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God Bleas the Boys.
BY IDA M. DENXNIBON.

God bless the boys—yes, all the boys,
- Wherever they may be;

‘Tho boy with.noble thoughts and’ clean,

The boy with manly form and miun,

The hoy whose mather is his queen—

. ‘His future we can see, '

God bless the boys, the motheérs’ joys,
Whetever they may be.

God -bless the boys, the worthy boys,

. Whoever they may be;

The boys who dwell in marble halls,

The bcys whose Hves.in tott’ring walls

Are darkened oft by drunken brawls—
Oh, fervently pray we,

God bless.the boys whom sin . decoys,
Whoever they may “be: ’

Gogd -bless the-boys, the .noble boys,
Wherever they may be; '
Tho’ human. nature-fn them. dwell,
Yet search reveals a heéart.as well,
A heart that :noble deeds could tell,

-0 love and sympathy.
‘God- bless the-boys, the noble boys,
- Wherever they may be.

God- bless the boys, the.joliy boys,
Whosever they .may be;

How: dull: would .be this mundane sphére

Without-the boys that-we have here;.

_ ‘We ali ‘should die of blues, I fear,

. For  want of fun and:glee;

_Ged bless the boys with all their noise,

h Whosever-they may-be.

SOENES IN CAIRO.

As. We draw near to Cafro, tha sand-’

‘hills begin to ‘show ‘themselves.-in; the
distance, and the fertile portion narrows

‘very much. We have still-twenty miles"
to travel, when the cty, “ The Pyramids, ™
thrills: us, -and turns the heads of -all.{
: Such -a thrill we have |.
felt before, as- when .the -noble -dome of |.
St. Peter's; .at -‘Rcme, came'.in sight, or-
the.smoke-capped Vesuvius-first showed
Itgelf; snd we shall feel -it-again -when |
‘the. Holy -City. comes. into view and- the-
0 r . Yes, there |
. they are, far.off- In .the:purple. distance, |
£mall’ but.- clear; ‘the: -tws .greéat .monu- |
. ‘ments: which-always come_up when. we
- ‘thiak;of’Egypt: As we.dash along; trees

to-the window.

Acropolis 18 seen - from -afar.

sud” gardena and. villas multiply. Soon
the minarets of a: great-¢ity appear, and

" about thrée o'clock we :arrive at ‘our.

destination. -Another omnfbug, and an-.
“other ‘tlde” through' sceies that amuse-
dnd astonish, and then we descend-at a.
long-covered way that leads:to the finest:
Yotel I -the city. 'We wers. fortunate-

-

% ; ot thess three, rob ack -silk from 1

% I nead to foot. Naught-is to ‘be-seen but | the prod of a-goad.”
ashing -éyes and white bands and.,
i dainty red high-heeled shoes. As we,
‘draw. nigh, .one of- them carelessly lets., ' s W ,
-drop her “yashmak,” and ‘we' catch & -ladies within, whose ‘thin vells merely-
-passing glimpse of a face bright and,

- .iuoon, .sometimes the .gayest of French
| opéra alrs,

% !

.ake.

r

roverflowing., Heére I first .tasted the
sweet Nile water, which, standing in
porous earthenware jars, s -ever ‘cool

wiil want 1o, other until’ you drink of
the water of Paradise.”

-trees, while gardens are' found on all
.gides.  Just in-front of the-hotei is an

.| extensive public garden or park, enclosed
by an expensive iron railing.

-Here a
military. band: plays nearly -every_giter--

e 3, and again the strange,
.maonctonous repetitiors, and without-be-

iy in it a great variety of shrubs. and
‘bushes, and- it is diversified by a small’,

-piaces of ‘Tefreshment. . \
- There. were ‘but. few women in -the.,
.park, an

three, robed {n -black silk {rom.

-handsome,,-and’ of eyes large
‘trous, How much rouge-and kobl.t
‘to_do with .its beauty, deponent .aaith

not. ~ -Occasionally, ‘while resting in the:

and. lus-.

feats, of some snake-charmer would
‘bring-out two or three.serpents from 2,

1uag, and' ¢oll- them about his person. |

Stiting here, too, we ‘could g:t & good |

|'idea of scme of.the novelties of-Eastern

:life=novelties as old ut least as the good
.0ld- days of-Haroun_a). Raschid.

.“‘. .
RS . e

|- -Our ‘hotel i5 'in_the handsome -Frank ,
.| quarter cilled: Esbekieh. ~The streets

g 1 ) leh. i ality of the.tourist.
|.are wide, and lined here and-there-with

“Seattered here and there are,

d all~were clossly velled. Look ,-hind- thely

kohl .had |

portico of the hotel, 'some.juggler wonld
:raake ‘his' appearance -and perform his,

"$TREET.SOENE-IN CAIRO,

“in’ having had our places ‘engaged be- |.holding their little. patient beasts. The
forehand, as every hotel was. full to-, latter are well cared for, good-loocking

with their halr trimmed aad coloured,
180 28 to be quite picturesque. No sooner
; G0 you. set foot on the Street than yo.

.and refreshing. A Moslem says, “If ; are assailed by.the cry, * Donkey, sir. ¥’
.you‘once drink of the Nile water, you , “Me 'good donkey!” nke

e go “Me - donkey
-George "Washington!” *“Me donkey
.Ab, Linkum !” The names seem to be
varjed according to the supposed nation
* Yankee-Doodle,”
‘ Qinger:Bob,” and other famfliar.-namea
.were heard. To ride one of these don:
keys becomes the tourist's great ambdi-
tjon. Life 18 worth nothing until this
.ambition s satisfied.  Certainly the

"llttle beasts are . a.great help In seelng-

the-city, One of the. comical-sights of

, the:place is to'see-a very corpulent' Turk
| ! I - | riding to his place of -business. His

, gloniug-or-end.-airs of the East. Thers, fect nearly touch the ground; and his |’
,- extensive corporation almost bides the |
¢ The jadles |
ride iu -the same way as the men do. |

little creature from sight

but with their knees .drawn, up nearly
to -the chin. :
! r donkeys, and occasionally
stimulate "their daggiog euergles with:

heighten

.concesl.  Certainly they szeem' to ‘be

lows, dreased in white, with embroidered’

Jacket, gay gindle, bare legs, wearing a’
light fez,.and bearinglong wands. They |.
run- for hours. with but -little appsrent:|

fatfgue. Occasfonally they cry out to
clear the ‘way.

