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A Queer Race.
I gaw the queerest race to-

ay
Out at the county falr,
The ridors all were tiny
tots ¢
‘The racers all wero rare.

I gaw a little winsome
maid,
With fiying yellow hair,
Hold fast and ride around
the ring,
Upon a big brown bear.

Another one laughed loud

in glee,
And raced around tho
track,
And che was seated fear-
lessly

ypon a lion’s back.

And one rode on a ziger
flerce,
Another on a deer,
While others rode on
prancing steeds,
Without & sign of fear.

And round and round the
track they rode,
All at a rapid pace,
Apd no one beat, though
all tried hard
To win the funny race.

At last the racers came to
rest,
The music ceased to
sound,
And all the little tots went
home,
And left the merry-go-round.
—Youth's Companion.

RECPPTION ROOM, CHINESE
MANSION.

The Chiness are a very hospitable, and
a very polite people. They are very
fopd ot entertaining their friends, and
the rick folk entertain them most mag-
nificently. They are very profuse in
thelr salutations and compliments. The
mansions of the rich zre often situated
in the midst of elegant gardens. and are
adorned with very great taste. In the
epgraving, we are shown the interior of
ope of these mansions. It will be ob-
gerved from the size of the figures how
lofty and spacious the apartment ls.
‘Phrough the latticed doorway and the
large oval windows, without glass, Is
caugkt & glimpse of the beautiful gar-
deps without. The numerous and elegant
lanterns hanging from the ceiling will
attract attention. When these are ail
lighted at night, the effect must be very
beautitul, The sentences imscribed in
gold or vermilion letters are for the most
part moral maxinms or proverbs, of which
the Cbkinese are very fond. An artist
will be seen copying the extraordipary

RECRPTION KOOM,

looking dragon on the screen to the left
of the picture. The grave and dignified
tigures, with their bald heads and pig-
tails, and rat moustaches and almond
eyes, are very queer looking. It is sad
to think that one-third of the human
race }iving in China have never heard the
Gospel of Jesus.

COLD WATER AND CLOUDS.
BY GEORGE V. MEXRIL

Did you ever stop to think when you
look out of the window and saw dull,
gray clouds from which the rain was so
steadily pouring, and which seemed to
shut In the worid all around, that, in
reality, they extended over a very small
part of the country; that somewherc
else, perhaps oaly twenty or thirty or a
bundred miles away, the sun was shin-
ing, and all was bright and beautiful ?
This s really the case, For storms,
however long and dreary, do not extend
over many miles; and though it always
{s raining at some place In tue world,
yet always, and at the same time, it is
pleasant somewhere eise. Now, let us
see why this {s.

Suppose that on 8 warm summer after-
noon we were to bring & pitcher of clear,

o : ROAT ECENE I CEINA.

CHINESE MA™BION,

cool water, frech from the well, and to
place it on the table in the dining-room.
Now, no matter how carefully we may
liave dried the pitcher before bringing it
{n, we shall discover, if we watch closely,
that the outside soon bLecomes wet or
misty, and that the mist grows heavler
2od then gathers into drops, and perhaps
even runs down the pitcher to the table.

Now, where does this water come from?
Not through th. sides of the pitcher:
that is impossible; but from the air. We
canant see it, perhaps, but stili it is
there in the state of vapour. How came
{t there ? Did you ever mnotice after
rain how in a short time the puddles

. ‘ust now visible a3 fog

become dry. and how the moisture dis-
appeared from the grass and leaves as
soon as the sun shone out and the wind
blew ? Or did you ever notice that if
you left a pan of water out of doors the
water each day grew less and less, until
all was gone and the pan was dry ?

All the water that was in the puddles,
on the grass and leaves (except that
which soaked into the grouad), and in
the pan, was taken up as vapour into
the air—it * evaporated,” as we gay.
The same thing happens when water
bolls, omly it then evcporates more
rapidly, and we can see the vapour aris-
ing as steam. If you live near a river,
or in a country where there are brooks,
perhaps you can sce this evapsration ac-
tually taking place.
Get up early some
morning, before the
sun rises, and look
out toward the river.
You may see a long
line of mist or fog,
like a big white cloud,
hanging over the water.
Now, this mist is only
tho water evaporating
from the river, and is

because the alir §s cool
After the sun has
shone the alr becomes
warmed and the fog
disappears. but the
ecvaporatiors goes on,
neverthelegss.  Indeed,
it fs golag on con-
tinually, aad all over
the carth; so that if
the water were not re-
turned to us as ralm,

gnow and dew, all the

aceans, lakes, and rivors

would, in time, dry up
and disappear. All tho
trees, grass and plants

would then wither, and
our beautiful iand would
become as dry and parched
an the groat descrt of
Sahara.

THE ELIZPHANTS
JOKS

A very amusing rtory is
told in one of the English
papors of an elephant aad
o constable. The day
was very windy, and tho
constablo s&tood §n tho
shelter of a large building
looking in an opposite
dircction from that in
which the c¢lephant was
appearlng. Tho clrcus
had glven its performance
for the weok, and men
and animals were on tholr
~ay to the next town.
The performing olephant
was started on in advance
of tho others. He and
his Kkeoper were walking
quietly along in tho very
early morntng. Tho oaly
disturbance was the ole-
phant's apparent deter-
mination to walk on the
sidewalk. The keceper
drove bim from the slde
walk soveral times, but,
like a mischisvous lttlo
boy., back be would
go. When the elephant
reached tho corner where the constable
was, he touched the constable on tho
arm witlh his trunk. ‘fho constable,
turning, saw the huge beast at his ghoul-
der, and, frightencd almost to Geath, be-
gan runoing down the street and tho
elephant after him. The kecpor called
and called, but the animal pald no at-
tentton. Tho constabla rman untll he
veached an open gateway, inoto which ho
rushed, shutting the iron gates after him.
The kecper says that the elepbant fairty
chuckled, as though he had had a great
deal of fun.

