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Golden-Rod.
BY CLARA DOTY DBATES.

Anidle breeze strayed up and down
The rusty ficlds and meadows brown,
Sighing a grievous sigh: ** Ah, nic!
\Where can the summer blossoms be?”
When suddenly a glorions face
shone on him from 4 weedy apace,
And with an airy, Plumy nod,
“Good afteroon t” said Golden Rod.
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The breeze received her courtesy,
And then came hurrying home to me,
And eagerly this story told :
* I've soen a lady dressed in gold,
Qo shining, that the very light
That touched her is double buight ;
‘She nodded, too, & royal nol.*”
“\Vhy, that,” I 8aid, **is Golden Rod 1"

«Come out ar:d see her where she stands,
tiold on her head and in her hands,”

“He cried ; and I without delay

Went after where he led the way ;

And there she atood, all light, all grace,
“Hlumining that weedy place,
And to us both, with airy nod,
*Good afternoon 1” said Golden Rod.

NATIVES OF HAWAIL

- Waex Lady Brassey, the noted traveller,
reached the Sandwich Islands, sho and her
party visited the valeano of Kilauea, where
they spent Christmas Day. The crateris
a lake of fire a mile across, boiling like
Acheren,  **Dashing against the cliffs with
a noise like the roar of a stormy ocean,
.waves of blood-red fiery lava tossed their
ray high in the air.” Returning over
o 'ava bed, she continues: **Onco I
slipped, and my foot sank through the thin
-crust. Sparks issued from the ground,
and the stick on which Lleaned caught fire
before I could fairly recover myself. Soon
after a river of lava overflowed the gronnd
on which they had just walked. The
uatives of Hawaii seem almost amphibious.
On a narrow board mere boys will ride
upon the wildest surf or rapids; and, for
the amusement of the tourists, two natives
lcaped from a cliff, a hundred fect high,
finto the sea at its base, as shown in tho
M picture.

i. EGYPT AND THE HOLY LAND.*

. ‘Rev. Dr. WrTHROW, editor of the Mctho-
dist Magasine, has I?“St returned from an
extended tour of Europe, Eqypt and the
Holy Land, which he made in company
vith a half dozen congenia) friends. The
rperiences of the trip, the sights he saw,
he distinguished pers~nages he met and
he impressions he formed aro thus
fescribed by Dr. Withrow :

41 left about the middle of February,”
o began.  “‘There was in the paity Judge
n, of Cornwall, brother of Rev. Dr.
.an, General Superintendent of our
hurch, and Mrs. Carman, hisaccomplished
ife; Rev:S. G.Rorke, of the Bay of Quinte
onference, Rav. F. A, Read; of the Mont-
Conference, -and’ wo- wers joined by
v. M. B. Satterfield, of Chicago. Wo
ent direct to London, spending an hour
_the way at Liverpool. We were a fow
ours in Jondon, thres hours in Paris, after
hich weo went on to Lyons, Avignon,
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*In the Methodist Magazine for July a full
lastrated account of this journey is begun.
ial rates to achools.

Arles, Marseilles, Nice, where wo saw the
famous battlo of the flowers on the last day
of tho caruival; Genoa, Piss, visiting tho
leaning towers, or tho leaning mirreles ag
they havo been called ; Romo, Naples and
across the Apennines in a snowstorm to
Brindisi.
LAND OF THE THARAOUS.
¢ From Brindisi we went to Cairo, where

the force of the firman, but the British
Government was firm and finally carnied
ita point. I have heard that people who
were under the French intluence, and who
derived benefit from the French adnum-
stration—certain  bankers and the com.
mercial class—were restive under British
prutection, but the great body of the peuple,
as far as I could judgo from the testimony
of missionaries and intelligent natives, fert

d3G.4 LEADP ..°f HILO,

wo spent ten daya.  Wo saw the hhedive.
Ho 18 a bright-looking young fellow and
scems very popular.  While we wero in
Egypt the British Government achieved o
gc&t diplomatic triumph over the sublime
Porto b{{ibnsisting that tho firman confirm-
ing the Khedive in his vice-royalty should
he in tho broad and liberal terms of that
which confirmed his father before him.
The Turkish Government proposed to limit

that British administration is the greatest
blessing that Egypt ! 3 ever had.  lugypt
has been enabled to pay interest on its
public dobt, and tho public works have been
carried out without the corvee or enfurced
labour which was such a terror to the filla.
heen and without tho use of the Iash,
which their former taskmasters employed
without mercy. There wero less than
3,000 British troops in tho country, and

abont the whele foree of the empire was
belund them. A few English oflicers at
Assouan m the native reciments give a
stoadines aud, to foreiguers at least, a
feeling of confidence.

ur THE NILE.

¢“IWe cnjuyed exceediugly onr 800 miles
sail up the Nile to the first eataract in
Nubis and our vuat to the Temple of
Philie above tho first cataract, the most
beautiful temple m all Egapt. Wespent
three day s esplonng the stupendous ruins
of Karnak and Luxor and Thebes. The
rumms are wonderfully unpressne and ex
teuded over nales of ground, the temple at
Karuak alone being 1,200 feet in length.
The temples of Denderah, Ealfu, Fsnehand
mauny others are of surprising extent and
for the most part 1 aduumble preservation
The whole country swarius with hfe.  The
great need 1w mete economical arnigation,
which the British commissioners are secur-
ing by means of «duns and dikes for retain.
inz the water of the Nileat its flood. At
pr-sent almast. all the imigatian 15 procured
by mannal labour by the cmployment of
shadoofs, an wrngement somewhat like
the Canadian weel sweep, whereby  the
water is lifted over sometimes four or five
tarriers. It 1s most clumsy, but labour 18
clicap and it dues not seem to count for
much.

