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Becauso Ho Loves Me 8o.

I love to hear the story
Which angel volces tell,
How once the King of glory
Came down on earth to dwell;
I am hoth weak and sintul,
But this 1 surely know,
The Lord came down to save me,
Because he loved me 89.

I'm giad my blessed Saviour
Was once a child like mes,
To show how pure and holy
His little ones might be;
And {f I try to follow
Hig footsteps here below,
Ha never will forget me,
Because he loves me 80.

“Toshow hi3 love and mercy,
My sweetest songs I'll
raise,
An) though I cannot see him,
I know he hears my
praise ;
For he has kindly promised
That 1 shall gurely go
To sing among his angeis,
Because he loves me so.

WHAT ALICE DID.

A gentleman was standing
one morning uon the plat-
form of a railway depot in
New Yark, holding by the
band a little girl, seven
years old, named Allce
There was suvme slight de-
tention about the opening
of the car in which they
wished 0 sit, and tha child
stood quietly looking around
ber, interested {n all she
saw, when the sound of a
measured tramp of & dozen
beavy feet made Ler turn
and look behind ner. There
she saw a sight such as her
young eyes had never looked
upon before—a short proces-
sion ot six policemen, two of
whom marched first, fol-
lowed by two others, be-
tween whom, chained to the
wrist of each, walked a
cruel, flerce-looking man,
and these were followed by
two more who came clese
bebind the dangerous pri-
gotier. The man was one
ol the worst ruffians of the
city. He had commitied a
crime, and was on his way
to the State prison to be
locked up there for the rest
of hig life.  Alice had heard
of him, and she knew who
it must be, for only that
morning her father had said
that he would have to be
sent up strongly guardad.
for it had been suspected
that some of his comrades
would try to rescue him
- from the officers.

The little company halted
quite near her, Her father,
who was buslly talking with
3 friend, did not notice
them, or probably he would
have led his child away.
Allce stood and watched the man with a
strange choking feeling in her throat and
a pitifol look in ber eyes. It seemed 50
very, very sad to think that after this
ong ride {n the sunshine. by the banks
of the river, the poor man would be shut
up iu & gloomy prison alt his lite. No
soatter how long he might live, aven it
be should become an old man, he could
never walk in tho bright sunlight a free
man agaln.
All at once the prisoner looked at her,
-an? then turned suddenly away Bat in
- gnothor moment he glanced back, ar if
“ho could not tesist tho sweet pity of that
childish face. He watched 1t for an
4ustant. his own features working curi-
usly the while, and then turned his
¢ad with an impatlent motion which
£21d- Alice that she had annoyed him.
er -tender llitle heart was gorsy In a
ment, -and starting. forward, she went

slmost close to the dangerous man, and
sald carnestly :

“I didn’t mean to plague you, poor
man-—only I'm sorry for you.
fs sorry for you, too.”

One of tho pollcomen caught her quick-
|ly up and gave her to her father, who ,
[}

had alrcady sprung torward to stop her.
No one had heard those whispered words
sava the man tc whom they wero spoken.
But, thank God ! he had h=ard them, and
| thelr echo with the picture of that tender,
Zvieved child's face went with him i
' through all that long ride, and pasaecd in

A BSAUTIYUL REPLY.
A plous old man was ono day walking

And Jesus | to the sanctuary with a Testament o his |

WON!
BY KATE W. LIANILTUX.
\WVaa 1t cracked ¥ Andreca lfted the

hand, when a friend who met him said, _Iittle tmage from the board he was carry-

* Good morning, Mr. Price.”
* Ah, good morning,” roplied he, 1

i

ing susponded around his neck. and
looked at it closely. e hoped his eyes

am reading my Father's will as [ walk bhad deceived him, but as tho lght from

along.
hundredfold wmore in this life, and in the
world to ccme life evorlasting.”

It was n word {n scason.

but went home comforted.

PROZEN OUT.

beside him in bis dreary cell. The
kceper wondered greatly when he found
that bRis dreaded prisvner made no
trouble, and that, as timo passed on, he
grew gentle and more kindly every day.
But the wonder was explained when, long
months after, the chaplain asked him
how it was that he had torned out such
a differcnt man from what all had
expected to sce.

“It's a simple story,” sald the man.
‘ A child was sorry for me, and she said
that Jesus was sorry for me, wo, and her
pity and his broke my hard heart”

You see how easy a thing it {5 to work
for Jesus. Surely any onc of you may
show sou are “of God.,” I{n come snch
simple way as that in which Alice gave
proof that the Mastor's hand hed touched
her heart.

. Strike wiilp the frpn 42 Lot. ° |

PROZEN OUT.

Why, he bas bequeathed me A, the dusty window streamed full upon

the gay figure, tho flaw showed only too
plainly. The boy's foce, so happy only

His Christlan , & fow moments beforo, 13 le and
friend was In circumstances of affliction, , troubiled. Roroken |

Could he havo broken It with
any jostlinx of tho tray ?

He had trled to be so
careful, but he had stumbled
a little onco at a step In o
dark doorway

“He sald he wouldn't
have any careless fellows
about him.” sald Andrea.
repeating the words with
which the gruff overseer had
doubtfully engaged htm
threo daya* before. * Ho
said nine out of every ten
boys couldn't be trusted.
and he supposed I'd be just
ltke the rest.*

Andrea had meant to show
that ho was very unliko the
ordinary boy; that he was
the most fafthful. willing
and careful boy that could
be found anywhere. He
had been so glad to got this
place Onls he and the
dear mother tn the shabby
hume koew shat this chan.e
meant to them after the
long search for work Taey
had planued what comfortsa
the slender earnings would
bring. and haé been so
happy over it * If he should
lese It now ! He could not
bear to think of that. Why
need he aray anything abonut
the statuette when ho did
not feel sure that its mar-
ring was any fault of his *
Perhans it had been done at

. tho kilu, and, sanyway, if he
simply put it with the others
no one +would evor know
how or when the accident
had bappened.