TR
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« Germany.” says St. James’ Gazctte,
- has had fivo sovereigns since Qucen
Victoria began to reign. She hersolf
will in future be recogoized as the an-
cestress of one of the most powerful
ralers. Her grandson wears the Iron
Crown of Germany. Her granddsanghtor
1s E*cpress of Russla.  Ancthor grand-
daughter is the Crown Princess of ftou-
mania. Her second son rules over tho
Principality of Saxe-Coburg. The Here-
ditary Princess of Saxe-Melalngen is her
granddaughter. The heir to the throne
of Greece 1s her descendant, tbe Grand
Puke of Hesse {s her grandson. She has
no fewer than sixty-one descendants who
ono day between them promise to be at
the head of more tban balf of Europe.”
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Which Are You?
BY ELLA WHEELER WIIC X,

Now the two kinds of people,
Un ecarth | mean,

Aro the povple who Lift,
And the pouple who lean,

Whotever you go,

You will find the world's masses
Aro always divided

Luto Junt thoee two Jdassus,

And oddiy cnough,

You wil find, wo, I woen, ,
Thure i vuly vne tifter

To twenty who lean,

In which class are you?
Aro you casing the Joad
Of overtaxed lifters,
Wlo toll down the road ?

Or arc you a leaner
Who lots others bear
Your portion ot labour f
And worry and care ?
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2'rhe7 Messiab’s reign rightcous.—Psalm
72, 1-7.

SUBLIMR P3SALAL

Some have entertalned the fdea that
this Psalm refers to Solomon, but there
ire several reasons which can be glven
In opposition to this theory. Solomon,
we should rather say, is the author of
the Psalm, and he uses several expres-
sins which it scems improbable that 4ny
one would use respecting himselt, To
whom can the writer go likely refer as
lo the Messiah, who was the object of
untversal expectation among the Jews,
cven though some of the phrases used
may not dbe strictly applicable to him.

OBIECT CONTEMPLATED.

Versel. Righteous judgment or fajth-
{ul administration of the law. There
was often misinterpretation of the laws,
and an administration which wus unjust
and tyrannical. A careful roading of
the Psalm proves that the author con-
templated principles of peace, and the
eaercise of morcy toward those who were
+nduring affliction. The course pursued
Ly the Saviour, and the laws which he
laid down for his followers proves under
Lis administration there would be equity
and merey, and thers would be no reason-
able ground for complaint.

.

UNIVRRSALITY.

Kings of nations and administrators of
law could not continu¢ by reason of
drath, but the Psalmist here contemplates
the perpetuity of the mild reign of the
Son of God. The expresslons used in
this prayer are most beautiful and
poetlcal.  Verses § and 6. Showers re-
plenish the earth and make the grass to
grow, without which all would be barren-
neas and sterility.

HAPPY PROPLX,

Verse 7. Righteous monarchs make
Tizhteous people, who prosper under

|
rightevua administration.

Other kings
tuflict unjust taxation, and inrolve tbe
people in war with other nations, but'
Christ, ns the righicous mouarch, rules
In such kindness that his principles
spread and permeate all classes of the
winmunity to such an exient as to ex-
cite tho admiration of all other natlors,

ATEADY IROORERSION.

Verses 6 and 7. His dominion is to |
sprcad as long as the sun shines and
continue as long as the moon is scen.
This 18 a figure of speech which {mplies |
perpetuity of existence. The same figure )
is repeated and reitorated again and |
again, clearly proving that it Lad taken
such hold of tho writer that he was com-
pletcly absorbed with it, and could
noither see nor contemplate any other
theme. Jesus Is the falrest among ten
thousand. He 18 the king of kings., Ho
relgns in the hearts of all his people,
and they in turn labour and pray for
C;nrlst's kingdom to spread from shore to
shore,

THE BOY8 OF INDIA.

The boys of India that go to school
lcave home for schoo] at six {n the
morning, and stay there studying until
abut nine. Then comes a recess, when
they go home and get something cold to
eat; then school again from ten until
noon or later; and after a second recess
they come and stay untll dark. So they
spend nearly all day at school, although
they do not study very hard.

A Hindu teacher does not try to teach
very much. He has one of the older
chlildren repeat the letters or multipll-
cation table, or some lines of poetry, and
then has the others say them after the
leader. Instead of slates they get clean
sand and cover the floor and write the
letters in that with their fingers. The
larger boys take long bits of dried cocoa
leaf and scraich thelr sentences on these
with a sharp iron. They commit to
memory the multiplication table to six-
teen times sixteen, and also the multipli-
cation of fractions, When they wish to
count up an addition they first use the
fingers of both bands and then go omn
cotnting on their toes, so that they can
count up to twenty. But they do more
than that; by counting the joints and tip
of each finger they can make twenty on
each band.

As they commit most of thelr lessons
to memory, the teacher has not much to
do but sit by and see that they make
plenty of nolse. If this is accomplished,
ho and tho parents think that the school
is doing well. Sometimes he will be In
his own house next door lying down; and
it the children keep up a loud noise, he
thinks that {t is all right; but {f the
noise stops, he shouts out to them to go
on with thelr studying.

The boys that do not go to school are
usually kept at work. Many of them
take care of cattle. All the cows and
oxen and buffaloes of the village are let
out every morning, and the herd boys
take them off over the flelds wherever
they can find grass. But the boys often
get sport out of the younger and liveller
animals, for they are always practicing
catching cattle, just as Canadian boys
practice baseball.