IN THE HOLY IAND,

“We spent a manth w Palestine, most
of the tiwe on herseback, sometames m the
guldle twehe hoous a day  There were
wareM any rog e hemd tracks hong
very mgged and sometines we had only
the dry bed of the torrent.  The railway
to Jerusalem is almost completdd as far as
Rnieh, almost thirteen miles from Jaffa.
A good deal of the road from Raialeh and
Jerusalem is also completed  There s an
exrellent caniage road from Jaffa to Jern
silem, and ot s being om-tucted frum
Jerusalem to Jericho. It was not, bow
ever, camplated, and we had to nde, pro-
tocted by an Armab escort. Wo saw
thonsands of Russian, Greek, Cypriute and
Alyssiman  pilgrims  to sacred  places,
trudging in the hot sun with thoir sheep-
skin fur-lined coats. The Moslem popula-
tion of Hebron and Nablous were very
fanatical and fulluwed us with cupn and
spitting. The Syran Christiany, on the
contrary, recaved us with tho greatest
kindness, thronging the rvofs of therr
houses and bidding us welcome.  Uur
entrance w:* more hke a royal progress
than anything clso. Wo were kept gmsy
r-turning their salutations.  The country
arvound Jerusalems 3s one of the utmost
sterility. The plains of Sharon and Esdra-
lon were, however, of remarkable fertiity.
In the latter 1 gaw a ficld of magmificent
wheat of abwut 18,000 acres, which, with
out any fenees, looked very tine.

JERUSALEM AS 1T 18 TO-LAY.

“Jerusalem i3 in many respecta a dis-
appointment and a disillusion. The city
within the walls is very squalid and dirty
Withvut the walls there iaa good deal of
growth and a pumber of buildings aro
spr nging up, largely ron the bberality of
we dthy  Hebrews, conspicuous  amoung
whom were Baron Hirsch, the late Sir
Joseph Montefiore and Baron Rothschild.
Dr. Mermill, the American consul at Jeru-
salem, states that the entire number of
Jewn in DPalestine is under 50,000, and it
is very slowly increasing.  We saw a num-
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ber of ugricultuml eolontes, which o oo dd The Water Lily. Othe v bave heeg “‘"'l"“l’“ tﬂl)sh'-'ll or to ullcu-x.';lmlit’l,}!crt Sweot.  ** What dul §je
o furly we he " , : e i t. Deny your-  say to that

to bo dumg furly well, altheagh e ~. | By K M. L HESKY. pnaway  Dentian indobt. Deny your L He droppedt the chi

wan very wteny  \We wero o Jdern o
on Palin Sunday, and [ aaw somp v 1
functions at the Charch of 0% 11 S
chire, hut we wore atrsick watts the fot that
the presencs of kame W0 arned Paokcdy
solihors scemed e bo necessary to jae c1vg
the peace botween the nval Christian wects

Gredh Latm, Syran, Copros and Abys
san A very roneakablo featute a8 the
provisin made for the entoiumne et of
prlgrims. On the roof of the Aby .« nian
convent were about: 80 siall houses wheyo
the plerang lodgged and conkaod then fand
at bes e the open . vy e loas von
might expeet to o 0 d s mahalm
Central Afncs. Oue jurty was o ntad
to the pateiarehs of the Grooh el Ve
nen Clineches ganel -t v LY of
the Syrim Clanche wha are very aflible
and cour teon gentlosen,

AN ADVLNTURE IN THE MOUNTAINS,

“ At Lethlehewn, ton, at the Clineli of
the Nativity, Turkish guards <cernad o e
neceswary to presorve the peace  fnly a
fow yeurs 140 one of tho rival sccts b
the vich tapestry which covered the nuked
walls of t. - grotto, but now they have a
covering of wire which defies such treat-
ment We had adnorable weather taost of
the tawe, except when riling over the
shodder of Mount Hermon at an altitude
af abott w nale above the sea, whore we
wety overtaken by a cold min accotnpaed
by hail and sleet. Weo were wet t tHhe
skin and clalled to the marrow, and we
were compelled to take refuge for the bt
in the house of w Greek priest, setr tonts
and baggage being sonked with the un,
but we were none the worse fir onr aduvon.
ture  Waith cur qarty of siv persons we
had 23 hogses and bessts of l-\msun. 11 -or
vants, ancludimg dragomen, voul, wat s
and wmualereery, and five tents. AN e
tegriage, tents, won bud-stoads, hoeddiag,
dishes, atd ovess the char aal for the e I
ing and forage for the horses, Lad to he
carried in packs on hiorses or mules wver
very rough roady. We came upou an n-
canpment of the S:maritan sect on the
sunnit of Gerizima.  Thix is the smalliat
sect in the workd, and probably £Le uliest,
numbering only 250 porsons. It i~ o+ haad-
some  though somewhat offinuuate race,
slowly dying out, ax they marry «nly ameng
themselves. We enjoyed very much our
visit to Damascus and Baalhek- -Dimascus
with its great bazmars, Raalbek with its
stupendous ruins _-also our ride over the
sniowy range of Mount Lebanon to the
heautiful port of Beyrout, where we met
soveral of the accomplished missionaries of
the American Board of Missions, men who
are doing & noble wark both in Tebanon
and in their splendid college at Beyrout to
induce higher education among wcll to-do
claxses.

THE HOMEWARD THIL.

“ At Styma 1 ealled apon Rev. My,
Mclaughling, who went from Toronto a fow
yoars ago as misstonary to Famns, where
fie bing now charge of an pottant: ineton
with an admimable xclool in the City of
Sumiyrma. At Constantznioplo we visited the
famous Roberts College, beautifully situ.
atedd on a heipht sbove the Bosphoris and
conmanditig 1 maghiticent view. resembling
that of the Hudson at West Pant. Prn-
cipal Washburn with hus able assistiants is
doing agrand work in the lagher education
of the promining vouths of Bulgaria, Servia,
{loumelia and the great populations of
kastern Burope.  Same of our party re-
turned through Greeee, while T returned
through Turkey. stopping at Phithipopalis,
delgmde, Buda Pesth, Vienna, Munich,
Sagbunyg, Nurembury, Prague, Dresden,
tierhin, Potsdiun, Brunswick, Hanover and
esher places. 1 mado a vory interesting
vt to Kaiserwerth ou the Rhine to the
mother house of the famous deacomness in-
-titutions whoso noble wark 1 was witness
tor at Cairo, Jerusalein, Damascus, Beyrout
nd Constantinople.” — Tarcito Globe.