But this valued place was
not tho only new thing that
had come to Andrea latoly.
What was that last Sunday's
lesson at the mission school?
That Jesus sat as a * refiner
and purifier of silver.” As
the workor {n silver watches
the metal in the furaace
and knows §t is pure when
he sees his image reflected
in it, so Christ is watching
our hearts to sce his iiko-
ness there.

* And to spoil that tmage
—{talschood or dishonesty.
or any wrong thing would
dn it: the teacher sald so—
would be a great deal worse

than breaking this one,
whatever it costs me,”
mused the Dboy very
soberly.

So, with slow stepa and
rad face he carried the
marred figure to the dingy
little office where tho over-

seer was busy with his papers. * That 7
The man’s practiced eyes understood 1t

These poor little birda scem almost {all fa a minute, and tho bos'a explena-

frozen to death, don't they ?
languidly they peep out of their half-
clesed eyes. The very severe winter
weather i{s sometimes fata]l to the dear
little fellows. Just outside of my win-
dow a number come to pick the berries
of the Virginia creepes. But when these
and everything else are frozea hard, I
hope my young readers will scatter some
grain or bread-crumbs for theso little
feathered fricnds of ours—they will be
very grateful, Z essure you. Rcemem-

.

“He prayeth best who loveth best

All things both great and small;

For the dear God who loveth us,
He made anq lovath all,”

hed
~.

See how , tlon was scarcely heard.

“ That was
done In the firipg. Go and put it among
the refusc.” Then he destowed a curf-
ous glance upon Andrea, and the eyes
under the bushy brow twinkled for a
minute, * What jossessed you to come
ond show it if you thought it was any
fault of yours? Maybo you are the
tenth boy, after all !”

Then he turned to hiz papers again,
and Andrea went away with his heart
singing.

Only an hour {n a poor boy’s lfe ! Juat
a2 common little inclden in a porcclain
maanfactory, it may secem to some, and
acarcoly worth tho telling, but it is of
such things as these that the wateking
angols say :

* Another victory =wom I’



PLEASANT HOURS.

Growth,
BY BARNAIlL B WINBLOS,

Yos, build your dam as high as you can;
You think | m small, but I'l] tell you all
11) got over it—uver just so,

And make your wheel buzy don bolow,
You can’'t stop me while water fluws;

[ may be a rlver yot- w,u knows ?

Beo how the brown mould over me sifts,
Bury mo deopor ‘ncath Jeaves In drifts,
K¥orgoet I'm bere, deep out of sight,
Where 1t ls dark--as dark as night,

You can’t hide mo while acorns grow,
I')l be an oak-treo the next you hnuw.

Keop mo in dresses and play 1 m a girl,

Keep my long hatr nicely in curl,

But I'm a boy—doubt that who can ?

And gome bright day I'll be & man,

The world will know mo—that's what I
said;

For I've a thinker in my head.

—8t Nicholas.

—_—
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BICYCLE LESSONS.
BY REY. LEANDER 8. KEYSER.

4nd so you have been having a “ spin”
on your wheel, have you, my boy ? 1
am pleased to ses you ride s¢ well. It
18 lne sport and healthful exercise. If
¥ou do nct become too much absorbed
in {t, you will work and study all the
botter for a swift ride along the streets
or ouc inte the country,

But now set your wheel uo agalnst this
maple, and let us have a frlendly talk
about riding a bicycle. It is an fn-
teresting vehille, because it has been only
a fow years since po one supposed that
2 man could ride on fewer than three
wheols at the least. Now a third *vheel
in g cycle would be as useless as a fifth
wheel in a waggen. These handsome

8afeties * are quite an lmprovement on
the old-fagshioned velocipedes which chil-
dron usc. to ride and which might %e
called the grandparents of the modern
blcycle,

Do you remember the ungalnly cycles
that wers first used, having a high wheel
in front and a small one behind, while
the rider went voaring away up in the
alr?  Is it not wonderful. my lad, how
inventive the mind of man 18?7 OQur
grandfathers never dreamed of riding on
two wheels as 8o many people do to-day.

But what I meant to say chiefly was
tbis : Have you ever gone to school to a
bleycle ?  Why do you Javgh ?  Oh!
you didn’t know that a wheel was a
school-teacher ? It is, however. Every-
thing is a toacher if wo are only in the
proper frame of mind for learuing. Now
tell me, what 8 the principal sceret in
learning to ride @ bdleycle ? -

Just as I suppesed—Iit is to learn to
tAalancs onesolf. The bYeglnner sways
avkwardly from slde to side, ard very
Hkely rolis over on the ground, tuinbling
fn the dust. Yes, sometimes oven be-
foro ho can get his feet on the pedals
over ho topples. Well, don't you sce,
my doy, that the samo is truo all through
life? The ilttle child cannot walk be-
causy he hss not learned to keep his
Mlancs, Aftsr ho has learnod, he hardly

thinks of tumbling over as ho runs along
with [fghtsome steps.

But 1p other things this is also true, as,
for instance, In learning to think. So
easy people cannot think on any subject
flrmly and clearly becauso they do not
tako hold with a strong and strady graep
of the mind, and 8o they 8o . loso tholr
polse and are floundering in the dust.
Thoe way to learn to ride a wheol g to
go at it with a asteady purpose which
knows no fallure, snd keep the nerves
woll under control, In the same way
you must master the art of thinking.

My boy, did you ever have any falls
betore you acquired skill in riding a

“Bufety - ? You did ?  Many a one,
you way¥ ? What did you do then ? Give
1t up? You didn't ? Picked up the
{ragments, so to speak, and tried again ?
Ihat was manly, sir. I feel Uke taking
off my hat to a boy with such a stalwart
purpose.

But did I not hear you say the other
day that you wuever could understand
analyzing sentences {n your grammar or
computing promissory notes in your
arithmetic ? Come, my boy, you can
masgter an, study, if you will use will
power, just ag you did in learning the
art of ridlng a wheel; and then, when
you have become famillar with a branch
of knowledge, it will ba just as easy for
you as spinuning along on your twec-
wheeled vehicle.