HOW TINY DICRAN LEFT ARMENIA.

The Boston Herald telis the following
story of a boy six years of age, who came
to Roston, Massachusetts, from Armenia,
a few months ago.

His brother, a robust, rosy-chesked
fellow of twelve years; his father, and a
cousin, twenty-five years old, came with
him, but thelr experience was quite un-
like that of thelr little companion, Dicran
Dichtchekenian, who left Armenia in a
blz:.r{el; and a not very large-sized one, at
tha :

The father was certain that he and his
boys would be murdered if they remained
in Armenia another week, so he made a
careful survey of his surroundings and
hit on a plan of escape. It is a well-
known fact that many Armenian refugecs
have cllowed themselves to be packed
like so much beet in barrels, and then
rolled over the hard, hilly roads to the
shore, wWhere they were transported out
to the ships in the bay by small boats.
In almost every cass the poor fellows
have died of suffocation. ‘The father of
young Dicran was a practical man, how-
ever. He provided breathing places in
the barrel for his boy before e was
packed in and the barrel headed up and
labelled for shipment.

The father bhad a small smount of
money lsit tor the crisis. He bribed the
Turkish officials, and they allowed him
and his elder son and neplew to go
adoard a ship in the bay that was bound

for England. They were, of course,

! permitted to carry their barrel of old

clothes with them, for such wers the
contents of the barrei, so far as the
Turks knew,

After all were safely on board the good
ship and she wes far out on the ocean
on her voyage to this land of f{reedom
the head was knocked out of the barrel
and the little Jack-in-the-box was tender-
ly lifted out. He was almost crippled
by his closs confinement, dbut after a
good rubbing and the proper exorcise lit-
tie Dicran was all right and just as play-
ful as he ever was in his life.

After the little party arrived in Bos- |

ton, the father scon got work, but his

pay was but six dollars a weck. Little |

Dicran proved so bright that he speedily
won recognition, and he has been taken
to tlhie home of Mrs. C. M. Cleveland, in
Newton, where an almost complete
change bas been made in his make-up.
He has pretty clothing, and attends the
public school. Already he speaks good
English, and, being fluent in French, he
is quite a little llon, soclally, {n that city
of culture and refinement.

One of the remarkable things surround-
ing this boy's individuality is the literal
transiation of his Turkish name, which
i3 Dichtchekenisa. The * Dicht” nieans
* tooth ;" the ' cheken ' means “puller,”
and the *“f{an” means *“son of.”” Thus
the vocation of his ancestry {8 explicitly
told by the translation of the name. He
is the son of & tooth-puller,

COURTESY.

It is related that in Germany there
8tood a castle having two towers, angd the
old baron to whom it belonged stretched
wires from one tower to tho other, thus
constructing a bharp upon which tho
winds could play, making music for the
inmates of that home. Soft winds made
gentle harmonies, and the strong tem-
pests, tushing down the mountaln side,
hurled themselves against the wires, and
they began to roll out the most majestic
strains,

‘There is sweet music in every home
where the heart strings are touched by
gentleness and courtesy.

The mild word, the gentle answer, the
tender act, the patient consideratenees,
will touch chords of kindness end make
sweet melody in the family life, as every-
where,

A desolate, dreary place is a home de-
void of those little courtesies which are
practiced in the best social life.

STORY OF THE QUEEN'S LITE.
VIL

LITTLE TRIPS.

Through the Queen's Journals we see
frequent mention of John Brown. In
1849 he came into her service as * gillie,”
i.e., as a page or boy-servant. He was
<o faithful, so much to be trusted, that
he was selected by Prince Albert to go
with the Queen's carriage. In 1851 he
was appointed to lead the Queen's pony,
and so, through good conduct, he was
promoted, step by step.

**He i{s singularly straightforward,
simple minded, kind-hearted, and disin-
terested,” writes the Queen. These are
good qualities, whether in Queen or ser-
vant. For thirty-four years, John
Brown was the Queen’s good servant and
* taithful friend.”

The Prince and the Queen used to like
to go off on trips with just one or two
attendants—little trips among the hills,
for a few days; going about just as other
people do—having a ‘ good time " all by
themselves, without any parade. On
these trips, John Brown always went
with them, as one of their attendants,

The Queen tells in her Journals about
a carriage accident that happened, once
upon a time. It was after the death of
the good Prince Albert. They had gone,
the Queen, Allce, and Helena, for a little
trip to Altnaginthasach. (You need none
of you try to pronounce that word).

After they got there, they had a little
lunch. Brown was with them, and the
coachman, and Alice's little black serv-
ing boy, Willem. They warmed up some
broth, and bolled potatoes for lunch.
After lunch they drove over the hills—
green hills made wkite with slight snow
showers., It was all very beautiful and
very pleasant, although the poor Queen
‘“felt very sad and lonely.”

When they left the place v:ith the long
name, it was quite dark, The carriage
lamps were lighted, but the coachman
kepn getting out of the road. At last
over went the carriage on its side. They
were all thrown out, and the Queen had
her face bruised.

The horses were thrown, and the
Princess Alice held the lamp, while
Brown cut the traces and lelped them

? up., Then the party had to wait while
, the coachman went back with the horses
i for another carriage.
. Pretty soon they heard the sound ot
horses® hoofs and Kennedy, another good
, servant, appeared with the pohies. He
, hud feared there was an accldent, and
80 had come out to meet them. 8o they
| mounted their ponfes, and Brown led the
, Queen’s and Alice's ponies, and some-
, body else lod Helena’s and Willem's,
‘whlle Konnedy carried the lantern in
'tmnt. A sorry procession they wero,
j and when they got home to Balmoral,
the Queen says, * the people were fool-
, Ishly alarmed and made a great fuss.”
Queon Victoria never makes a * fuss "
, about things. She has fortitude. I
suppose she {8 one of the bravest women
in Engiand,

JN THE OATHEDRAL RAFTER.
BY J. R. MIILER, D.D.

