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'THE DEAD SONG-
STER.

01““}5414 over the world,
ren are fond of
.[)(?t animals.  There
“‘{re not many chil-
¢ en who are cruel to
ti\em' If they con-
tue to be cruel to
Uefenceless creatures,

ey are not likely to
tury out well. A per-
Son who inflicts need-
€88 pain on a dog or &
& or a bird, will be
distrusted. Many of
the Hest of prople have
cen very fond of do-
mestic animals. Tley
respond warmly to hu-
wan affection. The dog
shows pleasure when
Lo is caressed, the cat
parrs its delight, and

the bird chirrups its
‘]U}:_‘ . ]
I'he engraving in

this number of PrLiax
ANT Hougrs prese:is
a scene that all readers
“"11\ understand. It s
(:erman. Poor little
(retchen’s pet canary
was found dead in the
morning. What a com-
motion its death caus-
¢d in the house. The
grief of the children

was great.  Atlength,
wceompanied by her

prother, she went to
soe old Hans, the fi-

mous bird-stuffer.  He
could not bring the

dead bird to life again,
he could not restotv
ity power of sweel
song, but he could by
his art preserve I8
beauty of form. Her
brother carries the
dead bird, while she
carries the empty cage-
Hoe has to tell the piti-
ful story of their loss,
while she cannot 1o
strain her tears. Hans,
surrounded by the i
Struments and the
triumphs of his arf,
listens with kindly
;ntel'est to the sorrow-
ful tale, and will do

e best he can for

little Jacob and Gret-
chen,

R e et

ABOUT GLOVES.

T
verHERE are  Some

ﬂhx{cec“rious cireum-
E\oves. attending the A
f“'“tn;.-‘mdel_)emlontv of its relation to mqnu-'
co\lntl.‘-\g industry. It has I various
bleg, 188 and at different periods been the
the v of friendship, of love and of safetys
degrahmbol of hatred and defiance, ©
alt)’, 8tion and honour, the token of loy-
bee“, 4 ® tenure by which estales have
g ¢ : are, held, and a customary oi_ler-
f‘ztﬂsllons both of sorrow and of Joy-
in ti, aw relating to this gubject 19
9 year 720, when Charlemagho
o:knght’ of lauting 1o tho abbob
p'rocul’in 8 of Sithin {or the purpese v
gll‘dles, g skm-‘i‘ for making gloves and
14% glOve-traz firsg commercial notice of
bagyi and tw: is dated about the year
g wers years afterward armorial
granted to the glovers by

[No 44

At what prices gloves were
at reign does not appear.
he glove m mat-
iilustrated

Edward IV.
valued 0 that r s
The coremonial use of t '
ters of investiture and tenure 18
I / 2y take ws an e
in many ways We may tuke a2 E0
gance the juvestment 10 the ‘Lu'my
Dy f anor ot scrivesley,
Dymocke, of the ma  serivesiyy
it e hew
. ondition of i 1
under the cot e of tho
family acting o8 champton al Lhetw\l\vu;:b
‘ 0 TQ 9 T o v)l\ i -
1 Inolish soverets
tion of the ¥ng ' R
minster, in which the glove plays
i ot in the ceremony.
splcious pdlt n . o
Ty loye has been decmed an emble
Fho glofo ion. Thus the former Kings
f firm Jossession. s tho for] g
o Ire *‘ o s ab their coronation Lo re
o 1?“&' &i rehbishop & puit of gloves,
1 : v ale .
ceive from bhw e
proy jously blessed, 88 an emblem
possoasion.

THE DEAD SONGSTER.

degradation have been
according to the aiv

Both honour and
typified by the glove,
cumstances attending the g
rence. Challenge aud defianee )
in various ages and countries cuwnvc,ycu by
the glove. The presentation o glu\'({i\‘ znj
weddings and funerils 1.:"11110&11@1' curious
jitem in the catalogue. ll\c‘pmo,.\entzmnnv
of gloves as it ailt, vith ov \Vltl}uUF (nuymu)
4 in them, 18 anot hier curious custom
which has passed through many gmd\:u\t’un:ls
of socicly. James .IL,~ when Au.t‘ \ ():,)'f;,
stock, reccived a parr of gloves (fh’d gl
from the university. A lady, o 5‘\111?‘1\1‘11
chancery, whose canse lmd»\m«n fh\‘-()-‘-“\‘tt)cﬂ
decided by ~ir Thomas More. pua‘(,n‘u l
hiw with & pair of gloves Culll;lhl“;l-.lg .«Lih‘r ut
of meoney. His rowmark was, accep

e particular oceurs
have been

inserte

the gloves—it would
he against all good
manmers to refuse  a
lady’s New Year's gift
—but the lining you
will be pleased to be-
stow elsewhere.”

e

THE MILKMAIDS
OF DORT.

GirLs often declara
that boys have all the
fun. Well, they cer-
tainly do seem to get
the larger share of it
in a good many ways.
Then, when they grow
up, they are very apt,
too, to carry off all
the honours, the lit-
erary fame, the mili-
avy glory, the profes-
sional  suecess, while
the girls are left at
home to do worsted-
work.

Now and then, how-
ever, the girls come to
the front in art, in lit-
erature, in scieunce and

oven war. You all
know how Joan of Arc
led the armies of

France to victory, and
Low Moll Pitcher stood
at the breech of her
cannon, pouring con-
fusion into the British
ranks.

Not so great as
these women of mar-
tial fame weve the
< Milkmaids of Dort,”
but still they have
their place in history.
1f any of you ever go
to Holland, the land
of wooden dykes and
windmills, it is guite
possible that you may
find yourselves some
day in the ancient
town of Dort, or Dor-
drecht. Tt is a grand
old city. Here among
these antiquated build-
ings, with their queer
gables anl great iron
cranes, m:ny an inter-
esting hix'orical event
hag taken place.