What would you think if I should tell
you that a wheel i3 8 preachor as welil as
a school-teacher? It is true. Doing
right {8 keoping your bdalance; doing
wrong is losing your balance; not with
your body, of courss, but with your con-
acience, your hesat.  if you do not keep
an upright position and keep moving,
your wheol] wobbles from slde to side and
then throws you over on the ground.
Doing right 1s keeping morally upright.
Don’t you llke to see a boy spinning
along on a cvele wnen he sits up straight
and keeps tis 'ront wvheel from wobbling?
It is an admirable sight. But not more
80 than to see a boy who {s upright and
true and brave; who doesn’t Jose his poise
when temptation comes; who doesn’t
even veer to one side.

Did you say that it {s 2asy for you to
ride now ? It wasn’t at first, though ?
‘Then you were nervous and afraid; but
now you say you can ride a half day
without even giving yourself even a
thought about falling. I believe it. You
have acquired skill and confidence and
mastery by practice.

At first when boys and girls try to be
Christians, it may be very difficult for
them. They have to learn to keep their
balance in the new kind of life, to keep
praying. to control their tempers, to sub-
due thelr tongues, to stay out of bad
company, to be gentle and kind even
when provoked. ‘These tasks seem so
hard that they feel many times as if they
could not hold out any longer. But they
shenld go to the bicyclist and learn to be
wise, for by-and-bye, if thev persevere,
they will form the habit of right doing,
and {t will tecome second nature.

‘What do you cay ? Yon balance your-
self, hold the handles steady, tread the
pedals. and keep on the lookout for a
clear path, all without thinking about do-
ing these things ? But it wasn't so at
first, my son. No, indeed. While you
were trying to do ome thing, you forgot
to keep doing the rest, and &5 a con-
sequence there was 8 boy sprawling on
the ground. Just so in learning to live
the Christtan life. Reep at it aati? it
becomes easy, until you can do all the
duties with pleasure, becausz you do them
withont constant strain and effort.

So much for a bicycle sermon, my lad !
I will close now. Boys do not like ser-
mons that are too long: they grow tired
and wish for the benediction. Now, spin
around the block while I time you with
my watch.

A BOY ON PROHIBITION,
RY EDWARD CARSWELL.

I am asked o tell this meeting what
wa boys think about a prohibitory law
for Canada. Well, we go In for it, of
course. Why shouldn’t we? Afn't
they always putting prohibitory Iaws on
us boys, and nobody aver asks us
whether we want 'em or not. We can't
ride a “bike” as we want to, or go
swimming, or skating, or coasting, or
snowballlng, or anything, without dan-
lgc,r ot running up against a probibitory
aw,

Now, there {3 a steep hill on the main
street of our vlllage, and last winter
there was 2 heavy rain storm, and then
a freeze and that hill was like glass; and
didn’t we boys have a jolly time coasting
dcwn that adill until Billy Smitk ran into
an old woman and scattered her two
baskets of eggs all over the hill  Billy
didn't mean to do it, dbut he was just
s:ooting when ghe got fn his way He
bollered, bnt before he could holler again
an agp went into his mouth end another

bit Bim on the left cye. Now, the old
lady wasn't much hurt, and we boyr
chipped in and bought her some more
eggs and better than the ones she lost.
Billy sald so, and he ought to know.

Wall, the vory next day thero was o
slgn put up, and 1t sald: *“ Any boy
found coasting on this hill wiil be sent to
tho lock-up.” Now, only a week before,
Tom Guzzle brought a lnad of wood to
town, and then drank it up at the
ealoon at the top of the hill and, mad
with drink drove his team headlong down
the hill, tore away a veranda, smashed
a plate-glass window, and nearly killed
a man who tried to stop ‘em. But they
didn’t prohibit tho saloon' Then be-
cquse a barn wns burned last Queen's
Birthday, dldn't the councll pass a law
that no crackers or firewocrks should be
Iet off on any street of the viliage. Now,
I'd lfko to know how boys are going to
show their loyalty if they can't let off
fire-crackers and make a racket on
Queen’s Birthday snd First of July !

Now, they nover proved that the barn
was burned by fire-crackers; but we all
know that there was a big fight at that
saloon on Dominion Day, and one man
had his ear bit oft, And didn’t old
“Flare Up” get drunk at that saloon
and then go and set fire to his shop, and
it was burned up, and himself, too * But
they didn’t prohibit the saloon !

Then, didn’t they prohibit us swim-
ming in the mill pond ‘cause we didn’t
have our clothes on >, And who wants
to be all fixed up when they go in swim-
ming ? And I know lots of boys and
girls that ain't got hardly any clothes to
wear, und what they have is all patched
up, ‘cause thefr fathers drink up all their
money at that saloon. And the saloon
ain’t prohibited yet !

Then, just because Tom Scorcher ran
over a baby carriage that had twins in it
apd tumbled it over, didn't the council
the very next week probibit arybody rid-
ing & whee; on the sldewalk. Now, Tom
didrn't do it on purpose. The carrlage
war .un right in front of his wheel and
*,0 took an awful tumble trying not to
do {t. Ané the babdbles wasn't hurted
much, ‘cause they were fat and the mud
was roal soft. Only they couldn't tell
one from the other t1] they were washed.

Now, only last year a man left kis
team {u frout of the saloon while he went
fn to drink, and didn’t they get up 8 row
in the bar and frightened the horses so
they ran away and smashed a buggy and
one of the ladles in the buggy was so
badly hurt that she died. But the saloon
goes on all the same. . -

Then, didn’t they probibit snowballing
on the streat ? And I'd Hke to know
when they would have found the body of
old Sam Toper if we hadn't seen one of
his boots sticking out of a drift when
we weore building a snow fort ?  But the

saloon where he got drunk ain't pro- |

hibited yot !

0Ot course, if it's right to prohibit bad
things, it can't be right to license what
makes all the badness. And we boyec
say it ain't fair to prohiblit fighting and
swearing and lots of other things, while
you license the stuft that makes men
do ‘em all. So, of course, we boys and
girls are in favour of n prohibltory law
for Canada now and forever.