In one of the old cathedrals in Europe
the guide bids the visitor watch a cer-
tain spot, untfl the light from a par-
ticular window falls upon it. There he
sees, carved on a rafter, o face of such
marvellous beauty that it is the very
gem of the great building.

The legend is, that when the architects
and masters were planning the adorn-
ment of the cathedral, an old man came
in and begged leave to do some work.
They felt that his tottering steps and
trembling hands unfitted him for any
great gervice; so they sent him up to the
roof, and gave him permission to carve
upon one of the rafters.

He went his way, and duy by day he
wrought there in the darkness. Omne
day he was not seen to come down, and
going up they found him lying lifeless
on the scaffolding, with his sightless eyes
turned upward. And there they saw,
carved on the rafter, a face of such ex-
ceeding beauty that architects and great
men bared thelr heads as they looked
upon it, and recognized the master in
him who lay there, still in death.

In the church of the living God we are
all set to carve the beauty of the face
of Christ; not on the rafters or on the
v alls of any cathedral, but on our own
‘eart and life. Be it ours to do this
~sork with such care and skill, that when
our eyes are closed in death, men may
look with reverence upon the beauty of
the face our hands have fashioned.

Some of us may feel ourselves too
feeble, or too unskilled, to do any great
work in this world for Christ, but none
are too feeble or too unskfiled to carve
the beauty of Christ on our life. And
it may be that in the time of the great
revealing, it shall appear that some
trembling disciple among us, timid and
shrinking, whose volce is not heard in
our meetings, whose work is in some
qulet corner, out of sight, has wrought
the beauty of Christ-likeness in an ex-
quisiteness which shall outshine all that
any, even the greatest of us, have done.
It {8 not the greatness of the deed that
makes it aeceptable to God, but the love
for the Master that is in it

A nautical mile is called a knot, from
the method in which a vessel's speed is
calculated Ly the log line, which bhas
knots at certain distances, the number
of which run off from the reel in balf a
minute, showing the number of miles the
vessel] safls {n an hour. The ordinary
mile Is 5.280 feet, nautical mile, 6.086
feet. A furlong is one-eighth ol a mile;
a league, three miles; a fathom, six feet.

A proposition is at present in the wind
to make the sails of ships of rubber in-
stead of canvas. It is supposed that if
roped strongly along foot, luflt and leech,
the result will be superior to the canvas
sails. Surely, however, a sudden jin-
crease of wind power would expand the
sail too much and causs some difficulty
in governicg the course of the boat.
Paper pulp is again suggested as being
an adequate substitute for canvas.
When pressed into sheets and stitched
tcgether it would make =a light and

effectiye sail.

——

The X-ray has come to the relief of a
woman who had bought, some years ago,
in Thebes, what purported to be a hand
stolen from a mummy. It was enveloped
in resin, and her fricnds destroyed her
delight in her acquisition by assuring her
that it was counterfeit. She did not
dare to open the wrappiags, for fear the
hand would crumble into dust, and she
fecls a debt of gratitude for the invention
which enabled her to set her mind at
rest. The photograph -came out very
clearly, showing the bones of the Rand
in their wrappings as they had been for
three thousand years. . - .

- A
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Vacation Song.
BY XATHARINE LK BATES.

1 have clossd my book and hidden my
slate,
And thrown my satchel acrosa the gate,
My schoo] i3 out for a season of rost,
Aud nl(;\' for the school-room-1 love the
est |

My school-room lles on the meadow wido,

where under the cluver the sunboams
hide ;

where the long vines cling to the moussy

bars,
And tho dalsles twinkle llke fallen stars;

Where clusters of buttercups giid tho
scene,

Like showers of gold dust thrown over
the green,

And the wind’s flying footsteps are
traced, as they pass,

By the dance of the sorrell and dip of
the grass.

My lcosons are written in clouds and
trecs,

And no on¢ whispers, except the breeze,

Who sometimes blows, from a secret
place,

A stray, sweet blossom against my frce.

My school-bell rings in the rippling

stream,

Which hides itselt like a schoolboy's
dream,

Under a shadow and out of sight,

But laughing still for its own delight.

My schoolmates there are the birds and

bees, .
And the saucy squirrel, less wise than
thege,
FFor he only learns, in all the weeks,
tiow many chestnuts will fill his cheeks.

My teacher {s patient, and never vet

A lesson of hers did I once forget :

For wonderful love do her llps impart,
And all her legsons are learned by heart,

O come ! O cnme ! or we shall be late,
And autumn will fasten the golden gate,
Ot all the school-rooms, in east or west,
The school of nature I love the best.
—The Pansy.

NEMO
The Wonc;:rfm Door.

BY THR AUTHOR OF “CHRISTIES OLD
ORGAN

CHAPTER II.—Continued.

It was not a pleasant conclusion to
arrive at, and -Abe] felt the perspiration
streaming down his face, and his little
legs shook Wwith fear as he stood in the
empty bedroom.

The crying had ceased when he entered
the room, all was now quite still, and
ho was turning round to go downstairs
that he might search the lower rooms in
the house, When he thought he heard a
sigh. A very small sigh it was, it
seemed little more than a breath, and
yot he felt sure that it came from some-
thing or some one close to him.

