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THE LICK OBSERVATORY.

- A person stand-
ing at the south
end of San Fran-
cisco Bay, and
looking alm~st
due east, will ob-
serve a point of
light of dazzling
brilllancy on the
top of what ap-

BN pears to be a
small flat-topped
knob, no larger

JAMES LICK. apparently than a

half-section of a
: billfard-ball, The
little knod §s the summit of Mount

Hamflton, and the bright point of light
13 the reflection of the sun from the north
dome of the Lick Observatory, from
fifteen to twenty miles off as the crow
Aes. .
The donor, James Lick. was born at
~redericksburg, Lebanon County, Penn-
:ylvanla, August 26th, 1796. He began
. 'lte as an organ and piano maker, first at
Hanover, Pennsylvania, then at Balti-
more, Maryland. In 1820 he started in
business on his own account in Phila-
delphia,
Buenos Ayres, where for ten years he
succeasfully prosecuted his trade. He
subsequently moved to Valparaiso, and
later to California, where he arrived with
a moderate fortune in the latter part of
1847. He sgpent the remainder of his
days in California, dying in Szn Fran-
cisco on October 1, 1876, leaving an es-
tate worth nearly $4,000,000. He was
such an unlovable, eccentric, solitary, sel-
fish, and avaricious character that, it may
be {falrly said, had it not been for one
of the last acts of his life, he would have
died “unwept, unhonoured, and unsung.”
This one act was a contradiction of his
whole life. A little more than two years

betore his death Mr. Lick conveyed all:

of his great fortune by trust-deed to a
board of frustees, to be divided mainly
among public charities, and for the erec-
tion of important public, industrial, sclen-
tifc, and hygienic institutfons. The
trust-deed provided for the expenditure
ot $700,000 for the construction and
equipment of an asironomical observa-
tory for the University of Callfornia.
There is good reason to belleve that ha
had nursed the idea for a gnod many
years before he began to put it into prac-
tical shape. His ambition concerning it
knew no bounds. He imposed the ob-
ligation in the trust-deed of erecting a
“ powerful telescope, superior to and
mose powerful than any telescope yet
made.”

In January, 1881, the trustees contracted
with Alvan Clark & Sons for the manu-
facture of “an achromatic astronomical
sbject-glass of thirty-six inches clear
aperture ” (this being the largest the
Clarks would venture to contract for), to
be delivered November 1st, 1883. The
prir » was filty thousand dollars, of which
amount twelve thousand dollars was paid
when the contract was signed. The

.TI0K OBSERVATORY 1X THE FIRST OCTOBER SNOW.

-

but soon after emigrated to

flint-glass disk was successfully cast by
Fell & Sons, Paris, France, early in 1882.
Its companion, the crown-glass disk, was
cast ready for shipment at the close of
1882, but the material was so brittle that
{2 unfortunately cracked in packing.

The difficulties attending the casting of
the crown disk have been extraordinary.
Nc .’'ass of the dimensions required had
ever been cast or attempted before the
Lick Observatory contract was awarded
to the Clarks. Tkirty or more blocks
were cast by the Feils before one was
obtained that would be acceptable. The
wrecks are arrayed along the walls of
their factory as curlosities. The first
block, as has bL.en already stated, was
broken in packing for shipment. Many
contained frremediable flaws. Others
were destroyed in annealing, and others
again were damaged beyond repair in
cooling.

At one time the prospects of the great
telescope appeared hopeless. The elder
Feil had retired from business, leaving
his glass-works In charge of his sons.
They made a great many castings and
exper'ments in annealing, but without
success. It took the Clarks a year to
grind and polish the glass, after it

James Lick reserved for himself the
selection of a suitable site for the obh-
servatory destined to bear his name.
The wisdom of
his selection has
since been abun-
dantly demon-
strated. Mount
Hamilton is situ-
ated fifty 1miles
gouth of San Fran-
cisco. Its summit
fs 4,285 feet above
the sea. In due
season a road was
built, at & cost
of $75,000, tweuty
miles and = half
in length. In the
last two miles the
road has to over-
tome a vertlcal
rise of nearly two
thousand fcet, and

-reached their manufactory.

ascends in & zig-
zag course. At
some points a

dozen laps of its
windings can bdbe
seen gt one glance
within the dis-
tance of halt a

NEW SYSYEM QF DOME, LIOCK OBSERVATORY.
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Near the summit it wiuds twice
around the peak.

A cosy cluster of white frame bulldings
nestle in the shadow of Observatory Peak,
which protects it from the keen west
wind. Few people have any conception
of the dificulties which had to be over-
come before the enterprise could heve
hoped of Bsuccess. Everything—food,
tools, building materials, and water—
had to be carried to the top of the moun-
tain from the valley. =

Lick Observatory consists of a struc-
ture 287 feet in length, a transit house,
meridian circle, a photo heliograph and
hellostat, and a photograph house., The
south dome.contajns the great telescope.
This dome is the largest of any observa-
tory in existence. Tts great size pre-
sented many
difficult prob-
lems for solu-
tion. The out-
ccme has been
the devising of
a dome which
is a_ seven-
eighths sphere,
resting and re-
volving on a
tower 75 feet

in  circumfter-
qunce. The ob-
Ject of the

seven - eighths
sphere dome i3
manifold. In
the first place.
the friction in
moving it will
be 2 minimum.
A hemisphere
dome of the
same dilameter
would rest on
8 tower hav-
ing a circum-
ference of 217
feet. The tower
would need to
be of enor-
mous strength
to carry the
weight, and the
friction in re-
volving the
dome would
offer a resist-
ance -over one
hundred per
cent.  greater
than the seven-
eighthe sphere.

WOUNY WAMILTON—EITR OF LICK OMEXVATORY,

- . o a—— —

The frame of the deme {8 of steel,  The
tnalde of the euvelope of the upper
hemisphere Is of paper, and the outalde
of steel plates. The lower half of the
sphere {s & mero skeleton of the frame-
work. Around it are two fixpd gallerlea
for observers, assistants, and students.
The observer'a chalr is hung opposite the
shutter, sliding on an arc ncarly corres-
ponding with that of tho eye-plece of the
telescope. The observer in the Lick
domeo {s able to perforr all his work free
from fintrusion or {nterruptlon, and Is
gaveu the fatigue and loss of time in-
curred In ascending 8and descending a
ladder chatr thirty fect or more in height
‘The doms welghs fitty tons. It rolls on
an endlegs harnessed carriuge. ‘The sole
and bed plates are perfectly protected
from any variations of temperature, so
that there {8 no trouble from expansion
and contraction.