An Egyptian crowd 5 always. fall of-}
\ By the | interest to- a -stranger. »
{ - rondslde atand a group- of donkey -Boyy,.:t'h_vshinl -and. good-humoured. A great.

‘| ever be & man of power.

Thke boys always run be-.

_ While we are resting, -three orfour?
carriages pass by ‘at a moderate-speed. .4
Through the open windows we can -see-

the charms they pretend to.
beautiful cnoigh to soften the hard |
"heart, of .the. most determined of anchor-{"

ites. Each. carriage is preceded.by two | §
ficet-footed runners, nimble black fel- |}

It is always.

variety of dress-and feature is scarcely
ever geen,  ‘The mildness of the climate
ronders necersary merely the scantiost
raiment, Then. again thers 18 a tasie
for colour, and the richest hues vie with
ons another {n splendour. Rags and
silk stand sido by side. Some of the
peopie weore handsome enough, but others
were scrawny and unpleasant to look
upon. ~ One canndt help notlelng ‘In

| calro the Iargo number of men.that are

blind of one or both eyes. It is at-
tributed to the-blinding sun and driftiog
sand, snd also to the vapour from the
watered streets of tha bazaars. ‘The
whole city is & -museum.of national, re
liglous, social, and industrial pecullar-
Itles, ever full of entertalnwent and in-
struction for the stranger.

BE FTAITHFUL.

A good many ycars ago there was a
hoy growing up in-a home-of poverty,
with no advantages. He was long and
lank and awkward, a most ungainly-boy.
Hs would lle on the earthen floor at
‘night, when the day’s work was done,
reading by the dim firelight. There
‘secmed lttlé -hope that tho boy would
But the years
pass, and. we-see him President of the
United States. One day we see him
taking a pen and sigoing a paper, which
sets free three mfllions of slaves, nnd
writes the name of Lincoln among the
immortal names.

Just go on with your daily tasks, 4o~
Ing the best-you can, and walt for God'a
time. It -takes months for the apple
to grow meliow and sweel on the tree.
it you are s disciple of Christ, God I3
going 10 riake something beautiful and
noble out of your 1life when his work un.
it §s dnished You ‘will not always bo
struggling with faults, bowlng beneath
vurdens, striving in vain- agalnst dif}
cultizs. It doth not yet appear what
sou will be, but there la glory ip reserve
for you If only you are-faithful.

‘DARING TO -BPBAK THY TRUTH

A boy was found bid away In a
‘steamer. * How came you hera 7 asked
the captain. He replied, My stop:
father put me on: he could not afford to
‘keep me, or ‘to pay my passage to my
aunt In Halifax.” The captain 3ad

1 often been decelved by boys stealing

rides on his ship, so he said roughly,
“Unless  you tell ths truth in ten min-
utes . will hang- you to the yard arm.”
The boy stood bravely, but with tears in
.hig eyes. * Speak the truth. apd save
‘sour life, boy,” said tho captain. * May
1 pray 7 asked the boy. * YesS' Was
the reply. He knelt, and with his eyes
-ralged to heaven, repeated the Lord's
prayer. He could die, but counld not
fle. The captaln could hold out no
‘lopger. He-took. the- boy in his grms,
and told him he builoved his atory.

TURKIRE LADY.
*
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PLEASANT HOTURS,

Qur Battlo Hymo,

Tho Mght of truth 18 bLreeking, on tho
mountain-tops it gleams,
Lot it flash along our valloys, let it glit-
tor on our stronms,
Till all our land awakers in its flush of
golden beams
Our God i¢ marching on.

Qlory, glory, hallelujah !
Glory, glory, hallelujah !
Glory, glory, hallelujah {
Our God 1s marching on.

With purpose strong and stendy, in the
Great Jehovah's namo,
Wae rise to snatch our brothren from tho
depthis of woo and shame,
Aund the jubiles of freedom to tha slaves
of drink procialm,
Our God {8 marching on.

Our streogth Js In Jehovah, and our
cause I8 in hia caroe;
With almighty arms to help us, we havo
faith to do and dare,
While confiding in the promlse that the
Lord will answer prayor.
Our God 8 marching on.

OUR PERIODICALS: ‘

The bext, the cheapaat, the most entertalning, the
most popular,

Ohihstlan Guardian, weekly. 00
Mclbodl;[t’ Nayazine and Heriew, $8 pp., vionthly "

: R AL L TR S P
Christian Guardian ad Mothodist Magezine and

etiow. .. - .
Mapazine and Review, Quardian and Onward to-

N

27

“’-cwu. ........................... ...828
The W sgu Hallfag, weekly.......... .. .. 100
Runday- Banner, 65 pp., 8v0., monthly... 060
award, 8 pp., 40, weekly, under & copies.. 060
B ooples OFCl e tinrrnnras snansnsse 050
Plessant Hours, 4 pp., 4t0., weekly, single coples 0 30
than 2 coples..........e crerarens .02
Over20coples ... .02
Suabeam, lonmgm. less than ten copics 015
Ooo}\lu upwards....,., ..012
a13ppy Days, fortnightly, lesa than ten copies... .. 0 15
. coplesand up everersossere .. 012
Dew Drops, weekly (2 cents per qusrte: 007
Berean Senlor Q tly (quarterly).. 0 20
Berean Leaf, montbly,” —  ,......... 0 05§
Berean Intermediate Quarterly (quartetly)...._... 0 06
Quuterl&‘ Revfow Service. Hy the year, 2(c. a
ozen ; 82 per 1007 per quarter, 6c. o
dozen; 600 per 300,
TUS ABOVE FRICXS INCLUDE FOSTAOR.
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodlat Book azd Publishing House, ‘oronta.
C. W, Coars, 8. F. Hexsnis,
2176 8t. Catherine at., Wul7m Book Rooni,
Montreal. Hallfax, N.8.

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W, H, Withrow, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, AUGUST 13, 1898.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEBTING TOPIC.
AUGUST 21, 1898,

SOME: THINGS THE BIBLE FORBIDS.
BREAKING THE SABBATH.