O —

Turnr, will bo thrco thites which will
arpiso us whon we get to boaven one,
oo ind many therv that wo il it ypeet
o find there; another, to tind s not
thiore whom wo had expected , a thind, and
perliaps the greatest wonder, will bo to
tind ourwelven thete. — Bowvs.

Warer iy, tohed o wr v

Doty s ntly chilf ol by 1,
Cendie L an the over s breast ;

Lo the beasens holdinge up

Fran gy yout goveram bog,
o redene laves sweet boguost

[k me how to grow as sweet,
W th the nire about my feet,
Hew to teke from wind and tule
Just the very things to be
Malded Into purity,
Laaving everthing beside,

Iherher than the tiver s tlow,
Al abiout mo swells the waoe
U6 e sl of the blame 3
Lvewan the motmng's breath
Connen tie batter tamt of death ;
Foon cltdnood knows of s o

Bot Ul b achild of dight,
Alwiys keop my garments white-
Woater iy, just like you.
From the game sweet apring divine
That doth fil that cup of thine
1 would drink, to keep me trve.

Water lily, always white,
Dawty, santly child of light,
Rocking on the river's Lreast ;
Just like you 1 hald my cup
To the blessed hieavens up,
That 1, too, knuw loves hoquest,
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNU: FOLK
Rev. W. B. WITHILOW, B.D., Réiter.

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 3, 1892,

DON'T RUN IN DEBT.

Bovs, do uat borrow money nor buy
things that you cannet pay for.  If you do
it will make you & slave and expose you to
great t/cm{mption. Busineas men lorrow
money and trust persons who buy goods of
them; but all careful business mwcii
security when they can, and only trust
those that they believo will pay them,
while monvy is comibyg in ail the time from
what they sell for eash and by the paynient
of the debts which aro owed to them.
When men fail it is often bocause they
have loaned money or sold goods on pro-
mise to pay to the wrong persons. ten
they fail because they hiave run in delit
themselies and ave not able to pay.  But
boys are not in business, aud if they run in
delt how are thoy going to get the money
to pay their debts? Many a bay who has
borruwed monoy or baught somcthing on
credit has been tcmpwﬁ_ to lie, to inake
up all kinds of stories to appease his
creditors.  Others havo borrun -« from one
to pay auather, aud then from a thind to
1s the sccond, and from & fourth to pay
the thund, and so on until every body shuns
thew  When it is found that they.do not
tell the truth or pay their debts they an
despised.

welf vl wave untl you can by what you
think v o st hoe. Ranemboer liow casy
it o do witheat aogreat many things,
O boy fouted he hal spent thirteon dol-
Ires for sodiv-water 10 tho summer, and he
was then in delit cleven dollars.  Ho said
to huuself, *Whnt » fool 1 was to tio my-
self up in knots liko s for a lot of froth.
Dil you ever resd Benjamin Franklin's
story, T paid teo dear #or tho whistlo?”
tnd have youl over seen the praveth, “A
fuol and his wonoy ave soon prated 1 The
e who rung i dobl 18 a grehter fool than
the ane who wetely spends hig money.

Don't run o debt. Remember what the
bl says s ¢CThe horrower isservant unto
the lender.”

- ot —

LEON'S TEMPERANCE SERMON.

T sav, buys, let's 2o down to Delubar's
and get some cider ! said Billy Graves
to Ins schoolmates at the recess.  ** He
has got somo that s prime. 1 tasted it this
morning.”

«All rightt! 1 go in for that,” said
Tony Brown, who, to tell tho truth,
“went in” for anything that anyone pro-
posed.

The other boys nodded assent to Billy's
propusal—all but one, who made a decided
protest,

¢ Oh, come boys! Let's pitch quoits,
What do you want of Delabar™. cider 1

It was Leon Noble, the nc . tainister's
son, who said that, and he was so finuk
and good-naturced all tho boys liked him.

¢ Of course, why not pitch quuits 1"
echioed Tony.

“Oh, you just keep atill, will you?”
cried Lilly, angrily,  ¢*The parson’sson is
afraid he'll got drunk on new cider, may be,
I'm niot such a baby. Al you fellows who
arc in favour of going to Delabdt's ruise
your liands.”

Tony's hand went up_involuntarily; but
hoe quickly dropped it when hie saw his was
the only one riised. -

Wil you let e tell you a little story ¢
asked Leon, without heeditig Billy's augry
looks. .

“The other night after school, 1 went
over to Pine Hollow to carty some jelly
and things to 2 sick wonian that mother
had hunted up, and wheil T was coming
lomeo by Delabat’s still I saw & inan lying
on the ground. T was hurrying along when
1 heard a little piping voice, and, if you will
beiieve it, there was & child fiot an inch
taller than cur Grace. She was pulling his
cutdeovoand-yl'z vof axid over, ¢ Do
with Miimie.

“* Atid what do you think the fellow 2id 1
““He just swore it the
such terrible oathd 1 itaves Kk

and then he ts His fest and
knocked hor down with his fist. 1 thought
at first ho hal killed her.”

* He should liave been hotac-whipped,”
interrupled Rob Giutirt; **ddd I'd Kdve done
itif § had been there.” Lo

Bt Rt it Mo
Tony, at which they all Liughdd; fot cicry-
b(xl; kivow Tony would not dite £ Aight his
own shadow. A
'r;; What did yod do, Leon 17 ssked Nat

plor. - -

** Beforc I had time to oollétt my wits,”
said Loon, * Deltbar came b'qt.ind' d catght
up the little girl i his srma; atid you just

ought to have lieard b ratirig he ghve the

. He tid him bo take Riinelt off by

St‘em&ha and.tiot to show Kis beselly face
ere

in.

“ :5‘&0 you kiow, it gpt sobered
t)u; follow completely ! jet, Waxn't
it .

