« * The boldest, led by Julian in person,
made at ouce for the princo's tent. His
+ guards and bimself weore in 8 profound
i sleep, but a small spanlel. which always
(nassed the night upon his bed, was a
{ more faithful sentinel,
{ * The ltuo creature sprang forward,
. barking furiously &t the scund of hostile
. footsteps and scratchiag his master's face
i with his paws. There was but just time
{ for the prince ta mount a h:rso which
t was ready saddied, and to effoct his eg-
3cnp0 before bis enemies cprang into the
! tent,
| ** His servanty were eut down. and two
+ of his secrelartes, who gatned thelr sad-
i dies a moment later, alzo lost their ilves,
v &and but for a hittle Joug’s watcnfulness,
i Willlam of Orange, upon wWhosce shoulders
the whole welght of his countrys for-
tunes depepded, wouid hinse heen led
« within a week to an ignominfous death
To hia dying day the princs over after-
ward kept a gpaniel of the same racs
in his bedchamber. And in the church
at Delft may be scen to this day, at the
foot of tho recumbent statue of the great
Hollander, a figure in stono of that * littie
spanicl.”—Saturday Evening Post

THE WHITE SHARK

He is an ugly customer indecd. this
mat-eater of the sea, and we can oasfly
believe all the storicg that are told abont
him.  His great mouth bas only une
row of sharp, J.oged teeth, that showg
from the outsid>, dbut whea vou cume to
look at that tremendous jaw closer
which you ¢an ooly d: in saftoty when
it8 owucr i3 as dead as a herrlng yon
will find that the white shark has no
need of a deatist. for he has five or six
rows of teeth. one bekind the other

The Inaer rows, bowever. by & curluns
arrangement. are all flat in the mor*h
until they are wanted. YWhen the ' gea
tiger * has usrd up his firat set of temh.
they drop out. and the next row rizes up
S5 he can gn on com-
fortably tbhrough a long itfe. gith nn
fear that his chief weapons of attack

' wil fall him

The white rhark sometimes grows 1o
be forty fert lorz  He Is fouad lo many
seas, but more in the tropics thap toward
the nporth.

-
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The Wind Over the Chimnoy.
£Y 34 W LaNaFPELLOW,

See, the firo I8 sinking low,

Dusky red the embers glow,
While above them =till { cower,

Whlle & motent oo [ lnger,

1 iough the «lock. with lifted finger.
Pomnty beyond the midnight hour

nings the blackened log o tune,

Learned tn sxome forgotten June,
I'rom a 8hool tey at his play,

SWhen they both were young together,

Heart of yonth and summer weather,
Making ull their holiday.

And the night-wind rising. hark '
fHow uhave thore, In the dark,
In the midnight and the snow,
Sver wilder, flercer, grander,
I.ike the trumpets of [skander,
All the nolsy chimneys blow !

Every quivering tongue of dame.
Seems to murmur some great pame,
Seemn to fay to me, * Asplre !
But the night-wind answers, Hoilow
Are the vislons that you follow.
Into darkness sinks your flre !"

‘Then the flicker ot the blaze,
(1l¢ams on vojumes of old days,
Written by masters of the art,
L.oud through whose majestic pages
Rolls the melody of ages,
‘Throb the harp-strings of the heart.

And again the tongues of flame
Start exulting, and exclaim :
* These are prophets, bards, and seers;
In the huroscope of nations,
lahe ancendant consteilations,
1hey control the coming years.'
tsut the night wind cries. ~Despar *
Those who walk with feot on alir
J.eave no long-enduring marks;
At Nud's fargen Incandescent
Mighty hammers beat incessant,
These are but the fiving sparks.

" Dust are all the hunds that wrought,
Books are sepulchres of thought;
Tho dead laurels of the dead
Rustle for a moment only,
Like the withered leaves in lonely
Churchyards at some passing trcad.”

Suddenly the flame sinks down;
Sink the rumonrs of renown:

And alone the night-wind drear
Ciamours louder, wilder, vaguer,

Tis the brand of Mcleager

Dying on the hearth-stone here !