** Then bhesitate no longer,
The foe is growing stronger,
The longer we delay;
Bat, for God and home and right,
Let us rally for the fight,
And work as well as pray.”

—

A TLY'S PROTEST.

One rainy day when Tommy was look-
ing out of the window he saw a fly buz-
zing against the pane.

“1'll catch that fly,” said he; and his
little fat fingers went pattering over the
glass, until at last he chased the fly
down into a corner and caught it

* Let me go !” s2id the fiy.

“I won't !” answered Tommy.

“PDo let me go! You hurt me; you
pinch my legs and break my wings.”

“1 don't care if I do. You're only a
fi1 —a fiy's not worth anything.”

"Yes, Y am worth something, and 1
cna do some wonderful thingr. 1 can
d» something you can’t do.”

“JI don't brleve it sald Toxmy.
“ Tvhat can you do ?”

“T can walk up the wall.”

“ Let me see you do it and Tommy's
fingers ¢pened so that the fly could get
off.

The fiy flew across the room, and
walked up the wall and then down agaixn.

“ My " sald Tommy. * What elge can
you do ?”

“I can walk across the ceiling,” said
the fiy: and he did so.

“ My ! said Tommy again.
you do that ?”

~ T have lttle suckers on my feet that
belp moe to hold on. I can walk any-
wWhore, and fily two. I am smerier than
a boy,” gald the fly.

* How do

%]

“ Well, you're not good for anything,
and boys ar,” answered Tommy, stoutly.

* Indeed, I am 4ood for something. I
hoipod to save you fromn getting sick
when the days were hot.  Flies sat up
the polson in the air, and [f wo files bad
not been arcund In the summer to keep
tho air pure, you and baby and mamma
would have been very slck.”

* Ia that true ?" asked Tommy in great
surprise,

* Yes, it 18 true, and now 1 will tell
Zou something eolse. You are a bad, bad

oy.n

“I am pet,” crled Tommy, growing
very red In the face. "I don't steal, or
say bad words, or tell what Is not true."

** Well, you aro a bad boy, anyhow. It
fs bad to hurt flies. It {s bad to pull off
thelr lcgs and wings. It {8 bad to hurt
anything that llves. Flles can feol, and
ft I1s bad to hurt them. Yesterday you
pulled oft 1y brother's wings.”

“I never thought of that” answered
Tommy, soberly. * I won't do it again.
I'll neve: hurt a fly as long as I live, and
be sure that I'l! never hurt you.”

“You won't get = chance,” answered
the fly, as ho walked across the celling.—
Our Little Ones.

THE PEACOCK AT HOME.

The real home of the peacock or pea-
fowl 18 in Indfa. There they were and
are hunted, and their flesh is used for
food. As these birds Ilfve f{n the same
reglon as the tiger, peacock-hunting 18 a
very dangerous sport. ‘The long train
of the peacock is not its tall, as many
suppose, but is composed of feathers
which grow out just above the taj), and
are called the tail-coverts. Peacockse
have been known for many hundred
years. They are mentioned fn the Bible:
Job mentions them, and they are men-
tloned too in 1 Kings, 10. Hundreds of

{ years ago in Rome many thousand pea-

cocks were killed for the great feasts
which the emperors made. The brains
of the peacock were conslidered a great
treat, and many had to he killed for a
single feast.—St. Ni:holas.

PRY !TY NAMES FOR BOOKS.

The {ollowing are some of the curious
titles 22 old English bools:

1. ** A Most Delectable Sweet Perfumed
Nosegay for God's Saints to Smell at."”

2 “Biscuit Baked in the Oven of Charity,
carefully conserved for the Chickenn of
the Church, the Sparrows of the Spirit,
and the sweet Swallows of Salvation.”

3. “ A Sigh of Sorrow for the Sinners
of Zion breathed out of a Hole in the
Wall of an Earthly Vessel known among
men by the name of Samuel Fish® (a
Quaker who had been imprisoned).

4. “Eggs of Charity Layed for the
Chickens of the Covenant and Bofled
with the Water of Divine lLove. Take
ro out and eat.”

6..* Seven Sobs of a Sorrowful Soul for
Sin.”

6. ** The Spiritual Mustard-Fot to make
the Soul Sneeze with Devotion.”

Most of these were published in the
time of Cromwell.—St. Nicholas.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

MARCH 13, i898. ¢

By Bible reading.—2 Tim. 3. 15-17;
John 5. 39; Pszlm 119. 11, 105.

BIBLE READING IN FAMILIES,

The Jews were particular reiative to
their inculcating Bible reading in their
households. The first text in our lesson
shows the benefit of the practice. The
same practice should be followed in all
families, in every age, and blessed re-
sults would be sure tv follow. TYoung
Christians would gros more in grace ana
would not be s0 socn driven from their
steadfastness if they were moro familiar
with the Holy Scriptures.

CHRIST'S COMMAND.

Second text. These are Christ’s words.
* Search,” not merely read, as you read
a story or an article of news, but search,
dig deep, compare one part with another.
The Scriptures, when curefully examined,
always repay the labour thus expended.
Too many neglect the reading of this
holy book, but no day should be allowed
to pass without reading at least some
portion. If you receive a letter from
a friend, you peruse it until you thor-
oughly understand it. The Bible f{s
God's letter to you. A heathen convert
once said, “ When I pray I talk to God,
but when I read the Bible, God talks to
me.” Read, mark, learn, and inwardly
digest the coentents of the Bible, Say
with the Psalmist, “Thy word have I
hid {n my heart, thet I might nct sin
sgeinst thsa”™
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The Land of ‘' Mako Beliove.”
BY IDA 4OLUAAITH MORRIS,

1t Nes in the distance dim aad sweet,
On the borders of long ago.

And the road {8 worn by the littie feet
‘That have journoyed there to and fro,
And though you may seck it by night or

‘s day.

‘The task you wlill never achieve,
For only the little ones know the way

To tho lend of * Make Boliove."