“What did he say?” .asked Billy
Graves. :

«1 wigh all you boys hiad hcard him,"”
aid leon. * He drew himsclf up and
pointed his finger at Delabar, and said,
‘How dare you talk to:me, you whited
rcpulchre? "T'was you who niade me a
brute. "I'was you who knocked down my
bLaby, aml robhed me of my money, and my
manhood, and everything I cared for. You
tempted mo with your cidor until I wan
mad for =omething atrongor, dud you.urged

me on until yon have got allmy manecy;and

now you curso-nie. And it is the.truth; as
God heirs mp !’ "

“T should not like to be-in Danbar’s

ay if sho burned him, and went inte tg
house in n hurry,  And the eluld took ta)g
of her father's hand and they wont o .
gether.”

'Ilie boys wero silent for at least n iy,
uto as Leon stopped tatking.,  Dilly Graves
was tho first to speak.

“If cider doces that I dou't want ay
more of that kind of drink, and I won't
touch no moro of it neither ; sco if 1 1o,
he said hotly.

““Yon're a first-class temperance lectuny,
Loon,” mid Nat, “and if you only had
domne pledges we all would sign thon;
wouldu’t we, hoys 7"

“Oh1 would you?” asked Toon, ex.
citedly.  ** Why that is what we've beey
talking about, mother and I, for ever no
long. She wanted 1 shiould try to have
you all sign the pledao and have a socety,
and she hins the pledires sl ready ; but you
see, 1 thought you'd all lugh and make
fun of it, so I'vo been putting it off 5 but
mfﬁher wil' be glad eptingh i you only
will.”

“Idon't see why slic should cate =
mnuch,” snid Bert Sweot : bt 1 like # |
first-rate."” ) ]

“Oh ! you don't know my mother,” said
Toon. ‘‘She and father are Ning S
all the time to help somebody. nd they
told n:o to ask you all to mees at the jer
sonage once & week, and mather will
make pop-corh balle and lelotinde, und
wo'll hate no end of fun. Will you all-
come to-morrow night 2* ‘

The bogs were vety ready to promise®
aml that was the beginning of a tompery
ance work which was felt throughout the 2
town, and the end ix not yet,—Chrislion
Adrocate, .

AN EXAMPLE WORTH UOPYING. ]

A SUEAKER at & tempemince nocti
lately related the followitlg icldent wha |
occurred at one of the stations of the Ci.2
derground IRailway in London :
Two kthtlediéh, dh Englisthiaft and one
who scemed o native of India, were pacing °
the platforin togother; as they apprmclwﬁ |
the rofreshment. bar, the Englishiman,
thinking to beguile the timo of waiting for
the tmin, said to his companion :
“ Will you have a drink 7"
The foreigner returned.him the answer -
wo trust you all would hayve made: :
o k you, 1 never take strong.
bq:lon- :
is friend then offered himn a cigar, but ]

waa told, “I naver swoke.” e
sstonishment ; whatever did he 0 06
cupy his time if he ieither, drank ner
smoked? ¢ Why, whatever do youdot”
he anked, a little impationtly, rrhp. .
The quiet reply proved that his compas-
ion, though a stranger to England, undes
stood the highest wisdom of all, and had |
Tearnied thy seerot of joy and hlessedneas— :
“*1 try to serve my G;i,,md help the pes X
ple around me.” = i
Ts not this an exawple worth copying! ™
Roys and girls, if you shapc your livs
after this fashion, yours will bethe. gisd--
nexs unknown Ly those who live, for s, °
and_forget their reighliddts ahd' ther:
bretliten. ’ 3
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September Firat,

a My trrle man, what means this brow with
dn - clouds overspread *

tas ~ » great sorrow laid its weizht upon
o youthful head *

Po i« moist eyes and tear-stained cheeka

& ote n parent's loss )

For v the sunniest pathy of life tho shadows
fu1 across.”

uQh 0! this little man exclaimed, guite
teakfully, 1 thoughe,
aod -+ his fuco my questioned words o teace
+ - ~unshine brought ;
-~ mder cot my mother works wd sings
v livelong day 3
My t-awny father toils within the forge
w uss the way,"”

sIn

alerhaps,” 1 sald, “a nister dear your Jove
ence twitied aronnd,

Nobr -u the sileit churchyard lies beneath o
new-mado monid ¥

For serely thut dejested fnco would lead to
t1. belief

My littlo man prostrated s by the profound.

T est grief t”

«No, no!” héd quickly answet nade, and
brashed a teltr away 3

w“This afterndéh my alster Jane indulges In
croyliet,

While her bright eyes and roty cheeks can
searcely propliesy

‘|he titne 18 near at harid when the inust in
tbo churchyard lie t”

« b, then,” quoth 1, *some minot gtief dis.
turbs and frets your soul; )

On some bright prizé yoii've sct your heart,
and fuiled to reach the gaol.

Take cobitage, little man, atd leurn wiiat
tays the old réfrain—

That if ab first you doit't succeed, why iy
and try againt "

ot is not that, it ig not that!" he ciied with
choking voicu s

“]fthat the only tronbls was, 1'd very soon
rejoice ;

fint, oh, the grief that weighs me down and
brings the pearly tear

Wil tarry with and pester mo alinost a
drea § year!”

My przzied binin cotthd hot cotictive what
meant this strange rematk,

Anl to my little friend 1 said, ¢“don’t leave
mo in the dark 5

Iy pour your gorruw in my car, my poor,
heart-broken boy—

Ferchanco T find fur you the bath that leads

w perfect joy.”

He drew mo to his side and said, this sad-
cyed little men,

Y he you get home, your calendar pleass
in my memory acan,

And there you'll find, in fighting Joy old

Trouble mostly wing—

C an end—en Monday

LOST IN LONDON

By the awthor of ** The Man Trap.”