Abel noticed now that behind the door,
in a recess, waz & small cupboard, which
he had not seen before. Could it be
that the sound he had heard came from
thenco? Summoning up all his cour-
age, he threw open the closet door and
looked inslde,

Was the cupboard empty ? No, it was
not. A bundle, a long, narrow bundle,
lay on the lower shelf, and just ag Abel
caught sight of it, the same dreary wall
to which he had been listening for so
long broke forth &gain, and went straight
to Abel’'s heart.

He lifted the curious little bundle out
of the closet, and, carrying it icto the
next room, he lafid it on his bed. A
thick woollen shawl was pinned tightly
round it, but with trembling fingers he
took out the pins, one by one, and then
there lay before him the contents of the
bundle.

“Why, i¥'s & little babby, blesa itt*
sald Abel Grey pititully ;—" a poor little
lonesome babby, that's what it fo!"

The chfld was weak and exhausted,
and did not cry long, but lay quietly on
‘he bed, moaning every now and then,
and softly sighing to itself, &8 Abel had
teard it do Dbefore. It was neatly
dressed, and iis clothes seemed to be
Quite new and clean. It had a littls
white nightgown, with tiny frills on the
‘op and gleeves, and round its neck was
a small card on which some words had
been printed in capital letters.

| this card had been fastened, and, holding
it up to the candle, he road aloud—

Nomo,
From Nomo,
For Nemo,

“Wel), to be suro!” said Abel to him-
8elf; * whatover doss that mean? Who
can Nemo bo? 1Is it tho child’'s nams,
I wonder 7"

It was a night of wondering —there was
no more sleep for littlo Abol Grey. He
did not oven attempt to go to bed, but
sat all tho rest of the night holding the
tiny hand in his, woadering who the
child was and whers it had como from.
It must surely belong to the people he
had seen in the house when he came to
look over it, and yet he had noither scen
nor heard a baby when he had visited
the house earlier in the day.

And now, what was he to do ? It was
clear he must walt until daylight cams
before ho could do anything, and then
he thought he would find the landlord,
and ask for the address of the people
who bad been in the house before him.
Meanwhile, he could only wait and
wonder,

The child slept nearly all night, only
now and then waking to cry, and thon
falling asleop again.

It must be hungered to death, poor
Httle thing, bless it !* he sald; “ why,
ft can have had no food for hours, and
I've nothing in the house to give i{t—
nothing at all.”

But the child was not huagry, it was
exhausted and weary, and there was a
strange faint smell about its breath
which Abel did not like, and which made
him very uneasy.

“I belleve it has had chloroform or
some such drug given to it,” he sald to
himself, and then there followed a ter-
rible thought. Perhaps the child would
die before the morning. Ought he not
to go for help at once? Yet where
should he go, and whom should he bring?

He was & nervous man, with very little
presence of mind, and he was not quick
in thought nor ready in action. S0 the

) selt a cup of tea before she began her

There was old Xrs. Riddings in the
next street, sho sold niilk. He won-
derad It sho was up, and whether, it he
went to har, he could got what the poor
chlld sb sorely needed. Ho determined
to try.

Thore was ho dne In tho streoet when
Abel turned iInto it. Thoe men whu had
to bo at their work at five had all gone
by, and tho six o’clock men had not yet
started. He wondered {f old Mrs. Rid-

| dings would be aslevp, and if su, whether

he should have tho courage to awake her.
But, to his great joy, when ho drew near
tho house he saw smoke coming out of
the chimney. ;
It was churning day, and Mrs. Rid-
diugs was up carly, and was making her-

work., The door was open, and Abol al- |
most sent the old woman fnto a fit by .
walking {n and standing bohind her as .
she pourcd the water from the kottlo
into her little black teapot. |

**Ay, man, but ye¢ scared me ! sho
cried. * Why, it's nover you, Abel Grey, |
at this time of the morning! Whatever ,
in the world are ye after now ?" \

*“ drs. Riddings,” said the littlo man,
*“1 want a pennyworth of milk.”

“ Milk at this time o' morning’, man !
What, are ye golng off on your travels,
and want maybe to make yerself a cup o
tea afore yo go 1"

Abel was very much tempted to say
Yes, that ho might save himself from
further questions, but he was a truthful
little man, and so he answered,~—

* Well, no, Mrs. Riddings, not exactly; )
in fact, it {sn't for myself I want {t.” i

“ What, ft's for a friend, is it " sald
the old woman, all her woman's curiosity
rising within her.

“Well, no,” sald Abel, as he pictured
to himself the poor crying baby which
had so disturbed his night's rest, "1
couldn't exactly say it was for a friend.”

‘“Well, it {sn't for an encmy, I sup-
pose 7" gald Mrs. Riddings, lcughing.

*“Oh, dear, no, not an enemy ! said
kind-hearted little Abel; “ nai a bit of an
encmy, Mrs. Riddings.”

*“Ah, I have it at last,” sald the milk-

B

night passed away whilst he tried to de-
clde what was best to be done, and when
the grey morning light stole into the
room he was still holding the tiny hand
in his, and still gazing anxiously into
the pretty little face of the sleeping
child, .

The baby was so quiet, 80 terribly
still, that several times he thought it
must ve dead, and he stooped down and
strained his ears to listen for its gentle
breathing, and he felt for the tiny beat-
ing of the small pulse, in order to assure
himself that life was still in the child,
[ and that it was not yet too late to save it.

But when the cocks in the next garden
began to crow, and the sounds of 1life
began to be heard in the street, the baby
woke, and cried more loudly than before.
Then its littls hand went into its mouth,
and it began to suck it ravenously.

“ It must have something to eat, poor
little thing,” said Abel Grey. *“Could I
fetch it anything from home ?”

He went over in thought all that his
little larder contained. There was a bit
ot Cheshire cheese, and a smoked bad-
dock, and a slice or two of Bologna
sausarge, #~d a small box of sardines,
but he fancled he had never seen such
thiugs as these given to bables.