And I answer ‘ Though it be,
Why should that discomfort me ?
No endeavour Is in valn;
its reward !s in the doing,
And the rapture of pursuing
ls the wprize the vanquished gain ™

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUBIES 1N THE GUSFEL BY JUHN.

LESSON VIIL--FEBRUARY 12.
CHRIST'S DIVINE AUTHORITY.
Jobn §. 17-27. Memory verses, 24-27.
GOLDEN TEXT.

This {s indeced the Christ, the Saviour
of the world.—John 4. 42,

OUTLINE,

1. Power Given to Christ, v. 17-23.

2. Life through Christ, v. 24-27.

Time.—Probalbly A D. 28,

Place.—The pool of Bethesds, in Jeru-
salem.

Rulers.—Herod 1z Galilee, Pllate in
Jerusalem.

Connecung Links.—Jesus had cured
an fmpatent man who had been laid at
the poo' of Bethesda. wailting for the
ange! whom the superstitious of the
count.y expected to come down and
touch the pool with healing properties.
The mirarle had been performed on the
Sabbath day, and the Jews complained
of this.  Jesuw in reply claimed that ne
was equal with Godl.

LESSON AELPS.

17. “ My Father worketh "—Tho Sab-
bathh was originally Instituted as a
merorial of the rest of God after his
“six days” of labour In the creation of
tho world. Nevertheless, as Jesus hero
shows, God works during this pe lod of
rest; the activity of nature, the changes
of the seasons, the movements ¢! thoe
sun. the springing of the green things
Irom the ground, all are simply the
working out of God's wiil during that
long Sabdhath of yvears which follows
bis actual work of creation.

Aad as | Judgment.

ence, so, says Jesus, “J work;” and ero

on the Sablath day.

18 * Therefure *—Because Jesus  dis-
tinetly avowed himself the Son of God,
and equal in dignity with God. " To
ki) him* -'* This secking to kill is a
blood-red thread which runs through the
whole of thia section of the Gospel.”
* Equal with God **—Thoy rightly jdged
tha: he elaimed divine authority, and in
their view this was blasphemy.

13. * What he seeth "—The Son of God
liveth on earth in perfect harmony with
the Power above.

20, * Greater works than thesp”—
* These” were only physical miracles;
but moral miracles were to come. The
regeneration of a sinner is a greater
work than the raising of Lazarus itself.

21. " The Son quickeneth whom he
will "—Jesus gives now spiritual lifo to
all souls who seck him. as really a re-
nowal of Mfe as s the resurrection.

22, God ha~ given the power of final
judgment tu the Man whom these Jows
reject.
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24. * Heareth "—With heart as well as
with ear.

25. ' When the dead shall hear "—This
refers distinct'v to those who are devold
of spiritual life. .

26. “So hath he given "—Elsewhere
Jesus says, “ I and my Father are one.”

* HOME READINGS.

M. Healing at Bethesda.—John 5. 1-0.

Tu. Enrglty and persecufion.—John §.
10-16.

. (;h;%st‘s divine authority.—John 6.
17-27.

. John's testimony.~-John 5. 28-85.
Testimony of the Scriptures.—John

5. 36-47.

The Father’s testimony.—2 Pster 1.
10-18.

Glory of Christ.—Heb. 1. 1-9.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1 Power Given tn Christ, v. 17-23.

What is =ald here about work and
workers ?

‘Who sought to kil Jesvs ?

What two reasons ara given for thelr
hatred ?
s What did Jesus say about the Father
, and the Sur ?

What about the Father's love ?

»  What about power to raiee the dead ?
. To whom has the Father

w

Su.

by implication he pormits his disciples .
o perform works of merey &nd necessity

all Gods works aro works of benevol- -
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Why has he given the Sou this power ?

2. Life through Christ, v. 24-27.

‘What bellover has overlasting lifo ?

Through what change has ho passed ?

\Whose life-giving volce wili the dead
hear ?

Who alone has life in himself ?

What is the Golden Text ?

What authority has been givan to the
Son ?

Who will yet hear his voico ?

What result will follow 2
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PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we taught—
1. That Jesus is the Son of God ?
2. That the dead will be ralged ?
3. Thit Jesus will fjudge the world ?