CHAPTER X1V.
PASSING AWAY,

. Bur all this time, while John Shifto w4s
drawing nearer and nearer to the grave,
and whnt lay boyond it, Sandy had never
ralized tho fact. Ie had often scen
ple as ill, wie lay on comfortless heds
merowded rooins, with faces quite ak worn
ad pale, but without the pleasaut smile
that always shone in John Shafto's cyes
shenever he Jooked at him.  Moré than
this, though John sowectimes spoko of
dying, it was. always as of sowething »o
familiae to him, and so little dreaded by
him, that it never scemed as if he meant
the sune-gloomy thing as.death was when
it ezmednto the dark homes Sandy had
‘tnown, und carricd away one after another
to nothing -else but the pauper ooffin and
‘the forjtottén grave.
" The truth broko.upon Sandy at Iast, with
-the shock of great surprise and bitter
sorrow.  He had bid Johnny geod-byo in
;the morning, and gone away vhistlix;g
wierily to' His work, dteddihg. no. trddble
diring tho day: but whén he reached
boie agalii if the eveninig, hé foitid Mr.
 Shafte weeping bittetly, with his faco
Kdderr upon s hangds, and his head rest-
‘mg on the little table, round which thay
fad-beens used io sit together. The fire

had burned low, and the ashes wore
strown sbout the hearth. all the reom
lovhed n8 if some sudden calamity had
fallen upun the house. The only huht
camo thrvmgh the doot into the shop, which
ho had left open, through which could be
seen the chnld’s coltin lying on the countor
and the rusty plumes hanging heavy and
dark agiCinst dle wall,  Mr. Shafto was

grouning  heavy heart-breaking  groans,

which mude Sandy shriuk and shiver with a.

fechng of dread.

** I thereanythink very bad thomatter 7"
he ventured to ask, after standing silont
for a litthe while.

“l1s that you, Sandy?” asked Blr.
Shafto, in a very broken voice.

“Ay, itsinoe 1" ho nuswered; “enn I
do anythink 7"

*“Johuny's wapting you,” said Mr.
Shafto; *ho's beeh asking all the after-
neon how long it would bo before you
canme homo.”

Sandy searcely heard the lust wards, for
ho way already smonnting the winding stair-
caso with a swift though quict footstep.
The low room where he and John slept
was lighter than the kitchen below, though
2im enough with only the light of one
candlo. But ho could see .John's face,
white and shitiiti, with a brightuess in the
oyes such as he had never seen there
before, and a look which scemed all at
once a4 if it must break Saindy’s heart.

“Oh, Johnny !" he cried, *‘little Gip's
lost ; and now you're goin’ to die and lgave
me!”

io foll dowh on his knees at the foot of
the bed, and buricd his face in the clothes.
Was it not too dreadful to be trust  The
love he had felt for little Gip had been
transferred to John Shafto.  After losibiy
her, his heart, whicli-had beeht hingry for
somtething to love, had tutned to lij 2
clung to him ax it had done to hei. Very
gradually he had been cowforted fur her
loss, though he had never ceased to think
of her ; and now he was going away too!
Ho did not see how he himself coulid con
tinne o live in & world where there was
neither little ip or John Shrfto.

“Samdy !” sand a very {eeble, very low
voice ; ““ Sandy !

“T can't let you go!™ cried Sandy,
*dun’t you die, Johnuy.  Don't you zo
away and leave me. What am I to du 'l
you die, and I can’t seo you again, never ?
Oh, Jahnny ! don't you die, and leave me.”

“ Sandy,” said John's failing voice
again, “I .must dio; and you"rl have
mother, you know. She’s promised me
to be like your own mother, and 1 want
you to promise you'll be.like me to. her.
You must take my place. Oh, Sandy! 1
shall dic happier if you promise always to
love mother, -and be like a son to her.”

“T can't be like you,” answersd Sandy ;
I'miiot iogxl, likbyolr. I don't kitow ha'ﬂﬂy
anythink yet about God, and Jesils, ind
heaven. If it hadn't been for you, I
shouldn’t have known anythitik about it ;
and I'm afeared I shall forget it all if you
die, and go away.” .

He could not bear the thought that he
should forget God ; yot it sccmed in this
hour of darkness that if Jolih Shafto died
ho myst fall bick into the old ignomuce
and wickedness, and know nothing more
than the sin and miscry of this world.
Who was to teiich hini as Jolin hial done?
Who would thero be to tell him so plainly
and so surcly that the Lord Jesus Christ,
who was seeking him, was ready ut every
moment to take care of him? Ho could
not see Christ, nor hesr him ; and if Johi
werg gone, how could he feel certain that
it was all true ?

“18.11\(1)'," said John Shafto;, ““you lovo
mel?”

“Ay !" sobbed Saundy.

“ You beliove what Ltell you?” o aid
again.

“Ay,” ho answered. )

“By-and bye,” continued the faint, low
voice, *‘ you'll fecl like that towards Jesus
Christ. It's just tho same-thing. You'll
love me anid believée me after I'm gon
when you can’t sce me or hear me; an
you must love and believe in him exuctly
the same, though you can't see ot hcar
him, Ha lov yon more than I do, a
huudred fimes, a thousand times more. 1
den't think.it’s 2 Qifferent kind of love,
(nll]; it's i thousand times murg apd bhetker.
He's dono evorsthing I'vo asked him for
yon, £ve one.”

i hat's that 17 asked Sandy, lifting up

his hoad to look with dimmed eyea into
John's face.

“ 1 did so want yeu to find Gip hefore [
died,” he whisporel ; ¢ poor bittle Gip ¢
I'd liko to see her.  And you'd have been
so happy, it wonldn t have been lalf the
trouble to you tor me to die. 1 she's in
heaven, T ahall see her there , and perhinps
Jesuy hnnself will show mo which one of
the littlo elnldren ~he w. [ shall tell her
all about you, Sandy. Bub if she's net
dead, I did so want to sce her just for
otco.”

*I've almost forgot what she's like,”
said Sandy, with some bitteiness in hig
tono ; *‘I ought to have foum! her afore
this, if 1 are to know her agnin.”

“Perhaps she's i heaven ' murmured
John, and then his voice wax rilent, and
his langmd eyes  closed. A shiver of
dread 1 through Sandy 5 but John had
only fallen asleep through weahness for a
fow minutes, and Mrs. Shafto, whomn he
had not noticed befare, teaned forwand and
held up her band, to warn hin not to
make any nowse. Ho did not stir, and
scarcely daréd to breathe, but knelt still,
watching John with intent, ciger eyes, as
if ho could not bear to loak away, aund loso
sight for one moment of that dear face,
#giéh was 80 soon to be hidden froth him.