(Ex. 20. 8:11; Matt. 12. 10-12))

There {s scarcely any one of the Ten
Commandments which we are more In
danger of violating to-day than the
Fourth Commandment—to remember the
Sabbath day to keep It holy. There.
aro many inducements. and temptations
to forget thls command of God. The-
street cars, the Sunday bicyele, and es-
pecially the Bunday newspaper im the
United States, have done a great deal
:’o break down the reverence for -God's

ay.

It 3ome one had gliven us seven pre-
clous Jewels, and sald, * Now; -six of
these You way usé ‘for your pleasure,
but this soventh 1 wish you to take care
of for me,” we-would think it very mean
it we refused this slight request.

Godasks us.to keep the- sgventh -day
for:our own good. Man and deast:need-
rest on ‘the seventh day. Sclence has
shown that cven.steam engines and the
hardest motals by constant use will * be-.
come ‘Ured,” the enginedrs say, and need-
rest. How much more flesh and muszcle,.
the mind- and brala ¢

Sunday is not intended to be a daill

an>-gloomy day, but 2. bright:and joyous’

one.  “TFhe bridal of the earth and
sky,” old-Herbert calls it

*Iu -holy dutfes-let the day
1o holy Dpleasures pass away.
Day-0f all ‘the week the: best,
Emblem ot eternal rest.”

In gladsome songs in. church ana
6¢hool, .In cheerful study of God’s Word

and reading of helpful books, in walt-.

iog ‘upon God .In:his- house, and: in. the
study-of his word—thus shall the .Sad.
bath: be a blesaiug and a.delight,

|| straight and healthy.

I should dle It I didn't have it.”

ELSIE AND EKARL.

Kar] came home Ifrom school one day
and founa hia Jttle sister in tears,

* \Vhat's the mattér, Elsle 2" ho called
out cheer{ly.

“Fathor's been drinking ngain,” sald
the child, “ He could hardly get home
at all, his legs wobbled so, An' the
boys made fun of him all along tho street
and one of them threw a stone which
mos’ hit him, He's asleep now, but
he'll be awful cross when he wakes up.
He always 1s, you know.”

Karl put his arm around E]sie’s neck.

**Don't feel bad,” he sald. I know
why whiskey makes people tumble down,
and go to sleep when they oughtn't to,
and bo cross. We learned about it In
schoo) to-day and we'll tell father whon
he wakes up and maybe he won't drink
any more.

“Whiskey hurts people, 'cause there's
a polson in it.”

* What polson ¢ sald Elslo with wide-
open eyes.

* Alcohol,” continued Karl. * There's
lots of it in whiskey and rum and gin,
and that's why they make peoplo drunk.
It they should drink cnough ‘twould kiil
‘era. rigat off quick, and it always hurts
‘em.

“ There's alcohol in beer, too,” Miss
Wiite suwil, “and fn wine and cider.
Not so muc., you know, but encugh to
hurt you, and make you want more. I'm
not golng to drink any more beer for
broakfast after this, and you mustn’t
clther, Elsle,. We Jon't want to get to
be cross and trembly, you know."”

“No, let's not,” sald Elsle, and ‘they |.
ran off to play. .

You will be glad to know that Elsle.
and Karl kept their promise to each
other and that they grew up tall and

They told their father what they -had
Jearned about the poison alcohol, and:
begged him not to drink any more
whiskey. ] ]

“It I had known all this when I was
your age,” he said, I shouldn't have
been such .2 ‘poor, miserable creature,
but {t's too late -mow to stop drinking:

KB;zt he dld try, to pleage Elsle and
arl, :
Whiskey, gin, beer aund all such drinks
hurt people, because they contain a
polson, aléohol. '

Boys and girls who-want to grow tall
and strong must not take.any drink [
which has alcohol {n {t.—School Phys!-
ology Journal,

A BOY ON PROHIBITION.
BY EDWARD CARSWELL.

I-am asked to tell this meeting what
we boye think about a Prohibitory .law
for Canada. Well, we go in for it, of
course. Why shouldn’t we?  Afn't-
they always putting prohibitory laws on
us boys, and nobody ever asks us
whether we want ‘em or not. We-can't
ride a “bike’ as we want to, or go
swimming, or sKating, or coasting, or
snowballing, or anything, without -dan-
]ger of running up against a prohibitory
aw.

Now, there Is a steep.hill on the main
‘street ot our village, and last winter
there was 2 heavy rain storm, and- then
a freeze and that hill was like glass; and
didn't we boys have a jolly time coasting,
down that bill untfl Billy Smith ran into
an old woman and scattered her two
baskets of eggs all over the hill. Billy
didn’t mean to -do it, but he was just
scooting when she got right in his way.
He hollered, but before he could holler
.again an egg went into his wmou h and
avother hit him on the left eye. Now,
the old lady wasn't muca hurt,-and we
-boys chipped fn and bought her some
more-ggge and better than the ones ghe-|:
lost.  Billy says so, and he onght to
know. 1

Well, the very next day there was a
slgn put up, and it said: “ Any doy
found coasting on this hill will be sent:
to the lock-up.” Now, only a° week be- |’
fore, Tom Guzzle brought s load.of wood
to town, and then drunk it up at the |-
saloon at tho top. of the -hill .2nd, mad
with drink, drove  his team headiong:
down the hill, tore away 'a -veranda,.
smashed a plate-glass -window
nearly killed a man wbo tried to stop
‘em.  But they didn’t prohibit the sa- |
loont Then becauso-a-barn was burped'|
last’ Queen's: Birthday didu’t the counefl-
.pass-a-law that no crackers or fireworks
-should: bo let off on any streét of the |
-village. Now, I'd ilke to know low:
‘boys -are golng to show their -loyalty it
they- can’t let off fire-crackers and:make
a racket-on Queen’s Birthday and: First
-0of July! .
Now. :they nsver proved that tho barn |-

‘Was _burned by fire-crackers; but we gll'
¥now that:there-was'a big fight at that

sealoon on. Dominion-.Day and oné mau:

‘had his. ear bit' of! And-dldn’t ‘old:|

"horses so they ran away and smashed a
-ing on the streei?

_body of old Sam Toper it we-hadn't seen

.But the -saloon where he got drunk
‘aln't prohibited yet!

‘you license the stuff that make men do

girls are in favour of a Prohibitory law

lector, -after the execution of Charles

storation of Charles 1I., having occasion
to~use.some paper for despatches, some

-appiied to a cortain .size of glazed writ~

and {‘used i{n the service.”