Do you see this crowr ? No one hag
a right to & crown except a kg, Jesuo
did his work by the right God gave, and
now he gives us the right 4o work for
him. What work shall we do for Jesus
this very week? How chail we do it
80 28 to please him? When shall ws
busy ourselves with his work ¢

A FRIBRD IN JBSUS.

A dear girl of elghteen, when told what
a true, real, and ever-present friend
Jesus is, said: “I have wanted a friend
like that for so long

Alico had lost her mother when quite
a little girl, anu she was now an orphan,
her father having died a fortnight before
this. She had no brothe.S, and her one
little sistar lived with friends s long way
off. She did not know the Lord Jesus,
and was therefore lonely indeed !

But. oh ! what o chinge took place in
hor whole life wien she received Chrlst
for her own Saviour mnd proved the
truth of God’s word, that “The Lord is

Jesus would never leave her nor forsake
her, sho belloved his word; and he has
made himself so preclous a friend to her,
that she told me, only a week after her
coitversion, that It had been the happlest
weck of her life.

Dear reader, have you also " wan'wul a
frlend lMko thig for sg long™ ? )2 meo,
think how very much Jesus loves you.
He left his Father's homo in glory that
wo might share it with bim. He died
that we might live. He bore the awrul
load of our sins that we might no! boar
them., He suffered on the cross that
wo might ecscape tho wrath to come. Asa
beautiful hymn expresses it :

**I gave my lifo for theo,
My preclous blood I shed,
That thou might'st ransomed be,
And quickened from the doad.
I gave my lifo for theo;
‘What hast thou given for me ?”

Thero i3 one thing God asks you for,
only one thing; he says, * Give me thy
heart,” What will you answer ?

I do bescech you, in the name of the
Lord Jesus, to come to him now; for he
8ays, *Boast not tbyself of to-morrow,
for thou knowest not what a day may
bring forth” (Prov. 27. 1).

Lesson List

Tho Lesson List embodics in the unique and
convenient form of a Bouk Mark, the Lessons,
Golden Texte and Memory Verses of the
Iuternational Series, printed neatly on coloured
paper of superior quality. It i3 furnished in
three difforent styles :

No. 1.~With mname of Church or
Sohool and Mxt of Servicea on fast page:

Book Mark " s
85

50 or less - - . $1 C0
%0 - - - < . 15
150 - - . . . 185
20 - - . . . 215
%0 - . .« . . 215
0. - - - - . 27
B - . - - . 300
400 - - . - . 392
600 - . . - . 350
0 - - . . . 49

000 - - . - - 500
2000 or ovor, per thousand . 4.50

No. 2.~With last pago blank, and No,

3,—With Biblo Acrostic on lust poge.

LessthanG00 - 50 cents per hundred
600 to 1000 - . 45 ¢ i
1000 orover - . 40 < s

Sunday-Schoof Qutlines.

BPRING

Normal Studies for Teachers” Meetings
Noemal Classes, Normal Institutes,
Young People’s Societies, and
Individual Students.

Bx W. Bowaax Tucxer, M.A., Pa.D.

Cloth, Postpaid, 35 cents,

The author has strong viows e3-tho necessity
for botter trained teachers in tho Sunday-
schools, and suggoests thatthe young poople’s
societies have tho great opportunity of foster-
Iing tho t:a‘ot?x; h tii‘::gy t p:g-::iﬁmm BO
arge a pact of tho crs’ pro on. The
studics presented in this beok “include blél::k-
board_drills, covering much of the Old Tosta.
ment history, and a very full avalysis of Luko's
Gospel, and othor matters which superinton.
dents and others will be glad to sco presented

.in a conciso form.

Every Sunday-3chool Library in
Canada should have on iis

Shelves a set of the Epworth
League Reading Course. . .

Many of tho young poople are not able
% buy the books for themeelves, and
the library affords tho only moans by
> which they can obtain them.
Wherocan'$2.00 be °x§’°
advantage than in purchasing.theso four
choice volumes? "Any two of the books

got,

Send all orders to -
WILLIAM BRIGG_S,.

Methodist Book and Publishing Honse,
Tominlo, -

0. W. COATES, Moxraras,
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