In the centre of the
great market-place of
Dort stands a fountain,
and if you will look
close you will see upon
the tall pyramid s
relievo representing &
cow, and underneath,
in sitting posture, a
milkmaid. 'They are
¢liere to commemorate the following his-
torical fact :

When the provinces of the United Neth-
erlands were struggling for their liberty,
two beautiful daughters of a rich farmer,
on their way to the town with milk,
observed not far from their path several
Spanish coldiers concealed behind some
hedges. The patriot‘ic maldens pl'etended
not to have seen anything, pursued their
journey, and as soon as they {u'r.ived in the
city, insisted upon an admission to the
burgomaster, Who had Dot yet left his
bed. They were admitted, and related
what they had discovered. The news
spread about. Not a moment was lost.
The council were assembled ; measures
were fnmediately teken ; the sluices wer®
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opened, and a number of the enemy lost
their lives in the water. Thus the inhabi-
tants were saved from an awful doom.

The magistrates in a body honoured the
farmer with a visit, where they thanked
his daughters for the act of patriotism
which saved the town. They afterwards
indemaified him fully for the loss he sus-
tained from the inundation, and the most
distinguished young citizens vied with each
other who should be honoured with the
hands of the milkmaids. Then, as the
years went by, the fountain was erected,
and the story commenorated in stone.
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THE SCHOOL DAYS OF GREAT
MEN.
BY GEORGE J. MANSON.

Isaac Newron, the world-famous natural
philosopher, was the son of a farmer, and
was born at Woolsthorpe, England, in the
year 1642. He was a puny, sickly, deli-
cate little child. Soon after his birth it
was not thought he would live many hours,
and his nurse—who went for some medi-
cine—was surprised to find him alive when
she returned. His father hal died before
little Isaac was born.® Not a great while
after, his mother married again, and Isaac
was tauken by his maternal grandmother to
be Lrought up by her.

During his early school-days he was not
a particularly attentive scholar, though not
from any lack of intelligince. You will
smile when you learn how he was ** spurred
up” to attend to his education. It hap-
pened that one day a4 mean, had boy, who
stood next to him in the cluss, kicked him
in the stomach. Most boys would have
kicked back. [sane didn’t. He thought

of a sweeter revenge, or punishment, than.

personal violence.  He put his mind to his
books, and determined to get ahead of this
boy, which he did in a very short time, and
tinally became the first scholar in the class.

Wihen he was twelve years of age he was
sent to the public school at Grantham,
where he was remembered as a ‘“sober,
silent, thinking lad,” who loved to be much
by himself. From his very earliest child-
hood he had been foud of asing tools, and
toved to construct all sorts of curious pieces
of mechanism.  Soine nien were bailding
a windmill in his ueighbourhood.  Te
watched them 1o see how it was put fo-
gether, and then ser to work to build a
little one on the swwe plan.  After he got
tired of secing it pub in motion by the
action of the wind, he so changed 16 that it
could be run by animal power. He con-
trived it 5o that a mouse would run over a
tread-wheel, and thus keep the machine
going.

His water-clock was a still more wonder-
ful piece of work. It was about four feet
high, and looked somewhat like a.common
The index of the dial plate

.
!’1.’.‘;\'1.“7 LV

was turned by a piece of wood, which was
made to rise or fall by the action of drop-
ping water. This clock was used for many
years by an old resident of the viliage.

Isaac Newton was the inventor of a sort
of velocipede, or, as he called it, a ‘“me-
chanical earriage.” This vehicle had four
wheels, and was put in wotion by a handle
worked by the person who sat init. It
could only be used on the smooth surface
of the floor. Doubtless it could be used
on such sidewa ks as we have at the pres-
ent day, though it would look rather awk-
ward beside the well-made, natty three-
wheeled velocipedes in use by our modern
boys and girls.

It may surprise you to learn that the
grave philosopher Newton was the inventor
of the improved kite. After experiment-
ing on the proper shaped to be used, and
the best method of tying the string, he one
day astonished his companions by intro-
ducing the new plaything to the school-
ground. After this he made paper-lanterns,
which he used on dark, winter mornings,
when going to school. Then he conceived
the idea of tying a lantern to the tail of a
kite, and putting the kite up by night.
Many country people thought the light
was a falling meteor, or a comet, descend-
ing from infinite space. . .

Besides this genius for mechanism, New-
ton was a good draughtsman, and adorned
his room with many little pictures, drawn
and framed by himself. He wrote some
poetry, too; but the less we say about
that the better.

At the age of fifteen he was taken from
school and put on the farm where he was
born, it being the intention of his mother
to make him a farmer. You know what
care—what thrift and industry—uare re-
quired to cultivate the soil ; and how a
man must take a real interest in his work
—orin any work, for that matter— if he
would be successful. Newton was a born
mechanical genius, but as an agriculturist
—a cultivator—he would never have made
a success. On the farm he spent most of
the time studying scientific books, or work-
ing at his inventions.  As for the oats, the
beaus, and the barley, they looked after
themselves.

On Saturday night he would have to go
to town to sell his produce. Sometimes
Newton would send his man ; and even if
he went himself the man would have to
attend to the business, for Newton’s mind
was 30 much occupied with astronowmical or
other studies, that he had no more idea of
the prices he ought to get for his produce
than the man in the moon, Sometimes he
would lenve the waggon before he got to
town, and, sitting down by the roadside,
under the shade of a big tree, he would
pore over a book, or study out some new
invention. Once his uncle—a clergyman
—caught him in this position, so wrapped
up in his thoughts that he did not notice
the presence of his reverend relative.

Newton was studying a athematical
problem. The uncle saw at ohce that a
boy like Newton would never make a
farmer, and advised his mother to send
him back to school. She did 80 ; and
after a time, Newton entered Trinity Col-
lege, where he was a close student, and
had time and opportunity to study scien-
tiic works to his heart’s content. He
mastered Descartes’ (eomebry by himself,
without any preliminary study.

One notable thing about Newton was
his modesty. He was the man who said,
in speaking of his studies, that he was only
‘“a child gathering pebbles on the sea-
shore.” He made use of every little fact
that came in his way.

Au old writer has expressed the thought
that they who would

“*To greatness rise,
. ought not small beginnings to despise,
Nor strive to runne before they learn to
creepe.
By niany single care< together brought
The band is filled; by handfulls we may
gaine
A sheafe; with many sheaves a barne is
fraught ;
Thus oft by little we do muche obtaine.

B e ]

WILL'S LOST UMBRELLA.

“0O wmortHer, I've done a dreadful
thing !’ said Elsie, coming to her mother
with tears in her oyes.. . . . ‘

CWihat Lose you done, Elsie 77

“I’ve lost Will’s silk umbrella.”