Clad in their armour of Faith they ride
On the wings of their fancy fleet,
And we hear, as we listen ond walt out-
slde, .
“ ho echo of laughter sweot.
It lightens the burdens of tofl we bear,
It brightens the hearts that grieve;
Tl we wish we could follow and enter
there,
In the land of ““ Make Bolfeve.”

And, oh, tho wonderful tales that are told
Of the marvellous sights they seo !
For the weak grow strong and the young

grow old,
And are cach what they wish to be.
Oh. the deceds of valour, \he mighty
things—
Too bold for mind to concelve !
But these are every-day happenings
In the land of * Make Believe.”

Would you follow the print of the tluy
feot 7
.ou must walk as they, undefiled,
would you join in their fancles pure and
sweet ?
You must be as a little child.
But in vain should we seek it by night or
day,
The taik wo should pever aculeve,
For only the.little ones knuw the way
To the land of * Make Beliave.”

On Schedule Time

JAMES OTIS.

Author of « Toby Tyler,” < AMr. Stubbs’
Brother,” ** Raising the Peanl,” ct'c.

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

*“Here i where we'll camp ! Phil
cried, as he reined in Jeck on a level
piece of cleared ground.

“ Why not go among the trees 2" Alice
asked.

* Bacause ¥ prefer to camp in the open,
where we can see readily in case we
should have unwelcome visitors. Come,
girls, set about unpacking the waggon
while Dick and X put up the tents.”

Ten minutes later all save Aunt Lols
and Jackson were busily engaged, and
each of the labourers kept strict watch
of the alleged invalid, rendering it im-
possible for him to Jeave the carriage
even for an instant without belng ob-
served.

With the exception of the stable, the
tents were put up less carefully than
usual on this evening. Phil was eager
to have the task completed in the short-
est possiple space of time, and. also
wished to so arrange it that the least
amount of work would b2 necessary next
morning.

Then Jackson was assisted into the
cook-tent, where Aunt Lois made certain
he was comfortable befere she left him
_to aid the girls in setting their sleeping
quarters to rights.

By a prearranged plan, Dick performed
all the outdoor work, and Phil had only
the cooking to attend to, therefore he
was able to keep close watch over the
alleged {nvalid.

So engrossed were the boys with their
plans for preventing mischief that they
neglvcted even to congratulate each
other upon being on »chedule time once
mere, and that very important matter
was not so much as referred to during
tac halt hour the travellers sat, together
discussing supper.

A few moments later Phil gave the
word, “ All hands turn in,” and the oc-
cupants of the women’'s quarters were
glad to obey, for the long journey had
tired them decidedly.

Before leaving the cook-tent Aunt f.ofs
repeated her instructions relative to giv-
ing Jackson medicine, and when she left
him the pretendod cripple said em-
phatically :

“I've taken the last of her messes, and
that’s fiat ! She’s ectually kiilin® me 1"

** According to your own story you are
much better than when we fcind you by
the aide of the road,” Phil replied
sharply.

* Yes, I'll admit she’s helped my leg;
dbut what kind of a stomach will I dave
it I take a couplc quarts more of that
mixture 7* and he pointed to the tin cup
which the little womaun had left i 8. pro-
minent position, lsst sven one dose should
be-forgatten.. : -

* Of course I can't predict as to that,
but this much is certain: When you are
8o far recovered as not to nced what sho
chooses to administer, I shall consider
that you aro weli snough to shift for
yourself."”

“ Which means ¢that I wouldn’t be
allowed to ride any more ™

* Exactly; and there is no reason why
wo should discuss tho mattor.”

“ It's take that stuff or walk ?°

Phil nodded: he could not trust him-
aclf to speak lest ho shouid laugh out-
right, 8o comica! {n hia distress was this
rascal who was rapidly belng over-
powered by tho contonts of Aunt Lois’
medicine-chest.

" \Wo'll attend to the pursing tho same
a8 we did last night, I supposo ?” Dick
eald, as ho wrappoed himself in his
blankut.

** Yes, excopt that perhaps it would be
as well to divide tho time luto two-hour
watches. I am so tired I'm afrald 1
couldn't keop my eyes opon until mid-
night.”

“ All right; arrango it to sult yoursulf,
and call me when you want to turn in.”

“I'm willin’ to do my share,” Jackson
interrupted tn what he intended should
be a friendly tone. ~*I'l! feel bstter if
I'm doln’ some part of the work.”

* 4 man who can’t walk wouldr't bs of
very much service around the camp.”

* There's no need of ruannin’ out so
often to sece the horses. If they got into
{ trouble you'd soon know--"

*“1 don't intend thoy shall get {nto
trouble, or that any one shall interfere
with them. You'd better get a nap while
you can, for your next dose must be
taken in twenty minutes.”

When Phil left the tent he could see
Dick's blanket shaking as if its owner
was suffering from an ague fit, and he
hurried toward the stable in order to give
vent to his own mirth.

At ten o'clock Dick was awakened by
Lis cousin.

* You've had a two-hour nap, and now
it's my turn. Jackson has Just taken
his mixture, so there's nothing to be done
hare for half an hour. Keep your eyes
on the stable. Both horses are lying
down now, cnd untfl you hear one or
the other get up, don’t disturb them, for
the more rest they have to-night the
more miles we shall make to-morrow.”

At midnight Dick awsakened Phil and
reported that everything was qulet, after
which he rolled himself in the blanket,
falling asleep almost as soon as he was
in a recumbent position.

Two hours later he went on duty
again, and It scemed to Phil as if he bhad
but just closed his eyes in slumber when
he was aroused to find Dick's hand
pressed over his mouth, and to hear the
whisper :

*1 pretended I was asleep in order to
see what he would do. He spoke :0 me
softly once or twice, and, getting no an-
swer, has just crept out of the teut. 1t
we¢ follow him we 3hall learn what mis-
chief ha has on hand.”

Phil arese instantly, but when the boys
emerged from the tent Jackson was no-
where to be scen.

“He has rtn away from Aunt Lolis’
Josing,” Dick said, with a smothered
iaugh; but Phil went with all speed to-
ward the stable.