“Sandy ! #aid John, waking dhd
speaking ggain suddenly, as if he had
not been slesping at all, ‘“do you see my
mother?”

“ Ay 1" he answered, glancing towirds
her for a inoment.

*You'll be a good son to her 1™ ho said.

Sandy could not speak again, but ho
corvered his face once more with his hard
brown hands.  John Shafto turned to his
mother with « tender smile. )

“ Ul promise for him,” ho said ; < ho'li
be a good son to you, and some ey son ]
wenr blue ribbons for him, and b+ very
heppy  again.  Look abt lum, mauther.
Wiy 1isn't il something Jike what Jesns
said upott thio Sross to John : ** Tlehold thy
mother?”  And to his mother, ** Behold
thy sun!” It is something like that,
¢ And from that hour that disciple took her
to his owil honie.” Satidy's suto tv be a
good son to you, mother.”

“ 'l take biin i your place,” suid M,
Shafto ; ** but oh, Johnny, Johuny ! if the
Lond had only spared you to me !

They were silent again for a minute or
two; and John Shafto, with his feeble
tingers, drew his mother's hand across his
lips, and kigsed it tenderly.

“I"'in not going just yet,” he said sooth.
ingly ; ‘““we slmﬁ still have a little while
together. Mother, 1 wish I could seo Mr.
Mason again ; but, if I do, it must be soon.
It will be too late to-morrow.”

“T'll run and fetch him;" cried Sandy;
*‘he were askin’ aftcr you only this morn.
in’; and he'll be glad to come. Only don’t
you go while I'm xway.”

He stopped for one moment to kiss John
Shafto, with a sharp pang of fear lest he
should nover see him alive again. Then
he ran downstairs, and rushed away
through tho dark street, ataswiiter pace
than ho had cver ran bofore, crying to
hiwmself over and over again, half aloud,
““Johnny 'l be dead afore I can get back
again.”

(To be contined.)
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RUNNKING FROM TEMPTATION.

IIv. was such a little fellow that when
he wanted to see the basket of fine, rips
sears which mamma had left un the table,
]lc had to bring hig littlo stool and climb
upon iz to rc:xc(};n high enough.

O iy ! how very nice they id look!
What a delicious smell 1 Chey must tasto
very good 5 how could he lielp taking oue?
Surely it would net- e mi.ssc&, the tasket
was g0 full , and nobody was by to sce if
he did it ; so what was to hinder {

. For a moment, Teddy alnost put his
hand upon the nicest one in the lot. But
1 am glad to say the little hand was dnwx*
gway, and the bright-eyed little man saic

“No, I won't ! Mamiin 14 me not to
touch them, and 1 won't do 12 ¢ | prohiisg

‘her I wouldn't. ;and if I_du, it wuuld be

telling & story. XNo, Mister Pear, you
must stay right thero in the bashet, and 11
run away for fuar might do it if 1 lonk
too long.”

Down howml Teddy and off he went.
Matiini stutfed to find him  busy wath lus
red horse-lines when sho came badk and
found tho fruit undisturhod.

1 think "Teddy was n bowve bitade laa,
ovort if he did run away from tomptar on.
1t 18 Lrnvor 2o run Yhan to Ktay vundctimes,
and Teldy was & better boy fo 5 having
Ei:;zwd that sinall rictors over lus appe-

DA sice

HE GAVR YHEN OENTS ON EVERY
bobLLAR.

Atb of Fuit have lieard of Coluato™s sup,
many of yoit ugo it. Here is a story aluaut
its inapulbactuter, Willinm Colgato.

Many yenrs ago i Ind of sixteon yeur
left humt {6 sesk his fortune.  All s
worldly postessions wero tled up i o
bundle, which he cartied fn s h:mull An
he trudged aloug, he et an old neghboar,
the ttfitain of g cansl boat, and the Bllawing
cohversition tookh phice, which changed the
wholo curtent of the boy's Iife :

t Weoll, Witham, where are you gong?”

“Tdon'tknow, * ho answered ; “ﬁthcr in
too poor to kep o any longer, and sags 1
must miako o iving for mysolf.”

“Thefe's n¥ tronblé about that,” waid
the captain, ‘* Bo sure you start right and
you"u‘ get aloyg finely.”

William told his frichd that the only
trade he khow anything about was soap
and candle making, at w%ich ho had helped
hix father while at homo.

“ Well,” said the old tnan, **let mo pray
with you once moye, and ginvo 3ou u httle
advice, and then 1 will let you go.”

They both knceled down upon the taw
path (the path along wlich the hurses
which drew the canal-boat walhed), the

Car old i foray od c-mu-«x}_) furW\ l"lum,
and then gave this adviee *“Sancone will
bo the leading seap-nither 1y New York.
Tt can bie yeat s we flas anybonly else, T hope
1wy, Do good nan, give your heart
to Christ , give th.- faodd all tht T Fongs to
hits of viery dullar jou catn, nale an
honest svap 5 @+ a full pound, and 1 am
certain you Will 3t be a prosprereus and
rich nta.”

When the boy arrived in the aty bo
found it haid to get vork,  Lonesome and
far from home, he remembered lus teother's
last wonds, aritd tho last words of the canal
buat captam.  Ho was then Jed to “*reck
first the kingdum of God and s righteoas
ness,” gnd united with tho Church, e
remenbered his promise to the old enptain,
aud the tirit dollar he earned brought up
the question of the Lord's part. In the
Bible he found that the Jews wers con
mandedtogive one-tenth ; sohae said, ** If the
Lotd will taks onie-tenth, 1 will give that.”
And 50 he did, and ten cents of every dol-
lar were sacred to the Lord.

Having regular ennployment, ho soon be-
came a partner ; apd after a few years his
partner died, and William became sole
orner of the biisiness:

Heo how resolved to keep his promiso to
the old eaptain; he made an honest <oap,
favo it ful{ pound, and instracted his bovk-
keeper t open an sccount with the Lard,
and eatry onetenth of all his ncome to
that account.  Toptospered | his buciness
grew ; hiy foruly was hlessed, Jus soap
sold, and ho grew rich faster than be bad
ever hoped. — He then gave the Tond two-
tenths, and prospered more than ever Haen
ho gave {hvee tentln, thenfon tonrl-
five-tenths,

Hec cducited hiz famaly, sctthed b
for Ife, and gave all lus sncvan e the
TLord. He prosperel more thin vy

- ot @ S0P

HOW TO FIND YOUR WAY.