The view from Observatory Peak Is
magpnificent in its range and varled
beauty, The horizon In almost every
direction is unobstructed. The Slerra
Nevada, 130 miles to the cast, comes out
sharp and distinct at sunrise  The as-
tronomer may he sure of at lcast 250 good
ni1ghts jn every year on Mount Hamtilton,
1560 of which are such as are rarely en-
joyed at any of the Eastern, observa-
llor(es. The atmosphere {s remarkably
dry.

Strange to say, James Lick made no
provision in the trust-decd or any other
written instrument for the disposition of
his remains; Lut some time during the
last year of his lifc he expressed a wish
to a friend that his body be buried on
Mount Hamilton, witbin or adjacent to
the observatory. In the baie of the
pler sustaining the great equatorial
telesccpe, I8 constructed a vault ia which
the body of James Lick found its last
resting-place. He was a solitary in life,
and in death he also was isolated. But
the obscrvatory is hls magnificent tomd
and monumeut, ag well as a preclous la
strume=nt for the advancement of the
most sublime of the sclichces.

Mummery was origlnally an adaptation
of the name of Mohammed, and, in its
first form., was Mohammetry During
the Middle Ages so many strange tales
were told ¢f the doings of the Moslems
that all the rites of the Mohammedsrn
religion were classified as mummery.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

v
In God We Trust.
Ihe Itev G J Blashop pastor of
s« Methodixt  choreh Bramptao

who wan In Ortilla, asd a member of
o 7 Company Simeoe Foresters, in the
atter sixtien 18 the author of the tnllow
np verses In the etre nf the Nottonat
\nthem  written on hearing the news of
ho relief of Kimbertey  Hig congrega
un sapg the serwea gladly at Sunday
mornlug's service

God biess the noble men
Who from our shures has gune
To serve tht¢ Queen,
Help them defend the right,
For God anu kmpire Aght,
Aud In thy holy might
Freedom malntain

Praise God for Kimberley,

First of beteaguered threo
To bo relicred

Wit thou vur Leader be,

TH each tn turn Is free,

And let the nattons see
Thou art our God ?

Praise God, our heavenly King,
Bring all ye ereatures bring
Your praise to him*
asa b o heavenly hust,
Praise Son and Holy Ghost,
draee him, the natiuns trust,
Praise ye the lord’

OUR PERIODICALS:
The best, the cheapest, the most estertalning, t|.bo
ear
most POl sub;
«1rstan Guanlian, weekiy "
uuhﬂ’l:ltl "&‘m' and Review, 96 pp , rocathly
e Gaaniizn and Meth odlst Magazine azd
evie
Magasine :'hnd'ncvh-, Guantlan and Onward to-
ther, ... s
The Westogan, Halifaz, weelly
du | Ranger, 6 pp., Sva., monthly.
Vnward, 8 pr, {to., weekly, under s copies.
! ...nu?Z'.:’R‘. o eto-. weekly, stngie coples
e g
e L B Gopiee e rortrres e s
Over20coples ..
e, forinlghily, lew han ten coples . -
o

tarpy Ty TortaTghily.toe ha ten copées
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Uew Drope, weekl
lerean Senlor Quarterly (quarterts)
fterean Leat, mont

serean intermediate Quartetiy quarteriy).
¢ .mr!s Review Bervive By the year, 2o a
lozen ; 82 per 100 per quarter, 6o &
Gozens 600, per 100
TES ANYS PEICW IXCLTUDS TOSTAOR.
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Sethodist Book and Fublishing House, Toronto.

4 W Qo 8 F Hezsm,
178, s{'«':kmmm St \\’edetnn Book Room,
Noatreal. Halitax, RS,

Pleasant Hours:

1 PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOiK
Rev. W, H. Withrow, D.D,, Editor.

TORONTO, APRIL 28, 1900.

THE FAMINE IN INDIA.

1f they lived A fow questions by the

“1 stopped for Dan—that was my
chum’s o my way to the station

Bnelish officer, a sudden
and then drawing his sword, he ripped
the rice bags upen one after another snd
scattered the precious food fo the direc-
uon of the wathers  The native offi-
cials were horrur stricken, and esplatned
ihat  their names were not un the list
and now they would be fed twice '™
Hetter feed them n dozen times than
have them die here,' was the impetuous
answer

This famine scems to bo very lkely to
(hreaten the country Iying between
Madras, Bangalure and Hellary In the
nurth The peoplo inbablting this por-
uun are Inrgely agriculturists and cotton-
weavers. For several seasons suffering
has been on the increase, und a few
months ago the rivers overflowed and
washed out all the flelds that had been
planted chiefly with rlce  There was
practically no raln during the Jast four
munt:

The people are largely vegetarians,”
sald Mr Rutman, the young Hindu lec-
tarer, to the writer, “and when they are
deprived of the natural products of the
land, they will necessarily look forward
tu the government officlals or the mis-
sionarles for help. In tho year 1876,
when they bad one of the worst famines
India over saw, the Government took up
the rullef work, and the people were
provided with one scanty meal a day,
and the only alternative left for the poor
was to go into the jungles and feed on
-the noxious weeds. Many people who
had not oven these weeds to eat. went to
the Jakes, and took wet clay and swal-
towed it, A great many died in-that
way. More than a hundred thousand
perished  during  this famine My
brother-in-law sald that he went and
found all tho servants who were In
charge of the rellet work jooking well