*he Edison.”

“Flaro Up" get drunk nt that ssloon
and then go and set fire to his shop,
and ft was burned up and himself, too ?
But they didn't prohibit the saloon!

Then, dida't they prohibit us swim-
ming in the mill pond ‘causé we didn't
have our clothes on? And who wants
to be ull fixed up when they go ln swln.
ming ? And I know lots of boya and
girls that ain‘'t got bardly any, clothes
to wear and what they have is all
patched up, ‘cause thelr fathers drink up
all their money at that saloon. Andj
tho saloon ain’t probibited yet!

Then just because Tom Scorcher ran
over a baby carrlage that had twins in
it and tumbled it over, didn't the council
the very next week prohibit aznybody
riding a wheel on the sidewalk. Now,
Tom didn‘t do it-on purpose. The car-
riage was run right in front of his
wheel and he took an awful tumble trying
oot to do it. And the bables wasn't
hurted much, ’cause they were fat and
the mud was real soft. Only they
couldn't tell one from the other tlil they
were washed.

Now, only last year a man left his
team in front of the saloon while he
went ifi to drink, and.didn't they get up
a row in the bar and frightencd tho

buggy and one of the ladies in the buggy
wae 80 badly hurt that ehe died. But
the saloon goes.on all the same.

Then, didn't they probhibit snowball.
And r'd lke to
know when they would have foumd the

one of his boots sticking out of a drift
when we were building a snow fort ?

Of course, if it's right to profiibit bad
things, it can't he right to llcense what
makes all the badness, And we boys |
say it afn't fair to prohibit fighting-and
swearing and lots of other things, while

‘em all. So, of course, we boys and

for Canadanow and forever.

‘ Thon- hesitate no ‘longer,
‘The-foe ‘I8 .growing stronger,
“The -longer Wwe delay;
But, for -God.and home and right,
Let us rally for the fight, ~ -
And work as well'as pray.”
—Templat ‘Quarterly.

] .FOQOLSCAP.

Everyone knows what foolscap paper
is, but not everyoné knows why. it was
80 called. An ‘exchange ventures' to
remark that not-one in a hundred that
daily use of it'can answer the question.
The following will tell you how the term
originated : -

When Oliver Cromwell became Pros.

1, he caused .thé stamp of lberty to be
Dlaced upon  the paper used by the Eng-
lish -Government. 'Soon after the re-

of this governmert paper was brought
to him,

On looking. at it, and dlscovering the
stamp, he -Inquired the meaning -of it,
and, on.befng told, he sdld : }

** Take-ift away; I have nothing to do
with a fool's. cap.” )

The term “ foolscap” has since been

ing paper.~Morning Star.

IT WOULD KOT 8UIT.

A Canadlan gentleman sends- us the
following : . .

The ‘fcllowing from. Halitax may be
an obfect leason.to dealers fn horses ang
admirers of docked talls. An officer re- |
cently acrived  wanted a charger, and g
citizen undertook to provide-sne. He
produced a very fine mare at a cost ot

On belng taken to the officer the dealer
was astonished by his. saying .it would !
not euft. ““Why not ?” he asked: It !
Is a splendid animal”  “Yes,” sald the !
officer, * but.its 'tafl 13 docked, and the !
Queen’s regulations . prevent us from
using it. Her Majesty’s orders are-.nat
horses with docked ‘tails are not to be-,-
The result was,
as Haligonlons are mot .admirers of.
docked -talls, the mare was -eventunlly
sold. for $60, a loss.to the dealer of $149. '

g !
Mistress—*“ Why were you . Ismnissed
from your last place'?”. Up-to-date '
Servant Girl—* Weil, I ifke your fn-
qQuisitiveness ! DId T ask :you Why your
last girl left you 27 ) )

Proud Father (showlng -oft. hiz bhoy
before company)—* My son, which would .
you ratter be,.Shakespeare -or Edison ?°
Little Son-{after meditation)—* I'd rather
1 ) T "u ch- my'?-; . !cahsb
&re, ‘aln’t dead.” . ) ’

‘had been

The Little Tramp at Oar House.

Now I am sure you'd never guess,
Tho' *tis the truth and nothing less,
\We have such heaping loads of fun,
As mala tho walls laugh, every one,
With a Little Tramp at Our House.

Sho strayed away, you see, one day,

And where she lived sha will not say,

But when she saw us going by,

Out from the hedge sho ran to ery,--
Thig Little Tramp at Our House.

“ Let me go with you,” was her plea,
“*Why s0? You don't belong to me.”
* dood evenlng, Doctor; hero’'s a tramp;
Pray do you own the little scamp ?
She wants to go to Our House.”
“ Not L" the Ductor sald. * Yes, take
her;
My dog just broke his chain to shake
her.”
And so this little gray-and-white,
That bubbles over overy gight,
Came up to llve at Our House.

She plays with me at hide-and-seck,
And makes me laugh until I'm weak;
She jumps out here and pops out there,
And has a regular little tear,—

This Little Tramp at Our House.

She was a little shadow-cat,

Had lived on alr, or less than that,

But now she I8 just rolling fat,—
This Little Tramp at Our House,

Her favourite. dish is melon-rind;

She scallops it to suit her mind,

Then purrs for more of that sgame kind,—
This Little Tramp at Our House.

She was never, never known to steal— _
Just belps.herself. _How would you feel
It every time you took some cream
The heavens should fall, and lightnings
scream,—
We don't do so at Our House,
~=—0Our Duab Animals,

A Short Cruise.
BY JAMES OTIS.

CHAPTER IIIL.
ADRIFT,

Despite the fact that his behaviour
unpleasantly commented on
by the owner of ‘the sloop, Master-Sea-
bury ‘made a very satisfactory :meal,
paying no attention whatever to his.sur-
roundings until hifs hunger had been ap-
peased,. when he unceremoniously -went
on deck without regard to hiz coms
panions. ] ‘ .

On emerging from the cuddy an .ex<
clamation-of surprise burst from his lips.