A yYousa friend asks, © Hoa can 1 ind
m)" way i ch )\'-mds if 1 h-t\t e cnm]k\\‘\
and am entitely undequainted sl the
region?” In.rcply it may bhe said that thore
are three quito suto ways of knowing the
pointd. of the compass, which overy e
shbuld learn. Fimt, three-fourths of the
mots on trces grows on the north side;
sdcond, thé heatiest boughs dn sprice trees
418 tlwagk on thé south side; third, the
topinudt twig of kvery Umnjured hemlack
tifiy tn tht e1st. By signs like theso the
Inditns ke ther wif it fotests tHrough
""iiidi thy Loy tiever passed , abd Jf ang
one will runctuber thew ho need never get
lost in the woods.
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JAPANESE MODE OF DINING.

Dinyer was served in Jupaneso style.
Our Liost wore Japaness costuime, and the
rovin in which we dined was vpuen on threo
Ridv.‘, wd Jovked cut o tho g:m]cns.
When yon enter a Japanese Louso you aro
saprted to taho off yuur shus. This is
not alone a mark of courtesy, but of clean-
liness.  The floors are spotless and covered
with a fine atung, wlich would crack
umler the gnmlm,; c!]gcﬂ of your Eumpcnu
fhues.  Wo tovk off vur shoes and seated
oursclves on the floor, and partuvk of vur
foud from small tables a few imches high.
The tables wero of lacquer, and the dishes
wore manly of lacquer. ‘I'lcreis no plan,
no furm, m a Japanese dinner, sim by to
dine with comfort. -4 Traccller 1n Japan.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUAKIER,

BTUDIES IN THE BOORK OF ACTS.

A.D. 37) LESSON XI  (Sept. 11
PRILIP AND THK KTHIOPIAN.

Acts 8. 26-40. Memory verses, 35-38.

GoLpeN Trxr.

He that believeth on the Son hath ever-
lasting life.—John 3. 36.

CrxTrAL TRUTH.

God will lead, step by step, to the light,
each earncst secker after Christ.

CIRCUMSTANCES.

Philip, having preached in Samaria, was
aent upon another mission, by which the
Gospel would be carried to the distant
heathen. As Simon Magus was an example
of false conversion, s0 now wo have an ex-
ample of true conversion.

Herrs Ovzr HARD Pracrks.

Go toward the esouth—i. ¢., from Samaria.
Unto theroay By gong south Lie would stane
the road which ran south west from Jorusalun
to Egypt through Caza  Whi-k (¢ Jegert
1. ¢, the pait of the road to which he was to
go. Ethiopia— ANl the African lands south
of Egypt, especially Nubia, Senaar, Kordofan,
and part of Abyssima  lue people were
black and large. The land was wealthy,
Cundace—Can'dacd was the gencral namo of
the queens of Kthiogun, as t haraoh was of the
sovereigus of Egypt, and Casar of the Ro-
man cmperors.  Jousaiem for (o worship—
Ho was a natnve Eiluvpian, who had been
oonverted to Judaism, anl hence made a visit
to Jerusalem, JNead Eraias {. e, Isiah.
Ho probably was rﬂ\dip§ aloud  The place of
the Seripture - Inn. 63 Perhaps suggested by
tho discuasions hio muat have hoard at Jerusa.
lem about, the Measiah.  Philip . . . preached
unto him Jesus—Heshowed how this prophecy
of the Messiah was fulfilled in Jesus.
Spirit . . . caught away PAudip—Hither mirac-
ulously bore him, or led him by & stdden 1m-
pulse to go away. Azolus—Ashdod, twenty
miles north-east of Gaza. Preached in all the

cities --On tho road along tho coast, as Ezron,
Rama, Joppa, Lydda To Casarea- Tho
capital of the Syrian province, seventy miles

e

JAPANESE MODE OF DINING.

north west of Jerusalem, on the Mediter.
ranean, south of Mount Carmel

Find in this lesson— .

What it 13 to be a Christian:

Three helps to becomng & Christlan,
Quo duty of a Lhnisuan.

The juy of being a Chnstian,

Riview EXERCISE,

1. Whero was Plulip next sent? *To con-
vert an Ethiopian to Christ.” 2. Whit waa
the inyuirer a first step? ** To go to thys house
of God to worship.” 3. What was the next
step? ‘‘Reading tho Bible” 4. V¥ hat was
the third step? ¢ Sceking help of older
Christians.” 5. What did he then do? ** He
believed in Jesus Christ.” 6. What followed
when be believed? ¢ Ho was baptized, and
went on his way rejoicing.”

CarzcHisM QUESTION,

What is declared of his helping us in
prayer?

Rom. 8. 26. And in like manner the Spirit
also hclpeth our infirmity , for we know not
how to pray as wo ought ; but the Spirit him-
sclf maketh intercession for us with groanings
which cannot be uttered.

Ephcaians 6. 18 ; Jude 20.

A CHILD'S VICTORY.

A 02AL cart was dolivering an order in
Clinton Place the other day, says one of
the New York daily papers, and tho horse
madeltwo or three great cfforts to back the
heavily-loaded eart to the spot desired, and
then became obstinate. The driver began
to beat the animal; and this quickly col-
lected a crowd. He was a big fellow witha
fierce look in his eye, and the onlookers
were chary about interfering, knowing what
would follow.

“T pity the horse, but I don’t want to
got into a row,” remarked one.

‘“I am satisfied that I could do him up
with the gloves on, but ho wouldn't fight
that way,” added =a second.

“I'm not in the least afraid to tackle
him,™ put in 4 young man witha lung neck ,
“but about the time I get him down, alung
wuuld cume a policeman and arrest us
both.”