As 1 entered the yard he and his mother
were saying good bye The hot tears
rushed to my eyes as § saw Dan's mother
k'ss him |
“* Good-bye, .my boy; God bless you!
I heard her say
“ No one had kissed me.  No one had
asked God to bless me  Well, God was
not Ulessing me, T sald to mysel? bitterly,
and then my tears vanished 1 felt de-
flant and sot my lips hard. Then Dan’s
mother looked up  She must have read
my feellngs in my ugly face
“*Good-bye, Davie’ she sald gently,
tiolding out her hands to me 1 Know
my faco looked stern and hard, I pre-
fended not to see the outstretched hands,
and I wouldn't look lnto her face I
was turning away without a word of
tarewell, when she called, oh, so aweetly,
—I can hear her now, even after all
these years—* Davle, my dear boy, aren’t
you golng to eay good-bye to Dannio's
mother 7 Aren't you, Davie?' I
turned and took her hauds; the loving
compassion in her voice had won me
trom myself and my despalr T held
close to her while sho kissed me.  Then,
gently loosening my grasp of her hands,
she threw her arms around me.
“¢Good-bye, Davle’ she sald; ‘I love
ycu,‘ too, my boy, and may God bless
you'rr”

llave that he can trace his lineage tu
some ancestors of the name of De Brescl,
who accompanied Willlam the Conqueror
acrogs the Channel and fought under hls
banner at tho battle of Hastinge nino hun-
dred years ago.

lord Brassey did not reliza his father's
fondness of relating tho manner in which
he had first formed the acquaintance of
his wife,

Old Brasgoy began his carcer ns a
“navvy,” or day labourer on rallroads,
working with a pick and spade, and rose
step by step untll ho became the greatest
rallroad contractor of his day, leaving
cach of his three sons at his death an in-
come of $400,000 a year, in addition to a
profitable railroad contract and ship-
bullding business,

The eldest of the sons, Tom Brassey,
turned bis attention to pofitics, marrled
an extremely ambijtious and clever wife,
cntered Parllament, contributed largely
It i8 sald nearly half a million dollars)
to the canpaign fund of the Liberal party
—and it due course reccived the custom-
ary rewards in the shape, first of ail, of
a clvil Lordship of the Admiralty, then a
Knighthood of the Bath, and lastly a
Deerage.

118 OFFICE A DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT.

To-day he s Governor of the Australian
Colony ot Victoris, with which he was
invested by the Queen in order to enable
3‘" to dispense with his services as a

The s Up Q1

“The world grew bright to me then
and there,” he continued, *I had some-
thing to llve for, and I did my best in
school and in college. -Over and over
that tender good-bye of Dan's mother
rang-in my soul. ‘Good-bye, Davie; I
1ove you, 00, my boy, and may God bless
.you? God has blessed me.”

*Where Is Dan ?” agked his friend.

“Dan died six years ago; that is his

d-in-Waiting. She Is somewhat old-
fashioned, and does not relish the new
rick among her entourage, especlally
when they put forward pretensions to
lineage.

The present Lady Brassey 18 the second
wifo of Lord Brassey. It was his first
wife who achleved diatinction as a yachts-
woman and as an author, her best known
book being the popular * Voyage of the
Sunbeam.” She was the first of the
Englla!l"!adles o.r title to qualify herselt

s a

fed, while the people who .were supposed
to have received reliet looked thir and
.stekly  I-hear that the ambassader at

Indla 13 once again o ed by
amine {n many of her provinces Owing
o tke fallure of rain, and the continual
<irought, the wheat and cotton crops wilt
be very short, especially in Northern
fndia; the Southern and Western pro-
sinces will also bLe serioualy affected
Tow great the deficlency may prove can-
10t. 28 yet be ascertalned, but the evl-
tence tn the shartage {a of a serlous char-
iwter  While the Indian Emplre as a

whole, produces sufficient fcod cachk year
wor its aggregate population, at cerlain
woinls the fooé falls, and where the
means of transportation between the pro-
vinces are inadequate, terrible suffering
ar{ses and muititudes of people starve
und dle These constantly recurring
famines have caused unusual anxlety and
excrtlon to the English Government {n
Indla’s behalf, the cost of the famine of
1874-76, costing England about $32,500.000,
and that of 1877 nearly $50.000 000

Durt = the famine of 1876, there -was
the mr--t frightful sufferlng throughout
the “whole country  Parents gold thelr
~hildren {or a smal supply of rice, barely
sufglent to last the adults In the family
three days. Thousands died in the
atreets and’ highways Ap  EngHsh
writer at tho timo, describing an Incident
ot frequent occurrence, sald he was pres.
~nt In_a part_of ono of the citles where
the mnative ‘relleving officers were dis-
tributing- rice. Mon and women were
uting around patieatly waiting, many
with gaunt hunger written on thetr faces-
But they got nothing, although the rice
bags, full to-bursting, wero piled up In
a corner. The.native oficlals had lists
of pames, and only-those who were on’
1he st recelved rellef, Tho turn of the

St. T g Is to send wheat
to Northern India through Tibet A
large part of the population lives on a
great deal of -rice; In Northern India
they-live on wheat  When.deprived: of
rain, everything stops short.  They do
not eat meat; those who live on wheat
could manage to get along on rice, and
vice versa. _I understand this famine is
likely to spread over Northern and
Central India, and that the Government
is already making preparations to start
'roel:’e‘:'wnrk in’ Rajputana, Punjad, and
udh.*

TAVID'S GOOD-BYE.
BY MRS, HELEN X, FARLEY.

Two gray-haired men were walking
along the street, one of them carrying &
_bouquet of beautiful and fragrant flowers.
“Vait a minute.” said the latter as he
stopped before a suall coltage and rang
the bell A littlo girl opened the door
Sho smiled as she took the flowers. “I
know who they’re for,” she said; “they're
for gran'ma.”

“Yes,” asssented the giver, * with my
love " R

“Well 1 do declare™ observed his
friend, as they passed on. * You sur-
prise mo; I had no idea you went around
leaving flowers and your leve with old
ladles.” )

“Just with one old -lady,” laughing.-
* You-sce, it I5 this way WhenIwasa
-boy- this dear old 1ady's son ard I were
chums. We were going away to school-
I was an orphan.  With a heavy heart
I left the house where X had been board-
ing. No.one cared that I was golog

muon\rvat,chcn_&!sul come some time

away, no one would miss me.”

THE PAMINE IN INDIA.

liitle girl"who came to the door. It was
an awful blow to the dear old lady when
Dan died, and she has never been strong
stace that dark day. But she has been
s0 good as to tell me that I bring much
sunshine -into her 1ife, and I thank God
that I am able to do 80."~New York Ob-
server.