He. could see Captain Hiram at the
helm' in- one direction, -and. the .main-
mast of the sloop in the -other; -bBut
everything else.in the immediate vicinity
was ‘enveloped In a gray mantle.of fog,

.80 dense that the water ‘was trickling

from the ‘brim of the..helmsman’s- hat;
and. from every -angle formred by his
garments. )
“Yes, it has overtook us” Captain
Hiram said grimly, as-it Thomas Hardy
had- spoken. “It's” overicok -us, .gn"
drove away the wind. Wkat do- you
think now, lad, would be your chances,
pervidin’ ‘there- was breeze cnough to
give: the- .sloop steérage-way, if you
-s8hould' try-to- make Oldbaven harboutr.”

“I could do it,” Master Sséabury re--

'plied’ confidéntly. “I'd safl right in-
that direction. till I.-got ‘there,” .and. he.

Dointed over the. stern. g ,

“You would, eir.? Well, I ailow it
might be a: long.time before: you ever
-saw- Oldhaven.agla if you. kept on that
courss. Uniess- I'm all -mixed -up, an’
I've-'dope my. best towards -keepln” a

.$200, with a.certificate as‘to soundness | ‘Strafght” bead, Dellar ‘Islard ‘is Jest

astern of .mus, an" there’s where you
count -on strikin” Oldhaven.”

*Well, you must have .got mixed up
for a ‘fact,” Thomas Hgrdy :gald pity-
ingly. .*"Why, we've been headin® just.
this way all the time, ana-of:courss the
stern' will' be toward .theé -place- we’ came:
from.” . oot

‘“But you -.ain’t glvin' any_ allowance
{0 the fact, Jad, that’ we ‘swing ’round
when the wind .dfed .dway, ‘Causé you
22 in. the cabln an* dida't take moth of
‘It.  The wind peteréd tut ‘bout five
minutes: before the fog etruck. us, an'
then -the:current puiled ‘thé little craft’s

{ noze ‘round- till the last. -time I..saw
i Dollar Islind it Wwas right. under her

stern. I don't allow we've: made any
great change of position-since théa”
Master ‘Seabury was. rapldly growlag
bewildered; and. owlng ‘to this-fact he
did_not make the Teply- which ke :might
otherwise ‘have .done, but’stdod gaxing:
In sllcuce af_the .old: man tully &:mo:
ment before Ne-adked = - T -
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- as-though a small pair of oars, no-mat--

-rowlocks, .and- & cheery ‘hail' from the

,Dollar Island.”

's00n. show you how much- you're mls«
taken;” Captain Hiram.-cried from out.}

-the. other, while ‘hie" sister. understand-

-qeither to.one. s{de nor -the other.” .
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“ Well, what are you going to do abuut
i1t ? We can't stay hero, you know.”

**That remains to bo seen, lad, al-
though I ain’t allov.in’ on stoppin’ out-
sido here auy longer'n I can help.”

It don't look as If you wanted to sct
anywhere very soor.”

*“0Ohb, I don’t, eh 7
foroclous expresalona came over Captain |
Hiram's face, only to disappear as little ,
Bllen, with S8amuel Abner in hér arms,
came into the cockpit from the cuddy.
“I was waltin® till you cabin passengers
got through dinner before I went to
work."”

‘Do you want us to help you in some
way, Captain Hiram 7" Ellon asked.

1 reckon it you can take care of that
Jones youngsier you'll have your hands
tull, little Ellen; but your brother can
m lnto the berth I've got in my mind.”

* What do you want him to do ¥

‘“ Yest take the tlller, an’' mind what
orders I give. When I alng out ‘Star-
board,’ he’s to swing ft ‘round on his
right hand a point or two—that I8 to
gay, a couple of inchezr an’ when I say
"Hard' a-starbdard,’ he's to shove it to
the right jest as rar as it'll go, It's
likewise the same on thc other side, ex-
cept that that {s calied * port.’”

‘ Why don't they call ‘it the right and-
‘he .left side, instead of starboard and
port 7 Thomas Hardy asked.

‘““Now you're gettln’ beyond me, lad.
1 s'pose there’s an explanation, but I
ain't scholar cnough to study it out
When you and little Ellen'got home,. you
might make it your business to learn.
the reason of them nameés, Now, it
you'll take the-tiller, I'll get-to work. »

Thomas Hardy obeyed willingly; for
he was. thus.placed.in a positior of com-
mand, according to his own: {deas, and
Captain Hiram -hauled alongside the 1it-
‘tle tender which had been towed astern.

Into her he -threw a coll of ropa and.
a palr ‘of oars, saying as he began to
clamber over the rail,—

“I'm allowin’ to: pull the Island Queen-
into the nearest. port, little Ellen; an’
it it so be this.emother don't clear away
befora night,.or the wind hasn't breezed
up, we may lay off Dollar Island.a good.
bit lopger than will'be agreeabls to any
of ua.”

“Can you pull this big vessel with
that-small ‘boat, Captain Hiram 2"

“Yes, little Ellen. it's posslble, the
same as & good many .other things can
be done, by stickin® at it. It don't seem.

ter how they was worked, would take'}-
the Island Queen through. the water very
fagt; but-s0-long as you ‘stick-at it, the
labour {s bound' -to .tell. -Now, then.
Thomas Hardy, put -your tiiler a-star:
board, .an’ watch out sharp when I give

the next order, ‘causs ‘'by that -time I'l1.|

be'so far into the smother-you. can't-'sea
me.”?

Captain Hiram--had but just:rowed up.
under the bow of the sloeo when he was-
hidden from view by the fog, and the-|.
naseengers could only guess at what he
might be- doing.

“Then came .the. click of .oars in the

invisible- captaln,

“*Mind your eye, my hearties Keep-
your -helm-hard up; an’ unless- I’m way
otit of ‘my reckonin' we'll soon’ fetch|

“It's Jest as far around 'to the right
as.Ican: get it,"” Thomas Hardy shouted,
and-added in & lower tone to his sister,
“The old man don't know what he's|.
about if he:.says the island:is behind us,.
‘causa, this boat couldn’t have turned
arourid’ without my -seeing. her.”