* Why, Elsie, how came you to do it ?”

“T took it down town with me this
morning—it sprinkled a little, you know—
and I must have left it somewhere, for
when T was coming home [ missed it.”

*“And did you go back ?7”

“Yes ; T went to every store I had been
in, but I couldn’t tind it.”

“Did Will say you might take it 77

“No; he never would let me, because
he always suid 1 would lose it. I wanted
to carry 1t just once, it was so nice. but,
O dear, T wish | hadn’t.”

‘I am very sorry,” said mother grively.
It is the first nice one Will has ever had,
and I don’t know when he will have an-
other.”

““No,” said Elsie, in great distress, *I'd
do anything to give him another if I
could.  But T can't, and he’ll be terribly
angry with me.”

“1 am afraid he will,” said mother,
really pitying the little girl for her dread
of her brother’s anger. *‘But I guess you
deserve it, dear, for taking the umbrells
without leave, so you must only bear it as
well as you can. We will make a few
more inquiries before we tell Will.” The
inquiries were made, but the umbrella had
fallen into dishonest hands, and was
nevermore heard of.

“You had better tell Will at once,
Elsie,” said mother. ‘

“T wish you would tell him, mother.”

And mother was quite willing to make
the trouble as ligh: as she could for Elsie,
and began watching an opportunity for
approaching Will on his best side.

“T don’t think it was anything to make
a great fuss over,” said Will the same
evening, flinging down a hook he had been
reading.

*“ What do you mean, dear 1"

“This story about the boy who lost a
great prize because of another boy having
burued up some papers without knowing
that they were the notes of his essay. It
was a dreadful disappointment to him, of
course ; but when it was once done, and no
help for it, what could he do but get over
it the best way he could 2"

**But if you try to put yourself in his
place, you will see that it ‘must hr ve re.
quired a great deal of Christian for -ear-
ance to forgive at once the boy who had
done the mischief.”

““Ho!'a boy who amounted to anything
would never think of making a fuss over
what couldn’t be helped.”

*“And a really manly, true-hearted boy
would take pleasure in trying to prevent
his friend from suffering too keenly over
the fact of having uniutentionally injured
him,” said mother, more seriously.

* Of course,” agreed Will.

*“I'am glad you think so, for I am going
to give you a chance of showing how a boy
of that kind, a real boy, not in a story-
book, can bear a little injury unintention-
ally done him.”

*“ What do you mean now, mother 7"

“Poor little Elsie is feeling very bad
because of something which. she knows will
vex you, and I wish, my dear boy, that
you would strive to show a spirit of broth.
erly kindness in the matter,”

** What has she done 7" asked Will,

‘*She has lost your silk umbrella.”

A quick colour flew to Wili's cheek,

“I know it is a very annoying thi
went on his mother. i
will be very hard on her about it, and
she has a great dread of your anger
Don’t you think, dear, it would be a gran(i
thing for you te surprise her by speaking
kindly about it, by forgiving her fully and
freely 77 '

** What business had she to take it {”
said Will, evidently trying to overcome g
desire to speak excitedly.

*“She did wrong to take it wi
knowledge, and s}gxe knows it.y’v thout your

Just then Elsie's voice was heard in the
hall, and Will arose from the Piazza steps
on which he had been sitting, walked
quickly around the house and oit of sicht
He felt angry, as Elsie had said he would.
He had a great liking for the smal} lnxur:
ies which were scarce in the family. The
umbrella had been given by an aunt whe
had visited them, and he had taken great
pride in the stylishness of its oxidized sil-
ver handle and its slender proportions
when encased in its silken cover, 1t had
been a smril joke with his sisters that he
only took it ont when sure 1 Wi 1ot go.

: ng,"
 Elsie thinks you

ing torain, It was gone, and he knew it
would be a great relief to his vexation to
pour out his anger upon Elsie, who had no
business to touch his highly-prized proper-
ty. He could in fancy see exactly how she
would shrink before him, and how the
tears woud come to her blue eyes—just as
she deserved, he declared to himself.
And then came a thought of the boy in the
book who had won the victory over a
sense of injury very like this which wus
possessing him.  This was putting him in
his place, sure enough. He walked for an
hour under the trees in the old orchard.
Better thoughts came to him through the
gathering shadows of the twilight. What
a short-lived satisfaction would be in the
bitter words which would rankle like
thorns in his little sister’s heart!| What a
lasting sweetness in lifting her burden of
the fear of his severe fault-finding! *I'll
wait till some day I want it, and then I'll
ask where it is, and when she tries to tell
me, I'll kiss her and laugh,” he said, as at
length he turned toward the house.
*“But, no, T won't., She’ll keep on fret-
ting over it till she knows that I know.
Elsie ! ” he called at the step.

*“ What is it, Will 2”

Mother raised her
attention.

“Bring me my unbrella, please.”

“O Will,” came in a faltering little
voice, as she walked slowly toward him.

He did not wait for her to go on, but
threw his arms aiound her with a laugh.
“*Yes, you'd have a hard time bringing it
wouldn’t you? I know all about it, you
naughty little thing. If that’s what
you've been wearing such a doleful face
about these few days, you'd better set your
mind at rest.”

' O Will, aren’t you mad with me ? "
¢ Not a bit.”

“You dear, dear brother! I thought
yow'd never forgive me,”
1t was, as he knew it would be, a long
time before he had another silk umbrella.
But it will be far longer before he will for-
get the satisfaction growing out of the re-
sult of the hard-fought battle with him-
self, a satisfaction to be tasted with every

remembrance of his victory.—New York
Observer,

head

in anxious

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC,
November 10, 1895.
Hox~gsty R¥Quiken, —Exodus 20, 15.
*“Deal justly ”—that is, deal honestly is &

command of high authority. It is a lament-
able fact that many people are dishonest 18
dealing, they will use many words in buym
and selling, and also disparage the article an
beat down the tradesman in his price. This
is not right.  Live and let live shonld be the
Principle of business. The command con-
tained in our lesson refers to dishonesty. 1
& man steals he is guilty of robbery, he i8
taking that which belongs to another. Young
People and children are often trained to 1?3'
come criminals by stealing in the first in-
stance things ‘of little value, then they pro-
ceed to take those of greater value, and thus
advance until they become adepts in crime.
persons should avoid every kind of theft.
Young people especially should learn the
habit of dealing justly in all things, Never
run into debt in purchasing any article of
clothing, Pay as you go, and in general you
will thus purchase at a cheaper rate, and keep
a quiet conscience. Business men who charge
exorbitant rates of interest, or try to con-
trol markets by stratagem, or take advantage
of the necessities of others would do well to
remember the Righth Commandment. Al-
Ways remember that ** Honesty is the best
policy.”  Never buy what you do not need.
Keep out of debt, or you will be miserable,
and be sure never to do anything which is not
strictly hones, and ever remember that ““&n
honest man is the noblest work of God.”