Opening the flap softly he saw, by the
light of the lantern suspended from the
ridge pole, the invalid, whe had declared
it was impossible for him to bear any
weight on his injured limb, creeping
stealthily toward Jack with an open
krife in his hand. .

There was no time for thought. At
{ any fnstant he might wound or kill the

poor beast; and Phil, acting on an {m-

pulse, leaped directly upon the fellow’s

back, hurling him to the ground almost
{ directly under the horee’s feet.

* Come quick, Dick! Come quick !™
he shouted, and then it was impossible to
say wmore, for Jackson had twisted him-
self around in such a manner as to gain
a hold of the boy's throat.

Dick obeyed none too sooh, bu: during
a moment he was unable tc decide in
what way he could aid his cousin. Jack-
soa was brandishing the knife witk one
hand as he clutched Phil with the other,
and crring ©

“Keep back! Keep back, or I'l! do
you some mischief ™

The axc had been left at the rear of
the stable, and Dick suddenly saw it.

Seizing the tool he rushed forward,
bent on striklag tk scoundrel down re-
gardless of the consequences, when the
battle was suddenly anrd unexpectedly
ended.

{ The two on tho ground were close by

| Jack’s heels, and as Jackson flourighed

lt:he knifs -‘u {nadverlentiy scratched the
orse.

In gn instant old Jack 1ashed out with
both feet, striking Aunt Lois’ patient
on the side and shoulder, and hurling him
half & doren paces outside the tent.

* That horss ahali have an extra feed

.of oxts £ I live loug snstxk Lo give £

to him !” Dick cried, as he dragged his
cousin beyond reach of tho animal's
heeln, and then rmn to whore Jackson was
lyicg stlent and motionless.

Tho nolse had awaxened the occupants
of the women's tent, and Ausnt Lola’ voico
was heard ccying shrilly .

“What s tho matter? Phillp!
Richerd ! Is Mr. Jackson worte 1"

“ 1 reckon ho 18, Phil roplied grimly.
*“ It wouldn't be a bald idea it you came
out, for this time ho nceds somothing
mere than med!cine I*

* The poor man!” Aunt lofs exclaimod;
and then 1t was evidont she was making
ready to visit him.

*Is ho hurt much " Phil asked, join-
ing his cousin who was standing over the
prostrate rascal.

*I can't make out; but §.s cortain he's
not as sound as he was. He appears to
be unconscisus; but no one can say that
he isn't shamming, and wo'd bettor not
trust him too far.”

Phil ran back for the stable lantern,
and returnad with {2 Just as Aunt Loils
arrived,

Jackson was not shamming. His left
arm was twisted beneath his body. show-
ing that the bone was broken, aud his
face covered with blood.

Thero was no {onger any danger this
ore particrlar enemy of Mr. Ainsworth’s
would work them any harm.

Hurriedly Phil told his aunt what sus-
picions he and Dick had had concerning
the fellow, and what he was detected in
doing, but it was soveral moments before
she understcod the whole story.

Then her first exclamation was :

** To think of my wasting medicine on
such a bad man ! But immediately
afterward her kindly heart prompted her
to add, * It makes no difference what he
would have done, boys, he is in distross
now, and it is our duty to care for him
to the utmost of our abdility. Dick,
bring me water and @ tovwel. Phil, toll
Gladys to give you the scissors from my
satchel, and then get me adhesive plaster
from the medicine-chest.”

That the tnan was soriously Injured
could be told after the briefest examina-
tion, and Aunt lois said with a sigh,
as she bataed the sufferer’s face:

“ Thts time, Phil, I'm afraid there's no
question but that you must go to 3Milo,
it that is the nearest point where 2 sur-
geon can be found. Such injuries as
these are beyond my power to care for.”

*‘I'll not allow that he sZall stop—"

Phil checked himself, as if ashamed of
what he was abont to%ay, and Jackson
opened his eyes.

* Who struck me ?7”

* The horse you were trying to mafm
or kill,” Aunt Lois replied solemuly.

** 1 reckon I'm knocked out, eh "

** 1 don’t know what you mean by tbat,
but it is evident you are in a critical
condition. One arm is broken and some
of your ribs fractured, 1 hink.”

* .1 I get back to Milo ?"

*“You are too severely injured to be
moved. . doctor must be bronght hereo,
if such & thing be possible; we can do
nothing for you.”

* You mean yot won't ?°

“1 would willingly do anything in my

| power, waatever mischief you have tried

to work us; but your condition is toco
serious for me to think ol acting the
part of physician.”

Jackson tried to raise himself, but sank
back with a genuine groan.

“ I'm helpless " he shricked.

* You &re very near death,” Aunt Lols
sald, as she 1aid her hands gently on his.

(To be continued.)

A YOUNG CAPITALIST.

We flnd the lollowing in a Newark
paper :

** As Mr. C. B. Yatman was yesuerday
standing at the depostitors’ window of
the Howard Savings Bank and couvatipg
out $25 to deposit, a geatleman at his
eclbow remarked jocosely :

* Well, I see that taking care of the
Newark youngsters proves profitable and
enables you to lay up money.”

“ Why. bless you, my friend,”” was the
reply. “ that's just where you're wrong.
I can't save any money. Thisthat I am
depositing belongs to a bootdlack, to a
boy only sixteen years ¢ld. Look at this
bank book. You see it’s for , Who's

j one of my proteges, a strect waif. You

seo also that he's been depesiting through
me 88 & trustes since April 1, 1884, Isn't
that beautiful ¢ You find $25 here, 340
there, and $10 there, and now the aggre-
gate of that little berotbieck’s savings is
almost $340. Why, bless you, there's
many a clerk in Newark on 8 salary of
$1,500 2 ycar who doesn‘t save half that
sum. This boy pays his way, too. He's
ona of our little lodgers, attd he prys for
bis board and lodging.”