“‘Unless.-one. of these oars .break, I'li

the: éloud: of. ‘mist, and Elen-looked- up
reprovingly at "her brother that ne-
shoitld have spoken thus Incautiousiy.”
Thomas Hardy shook his “head de-
Jantly, an. it to-say he was. mot at all*
sorry "his: words -had- been. overheard;
but .hé took 'good care to-make :no tur~
ther Yemark which-might:be offensive.
““Now put. your “helm amldships V! was
the order that - came !rom oat the- tog

ing:that he was at a'lods -for-the mean-
ing of the.order. crigd; —
“‘What 40 You mwean by thist, Captain

Hiram 1"

“Hold it strajght in the middle—

' Of course-that’s what-hé mesnt, Neilf
Why dq you want:to make out- I don't
know ‘&  little ‘thing ‘like.that? 2 and.
Thomas Hardy: qnlckly shifted the-helm
amidships, tancying he. might persuade
hig.s!ster ‘he-wasithdroughly -Conveérsant:
with: nantical terms, ‘even” though. she-
had’ ‘geen- his hesitation ‘wiien the com-
wand. ‘was -given: - B

g 1t midthps il C&ptam Bi!m:
shonted.’

“Ivs 1ult‘u~nw zn the \mlddle ‘28 I

‘|- for. you-to hold.”

-|-may ‘have to.stay -here quite a spell,.per-
1 bhaps tili' to-morrow mornin’,

’| long:'as that:?” Thomas.Hardy asked .im- |

. agin sich-ard event.”

* Ail right, Keep her 80.”
Then ecnsued a long time of silence,

| 8ave for the ciicking of the oars; and { atmost hdve jumped ashore when I
; Thomas Hardy was about to express his | ctopped pullin®”

i opinlon once more relativa ta the cld |
maa’e knowledge of thelr wherenbouls.
when Captain Hiram suddenly appeared

and one of his ‘nlonga(do

* Found that the island wasn't where |
you thought it was, eh 1** Master Sea-
bury asked fp a tono of triumph. ‘

‘Not exactly that, Jad. We're in
the cove xmow, where I safid we'd land,
an’ there’s no need of pullin’ any more,
for I'm goln’ to drop anchor.”

““And 1s thoe island over thero 7"

“ True as a dle, 1ad, though I shouldn't
have felt so certain about it if we'd been
a leetle further off whep the smother !
came,” the captajn replicd as he went
‘torward; and a moment. later o mighty
eplash told that the anchor had been
thrown over.

“ Well, this ’ero.is-one of them times
when we must turn ourselves {into
patient waltors,” the old man sald as ho
came aft once more, seating himself by
Ellen’s side,

‘Are we to stay hero, slr ¥ she asked.

*There don't =cem to be any other
way out of it, my child, urlees it so be
.you want to go ashore; but I don’t allow
there’s. anything intereatln here, :gsecin’s
how tlhere’s only one house on the place.
an’ that can't be rightly called more’n
4 -barn.”

“How long have we got to walt ?*
Thomas Hardy demanded -almost per-
-emptorily,

“That’s & question.no.one can answer,
my lad. We're here till this smother
clears up, .or the wind comes in strong.
enough to thin it away 80'6 we can
count on .holdin' a course.”

“1 don't think there i8 very rauch fun
-in anything ot this kind.”

“I.ain't allowin’ there I8, lad: but it's
a case of takin' the bitter wlth the .
‘sweet, an’ somethin’ that man can’t help
or foreseo, though I oughter had sense
"enoligh to put back {nto Oldhaven when
I saw’ how near the bank was.”

Magter Seabury made no reply, but
looked as it he fully agreed with the old
man.

“Why dor't . you go and. get your- dia-
‘ner, Captain .Hiram 2"

“So I will; little Ellen. ‘It would have
‘been strange if: you hadn’t thought of
-other folks' comfort instead of your own.
.at’a time like-this, when some chxldren,
would be grumblin’-or findin’ fault ‘cause
-they were-in sich a scrape.”

It doesn’t seem s0 to me, sir. You.
have been working,. and need:something
.to eat; while. we who' did nothlng have
bad a.hearty dinner.” )

“Did it taste good, little El!en ™

“Indeed. it.-did, sir.”

“Then L ,reckon that's jest about as-
well.for mé- a8 if'I'd been fed-right up
on turkey. It-ain't often I get a chance
to do a favour for sich as you. I guess

we'd ‘better belay the Jomes youngster
“to that door once- more; he’s too heavy

“But it -seems_cruel to tle the. little
thlng as.it he was a dog.

“Love_you, child, he dont ‘mind it,
‘an® I-ajn't-go sure but’it makes him teel
at home; for that’s a trick .Sarah Jones
has had with sll her children, though:
you can't blame the poor woman, .seein's
how. she's.got eeven or ‘elght of ’em,.an’
the. biggest not. more'n a baby.”

Then, having secured Samuel- Abner,
Captatn Hiram went Into the cuddy,"
‘while Thomas Hardy eat swinging' the
tiller ‘back and- forth idly, with an:ex-.

pression of. discontent upon his face, |

~and’ Ellen did her ‘best to amuse the:
capuve ‘baby.

Wheén the owner of the Island Quedn
‘came into the cockpit ‘once more he
gazed. around- anxiously; as If trying to
-peer-through the gray fog, consyltéd his
‘watch, and said -half to himself,—

“3 allow it wouldn't be a. bad idee to
.go .ashore an’ see- what old Hubbard's
got In the ‘way of’ grub. T mpever “keep
any 'great stock of provisions on board |
unless I'm- starting out on a-long cruise;
an' it aln't no way certain.but that we

in whlch-,
.case we'd -be-on short- sllowance
' Are you counting on staying here as.

putiently.
“] .was -only 2uckonin’ it might be
we'd have ‘to; -an’ -thiakin’ of ‘pervidin’

“1 am ‘sure you needn't go for food,
-sir,” Bllen satd quickly. “If we keep-
scmethip , for the bzby, the rest of .us
‘ghould, Lo sble to get along on what
-thereis in the cabin, even if we: don't.
.get ‘home-for two days.”

“There's no necessity of our gola' on
-8 -shert allowance;, little. Ellen; an’ I-
shouldn't Test easy & siugle ‘migute if
‘1’ thought you was bhupgry. 1It's only-
| the cost of pullin’ from here to tke shors,’
m.n' then walkin’ ‘s - guarter of a mile or.

“ How far-aro-we from the tand, sir ?”
“ Not mom'n & stone’s throw. I could

*“Why douo't yra haul tho veasel ‘in
there, so we can all land ¥ ‘Thomus'!
Hardy asked.