There was old Mra Stubbs, who had
that baby from the workhouse to qurse—
what did she give it ? Why, she hul a
2 sttle, and a nasty dirty bottle it was,
and it looked like milk inside it. Yes,
| it was milk he wanted, and how was he

to get it? The man who brought him
| his pennyworth every day did not come

round until eight o’clock, and it was now
balf-past five, and bhefore eight o'clock

Abel untied the blue ribbon with which | the child might die,

-—
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THR POWER OF A SMILR,

woman; “it's for your old tabby caty
now, isn't it

“ Nay, you're wrong again, Mother
Riddings,” he said; * but I want the milk
in a great hurry, so if you'll promise not
to ask me a single question more, I'll
tell you what it’'s for.”

‘“ All right ! tell away then,” said Mrs.
Riddings, laughing heartily as she went '
to the dairy to get the milk.

‘* Well, then,” sald Abel, as he took it
from her hand,—* not another question, i
you remember,—the milk .s for —is for— i
is for—a baby. Good morning, Mrs.
Riddings.”

(To be continued.)

GIVE THE BOYS8 AND GIRLS A
OHANCE.

I wonder that there is not in overy
town one man or woman who kpows,
plants and animals and birds and insccts, ,
whn will take clas.es of children in,
their vacations, or on thefr holidays, inlo
the flelds, and there fnstruct them,
While a child one should lcarn how to
sualyze a plant, and should have been
taught tho nature and habits of things
that walk or fiy, and should make col-,
lections of them. The enterprise thus ,
learned is often the bast part of & boys
education. It fs more valuable to hlm ,
than half the scientific biology he will
ncw be taught in college. 1 vould give
more for 8 cabinet of minerals which a .
boy has collected by hard breaking of .,
rocks, going on expeditions to localities,
and trading with his fellows, than for all |
the trigonometry he i3 ever likely to
learn. This has in it the element of re- ;

seatch,

. out of school, as recieation.

it makes a boy resally scholarly
avd enterpriging, It gives promise of
suctesa {n later life, and of real tntoreat
In ts work and study. :

This must be done for the muat part
Tho aame
13 true of a lovo for litemiure, which &
child must acyuire at home and not a*
school. That comes beat LY reading
poetry. Lot the parent plan to have ai

“the best poetry, in the cheuapest form.

if nccessary, tn the Louse, especially nar

. rativo poems, like those of \Walter Booti,

Wourdsworth, Moute, Whittier, and Lung
fellow, Nor let the humourist be misa

. ing—~Hood and Holmes, which children

will casily learn to love. The advantago
of these {s that  hildren can be encour

"aged to commit such verses to memory,

descriptite and sentimental, and not
think it work. One thus w{ll acquirc a
literary Instinct, and for this purpose
poetry, and a grest deal of it, committod
to memory, aftords the vory beost dls-
cipline. Wo mako a groat mistake In
not cultivating tho momory enough, as
it it interfered with the logical faculty
The memory s far the more important
for the first fificen years ot life.

No matter how poor the parent may
ve, {t tho child shows unusual ability.
i¢ the boy (or gir)) leads hig classes, then
nothing should stand in the way of giv-
ing him every opportunity for education
The paront may not be able to afford to
send him to the higher and the highost
school; but no matter. Il.et him go just
the same. Any sacrifice should bo made.
and the child should bo told to plan for
it, and earn his own way through. There
will be scholarships and ways of earn!ng
money by teaching. We want no twmute
{nglorious Miltons in this age of oppor-
tunities. In our fathers' day the minis-
ter tn the country town, who was the
school committeeman, used to pirk out
the bright boys {n the district schkool,
and sce that they wont to college 1
wonder 1f teachers and public school
superintendents do this duty now, and
give the parents of such children no rest
and guide the ambition of such children
fnto worthy channels.— New York Inde-
pendent.

“ Ready-made bridges are something
pow under the sun,” explained o well-
known and prominent bridge bulider to
& reporter of the Washington Star, * but
there are o number of concerns now that
keep on hand a full stock of ready-made
{ron bridges of mearly all sizes.”

“ By this,” sdded the bridge-bullder,
«1 do not mean that I could pick up,
ready-mads, 8 bridge as long as the Long
Bridge. 1 would bave no difficulty,
powever, in finding ready-mado and
packed, so that it could be shipped in
less than a half-day after the order was
recelved, a bridge as long as the so-
called chain bridge on the Upper Poto-
mac., The customers for the rcady-
made bridges are mostly ratlroad com-
panles, who, when they want anything,
want it mighty bad and are in an awful
burry for it. Only recently a raiiroad
bridge was washed away from a streal
in Pennsylvanis. In less than tws
hours 5 bridge nincty-seven fect long and
aineteen and o bhalf feet wlde was or-
dered by wiro, In six hours every part
of it was shipped, and In two hours less
than tbree days’ time trains were ruh-
ping regularly over It It had to" be
hauled over two hundred miles, too.

Margaret W. Lelghton says that scarce-
1y a day passes i which we do not seo
some forms of fungi, so common are thoy
—inbabiting every houk and corner, It
we walk in the flelds, the woods, even in
the dooryard, we sco ihe Litle white,
gray and brown umbrellas of the toad
gtools and musbrooms. Going to the
preserve closet, we see that on the tops
of many of the hottles a whito growth
bas formed. Our old shocs hidden away
in the dark have a grecnish dust upon
them: this {s another fungus, and the
« mother” in vipegar claims cousinship
with the yeast which ralses our bread.
The paste-pot is fleched with pink, green
and gray spots, all fungl. Some of the
graip crups are often subject to partial
or compiete dustifuction from different
kinds of fubngi—the *smut” of wheat
and corn, ergot of rye and others,

When the Roman Emperor Titus had
let a day pass withuut accomplisLing
anyithing worth while, he used tu say In
the evening, 1 La.¢ lost a day.™

A class of girla In 2 certain Sabbath
school wero so .mpressed when they
learned this fact abuut the emperor that
they formed thcmselves into a Titus
Swcicty. The conditien of membershlp
1s that cach one shall allow no day to

; bass without speaking some kind word

or doing somse helptul deed.