The driver was beating the horse, and
nothing was being done about it, when a
little girl eight years old approached and
said :

“Please, mister ”

“Well, what yer want 7"

“If you'll only stop, 1I'll get all the
children arcund here and we'll carry every
bit of the cual to the manhule, and let you
rest whilo we're doing it.”

The man stood up and lovked around in
A defiant way; but mecting only with
pleasant looks, he began to give in, and
after a moment he smiled and said :

‘‘Mebbe he didn't deserve it; but I'm
out of sorts to day. There goes the whip;
l‘lli):l Rerhaps a lift on the wgcelx will halp

The crowd swarmed around the cart, a
score of hands helped to push, and the old
h;ma had the cart to the spot without an
offort.
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Early Autumn.
BY DALT PAIRTHORNF.

Tar country lanes are bright with bloom,
And gentle airs came stealing through,
Laden with native wild perfume
Of balm and mint and honey-dew,
And o'er (ho Summer’s radiant flush
Lies early Autumn's dreamy hush.

In waysido ncoks the asters gleam,
And frost-flewers dance above the sod,
While, lapsing by, the silent stream
Reflects the hue of golden rod,
That flower thr.t lights a dusky day
With something of the sun-god’s ray.

The grape-vine clambers o’er the hedgo
In golden festoons : sumachs burn
Like torches on the distant ledge,
Or light tho lane at every turn,
And ivy riots everywhere
In blood-red banners on the air.

A purple mist of fragrant mint
Borders tho fences, drifting out
Of fustering corncrs, and its tint,
As half of clhicer and half of doubt,
Ia like the dear delightful haze
Which robes the hills these autumn days.

And strange, wild growthe are newly met ;
0Odd things but Iittle prized of yore,
Like some old jewe: wcl{’rcset,
Take on a worth unseen before,
As dock, in spring, a graccless weed,
Is brilliant in its autumn seed.

The cricket and the katydid
Pipe low thelr sad, prophetic tune,
Though airs, pvlse warm, the leaves amid,
As played around the heart of June;
So minor strains break on the heart,
Foretelling age as years depart.

The sweet old story of the year
1s spinning onward to its close,
Yet sounds as welcomo on tha car
As in the time of op’ning rose.
May life for all as swcetly wane
As come the autumn-time again!

THE HOMELESS SINGER.

Ox a culd, dark night, when the wind
was blowing hard, Conrad, a worthy
catizen of a little town in Germany, sat
playing his flute, while Ursula, his wife,
was preparing supper. They heard a sweet
voice singing outside. Tears filled the
guod man’s eyes as he said, ‘ What a fine,
sweet voice!  What a pity it should bLe
spoiled by being tried in such weather !

T think it is the voice of a child. Ict
us open the door and see,” snid his wife,
who had lust a hittle buy not lung befure,
and whuse heart was open to tahe paty vn
the little wanderer.

Conrad opened the door, and saw a
ragged child, who said, ¢ Charity, good sir,
for Christ's sake! "

““ Come in, my littlo one,” said he; *“you
shall rest with me for the night.”

The boy said, ‘‘ Thank God 1" and en-
tercd. He was given some supper ; and
then he told them that ho was the son of a
poor miner, and wanted to be a priest. Ho
wandered about and suni, and lived on
the monoy peuple gave him. His knd
frionds would not let him talk much, but

went Lihn o had  When lie was asle.
! Pavupen bim, and were 8o p
waba lus pleasant faco that they dote
to keep nm if ho wore willing. In-
mormng they found ho was only too j
to remam.  They sont him to schoq
and afterward ho entorcd n monaste
Thero ho found the Bible, from whijch§
lenrned tho way of life. He became
rreat  preacher and  reformer,  Marg
ather,  Lattle did Cunrad and Urmyl
think of what they wero doing when th
cnrcg for this *‘least of these my Lre
ren. o

\
1

STORY OF A HANDKEROHIEP:

AT the funeral of John B. Gough,
Nillside, near Worcester, thero stood i
tho head of the coftin a chair, over
back of which hung o littlo handkerch:
That handkerchief had n story, which
related by Mr. Gough in an addres’;
Cooper Institute, New York, in May, 18
as follows :

*I have in my house a small handky
chief, not worth three cents to you,
you could not buy it from me. A wong
brought it and said to my wife, ‘I am W
woor; I would give him a thousand pow
if I had it, but brought this. I ma
with the fairest and brightest prospects)
fore me, but my husband took to drink
and everything went. The piano-forté x
mother gave me and everything was a
until, at Inst, I found myself in a miscrsy
room. My husband lay drunk, and my ¢k
that was lying on my knees was restless
sung, *The light of other days has fad
and wet my handkerchicf with my te
My husband,’ said she to my wife, 4
yours. He spoke a few words and ga
grasp of the hand, and now, for six yeg
my husband has been to me all that a
band can be to a wife, and wo are gett
our household goods together againd
have brought your husband the very lisg
kerchicf 1 wet through that night with
tears, and I want him, when he is spenkig
to remember that he has wiped away
tears from me, I trust in God, forgl
These are tho trophies that make¥
glad.” g%

SOME OF OUR

NEW REVARD CAR

(Marcus Ward &.Ce.)

PER PACKET, 10 CENTS.

Number of Ca
packet. pad
320. Something for Jesus. Floral 3J

cards with Sei ptwie texts. ..
32). The Great Physician. I.owers
and views, with Gospel texts
and verses.......

322, Children of the King. Iluwers 3
and views, with Scripture &
texts i,
323. ' What Must I do to be Saved ? 3
With replies in verse.  Floral 3
L . 1
324. Within the Fold. Views with %
Scrpture verses ... .. ..., 2
325. The Day of Salvation. With %

persuusive texts on decorated %9
cards
Secking for Jesus. Approprinte
texts on picture cards, with
verses by F. R, Havergal....
327. All for Jesus. Floral cards with
consecration texts and verses
by F. R. Hlavergal ..... ceees A
328. Whosoever Will. Gospel calls
on decuratad cards
354. Thine FPorever. Consceration
text cards for mission services,
ete., with verses oy F.
Havergal. .. ceviacrrccacnes

326.
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