“'Causo it wouldn't be anyways sale,
lad. There are too many rocks hore-
abouts, an’ 1 don't care to pound a hole !
in tha sloop’s bottomi. Now, Iittle!
; Ellen, 1 shall leave you in commannd, |
! knowin® everything will Yo kept ahip.
shape. If it so bo you hear mo bhall,
answer in short order, for It ain’t an casy
matter to run alongside a craft 1itke this
fn the fog. I won't be gono over an’
above hnlf an hour”

Captain Hiram clambered: over tho
rall Into the tonder, cast off.tho painter,

and was almost jmmedlately swallowed
up by the fog.

Five minutes later he shouted cheer-
1y —

% I'm ashore, little Eilen! Keep your
‘veather oyo liftin', an' don't lot Thomas
Hardy run away wlth the Island Queen,
tbough I aln't allowin’ he'd get vory far
in this calm.”

“Wo'll all stay here quietly. sir”
Ellen repl.ad; and then Samuel Abner
demanded her attention as he fell head-
long into the cuddy, giving vent to such
a series of shricks as convlnced the tiny
girl he was serlously lnjured. *

Tt was fully a.quarter ot an hour be-
fore this represcntative of the Jones
fanmily was reduced to silence once more,
and when Ellen brought him on deck
agaln Master Seabury was nowhero to

‘ba seen.
“Thomas Hardy! Thomas Hardy

Scabury! Where are you ?”
“Here! What are you making such
a row for ? Can’t a fellow walk around

.but.you must begin to screech ?”

“ But it frightened me when T couldn't
see you anywhero.”

“You're a regular coward, and always
were. I'd bo ashamed to get scared so°
often !”

“ What are you doing 1"

“ Nothing except fixing things.”

“But you mustn't touch the ropes,
“Thomas Hardy. Don't you remember
what Captain Hiram sald 2"

“QOh, he's a regular old .woman!
Thinks he's got to be jawing somebody
-all the time. I guess I know cnough
about vessels to. walk from one end to
‘the other without your making a row !

Ellen was not eatisfied that her brother
was doing exactly as he ought, and,
literally staggering .under the welght of
Samuel Abner, for she did not dare.
allow him to; walk on the deck, the child
went forward.

Thomas Hardy was playing the part
of saili»r by untying or re-tying this rope
or. that, swaylng down on the taut hal-
yards, .or hauling In the sheet of the
‘§ib, in-the most industrious fashlon

“Oh, dear, why don’t you let things
“alone, Thomas Hardy? I am certaln
vou. will do some mischlef; and what
‘would. Captain' Hiram say if ‘he found
the ship destroyed when ho got back ?"

“Now, Jook here, Nell, don't you
s'pose 1. know what I'm about 2 The
idea of destroying & big vessel lke this?
T'll have things all ready for him when
‘he comes back, so if the fog goes away
we can. start rlght off; and that’s what
1 waant to-do, for we've had enough of

¥Not mueh, 1t wasn't. Iave you
forgotten how long ha stayed In the
cabin eatlug his dinner ? mdnt 1 have
the wholo charge of her then !

“Yes,” Ellon replted hostabingly; *1
supposo you did. But it anytbing had
happened, he wan with us; and that s
a very difforent matter from playing
with theae ropes tho Was yau aro dolng
nov.  Desides—whal waa that I ahe
oxclalmed, as a sudden spinsh was heard,

The cadble, having been simply wound
around the windlasa lnetead ot belng
made fast, had alipped over tha ratl,
owing to tho influance of the curron!
upon the sloop: and the lsland Quecn
was adrift.

“It was only a pleco of rops falllng
overboard,—that's all,” Master Scabury
replied; but that he waa far from feel
ing as much at ease as ho would have
his siater understand, could bo readily
told by the expression on his face,

* Have you lost it 1"

1 haven't dunc aaything with {t. It
just slipped over; that's all. It Ccplaln
Hiram wants 1t, be cap go and get it,
for alt T care”

*But it has sunk."

“8'posen it has ?  What's the uso of
fussing about a little thing llke that ?
Ho ougut to have known whother it
would go into the water or not. It he
don't attend to his busluness, I ain't go-
ing to bothor my head over {t.”

* Perhaps it wouldn't have slipped over
1f. you hadn't untied it."

*“ Now you'ro talking nonsense! Didn't
1 put it right back where I found it **

*Yes, you lald it up on that plece of
wood; but it doecsn’t seem possidle Cap-
tain Hiram would have left it where it
could Lo Jost 80 casily.”

I s'pose the anchor pulled it over.”

“ And {8 the 2nchor on the end of it ?*
Ellen asked In alarm.

** Courso it i8.”

“But Thomas—Thomas Hardy it
the anchor is gone, what is keoping us
here 2"

* Keeping us, you foolish girl! How
can we go when there ain't any wind ?
Weo'vo got to stay here, that's all; and
it don't make any difference whethor
the anchor is tled to us or not.”

“ 0t course it does, Thomas, clso Cap--
tain Hiram never would have taken the
trouble to drop it overboard.”

Master Seabury made na reply. Thero
was a dim suspiclen in his mind that
this loss of the cable might mean more
than he bad tried to make bis sistor bo-
lteve; and he walked aft decldedly dis-
turbed In mind.

(To be continued.)

* That is8 genulne horse sense,” said
AMr. Murray Hill to AMr. Schepley Patk.
“\What i3 ?* “The determination of
the United States that.Cuba shall have
a stable Governmenf.”

A Maine paper tolls of a wood-chopper
who goes about his work with a huge
cow-dell attached to bis back. The man
hag resolved to puat his prido in his
pocket and to run no ckances of
belng shot for a deer by any foolish
sportsman.

Faces That Follow

this kind of fooling."”

“But weo-haven't been here véry long,
and surely it-can’t be such a great hard-
ship to seft still half an hour Now
please don’t do that, Thomas Hardy ™
“ Look here, Nell, I don't ‘want you to
interfere so much. 1 guess 1 can untle
this rope it I want to. It don’t hold
up the salls, and where's the arm ™

As he spoke Master Seabury cast off !
‘the cable from the windlass, and stood !
with. the ené in his hand as if to show

‘| his sister he was sufficlently well versed

in such matters to do as he pleased
without the possibility of making a
mistake.

She, realizing that nothing coald be

effected by entreaties, remained sllent '

until he, tired of thus displaying hfe
seamanship, carelessly twisted the cable |
around the windlass once more.