THE white men in South Africa talk
unblushingly of the day when the natives
will all be killed off by rum and they cap
have the land. Men, women, children
and babies can be seen lying along the
coad: idag drunk. L e P
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One Jay when Jo—who had now the entire
management of the business intrusted to him
__was beunding -over the books, he was con-

How It Turned Out. an hour, Jo tried to do justice to the dinner short stick he had for a whip into the canal,
but he was too  saying, «¢ " here, that’ll no hure ye noo.”

“I'M goi : .
By ROINg no ” his mother had ready for him,
Baig htﬂegsamv:n?;) (r}un away, d excited to have ml?ch of an appetite, and Jo's mind was set at rest on that point, but
} I,ne“ I oan do just w!:::';[m;,e aYs arrived at the door about a warter of an hour the cart was never allowed to pass the office 8cious of some 00O ut the open door by the
"o, dever have to black : hoose, before the bank was open. The time dragged door ¢ll he had gone out and patted. the shadow cast on the desk, and before he ha«
I,flwuh my face or c(:;mg'y 8 g‘”.’ with mingled hopes and fears, and when the horse, and in time it stopped of its own accord, looked up he neard in a voice he was sure he
<41l find the place, I k my alr.h - door was opened, Jo was thankful he was the and would not move until it had been caressedl  knew, Will you please send a—"
nd never have agai ntoowélixomew ere, only visitor. ~_a ceremony which attracted the loungers « Hullo, Mary !” he broké in, smiling, and
e old chip.b&skg:m I will < I've lost my book,” be began excitedly, about the place, and drew their smiles and with a look which implied that the visitor
et, so 1 Witk ¢ gn’ cam’ in case onybody micht ”— admiration, and made Tam a hero in the would be surprised to tind him in such a high
¢ What's your name ?” the clerk inquired. neighbourhood, and on Saturday afternoons position. ‘
there was generally a group of children ¢« Well, Jo, I never expected to see you

here.” There was embarrassment on both

«
G
.. @ood-bye, mamma,” he said, « Good- « Joseph Keddie.”
watching to see the * horse that kent Sa-
gides for a little, till they struck on the subject

' b el”
“He thy “y s R 5
) ought hi es, yowll be astonished to know wewve
e onlygs:i}&m :?%ther then zonltl ory- got it, and sorry to know some of it has been turday.”
’ ou going; (lear: Srawn, though it might have been more, only  On these occasions, a8 soon as it was relieved of school-dsy rominiscences, when Jo was her
here this morning  fromn the cart, it trotted away %o the office champion.

; ﬁll(l didn’t shed one single tear.

here PO . . five shillings. A man came
now 3 “ £
’ .’ said Sammie Greer, I know nd drew that am \

d about the middle door, and waited impatiently while the men {To be continued.)
received their wages, when Jo would lock the

i She do
? es not care if 1 do g0 i i
ut Brid { ’ of the day he presented himself tipsy, for more.
The ol(i(cg}:t f‘t:"’::l;::::g:‘;::v;’ﬁ [’i,ll Fortunately I asked him if his name was door and walk away a little, as if unconscious
5 P . Joseph Keddie, and he B?lid’ «No, it'’s William,” that he was being followed, but onl'{‘ far
ut Brid . so we gent him away an kept the book, Here enough to show the admiring group am’s HAVING SOME FUN.
ou olf”i} fgstsz;lely; “Iidv’vishw:llll":o.\;”', it is. I suppose that's yours ?”’ cleverness and love for him ; theu he would “N b I will tell you h
And Sammie’s little sist,eryKa,tge ¥ «'Yes,” said Jo, examining it, and observ- turn for the fondling he was as impatient to ow, boys, 1 Wi o you how we can
Who swung apon the garden a’te ing nothing wrong, for he did not anderstand  give as the horse was to receive, and the boys havg some fun,” naid Charlie to his com-
Said anxiogslp a8 he gusse;ll &m‘; h the entry on the debit gide,—** yes, that's it.” ould disperse to spread the news and fill the PAnions who had assembled one bright
“To-night w);l’&tev ‘\:vill u do gh And he was turning to leave with it, when less fortunate with cariosity, which had a .moonllghh evening for sleddlng, snow-ball:
When vou can’t :r by yo the clerk said, * Stop & bit, though ; is that whole week to look forward to before it could 188 and fun generally.
At '“p);er-time g: t°no o;’fesl ?19:‘?,8 your signature? » be gratified.  What is it ¢ asked several at once.
P read o 3;;391,1” su.idl.llc};]excizsdly. N Jo had to leave the keys at Mr. Inglig’ «You shall see” replied Charlie.
One day from h a . s ¢ Well, you'll have to sign your name on house, and he was always followed by a few Who's got a saw !’
Weak %,i ttl be:rT:;a:“fulsla;?T;:rg?eer 8 this paper to satisfy me that it is yours. Take boys 2 ho envied his position, and their out- 1 have. So have L,” replied the boys.
He thought about * Red Ridin H(,)od » our time, my man, he added, observing spo}(en remarks were areward to him, remem- ¢ (Get them ; and you and Fred and
The walf that met her in th w%od s Jo’s trembling han(!,—“ take your time, and bering when he was in their position. Nathan each ,,ef, an ax d1 will
The bean-stalk boy who k i m 'l be back in a minute », and he thought- «Eh, I wish I was him, d’youno’?” <hovel L g dnb e,bank W get a
When he heard th{z giant’seg‘ :}é(:"fo fum.” fully left the lad till he had finished the diffi- «Ay, divl. I'm geun \o Lae & horse when :nﬁlvftés ., et us be Dback 11 fifteen
Of the dark night and the policeman ‘ cu}? operation, , Lgrow up. ' i
A : 1 g Yes, thatll do. Now you 11 be moré %S0 am 1; an’ I'll teach mine to follow me The boys separated to go on their sever-
nd then poor Sammie homeward ran. careful of it in the future. Do you know who like that yin.” al errands, each wondering of what uso saws,
. i took the money ?” «Ay, but I ken what I'll dae wi’ mine. axes and shovels could be in the play.
2:‘1‘(;‘1;‘;}“5?:&8?11173?!‘:]‘};{'m’goll‘; ;;c))z(}l,-she d “Yes; it's &’ richt,” said Jo as calmly as he i teach it to walk on its hint legs an’ fire a But Charlie was a favour ite Wit% all, and
The big chip-basket he Mid Bl could, and it was not till he got to the stable pistol, an’—an’ & lot o’ things.” they fully believed in his promises, and
o b cened his shoes up with & will ; tha:.‘t he burst into tesrs. “ Ay, but I'm gaun to ca’ mine Black Bess, were soon back again for the fun.
He washed his face and combed his hair? Tam, my man, he ."'ld’ as 8oon &3 he  an’ ride away to York—an’ London —an’—an’ «Now,” said he, Widow Bradley has
Ho went up to his mother’s chair, could control himself, it’ll be anither week & place.” gone to sit up with a sick child Ayma;x
And kissed her twice; and then he said, ly':a,eu.gelx)'“trhaa;: #:}Ll};t :}?:ht;e,? %&;‘: Iwcan buy 1 Tlaf“,l ;lways goti& pi&ce to f brfea d ;t bM r. hauled her some wood to-day and I heard
«pd lik ) » H ~ft aur, an’ Inglis’ house ; and another reat for the boys f :
Pd like some 'lasses top of bread. Mr. Ingl s is gaun to pay half, so it'll be suner Was to see Jo come oub a8 if he had forgot i{, her tell him that unless she could get some
one to saw it to-night she would have