PLEASANT HOURS.

EASTL N BIER.

Bier 18 1 word whlch occurs twice in
the Blble- once, 2 Saum. 3. 31, where It i3
the transiation nf a Hebrew term gener-
ally rendercd bed; a second tfme, Luke
7. 14, where {t represents a Greek word
whose ordinary meaning is cofin. In
the passage from Luke, however, the
term cofiln I8 perhaps the more appro-
priate rendering of the vriginal. Our
lord touchied tho coflin of the widow of
Nain‘'s gon, and bade him arise, who
thereupon sat up snd began to speak.
The Jowish coflin, not being covered and
[astened asg are ours, would offer no im-
pediment. The passage In Samuel
seems to suggest the term bler; but, tn
order to understand what a bler was, we
must go to the Eg)yptian tombs in which
biers are found painted on the walls.
Among the sculptures found in the sanc-
tuaries of the temple at El Khargeh, in
the great oasls, are found many biers re-
presciited as actually sustaining dead
Lbodies ; in some instances placed in a
wlilin or sacred chest, In others without
coflin. Our cut shows a common Eastern

type.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THK ACTS AND EPISTLES.

LESSON V.—AUGUST 1.
PAUL'S MINISTRY IN CORINTH.
Acts 18. 1-11.  Mcmory verses, 8-11.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Other foundation can no man lay than
that s laild, which {8 Jesus Christ.—
Cor. 3, 11.

OUTLINE.

1 Not Slothful in Buslness, v. 1-3.

2. Ferveut in Spirlt, v. 4-6.

3. Serving the Lord, v, 7-11.

Time—A.D. 53,

Place.—Corinth, one of the most beau-
tiful and wicked citics in the anclent
world.

HOME READINGS.

Paul’s ministry in Corinth.—Acts 18.
1-11,
Tu. Persecution.—Acts 18. 12-21,
\V. lLetter to the Cerinthians.—1 Cor. 1.

1-10.
‘Th. One message.—1 Cor. 2. 1-8,
F. A voluntary worker.—~-1 Cor. 9. 13-23.
8. A faithfu] minister.—2 Cor. 6. 1-13.
Su. Warning to rejectors.—Luke 10. 8-16.

QUESTIONS IFOR HOME STUDY.
1. Not Slothful in Business, v. 1-3.
What journey did Paul make ?
What Jewish couple did he find
Corinth ?
Why had they left Italy ?
Why did Paul seek thefr company ?
\what was their business ?
Why did Paul work at his trade ?
2 Thess, 3. S.
\What does he say of any who will not
work 7 2 Thess, 3. 10,
2, Fervent in Spirit, v. 4-6.
Where and when did Paul preach ?
What people were in his audience ?
What fellow-workers joined Paul ?
To what difd Paul then testify ?
How was this teaching received ?
What did Paul then do ?
What did he say ?
3. Sering tho Lord, *. 7-11.
Whero did Paul go ?
What ruler became a convert ?
Who olso were won by the truth ?
What encouraged Paul, and how ?
What did tho Lord say ?
How long did Paul remain in Corinth ¢
How was he engaged ?

M.

in

In what respect s he an oxample to
teachers to-day 2 Repeat tho Golden
Toxt.

PRACTICAL, TEACHINGS.
Where {n this lesson aro we taught—
1. The duty and dignity of labour ?
2. The duty and privilege of wership ?
3. Tho duty and reward of courago ?

TWO LITTLE MISSIONARIES,

I know two slsters, sweot, bright little
peoplo, the light ot the household and
the cheer of many hearts outslde.

They have all that they can wish, for
it is a home of wealth where thoy belong
But, although they have everything, It
does not make them seifish as it does
some young people with whom I am ac-
quuinted. All the more it scems to
draw thelr hearts to others.

*Q, it makes me all the sorrier,” said
ono of them the other day, ‘to think
thow much I have and how little others !
{ must do all the more.”

These two little sisters belong to the
mission band, and how thoy love the
meetings ! It is but seldom that they
are absent from thelr places. if they
aro, then you may be sure that they are
cither sick or away from home.

Dear young people, how many of you
feel with these two little misslonaries
that the more I have the more 1 inunst
give, the moro I can the more I must
do?  God measures always our gifts and
our deeds not by thelr size, but by the
slze of our opportunities,

use! And yet you're always wanting
me to smlle and smile and bs a villaln,
Take a fellow that's all crazybones, like
mo, and 1'd stump you to stay pleasant
when you hit ‘em !"

Aunt Sue laughed.

“]1 know about crazybones, myself,
Joe! 'Tisn't so many years since—but
no matter. It's the habit of pleasant-
ness I'm thinking of. It Is largely a
matter of habit, and now (s the easy time
for you to make your l'fe habits.”

* You wait till some young hyena gets
at your bicycle down in the school base-
ment and sticks a pin in the tire!”
cried Joe hotly. “1 tell you pleasant-
ness don't do that fcllow any good ! It's
a different kind of medicine ho's aching
for! I'd be the doctor, too, it I could
catch him !