ROMANCE OF TWO HA-PENCE.

A starving lad wandered ragged and
forlorn In the streets of Liverpool
Nearly fainting with hunger, he espled a
barefooied girl almost as ragged and for-
lorn as-himself, selling matches, Knows
fng that the-poor are more Inclined to
respond to the volce of charity than the
rich, he turned to her and asked the loan
of 2 penny to buy a loat of bread,

“1 have not got It now,” was her sim-
ple reply, “but.I'll try and get you one.
Stay here.”

A few minutes afterward she succeeded
n selling a couple of her boxes-of
matches, and rar to the lad-and-banded
him the two half-pennies

“ I'll marry that girl,” was the vow re-
gistered -by the grateful.-boy. And:he
kept his word in after years. Nor was
any couple-ever more devoted than- this
once beggar boy and Liverpool -match
gir), who- dfed possessed -of enormous
wealth, leaving a name honoured and_
respected throughout the industrial and
financlal world, the good Englisk name ot
Brassey.

This charming, old -couple, whose lack
of aspirates in their spcech was- more
than atoned for -by thelr Kindness of
heart, their frezdom from -all pese and
affection, were the father and mother
of Lord Brassey, who recently passed
through-Canada on hls way to Australia,

THE HOUSR OF DR BRXSCI.

Lord Brassey would bave the w«

t1d,be-"

8 , AN y navi-
gated her yacht, the Sunbeam, through
long and tempestuous voyages, and finally
met with a death .that was at least in
keeping with her career, For It was a
death in the waves.

While on the way from Ceylon to Aus-
tralia on board the Sunbeam, and when a
thousand miles from any land, she mys-
teriously vanished, leaving no trace. In
fact, the only way by-which it-was pos-
sible to account for her disappearance
was that she must have quietly stipped
overboard and dropped into the sea witn-
out even a splash to attract the notlce of
ber children or her husband.

‘What her motive can have been for this
act of self-destruction it is impossible to
imagine,

For If cver there was a level-keaded;
shrewd and clever woman, opposed to
nonsense and humbug in every manner
and form, it was the first Lady Brassey.

OERTAINLY.

“Mother, I belleve-God always hears
when We scrape the bottom of the mea:
barrel, dou't you?” sald a little boy
"whose home Wwas- c2s of very lmited
supplies; but their heavenly 'Father
never allowed them to suffer- serlously
for common necessitles. Does God hear?
Without shadow of doubt. Does he nat
always honour the confiding soul ?
Mungo Park was in the centre of Africa,
five hundred miles from any European
“settlement. He had been robbed and
“left to die. Overcome by despair, he
fell to the ground and'there spied a tiny

moss. It attracted bis attentlon, *“How
fragile! How dellcate! How ex-
l'quisite! Who made 1t? Who cares
“for it ? It God-protects that-helpless

little.plant, will he not much-more care
for me?’ ‘These reflections created
_courage. ‘Trust awakes-and cings. He
rises to find deliverance at kand. Won-
“derful -1 God's adaptation of tho ‘whole
universe to the welfare of his dear chil~
dren’'! _For -the- timid and weak and
lowly he has.a-tender care. Lowell’s
violet charmingly tells the story :

1 feel.as weak as'a vlolet,
Alone 'neath.therawtul sky,
As-weak, yet as trustful also:
-For the whole long year I see
All- the wonders of faithful nature
_Still worked for.the love of me.
Winds wander arnd dews drip earth-

ward, S

Raips fall, suns rise and set,
Earth whirls, and all but to prosper
A poor little violet.”

Teacher—* Your recitation was .ex~
trémely good, Johnny. The gestures
;werg particularly matural. Where ‘did-
you get-them?”
Johnny—'‘ Git what 1"
Teacher—'* The gestures.” o
- }““‘"y‘»"’_'" T'ain’t got the gestoors.. It’s-
veg £ . - -
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Threo Little Sorvants,

1 have a little servant
With a single eye,

She always does my bldding
Very faithfully;

But phe cats me no meat.
And she drinks mo no drink—

A very clever servant, as you well may
think.

Another little servant
On my finger sits,

She the one-oyed little servant
Very neatly fits.

But she eats me no meat,
And she drinks me no drink—

A very clever servant, as you well may
think.

Now one more little gervant,
Through the single eye,

Does both the other's biddlng
Very faithfully;

But she eats me no meat,
And she drinks me no drink—

A very clever servant, as you well may
think.

A needle and a thimble,
And a spool of chread,
Without the fingers nimble,
And the knowing head,
They would never make out,
It they trled a day.
To sew a square of patchwork, as you

well may say.
—Troy Budget.

The Dog That
Found a Kortune.

By Floreace Yarwood Witty.

CHAPTER L

« Call up the dead from their cold, cold
graves,
Summoa up memory's.link,
And see it a human tongue can tell
The mill{ ;ns lost through drink.”

What a glorious morning for & spin on
a wheel! It was a perfect sumr.er day
—nelither too het nor toe cold. The air
was laden with the fragrance Of new-
mown hay, and the music cf the birds
made one think that they were wild with

oy.

! jI()lck White stood before bis father’s
beautiful residence giving his handsome
wheel a few finishing touches before set-
ting out. He was dressed in a stylish
bicycle suit, his fine, tan-coloured shoes
had just the right point to be in the
latest style; the cap on his head wes
quite up-to-date, and his outfit in general
would lead one to think that there must
bave been plenty of money at hand when
all these stylish things were purchased.

But his clothes were much more at-
tractive than his countenance. Although
not more than sixteen years of age, a
careless, dissipated look was already
stamped on his face.

Just as he was ahout to mount, & boy
about his own age came along the street,
and Dick called out in a proud tone:
- 1 say, wouldn't you like to have a dandy
pew wheel like mine ?”

«] would,” replied Ernest Brown,
quietly, “ but I can’t afford it, so there
is no use thinking anything about it”

«“pPooh! I should say not!" replied
Dick, with lofty sarcasm. Everybody
knows that your father is a drunken sot,
and can‘'t afford anything!”