than we expeckit. But I'm roair vexed than and Tam smell and rub his nose at the pocket . ip: e
the siller’s worth, to think my faither could 'a  which contained it, of neatly lifting it omt pothmg to make a fire with in the morn-
dune’t.  I'll no’ tell my mother, though ; she ~with his lips when it was purposely left ing. Now, boys, it will be just as easy
P ' ' :D D I L\: I 7 wad be awfu’ vexed to ken. An’ Tl no’ let sticking out. f‘?t us to:saw, split and pile up her wood as
on to Lnglis either, for hedisna ken my faither Instead of the cart, Jo bad now the use.of to make a snow-man on her door-step, and

drinks, an’ { wadna like ‘um to ken”; and, &Van; and little time was spent over dinner. the surprise of the first will be better than

he walked about until he A little teapot and provisione were packed that of thelast. - What say you, boys?"”

An Edinburgh Story, locking the stable,
felt equal to the task of meeting his mother, away, and the triumphant quartette started, One or two of the boys objected, and
BY and entered with an apparent brightness he Tam being always looke on as one of them- could not see the fun, but the majority
W. GRANT STEVENSON, 4.R.8.4. was far from feeling. . gelves. Never was mother prouder of her boy;  went in for it with the inward satisfaction
! « Pve got it, mother,” he said, holding up she felt the position he had gained was due and joy that always results from well-
—_ the book. ¢* 1t was taken to the bank—isn’t to his pel;;evfe;;ance and love gi l;:r. Mha%gie doing.

CHAP _ . it a good job?” and it was not till her hus- was proud of him ; 1o one she knew had a i ;
e gy e B et B et ok bt and o
bank-boo]; \leml weeks had passed ~a.nd the on her. and her earliest recollections were centred in | - o 0ood yd h If ) 11 1 p tha
To mad 8 1qwed over a pound to his credib, « Jo,” she said painfully, « whaur has yer Jo. Indeed, it would be hard to 88y which the d , and shovel a goot },)(f.th from
i £ aix e up his mind to.ask Mr. Inglis to keep faither got the siller to pit him in that state? Wwas roudest of the other, for not_lnnfg could o door-step to the w_()(”)dpl‘le. They felt
e r him, feeling that 1t'\vould be perfectly Dinna tell me he took yer book.” exceed his joy and pride as be sat in front of great pleasure and satisfaction over their
@ in_his keeplug, while any one getting. « Never mind,” said Jo, trying to comfort the van. fun, and then all went to a neighboring
possession of it could draw the whole amount, her; * it wasna much.” «“D'ye ken, mother,” he said, I ken an carpeuter’s shop, where shavings could be
presenting the book at the bank being equiva- Next morning, when he presented the book, awfu’ odds oo ye since we've been gaun had for carrying away, and each brought
said, ‘“Ah, to the country; ye're looking twenty years an armful ; then they went home with

lent to & cheque, and with this idea he took it  Mr. Inglis, looking at its contents,

That's no’ sae  younger.” light and joyful hearts.

home with ]1im lr;.h nilght, andﬁpext morning  ye’ve been takin’ oot a’ready ? .
presented himself at the coal office to get the guid.” «Haud yer tongue laddie,” she replied "
day’s orders and ask Mr. Inglis to take charge t Oh, it was for something my faither was With a plea.Zed smil%. ' ’ optiets "ghe ne:t moxl'r;mg, wher; the poor, weary
to bis astonishment, he wantin’ and he’s no’ workin’ the noo.” ¢ Av, but ye are, though,” Jo ersisted widow returned from watching at the sick-
' ; o4 ¥y ’ gh P ed,and bed, aud saw what had been done, she was

of the book, when,
discovered it was 1o
¢ What's wrang, Jot” interrogated the old the mair o’ ye for't, for

man, *¢ Hev ye lost onything ? ? you.”
“1 was He would have thought more of Jo had he

“Ay,” replied Jo very gravel)’r.