* T dare say " said Aunt 8uo, laughing,
In spite of her roal sympathy. * But
my polnt s, that it would have done you
geod.  You can't afford to always come
around like ‘' Killlmungo on the war-
path,' es Charles Reade tells about. We
don’t think onough, 1 often feel, of the

kind of atmosphere we carry around
with us.”
“What do you mean ? asked Joe

thoughttutly; 1 don't know about at-
mosphervs.”

* Well, the kind of feeling or impres-
sion people get of you, just by being near
you, trithout your saying anything. You
necdn’t even look. What vou are talks

to me, You don't have to touch fce to
be chitled by it.”

4 BIG BPONGR,

A BIG SPONGE.

Sponges are the most truly manifold
tn form of any animals; they are met
with of all shapes, all sizes, and all
colours,

Some branch out like trees; many re-
seinble a funnel or a trumpet: others are
divided into lobes like great fingers. for
lnstance, the Neptune's Glove; and there
are some which are knr 1 by the name
of sca-muffs aad sea-tapers, on account
of their form.

A closcly allied variety produces re-
gular sponge monuments, which grow
from one to two metres high (three feet
three inches to six feet and & half) on the
submarine rocks.

They have a narrow stalk, which at a
certain height expands considerably and
gives the structure the look of a cup.
symmetrically hollowed out and exactly
like an immense drinking goblet. To
such a colessal vase the imagination of
tite sajlor could only give one name, that
of the redoubtable god of the sea; this
living vase is the Cup of Neptune,

THE HABIT OF PLEASANTNESS.
BY AGNES LEE.

*“ So you thought pleasantness came by
nature ? 1 could tell you better than
that 1

Aunt Sue's face was funny. It always
was when she was making what Joe
called her “ sharpest digs at a fellow.”

“You ! he said with a sceptical kind
of snorl, exprassive at once of scorn and
admiration,~* you !
kpows that you are one of the comfort-
able kxind that can’t wersy, s0 wha.'s the

I

*Nor sit on the stove to feel L.t
taughed Joe.

“ Bxactly. It makes a kind of a tor-
rid zone round it for a radius of a few
feet at least, and It is hard for any one
to keep cool who comes Into it. Now,
some people’s tempers are just like that.

+ I declare it makes me want a fan to think

of living in the same house with them
this hot weather

* If you mean me “—began Joe point-
edly.

“Not in the least ™ sald Aunt Sue
blandly, still fanning. however. “I was
thinking of—Bismarck! Anybody you
please, Why, Joe, dida’t you ever have
things set your very teeth on edge ?
When you're °in a state’ yourself, as
my mother used to call it, it doesn’t take
martyr fires to malie you feel like a
martyr. I remember going down one
of the great canals in Holland and
watching those monster windmilis
brandishing thelr long arms at me as if
they were spolling for a fight—scores and
scores of them—til) 1 felt perfectly belli-
gerent! The {nnocent, old, awkward
things didn’t trouble anybody else, but
had a toothache, and wasn't feeling
peaceable.”

** Didn’t you let on to folks about it 2
asked Joe interestedly,

** Forty tongues told on me, my boy!
I haven't the least doubt of {t. What T
want you to get to understand is that
there isn’t the least use in the world in
making a pretence of sweetness and
pleasantness. People will find you out.
I may have kept my tongue to myself,
and I may not have looked so very cross,

When everybody | but I kmew and the Lord knmew, and

everybody else knew that I didn’t feel
pleasant !

4

It leaks out, I tell yoult}

The only way s really to keop sweet
fuside—and Jet that leak out!”

*“1 can spruce up and be pleasant
enough when I havo to I said Joe, *“1}
ein’'t a bear "

*“That’'s just what you can't!" sald
Aunt Sue enrnostly. ‘ It's the overyday
training that tells. Don't you know
what Curtis says of Wendell Phillips ?
He was the model of fino mannors. ‘ He
faced his audfonce,’ says Curtis, *with a
tranquil mien, and a beaming aspect that
was never dimmed. That was when
they were hissing hira and vowing all
mapner of vengeanco on him. But
there he stood—that way. 1f you want
that beaming aspoct on a platform, have
It now. Sermon's dono.”

Joe selzed his hat with a laugh, and
wont out without waiting for the benedic-
tlon. Ten minutes later sho heard him
calling out quite cheerily, to know {f
anybody had happencd to sce his new
tennis racket. She laughed to horself
thoughtfully and thankfully.

“ Yesterday it would have been, * Huh '
hah ! who's been touching my brand-new
tennis racket, I'd like to know * [ do
hope I wasn't too preachy! All that
boy needs is a little more sweotoning.”

Q@rasshoppers.
BY LAURA D. NICHOL3,

[n the forests of the grass,

\Where the fat, black crickets pass,
Where the twinkling firefiles hide,
Where the yellow splders glide,
Where the clumsy beetles creep,
\Where the ants their hillocks bheap,
\Where the rushing showers descend.
There thoir livor begin and ond.

tiatched within the friendly earth,
Up they creep, a myriad birth ;
Clinging to the stems of grass,
Swinging as thae breczes passg;
Soon the tiny, helpless thing
Learus to hop, to jump, to spring,
Finds himself with Life in tune,
Revels in the sun of June.

Mo tight-rope this gymnast needs,
Only through the air he speeds;
From blade of grass to tip of fern,
Anything will serve his turn;
North or south, or east or west,
Never stopping long to rest—

Black or brown, or green or yellow,
Saw you e'er so gay a fellow ?.

Ilike a rocket through the air,
Without forethought, without care ;.
Reckless whero hig leap may end,

On land or water, foe or friend ;
Never storing winter grain,

Nover building nest or den—
Reckless, sunshinc-loving rover,
What's your fate when summer’s over ?

Mrs.Keith Hamilton, M.F.
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