Ernest Brown’s dark eyes flashed as
he took a step forward, and with clenched
fist angrily retorted, * Yes, and your
father sells him the liquor, don't he?
And the fine clothes you wear, and the
wheel you ride, are bought with our
money, or else some other poor creatu?e's,
while the family goes without bread. I
constder that my father is just as re-
spectable #s yours !

«That was quite a remark !’ sneered
Dick. “I1 wouldn’t wonder but what
you will make s good preacher somse aay.
Oh, 1 wouldn't bother fighting it I were
yuu,” seeing Ernest take a step nearer,
“ because you see you really couldn’t
catch me.” And, springing on his wheel,
ne was soon & mere speck in the distance.

“0Ob, how I hate that Dick White "
excleimed Ernest to afmself, as he
walked on down the street. It 8 true
1 can't wear such fine clothes as he can,”
and he looked rather sorrowfully down
at his own shabby ones, ‘but I hope to
see the day when there is more man
about me than there is about him!"

Ah, Ernest, there is more man about
you already. We have only to look at
your ho:est, open countenar-e to read
there that you are upright and manly.

Bu: we will follow this morning the
fortunes of Dick White—or rather mis-
fortunes, for it proved to L@ sa tnlucky
day for Bim. |

-

Ho sped swiftly along over the hard
country road, and ,n a short time reached
the neighbouring city of , which
was only a short distance away from the
precty little town of Pleasant Valley,
where he lived.

It was market day In tho city, and
there was an unusual jam of rigs cross-
ing and recrossing tho atreets, and the
trolley car kept runniog back and forth
every few minutes, go that it made wheel-
ing rather dangerous work—in fact, it
was not at all wise to attempt it; bhut our
young wheelman held his head proudly
up, and kept on his wheel, assuring him-
self that he was expert enough to wheel
through  anything. Reaching Main
Street, he saw the trolley coming, but he
wag sure that he could get safely across
the track before the “ old slow coach,”
as he called it, could get within reach.
So he made a dash.

Bystanders saw his danger, and shout-
ed to him to waft, but he curled his lip
in scorn. He did not need any advice.
His head was level enough to take care
o2 himself.

The next moment there was a collision
and a crash, and he reached the opposit
stde of tho street it {8 true, but he .
thero a little quicker than he counted on

He was wildly consclous of fiying
through the air with his heels stralgh
up and his head down, and the next mo-
ment he landed In one dejected heap
clear over on the opposite siae of the
street.

Strange to say, he was not hurt much.
Beyond a little scratch on his arm, and
his new suit of clothes completely cov-
ered with dust, he was not any the worse.
Bat, instead of thanking the Lord for his
miraculous escape, he picked himself up.
and began using some rather bad words,
for, alas, his beloved wheel had nct been
so fortunate.

It was *“completely smashed,” as he
termed it, and slowly he gathered up the
fragments and took thcm to the nearest
bicycle shop, and left it there to be re-
palred.

No delightful wheel home for him in
the cool of the evening, somewhere near
the hour of midnight, after he had
*“ bummed around,” as he called it, all he
wanted to! He must go back on that
horrid four-o'clock train.

The thought made him frown, but there
xas no help for it; so, after completing
his errands, he found it was nearly train
time, and hurried over to the station.

Quite a number of people wers in the
waiting-room. Here on one side sat an
intelligent young school-teacher discuss-
ing the Boer war with an elderly gen-
tleman. Yonder sat a Salvation Army
woman with her papers under her arm.
Her gentle face and qulet garb were rest-
ful to look at.

Near by sat a very stylish young lady,
dressed in the extreme of fashion, who
seemed constantly alarmed lesi some
one should step on her rich velvets,
though the way they swept the floor
made one wonder how such an accident
could be avoided.

Over near the door sat a middle-aged
man and woman-—I} call her woman, but
she is not worthy of that title—for her
countenance was coarse and repelling, at
once glving the Index of her life. When
she spoke, her volce corresponded with
her appearance—it was harsh and grat-
ing. She found it necessary to use her
musical voice quite frecuently in up-
braiding her old man, who sat in the op-
posite corner of the seat, just tipsy
enough to be siily, and kept making faces
at two 1ittle girls gver near the stove,
which seant them off in convuisions of
laughter.

Presently the door opened, and znother
man appeared on the gcene, so0 drunk
that he could scarcely keep on his feet
at all.

Pregently a-woman came in, aud as she
was this drunken map‘'s wife, he, of
course, tagged in after her, and sat down
by her, much to her annoyance, al-
though it was evident that she had been
drinking too. 4

Every one hoped that he would keep
his tongue still, but presently he com-
menced singing some Idiotic song in a
loud tone. It reached the station agent's
ears. He came in, and catching him by
the arm quickly dragged him across the
door and put him in the baggage room
uatil train time.

Dick White watched this scene all the
way throvgh with much contempt; and
yet his father had sold this man more
liguor than any one else ever did, for
this man 1s none other than Henry
Brows, ¢ old Hank Brown,” as everybody
in Pleasant Valley generally called him,
and tt » bright boy named Ernest Brown,
whom we met this morning, Is his son.

Perbaps it will alsa add to the interest
of my story to tell you, dear reader, that
this scene In the railway station is 2
true incident. :

(Ta_be coptinued.)

A NEWSPAPER OLIPFING
BY BSTELLE LRONARD,

Charlotto was an cnthusiastic member
o! tho Junlor Epworth League. At the
last meecting, Lefore adjourning for the
vumimer, it was devided to ralse a fund
for the support and education. for ono
year, of a young girl they knew She was
very poor, and had no oppoitunities ex-
cept such as these young people gave her
This League was well known for its help-
fulness to others, but this year they de
cided not to search in distant localities
for some one upon whom tn bestow thelr
charitics, when at theilr very door was a
young girl very needy and very worthy,
and very ambitious for an opportunity to
improve hierself, To ralse n part of this
fund cach member was requested to earn
twenty-five cents during the vacation,
and bring it to the first meeting of the
l.eaguo in the fall, with an account of tho
manner in which 1t was earned. As the
summer days passed, Charlotte was
puzzled to know how she could really
carn that much money,

Ono morning her little brothers, Georgo
and Donald, suffered from o severe attack
of ennul. They had beer playing hard
all morning. Nobody in all the village
had been busler. They had run around
the square with their express waggon so
many tiwmes there was no more fun In
that, They rode down town with a
nefghbour several times. Even that
pleasuro had ceased to be greatly desired.
They did not want to swing in the shade
any more. They looked with disgust on
their stick horses. Thelir rubber balls
were spurned with an impatient foot.