%aun to ask ye to tak’ charge o 1Y bank-  known the true state of affairs, which Jo was ~money was

ook, but I've lost it. I'm sure [ put it m ashamed to tell, though he had some difficalty it for granted that Jo would support them,
which would not be and he had taken care that she worked less them could they have heard it.

my pocket last nicht 3 it cannd have come oot in preparing an answer
) buttoned, it’s sae a lie. R than she formerly had done. It was not often
that Jo had an op tunity of being alone

t in his pocket. v That was very guid o’ ye, Jo, an’ I think he was right ; but there was more than the A ;
T’'m sure it's a lot to country air to account for Her improvement. astonished, and tears of gratitude ran

Whether her husband was working or idle down her cheeks. She wondered who had
-made little difference to her as far as receiving done the kindly deed; and, when after-
concerned, for she seemed to take ward told, her fervent invocation, ‘ God

bless the hoys 1" would have richly repaid

ictse{;i for my jacket wa ned Lk

cauld ; an’ if it’s at home, my mo er eep e

it & £ l'm nt }us i N }:m hame.” with his father, and the occasions ou which

icht. Tl see when & & é An’ ['ll be he was sober were fewer and Jo would not “BE MIGHTY SURE.”
CHAPTER IV. hurt his mother’s feelings by humbling his «Bg mighty sure with your proofs,

gl‘:10h' it’ll be a’ richt, nae fear. ; e
ad to keep it for ye, m¥y man; an’ I'mproo ; .
Yo thi ] S ‘ler. Hoo much Jo was now sixteen years old and the proud father before her, but he had once or twice 3 and :
&"eu;ekszs é:{ ?1’9’.ym past siller. possessor of Tam, {md whgn summer came, fm}ud an opportunityt,o talk to him, in a ﬁ‘;};’r :"}1‘% *;l:;rg;(‘;c;g(lln}gﬁ r:)\l(ihr::en :gs a;:_
** Wan pound geevin an’ sixpence,” said Jo, he did not forget his promise to take it, his quiet reproachful way, of the misery ne kept ol " N Be mighty sure of your pro f"
With a feeling that he would astonish the coal mother, and Maggie to the country on Satur- !{lmsel( and others i hy his conduet. 1S Bob' . for the eb y S ot y A prools,
Sgent, day:afternoons. T hese were glorions times, and jist this, ye like drink better than ye div my g here are & grea many of us who
Jooked forward to by all concerned with great mother or Maggie. An’ jist think hoo happy &r?‘dependmg;'on ye.
o wad mak’ us a’ if ye kept straight; ye Yes, T buiicve, said one man, ‘‘that
other’s sake.” Jo’s voice everybody will be saved ; but I'd give that
£ T knew it was so.”

W »
w Vel done you! enthusiasm, for Jo averred that Tam knew L
micht do't for my m

'ye ken what it’s for? ? AVt :

. i Jaturday, “gn’ whinnies like onything when

Yo've °(;tm{m’ L dinod s 'b“t' I"ﬁmﬁaﬁef}f?’ T’:;u:olighing *um up for the road.” began to gremble at the mention of his xpother, yoke of oxen i

y°“ru§’ some queer notion i1 Jo had longago guined the entire confidence and as he thoqghlt 1h? s}z:.w hlsh‘fabh%r st.eyea ««1 believe every word of it,” said a

“p . Mr. Inglis, and was now his principal and moisten, he wisely ¢ t him to s re ections. grasping miser, to one who had been pro-

Yo ke:l, ’gethenn’ up to buy Tam—the horse, zgusted m%m. He had to go to the bank on Ever since the five shillings had been taken, phesying smooth things to the people ;
. y the wagos, and having, ab though Jo had never alluded to it he felt that ¢ byt T will give you a thousand dollars if

as humble beside birm, and had you will prove it sure, and no mistake.”

h . . i Sat g and pa
e coal agent smiled, and aaid, 1 kent it :?:‘:;S:g;;; a.dgi Je, attended 2 night school his fother was b '
he wasintrusted to 2 deference which both Jo and his mother Men ate right glad to pay their money ;

M

'h& ¢ some grand notion. Weel, Tl tell ye ) k N

g 'l doe. i ! the to improve his arithmetic, ! . : o hi

ae, if ye like. When you hev the a coﬂtl‘-)id(;rable extent with the books, the old trl‘ed to 'dls;;ely,l_;gg{;a\gour;\%ng ;?)&1;?](}:;; but they want to be sure they get what
think more ol T y oy & they pay for. And if at last they should

o't :
gethered up, I'll advance the ither rabic ally b ffai
N g a o see how aflalrs . !
gill it's  man looking in occasionally A o and veforring affairs to _
hiw 10 conversation, &1 8 find that there was some mistake, and

) .

! :’{: yeiAca.n jist gie me the savin’s b tting on f the | but i

. An’ ll tell ye w o can hae the  Were getting 9 L I €50 vere master of the houses ut it L .
ell ye what, ¥ ‘P no sae Strong hin as if he very little could be  that perdition was no dream and no joke ;

M8 8tall in m : 1l aye save ) :
et y stable, an’ that'll aye, Wits time 1 took it easy ro his sober if they should fnd that, after all their
in’ too, so we'T assaults on creeds and catechisms, there

ing, > 1 the , H
t» ¢ But whats the price © Mrs. Inglis ig kind 0 complain : ections
in the ?renoon, relie ey had not touched—theo

as I've been, Jo,” he f |
noo, an’  Was a difficult task, and

ot out of him. o doubt in
he had often regretted
1 could not but fee

taking the
1 that the wasone thing th

On, 1 g v o drive in & cab
byg o I dinns ken,  It’s maybe no' for sale; gaur to tak’ & drty Y ’a money, Au . | : , , -
m‘lehh:ilﬁ’8 plenty o time to sZe afore [ hev as au’ you oal mamﬁet - :,v::{‘ 2fm})\';eli'mpormnt mcaniésg of the act had hu_miha,ted him before  Word of God, _“']\‘Cl\ .ln'ehh and abideth
er. But I'm obleeged to ye for yer Jo was RIS P fidence Te osed in his family and to himself in a way he could  orever ; that Wl which declares : ** The
{ the comittrt 8 pever get overs and the fact that Jo had never  yages of sin is death, and the soul that
to him only added  ginneth, it shall die ;" men will mourn at

positiou and ©

him, though i
inprast his horse

Ty ay
o' L wad jist like, if 1 buy & horse, t©

! Y
%vﬂvh:\:]he kens me sae weel.”

t grieved him to have to the
: d he useda word of reproac ,
to other bands, &0 1 jagion. He seldom got cmploY: yagt that they dopen

t to be tO his humiliabie employ
ho could best e for it was well known he wou d By uncertaintios.

ded upon falsechoods
Is it not better to

ng th;;, &ot home at night he was alarmed .

k, an his mother knew nothing of the se'lected the mat ment DOW, h oon a8 he i

oy 88 it was one of the nights the bank kind to it b 1o Tam,” ho swid. ooy work for s week, and ¥ ‘at a8 S on | ity make the matter gure to-day, by tuming
e're to be gow'l -, he went straight to the publ 4o the Lord, and gaeking and fnding salva

fit to resume

«Noo, ¥ h t his wages
, 1 couldnn hae €0 B adared himself aP \von through biwe !