‘ Now, I'lt tell you how it happened.
Adout eighteen months ago this chsp,
who was spending his moaney foolishly at
sights, had no boime His fatker azd

mother both dled, and his stop-father Is
In guol. 1 told bim he could start in
business with a nlco capital when ho be
comos of age It he wanted to. He fn-
quired bow. I sald, ‘Save your money,
my boy.” Then ho began to give me
his savings each night. I put ttem ina
safa place, and when they amounted to a
rospectable sum 1 came and depbsiled It
all here, and for elghtecn months I've
been at it, and you sco now he’s 8 young
capitalist—and only a bootblack.

**Ho's not tho only one oither. I've
got others of my boys saving too, and {
toll you they'll turn out smart men. They
ret the habit of saving and working and
are solf-suppHrrting. They got tho hual.
ness habit. \Why, bleas you, they can
give odds to many a rich man's boy now
But you thought it was my monoy, hey °
Well, that's too good a foko. No. my
friend, J can do for the young scamps
what I can’t do for myself  But. good
day, I can't wait. I must go and look
after others.*

And as Mr. Yatman pitched for the
streot ho cotld bo heard saying, an he
chuckled to himself, ** Well, woll, 1 that
ain't too good. Ho thought it was my
own monsy.”

A SHEPHERD BOY'S PRAYER.

A littlo lad was keeping his shaop one
8unday worping. Tho bolls waru ring-
fog for church, and tho pooplo were go-
ing over the flelds, when the little fellow
began to think that he, teoo, would like
to pmy to God.

But wbat could he say, for he had
never learned any prayer *  So ho knelt
down, and commenced the alpbabet -
A, B, C, and 80 on to Z. A gentleman,
happening to pass on the other aidc ot
tho hedge, hcard tho iad's volco, and,
looking through the bushes, saw the ilttle
fellow knceling with folded hands and
closed eyes, saying, A, B, C.”

“ What are ycu doing, my littie man **

The lad looked up.

* Pleaso, 8ir, ] was praying.”

* ?ut what were yYou saylng your lettors
(or ."

' Why, 1 didn’t Know any prayer, only
I fcit that [ wanted God to take cure of
me, and help me to tako care of the
sheep; so I thought that {7 T aald all 1
knew, bhe would put it together, and
spell ail I want.”

* Bless your heart. my little man.” sald
the stranger, “ho w, he will, he will.
\When the heart spea. . right, tho lips
can't zay wrong.”

THE BIRD:® AND 1EEIR BATHS.

Every boy and girl knows that a datly
bath iz not only a comfort, but & neces-
sity for health. We often hear, ** Clean-
lipess i8 next to godliness,” yet we need
not pride oursclves upoa our great
superiority over dirty boys and girls wko
do not share our comfortable homes and
advantages.

If we look around us we shall seco that
the beasts of the flold and the bdirda of
the air are as fond of cleanliness as weo
are,

Have you ever watched how frequently
the birds bathe ? 8Somse use water oaly,
some prefer water and 6unst, whilst others
choose dust and no water.

Wild ducks, though feeding by salt
water, prefer tc bathe in fresh water
pools, and invariably fly inland for thetr
early morning bath, which they teko five
or ten miles distant from thelr dally
paunts. After preening their feathers
they start homeward with a keop appotite
for breakfast, for, like ourseives, the
morning afir and extra exertion add to
their bunger.

Sparrows bathe often, both {n dust and
water, ard arc not at all particnlar as to
the quality of the dust; so the writer of

*I'm only o little sparrow,
A bird of low degree,”

knew this bird’s habits very woll.

But when the city sparrow can get out
intc the covatry for & day bow he eajoys
himgelf. How he rolis acd tumbles over
in the finest and driest of road dust, snd
chirps and twitters to his hoeart's con-
tent. Watch him; it will do you gooqd to
do 80. Listen! you may lcarn that he
is chirplag, “How nlce ! haow nlco ™

The Bob White likes dry loam. Ho
scratches the soil from under the grass
and fills his feathers with the cool earth,
thon ahakes himself freo and filis up
again angd again.

Bat the most popular bath for all the
birds is burnt ashes. Remember thia;
and when you cross a fleld or wood which
has been burned you need not be sur.
prised at the number of winged creatures
which rise suddenly from every hesp of
ashes.

Books tells us many interesting farts
adout God's creatures. but better far is
it for doys and girls to le=arn for them-
sclves. Nsture first, books about nature
sscond. .
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LESSON NOTES.

FIRS8T QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE QOSPEL BY MATTHEW,

LESSON XI!—MAHRCH 13.
THE WHEAT AMD THE TARES
Matt. 13, 24-30, 36-43.

37-36.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Ho that soweth the good sced in the
8un of man.~Matt. 13. 37.
OUTLINE.
1. The Parable, v, 24-30.
2. The Interpretation, v. 36-43.

Timo and Place - On a day spent by
our Lord in teaching on the shore of the
Bea of Ualileo, carly in the summer of
A.D. 28.

Memory verses,

HOME RBADINGS.

M. Tbho wheat and tha tares.
24-33.

T'u. The wheat and the tares. - Matt. 13.
34-43.

W. Tho soparation.- Matt. 13. 44-b2.

‘I'h. Como !—Matt. 25. 31-40.

F. Depart '—Matt. 25, 41-46.

5. The Book of Life.—Rev. 20. 6-15.

Su. Home of the righteous. Rev. 21, 1-8

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Parable, v. 24-30.

Who spoke this parable ?

To what sort of man did ke compare
the kingdom of heaven ?

What bad sced sowing was done ?

When did the owner of the fleld find
the tares ?

Who questioned him about his seed
sowing ?
. Over what were the servants perplexed?

On whom d!d the owner charge the
evil?

\Yhat did the eervants propose to do”

Why were they forbidden to gather the
tares ¢

How long werc tho wheat and tares to
grow together ?

Which would be first gathered ?

How were they to bo disposed of ?

What was to be done with the wheat ?
2. The Interpretation, v. 36-43,

What did the disciples ask Jesusto do ?

Wbo did he say was the sower or good
seed ?  Golden Toxt.

What ’s the field ?

What is the good seed ?

What are the tares ?

Wtko sowed them ?

What ig the harvest time ?

Who are the angels ?