They were tired ot all the old things,
and did not kmow swhat to do next.
Donald tumbled down and began to cry.
George helped him up, and, hand ia hand,
they went In search of thelr mother, who
always know how to comfort them in one
way or another. A guest in the house
heard the lamentations, and saw the chil-
dren wearily crossing the yard. She in-
tercepted them at the door, and with
sympathetic words coaxed them into the
parlour.

*Come in here, children, whero it is
cool, and perhaps we can find something
nice to do. George, find the scissors for
me, and Donald, you may bring me that
newspaper over there.”

Passively the little fellows obeyed, but
it did not seem likely that scissors and
paper could do them 2ny good. ‘They
had often tried them on rainy days witk
poor success; but they would give them
one more trial,

‘“ Now, children, let us see what we can
find in this newspaper.”

Mrs., J—— was a scissors artist of un-
usual gifis, and delighted to amuse little
people with her creatlons. George and
Donald drew near, watching her fold the
paper many times.

Sonip! spnip! The scissors flashed in
and out of the paper, and as the scraps
fell to the floor Donald caught glcefully
at the floating bits of paper, forgetful of
his recent griefs. George looked on
quietly, his bright eyes reflecting his
growing interest.

In a moment there appeared between
Mrs. J—'s thumb and forefinger a little
boy In blouse waist and knee-pants, his
arms stretched out as though joyful that
he had burst the bonds o2 obscurity, and
was now an individual of scwne import-
ance. At least, two very bright-eyed
ittle beys seemed g0 to regard him.

What was their surprise and delight
when, at Mrs. J——"s maglcal touch, the
paper boy sprang forward, and, behold !
there were a dozen boys standing in line,
holding fast to each others' hands.

“Oh' Gh' cried Donald, touching
each small figure with an jnquisitive
forefinger.

George placed them along .he wall,
where they were jolned by a similar line
of little girls. At last, here was some-
thing new under the sun. The chiidren
were not slow to see wonderful possibili-
ties in scissors ang paper.

“ Make a dog {”

« Make s pig "

* Make a fish "

The procession along the wall grew
rapidly in length. A horsc and waggon,
with a boy sitting on the front seal hold-
ing-a whip, was cleverly produced with a
few quick clips, and was recelved with
exclamations of wonder and satlsfaction.
But the greatest marvel of all, was a
barn with a waggon standing under the
shed, and a horse looking ort of & win-
dow and tke door of the hayloft swing-
ing open.

Mrs, J—-'"s Jkilful fingers seemed
capable of turning 2 newspaper into any-
thing she might fancy.

Duripg the afternoon George and Don-
old wero much occupied with their now
toys. The paper boys were mado to
climdb in snd cut of the barn loft at
breakneck speed, and otberwigse display

‘| thefr athletic skill, when suddenly Donald

safd :

“Want to show «m to Jita Deorgle,
shall we show ‘em to Jim *

“Yes, we will put them all In onr vex-
press waggon and g now

And away they went, showing their
treasures to all their playmates In the
meighourhood. Forthwah  everyholy
tried to make paper toys, but ale, except
(eorgo o atster Charlotte, s0on g2ew tired
Charlotto soon becamo an cxpert scissars
artist.  8ho was quick to absarrve huw
fond of paper toys all the children wery
and how very sfupid they thuught it wa
to try_to make them nice.  Remember
ing the quarter alie must earn tor th
Junior League, she formed a little pla
that proved to be a great auvcess. O
dn)‘dtho children saw a sign In Charlotte .
yard :

Charlotte I—, Scissors Artl«
Paper Toys, Two Cents a Dozen,
J. Epworth League Fund.

That tcy-shop becatuo a popular resurt.
and pennies were plenty. It was a never-
ending delight to  Georgs and Donald
Every morning Donald  would say:
“Want to go to toy-shop, Deorgle; shal?
we go to toy-shop 7"  And Gearge al
ways answered : * Yes; como on.”

Charlotte was well pleased with her
eftorts, as she could glve more than
twenty-five cents without asklog the
home folks for onc penny.

The flrst meeting of the League was
unusually interesting. Tho littlo peorle
told of makiug money in many funny
ways, and the zund was much larger than
expected.

Hoax—* Klumsy is very fond of horses.
isn’'t he ¥ Joax—"I{ he is, it's some-
thing new.” Hoax—" Well, I saw him
out riding the other day. and he had both
arms around tbe horse's neck.”

Layman—" Reallam, ¢h? Naw, you
don't mean to tell me that the sun really
sets lke that 7"

Artist—'"Ha, ha! My dear fellow, you
don't grasp tho signlficanco of the new
art at all. That, sir, I8 the way the sun
ought to sot.”

* I dunno how BIiil’s a-goln’ to vote on
this election,” said the campalgn worker,
* I ve heard tell he's on tho fence.” ‘He
wuz thar,” replicd his nolghbour, ~ but
one of the canderdates let fall a dollar
on the offside o the fen~e, an’ Biil gut
dizzy an’ fell over !

iy Escape
from the Boers,

The Bxciting Expericaces of s Canadian
Medical Missionary.

eeesBY 0o
E. J. Livingston, B.A,, I'LD.

Paper, 26 cents, postpald.

Dr. Livingston is a momber of tho
Toronto Conlorence who went to South ¢
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his troe cvlours.

A History of
the Transvaal War.

From the Boer Ultimatum to the
advance of Lord Roberts.

The Fight tor the Flag in South Africa.
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Edgar Sanderson, M.A.
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The White Stone Canoe.
BY THE LATE J. D. EDLGAR, M.P.

The works of Schooleraft contain many
beautiful Indian legends, some of which,
Longfcliow tells us, he wove into his
“Song of Hiawatha.” *“The White
Stone Canoo' is one which he did not
terest, and 1g rich In poetry and curious
terest, an dis rich in poetry and curious
traditions. He made us¢ of one of its
incidents, however, where Chibiabos—

“In the stone canoe was carrled
To the islands of the blessed,
To the iand of ghusts and shadows.”