« A’ richt j Dae faar o' M : 2
e aeon  house anc
the heart 0 hart um efmmo ::y 1 v' Y

i geun *@

; . Oben
; :&:& : r:om seven to nine o’clock, she
: b any ong 3.5° thace, and. if possible pre-
Ay the e':lr&wing the money,

would not be apam for nearly you an’
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PLEASAN

T HOURS.

The Bishop's Visit.
BY MRS, EMMA HUNTINGION NASON,

Trt1 youatout it? Of coneer b winy !
I thaught “twould be dreadful to have him
Celne,
For ana snid 1 must be gquict and still,
Aud sho put away my whistio aud drum -

And made me unharnean the parlour chairs,
And packed iry cannon and alt the rest
Of y nomest playthings off upistairs,
On account orthil vory distinguished guest.

Then overy room was turned upside duwn,
Aud all tho earpets hung out 1o hiow

Foir when the Bishop is coming to town
The house must bo in ordor, y o hnow

8o out in tho kitchen I made my luir,
Aund started a game of hide nnd week ¢
But Bridgot refused to have me there,
For the Bishop was comng—to stay n
week—

And sho must make cookies and cakes aud

pres,
And fill every closut and platter anl pan,
Tili 1 thought this Bishop 8o grent wnd wige,
Must be an awfuily hungey wen

\Well ! at last he camo; and ] do teclare,
Dear grandpapa, he looked just hike you,
With biegontlo voice and
his silvary har,
And eyes wath a mnile
a-shunng through.

And whenever hie read or
talked or praved,
utd patel every
singlo wond ;
Aand | wasnt tho leastest
It afraid,
Though I never covre
spoke or stirred

Till, atl of a sudden, he
laughed right out
To sce o st quietly
hxtening 80 ;
began to tell us
storics about
Some qucer httlo fel
lows in Mexico.

Aud

Aud all alout Egypt and
Spain - nud then
He w 't disturbed by
a little nofse,
But said that the greatest
aud Lest of men
Uneco wero roliicking,
healthy hoys.

And he thinks it is no
matter at all
Hf a littlo boy runs and
juinps and climbs 3
And mamwma should be
willing to lot me
crawl
Through the banister-rails in tho hall some.
times.

And Bridget, sir, mnade & great mistake,
In stirran, up such a bother, y on sco,

For the Bishop - he didn't care for cake,
And really liked to play games with me.

But though ho's so honoured in word and
act—
(Stoop down, for this is a secret notwr)—
He couldn ¢ apell Boston ! That's a fact )
Bat whispered to me to tell him how.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES 1IN JEWISH HISTORY.

LESSON V1.
SAUL CHOSKN KING.
1 Sam. 0. 17-97.
GoLpry TkXT.

Tho Lord reigneth ; lot the carth rejoice.—
P«alm 97. )

B.C. 1085.) {Nov. 10.

Mecemory verses, 24, 25

UUTLINE.
L. God Rejected, v, 17-19.
2, Saul Choson, v. 20-27.
Tiae.—B.C. 1095,

Precrs. Mupel,in thoe tile ol Bogjam a,
o ** holy placo,” which shured with Gilgal and
Bethol the reverenco of the poople.

Rutnw . —~Tho ** poriod of the judges * was

oow drawirg to ite cduse. Dowato Unusdate  Prayer is an offering up of cur desires to reading the book of thy Christisus, .l had

o t——— =

the social order of the naten had heen pre-
segved privanly by the  pniesthood  and
hepedite vy *telders,” chiefa of clane Now
nd then a s of Ged * appeared to eall
tdolatrons backsltlers te tie true worsdup,
And now and theo o satreug willed hero
hiborated nome portion of the Holy Land from
cruel invaders, whom tood had used usinstru
menta of pumshment.  But thers wae yet
*no king in Israel,” and **overy man did that
which was right in his own oyca,”

Hoxe ReapiNGs

Saul chosen king. —1 Sam 10, 17 27,
The people’s desire. —1 Sam. 8. 1-9,
Saul wdieated -1 Sam. 9 1522,

7k, Anomting of sanl,—1 Kam. 10 1.9,

F. Samuel’s exburtation. 1 Nam. 12 6-15,
S Laws for the king. - -Dent, 17, 14.20.
St. Chretian loyalty. —1 Poter 2, 11.17,

M,
Tu.
W,

QUFST.ONK FOR HOME 3TUDY.

1. ol Rejected. v. 17-19.

W Lat assemdly did Samuel call?

V. lae msesage dud he give to Isrnel®

A\ hat had the Lord done for them?

H: w had they treted him?

When had thoy tirst rejected the Lord?
1 Sam. 8. 4-7.

What were they commanded to do*

\\ hat King now rules the earth? tialden
Text.)

THE BISHOP'S VISIT.

2 Sawl Chosen, v. 20-27.

\What tribe of Isracl was chosen?
Qut of this tribe what family was chosen?
What person was selected at last?
How had Saul been before pointed out?
Verees 1.6,
What inguiry wasmade of the Lord? Why?
Whet answer was given?
What was Saul’s personal appearanco?
What said Samuel to the people?
What was their answer?
What record did Samue} make?
Who went home with Saul?
How did the sons of Belinl treat him?
Of what would gifts have been o proof?
Kings 4. 21,
What did Saul do?

—

TeAcHINGS oF Tos Lesson.