What is to be the fate of all who offend
and all who work iniquity ?

What Is to be the fate of the righteous ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
Where {n this lesson are we taught—
1. That the wicked are found among

the good here ?

2. That the wicked will be separated
from the good hereafter ?

3. That the wicked will have a fate
different from the good ?

Matt 13

WHAT A BOY DID IN SPARE
MOMENTS.

A thin, awkward hoy came to the re-
sidence of a celebrated school principal
and asked to see the master. The ser-
vant eyed his mean clothes and,
thinking he looked more llke a
beggar thaa anything else, told

was amazed at such youthful crudition
and asked the boy how he managed with
his apparent poverty to accumulate such
an amount of knowledge.

‘ Oh, 1 studied In my spare timeo,” an-
swered the boy brightly, and with the
utmost unconsclotsness that ho wns an
example to even the man before him.

Here was a boy, a hard-working
orphan, almost fitted for college in the
spare moments that his companions were
wasting. Truly are spare moments the
* gold dust of time."”

i

THE LARGEST SCHOOL IN THE
WORLD,

\Within a stone’s throw ot Whitechapel,
surrounded by some of the very worst
slums, stands the largest achoo! In the
world. It 1a presided over by a peer of
the realm, lord Rothschild, who §8 re-
garded with love and admiration by
every pupil, for he is Indced thelr good
fairy. ‘This school educates thirty-five
hundrod chiidren, bolouging mostly to

A STORK'S NEST,

THE SIOBK FAMILY.

In many lands the stork family is
held In bigh honour., In many parts
of the European continent they are en-
couraged to build their nests on the
chimneys, steeples, and trees near dwell-
ings. Indeed, as an inducement to them
to pitch their quarters on the houses,
boxes are sometimes erected on the roots,
and happy is the household which thus
secures the patronage of a stork. In
Morocco and in Eastern countrleg also
storks are looked upon as sacred birds,
and with good reasons, for they render
very useful sgervice both as scavengers
and as siayers of snakes and other rep-
tiles. In most of the towns a stork’s
hospital will be found. It consists of an
enclosure to which are sent all birds that
have been injured. ‘They are kept in
this Infirmary—which is generslly sup-
ported by voluntary contributions—until
they have regained health and strength.
To kill a storX is regarded as an offerce.

the poorest foreign Jews, and has a staff

of one hundred teachers.

It 13 well known that this is Lord

the savings-bank department, instituted
by tho kindly president. In order to
encourago habjts of thrift he allows an
Interest of ten per cent, per annum on all
[:1375:7:4:3

THE FIRST UMBRELLA IN LONDUN.

Most othor things have their centonnial,
why not the umbrella, which first camo
into uso {in London about a hundred years
ago ? The Chinoso and Hindus hiad been
currying sunshades for thousands of
scars before tho French borrowed the
faghion from them. Bven thon scme
time passcd beforo any one thought of
making them waterproof. Jonas Han-
way, an odd old Quaker, had onoc made
ot green olled canvas, with canoe ribs,
and he walked under if on the streots of
tondon, with the cabbies und street boys
yelling after him and calllng bhim namas.

Hapway was a notablo man. He was
born ut Portsmouth, In A.D. 1712, and
travelled about the world a good deal,
and published a book glving an uccount
of his travels in Persla. With some
other gentlemen he founded tho Marine
Soclety in 1760, which was intended to
benefit beggar boys and orphans by glv-
ing them an outfit and starting them as
sallors upon trading ships. He was
himself a Rusaiun merchant. Then he
was one of the early frionds of Sunday-
schools, though the schools which he
hslped to start were different to those
we have now: they were the means of
taming children who were llke young
savages. They heard the truths of the
Bible, and were taught to read. It was
not till tals century that a machine for
sweeping chimneys was ivented, and the
custom of employing boys as climding
sweepers gradually ceased; but before
that Jonas Hanway did what he could to
pretect these poor lttle fellows. Thoy
had often to g0 up chimneys on bitter

and died: frequently they got bad bruises
and sores from this dangerous work.
Some of the timld ones, too, were always
atraid of meeting bogles in the chimneys.
Kven at the age of six or seven children
were so employed, because, when small,
they, could climb ap narrew chimnays
better, and little girls were actually sent
up sometimes.

MUSIC BOOKS

cold mornings; sometimes they stuck fast N

Rothschild’s pet {institution, and that
were it not for his munificent support the
gchool would be unable to meet its vast
expenditure. It is owing to his gener-
osity that free breakfasts are given every
mcrning to all children who wish to take
them, no questions being asked. Again,
he presents every boy with a suit of
clothes and a pair of boots, and every
&irl with a dress and a pair of boots in
the month of April, near the Jewish Pass-
over.

An idea of the poverty of the children
may be gleaned from the fact that not
more than two per cent. of them decline
to avall therselves of this charity, A
second pair of boots {s offered in the
month of October to every child whose
boots are not likely to last during the ap-
proaching winter. It is scarcely neces-
sary to state that fewr do not get them,

A very popular feature in the school is

him to go around to the ki. hen.
He soon appeared at the back
door and repeated h:s request

You want a breakfast more
ke * said the gervapt girl and
set bim doon to some t.r=ad and
butter.

* Thank you,” said the buy, I
should lihe to see Mr — {f
he can see me ™

sSome vi i (.othes maybe you
want. I guess he has none to
spare he gises away 8 sight.’
remark~d the gir) «velng b.8
ragged clothes.

*“Can 1 see Mr, 7" asked
the boy, with the most emphrtic
emphasis on each word.

The Rgirl for the firat time
stopped her work  *“ Well be is
in the library, {f he movst be dis-
turbed he muast. I s'pose.’” and
she whicke” him off to that
room, remarking, as ste opened
the door. * Here's somebody ter-
~ibly anxious to see you, sir; so0

Tha professor laid his baok
asido and talked with the dboy
witk Increasing interest, and
800n took some dooks and gave
him an ezami{nation which ex-
tended even to Greek, and evers

question wes angwered corroctly
and promptly. The professor
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