[{Mr. Edgar, In a long poem, tells the
story. Wo make a brief extract.—Ed.]

“In the distance rose an Island—
Clad with verdure all its mountalns,
Bright with blossom all its valleys,
Floating on the crystal waters,

A canve of dazzling whiteness,
I"ashioned out of purest White Stone,
Walted, ready for Abeka,

Stepping lightly in the centre,
Suarcely had he touched a paddle,
When he turned and saw beside him
His d«ar Wabose, his long lost one,
With her own canoe and paddle,
White and sghining ltke the other,

*When, in after years, Abeka

Told the story of this journey

To the listeners in his Wigwam,

Sometimes doubters were among them,

Who believed that in his fasting,

In his long and weary vigils,

He had scen 2 mystic viston,

And had never left his body,

Never crossed the stormy water,

Never scen again his Wabose

But nune ever dared to show him
That they doubted what he told them,
For be faithfully believed it;

Aud he ruled his people wisely,

Su that he might take them with him.
When be next should cross the water,
In the bright canoe of White Stone.
To the Island of the Blessed ™

Money tiows freely for political pur-
poses, why not for religivus »  Milljons

Matt. 11. 20-30.

are capeided in public imnrovements, yet :
the Christian pucketbook lacks the con |

secrativn that will cxpend proportionate
sums fur the religious elevation and re-
formation of tho masses. We want 2
moro hberal devising for the Lord along
cducatiunal, missionary, reformatory, and
ccclestastical lines.  The wealth of the
land is largely in the hands of the church,
and the world will not be converted until
gshe uscth It withoue stint aud according
to arising necd,

D S,

Two Little Girls.
DY MARGARET K. SaANGSTER.
THE Pooll kltll GIKL

This Mttle gIFl §x very poor:

She haw troubhg, she  find«.
searre cmdnre,

And yet, my dear, shie has plasthings
plenty -

Dioils as many as two-and-twenty,

Housen and arks and pieture-books.

fomething pretty wherever she looks,

But halt the time she s puzzled to know

What to do with the wonde~ful show,

Tired of dollies two-and-twenty,

And bored with her various toys a-plenty

THE nICK I'OON GIRL.

That ltile girl 18 very rich,

With an o'd doll like a perfect witch,

A broken chair and a bit of delf,

And » wee cracked cup on the closet
shelf,

8he can ptay with only a row of plins,

Houszes and gardens, arks and inns,

She makes with her chubby fingers small,

And she never asks for a toy at all,

Lnaeen arvund her tho fatries stray,

Giving her bright thoughts every day.

Poor little girl and rich little girl,

How nlce it would be if in Time's swift

ghe can

whir]

You could—perhaps not change your
places—

But catch a glimpse of cach other's faces,

For en(l:h to tha other could something
give;

Which would make the child life sweoter
to live;

For both could glve and both could share
Something the other had to spare.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THB LIFE o> JESUS.

LESSON VI.—-MAY 6. "
JESUS WARNING AND INVITING.
Memory verses, 28-30.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Come unto me, all ye that labour and
are heavy laden, and I will give you
rest.—Matt. 11. 28,

OUTLINE.

1 The Consequences of Impenitence,
v 20-24.

2. The Mystery of Godliness, v. 25-27.

3. The Simple Terms of Salvation, v.
2¢-30,

I'ime.—November, A.D. 29,

Place.—Caperpaum.

LESSON HELPS.

20 *Upbrald " — Rebuke, ‘“ Mighty
vwourks © -Miracles. ' Repented not'"—
D!id not turn from thefr sins to his ser-
vice,

21. “Sackcloth "—A coarse kind of
cloth worn by people as a sign of grief.
"~ Ashes "—Sprinkled on the head as a
token of mourning.

22. * More tolerable "—Their condition
less terrible.  * Day of judgment "—The
final judginent at the end of the world.

23. * Exalted unto heaven "——By the
privilege of being the home of Christ.
" To bell —Here meaning the place of
death, rather than of punishment here-
after.

25. **Hid these things'—The Lkuoow-
ledge of Gospel truth, * Wise and pru-
dent "—Learned people, such as the
scribes. " Babes "—Meaning people of a
teachable and humble beart

27. *Of my Father”—By my Father
* Knoweth the Son "—Understands all
the mysteries of Christ.

28. * Ye that labour'—The burdened

fouls. “Give you rest”—Peace of
heart.

25 “My yoke”—Of obedience and
cross-bearing.

30. * Yoke is ecasy "—* Because it {s a"

yoke lined with love.”
HOME READINGS.

What was the privilege
of Capernaum?  Matt. 4. 13.
To what should such
l blessings have led the peo-

ple ?
What punishment fol-
Iluwcd the neglect of such
blegsings ?

What was the fate ot
Scdom ?  Gen. 19 24, 26.

Why would the people of
Capernaum deserve a
heavier punishment ?

Who are there now liv-
ing whose gin Is even
greater ? (Those among us
who do not ohey Christ.)

\What {s the meaning ot
Heb 2. 37

2. The Mystery of Godli-

ness, v, 25-27.
For what dld Jesus offer
thanks to God ?

t What things were hidden? (The
| truths of the Gospel.)
i From whom were they hidden ?
To whom were they revealed ?
t What 1s meant by " babes" ? (Those

who felt and confessed thelr own ignor-
ance, and were willing to be taught.)

How may we know God ? See John
14. 6.
3. The Siinple Terms of Salvation, v.
25-30.

What is the invitation of the Golden
Text ?

To whom is it given ?

How may it be accepted ?

What rest may we find in Jesus ?

What is the promise of Jer. 6. 16 ?

Whe £nd Christ’s yoke casy ?

PRACTICAL TBACHINGS.

Where In this lesson do we find—
1. The duty of rcpentance ?
2. Theo rewards of humility ?
3. The promlse of rest ?