Whoro :n this lesson are wo taught—
1. That government is ordaiucd of God ?
2. That civil rulers are God s servants?
3. That wo should hooour these in authority?

Tus Lrssox Carrcmisa,

1. Who was tho firat king of Isracl® Saul,
the son of Kish. 2 By whom wes ho ap-
pomnted king? By the Lord. 3. By whom
was ho noointed? By tho peophet Samuel.
4. Where was his appointment mz lo known?
At an assembly of tho people. 5. What was
his appearance? He was the t.llest among
tha people. 6. What did the people say when
thoiyzc saw him? *God savo tho king.”
7. Repeat the Golden Text: *“The Lord
reigneth,” ete.

G oliucrmsu. SuqeksTios. —Thoe kingdom of
Catecaisn Quzstioxs.
What is prayer?

- e

God, in the name of Clirst, for things agree-
able to hita will,

Paadin 62, 8

What must slways nccompany prayer?

Confession of our sios, and thankful ac
know ledgment of Gud's muicies,

A LETTER FROI OHINA.

ABOUT two tonths ago we placed somo
provisions in our cart and started off on o
missionary tour, during which we rode
over 700 miles. It was a long cart-rido.
‘The mules that draw our carts aro har-
nensed, not sido by ride, but one infront of
the other, and they are guided by the
voice and tho snap of the whip, instead of
reins.

Iam gomyg to tell you ahout the girls’
school and the boys’ school hero i Pehan,
Thero aro nearly fifty girls and about
thirty boys, and of course thoy are all
Sunday-school scholars.  Weo are studying
the Sunday-school lossons. These are trans-
Iated 1nto Chanese, and the pupals have their
lesson leaves {mn as you have. We have
our hymn book, with many of tho hynms
you have to sing, and if you could step into
our Sundny-school in the chapel here, and

copld hear from 125 to 200 voices singing
the familiar tunes that you sing, though
the words would seem strange, 1 think you
would find it hard to realize that you wore
in the biggest.city of Lig China.

Every morning we have prayers in our
chapel, where we all gather, and the girls
take turns in playing the organ. Within a
Yyear, during thoir odd montents, they have
learned to play nany familiar tunes.
Many of the pupils are abls to vepeat fromn
memory the four gospels.

These things ghnd({)cn us all, but we must
remember thit here in China are hundreds
and thousands, and tens and hundreds of
thousands that know not God.

This afternoon, May 7, while stand-
ing apon_tho roof of a house we are
building, I saw a woman with a little one
in her arms enter the temple to worship
falso gods, and for (hree days the sonnd of
funeral music has reaclied mo in 1y study
frox:; §l‘mhlmmé.of a dead heathen. China
needs hght, 1IV¢ your prayers, your pene
nies, and, if God cally, youwolve:{ p

-

POWER OF THE BIBLE.

_In India when a man. becomes a Chris.
tian, be often mcets t oppasition from
his family. But we have lately heard of
one case in which it was-not so.

There was a young Hindu who was do-
tormined,. at whatever cost, to profess his
faith ; 80 ho wont home to tell his wife.
He began with'so much
that she ‘was a little alarmed, and hsked,
“What is it?” Ho said he had heen

fear and hesitation

como to soo that their own religion must
bo false. :

She said, ** You don't really moan to aay
you are a Chrstian 1 .

Yes, that was what ho was. She ran
awny to the littlo box, the one privaty *
thing that bolonged to her, in which sho -
kopt hor treasures, and, bringing out »
Bi{)lo. sho said, "I, too, have beon reading
this book, and have come to the conclusion -
that it contains tho true religion. A fow -
dny s after that both husband and wife pro-
fessed their faith together and wero pub-
licly baptized in the name of Ohrist.

et

Sowiug.'

** ANGRL of the Spring-titne,” said she,
** Show mo whore to sow my grain.

Shall I plant it round m{ door-step,
Or afar there on the plain?” 1
““At thy feot!” the angolanswered, ;

“Souw at once the nearcst fiold 1
Firat, thy dooryard, thea beyond it, B
Lot new fields uew furrows yield.

**Fill the ncarest spot with gladness,
Fill thy homo with goodness sweet;
Wider fizlds shall ask thy sowing, )
It thou first sow at thy feot! ’
* Thus for thee shall widening harvests  *
Wave their manifolding grain, i
Tl the sixta £l the bundred, = !
Gl the deviyand and the plaint ™

THE TRUTHFYUL BOY. 3

Says Roburt Burdette. * How people
du trust a trathful Luy ! We nover worry
abuat hun whon he i3 vut of our sight. Wo
neser say, ‘1 wonder where heis; I wish 3
1 kuow what he is doing ; 1 wonder whum
ho is with ; 1 wonder why he doesn’t come :
home."  Nothing of tho sort. ~"We kandw
he is all right, and that whart "he comes -
honio we wiﬁ kuow all about it, and get it {
straight. ' We don’t have toask him where
Lo 18 going and how long he will be gone 4
every titme he leaves the house. We don't ;
have to call him back and make him ‘soletzn. &
Iy promise’ tho same thing over and over
two or thice times.  When he says, *Yes, 3
I will, or ¢No, I won't," just once, that i
sottles it.”
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4 New Story from the duthor of
“ Matthew Mcllowdew,”  Nestle
ton Magua,” *Simon Holmes,
Carpenter," ele

The Red, Red Wine.

4 TEMPERANCE STORY
By .
J. Jackson Wray. - -

With Fine Photogravure Portrait. of !
the Author, and six Full-page 5
. Mustrations.
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Wo bavo just izsved in a-handsome Cip..:
adian -edition ‘this fino temperancy story: of
the lateJ. Jackson Wray. o Joyful News 3
thus refers to it: T

““This, as its name implies, is a temperanos -
atory, aod is told in the lamented suthor's:
most graphio style. Wo hive nevet read’aiy.
thing eo powerful since ** Danesbury ‘Houso,” |
and this book in siern and pathetic cardest.
ness even excels that widely-known book. "It
is worthy u place in evory Sundcy-schcolazd
village library ; and, as thelatést uttecadiée of-
onc whose writings are 30 deservedly popular,:

it is sure of ‘o welcome,  Iv: abionld’ give de-.
cision totome whose viows about Local Optient’
are hazy.” < o
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