TBACH THE BOYS AND GIRLS.
BY DR. J. G. HOLLAND,

It is a cruel thing to send a boy or
girl out into the world untaught that
alcohol in any form is fire, and will cer-
tainly burn bhim it he puts it into his
stomach. It is a cruel thing to educate
& boy in such a way that he has no
adequate idea of the dangers that beset
his path, It is a mean thing to send a
boy out to take his place in soclety with-
out understanding the relations of tem-
porance to his own safety and prosperity,
and to the satety and prosperity of go-
clety,

What we want in our schools is to do
away with the force of a pernicious ex-
ample, and a long-cherished error, by
making the children thoroughly intelli-
gent on this subject of alconol, They
should be taught the natural effect of
alcohol upon the processes of animal
1ife. (1) They should be taught that it
can add nothing whatever to tho vital
forces or to the vital tissues, and that it
never enters into the elements of struc-
ture, and that, in the healthy organism,
it 1s always a burden or disturbing
force. (2) They should be taught that
it invariably disturbs the operation of
the brain, and that the mind can get
nothing from alcohol of help that is to
be relied upon. (3) They should be
taught that alcohcl inflames the baser
passions, blunts the sensibilitieg, and
debases the feelings. (4) They should
be taught that an appetite for drink is
certainly developed by those who use it,
which is dangerous to life, destructive
of health of body and peace of mind, and
in miliions of instances ruinous to for-
tune and to all the high interests of the
soul. (5) They should be taught that the
crime and pauperism of soclety flow as
naturally froin alcohol as any effect
whatever naturally flows from its com-
petent cause. (6) They should be taught
that drink is the responsible cause of
most of the poverty and want of the
world. So long as six hundred million
dollars are annually spent on drink in
this country, every ounce of which has
ever entered into the sum of national
wealth, having nothing to show for {ts
cost but diseased stomachs, degraded
homes, destroyed industry, increased
pauperism, and aggravated crime, these
boys should understard the facts and be
able to act upon them in their first re-
sponsible conduct.

The national wealth goes into the

M. Jesus warning and inviting.—Matt.
11. 20-30. N
, Tu. Rebellious children — Isa. 1. 1-9.
W. Pretence and sincerity.—Isa. 1. 10-20.
Th. Responsibility for privileges.—Matt.
25. 14-30.
r. }}z’%rlldly wisdom rejected.—1 Cor. 1.
S Hated without cause. Johr 15. 18-25.
1 Made nigh Fph. 2 11.02.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1 The Conscuences of Impenitence, v i
20-24.

To what plece did Jesus declare woe ?

For what cause was the woe pro- |
claimed ?

Wbhat mirrcle was wrought near Beth-
salda ? Luke 9. 10-16.

ground. If we could only manage to
bury it without having {t peass thither-
ward in the furm of a polsonous fluid

,through the inflamed bodies of our

reighbours and friends, happy should we
be. But this great, abominable curse
dominates the world. The tramp re-
minds us of It as he begs for a night's
lodging. The widow and the fatherless
tell ug of it as they ask for bresd.
scowls upon us from the hovels and

haunts of the poor everywhere. KEven

It

the clean, hard-working man of pros-
perity cannet enjoy his earnings bhe-
cause the world is full of misery from
drink. The more thoroughly we can in-
struct the young concerning this domin-
ating evil of our time the better will it
be for them and for the world.

THE TIGER.

In no other country are tigers so
numerous, g0 large, and so bloodthirsty
as in Indila and the adjacent islands.
‘The average height of this beast is from
three to four feet, and his average length’
from six to nine feet, though tigers are
sometimes found fifteen feet in length
from the head to the tip of the tail. The
tiger !s a magnificent-looking animal, and
80 strong and flerce that the elephant
alone is able to withstand him; but,
though relertless when he {s attacked, he
fs nevertheiess & cowardly animal, and
retreats on the approach of a foe, unless
wounded or provoked. He is found both
in the mountains and In the plains of
India. When the hot season approaches
he seeks the nelghbourhood of streams,
where he can be concealed in the-thickets
ot long grass or brushwood.

An Indian officer, learning on one oc-
casion that a path to a spring had been
monopollzed by tigers, resolved upon
thelr destruction. He therefore cauged
a support to be placed in the branches of
a tree that hung just above the path, and,
taking his station there with his gumn,
succeeded in killing geveral of the savage
creatures, .

In one of the beautiful valleys of Indfa,
two thousand feet above the sea, tigers
as well as wild elephants ahound. Over
the mount:'n pass which leads to this
valley a road Las been made, ‘There are
a few dwellings along the route, but this
low mountafn range {8 for the most part
the * habitat ” of wild beasts, and tigers
sometimes come down to the streams by
the roadside to drink. In passing over
this mountain rangoe after nightfall the
natives of the country always carry
torches. The roar -of the tiger i ter-
rific. It is sald that on the approach
of a tiger monkeys betake themselves for
safety to the nearesi tree, ‘They are
then out of the reach of the tiger, but not
béyond his influence, for the monster, as
if understanding his power, immediately
begins to roar with all his strength of
lungs, and at tite awful sound the little
creatures are gelzed with trembling, until,
losing their hold, they tumble from thelr
perches upon the ground, and are quickly
snapped up by the expectant animal.

A man-eating tiger is the scourge of the
neighbourhood, and through his depreda-~
tivns whole villages are sometimes de-
serted, the inhabitants fleeing in dread
of their lives. The tiger throws him-
selt uypon his victim with a bound, spring-
ing a distance of fifteen or twenty feet.

That a creature go savage as to b alike
a terror to man and beast should be
hunted is but natural. Tiger hunting in
India Is a favourite and most exciting
diversion; in this sport elephants in great
numbers are often employed. On enter-
ing a jungle the presence of a tiger is
soon made known by the conduct of the
ei.phants, who are able to scent the
enewy from & considerable distance, and
who give expression to their displezsure
by a peculiar sound called * trumpeting.”
A tiger, when made aware of the presence
of a foe, will often lie quite stiil, hidden
by long grass, and then spring with a.
deafening roar upon his pursuers,

So terrible is this sound that the ele-
phants will sumetimes retreat, but they
speedily recover their coolness-and cour-
age and return to the attack. The tiger
will rometimes spring upon the elephant,
and tlie huge creature, shaking himself
free from hig enemy, rushes upon him,
and not infrequently fastens him to-the
ground with his tusks.

* These apples seem to be small”
“ Well, what do you erxpect when yocu
open the .wrong end of the barpel.1”