“There, now, what harm has ‘been
.done’?  Girls think nobody bu! a man
can ‘do such things, and Tl show you
-before wo get back to Olibaven how
much I'know about sailing a vessel !

“But why not go into the other end
-where ‘'we were, .and sit ‘down quletly ?
.You never was at ‘ea before, -and can't
“bo expested ‘to know as much. as a.
‘sallor like Captaln Hiram. "It ‘wopld
be terrible if you. should do.soraething
-that was wrong.”

“Now, don't go -to.fussing.
that- old. plrate never got back, I'd be.
.able to- tako thls ‘boat to Oldhaven.

Didn’ (] -I-briog her most of the way over |

Beré'7”
“That ‘w28 when Captafy Hiram sat.
‘right By your side- to explain ‘what

R

. sbould be done.”

ay ood doal-of. litorary abili
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Grandms and Littls Jim.
Bi BNMA B LENTE

gho eat with mind and
memory dim.

And crooned an old-timo,
tender hymn,

And knitted socks for Littio
Jin ¢

For nttte Jum whose feet

woroe atil,

t'abidden bv his owo wild
will,

Thole resting place a flar

greon hill.

she kaew not that her mind
was dlm,

‘Or that she hummed tho
same old hymn,

wWhile knutihg socks for

Lsttio Jim.

1 searcv cnn Keep him
shod.” sald she,

*His fcot are busy as can
be,

Aud all day long trip
merrity.

*“You ought to sce our

Little Jim !
His father says 'ho s &
Umb,

mb,

But still he well-nigh wor-
sblps him 1"

The old face wore a happy
smile,

The worn hands kaitting all
the while,

For Jim boyond the-church-

( .
‘ .‘-06} ’Vﬁq -ﬁ
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THRBB BOYS.

* Let mo tell you,” says
Mise Francés Willard fn
The Young Crusader, “aboiit
three splendid. boys I knew
once on a time. 'Thelr
father dicd, ahd thelr dear
mother was left to bring
them up and to éarn the
monoy with which to do it
8o the boys set i to.heip
ber. By taking a few
boardors, .dolng the work
herself, and practising strict
economy, this blessed wo-
man kept out of debt and
gave cach of her sons .a
-thorough _collego edusation.
‘But i they hadn't worked.
‘like Leavers to help her,
sha never could haye-done
it. Her oldest boy, only
fourteen, tréated -his mother
as It sha*wero the girl he-
Icved ‘best. He took the
‘heavy jobs of housework off
‘her hands, put-on hils big
dpron, and went to work
with a- witll; washed :the
‘potatoes, pounded the
clothes, ground thé coffee,
wafted on the table—did
anythlng and everythiug
that he could coax her ‘to
let ‘him do; and the two
younger ‘ones followed his
example right along. Those
boys never
motlier's. money on-tobacco,
beer or cards.
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yard stile.

“ There was a little boy that
died;

I know we all felt sad and cried,
But. {t was never Jim that dled,
1t is & wonder bow he grows,
HIis chubby checks are.llke a rose;
You'd- scarce .belleve how much he

Jknows.”

And 60 dear Grandma, elghty past,
Kiit on, nor know, though hurrying fast,
How !ong one sock and ball could last,
Nor geemed to heed, for all her care,

The stitches. rmolung here and theve,
And the strange stillness everywhere.

When sho grew tired over-much,

And needles clicked with almless touch,
Then she would rise, and with her crutch
Slow tot.ter to the door to see

I Jim ‘were playing happlly,

And wonder where the child could be,

Then smile, and say : “ How I forget !
He hasn't come to breakfast yet:

He sleeps so l1ate,-the lttle pet !

So she would sit with memory dim,
And kiit, and.croon her tender hymn,
And- slowly Journey nearer him.

“May I bid 7 cried o man to the
auctioneer, over tho heuds of the crowd.
* Certainly, sir. Now, what am I bid
for this fino picce of jewellery 2 “1
‘bifd you, &ir, a very goad-morning!”
crled the man,.
near the door.

*“Now, look here,” snld the professor’

to the inmrlated bull, “you are my
superior in. strength, I am your superior
in mind. Let ug arbitrate this matter,

and sece which should by right get the-|.

better of our controversy.”
replied the bull,
Later: The protessor lost.

“QOh, no”

FIOWRE-RRLLER, iuyi@scm.,

And ‘there’ was a .stir.

**let's-toss up tor i

THE-WALLS" OF DAMASOUS, THE CITY OF NAAMAN,

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE.HISTORY OF THE TEN
TRIDES..

LESSON VIIL.—AUGUST 21
NAAMAN HEALED.
'2'Kings b. 1-14. Memory verses, 13, 14.-

GOLDEN TEXT.

Heal me, O Lord, and I ehall be
healed; save me, and l shall be saved.—
‘Jer. 17, 14.

OUTLINE.

1. The Smitten Soldier, v. 1-4.

2..Naaman's Journey, v. 5-9.

3. The Propket’s Cocmmand, v. 10-12.

4. A Perfect Cure, v. 13, 14.

Time.~—Between- 830 and-884 B.C.

‘Places. —Damascus, ‘the capital
Syria; Samaria, the capital o7 Isrdel,
about one hundred and ten miles apart.

HOME READINGS.

M. ‘Naaman healed.—2.Kings 5 1.7.
Tu. Naanian hLealed.- 2 Kings 5. 8-16.

w. (éhrést's healing touch.—Mark 1
35-4

‘Th. Gratitude- for henl{ng.——Luke .
11-19,

F. Obedient faith.—John-9. 1-11.
S. Grace abounding—Rom. 5. 12-21,
Su. The source of cleanslig.—1 John 1.

QUES'I‘IONS I‘OR HOME S’I‘UDY
1. Tho Smitten So!dier. v. 14,

tell 7
Why was Le held in honour ‘by ‘the
king of Syrla ?
What -affliction: was on him-? ?
What. captive had the ‘Syrians taken ?
‘"To whom: was ‘the mald a-servant-?
What did she say to- her -mistress
ehout Naaman ?

.| What repert was brought to -Naaman 7
2, Nagman's Journey, v. 5.9.
What -did the Syrian king say that he.

would do ?

What presents did he sepd.to: the“king

~of. Ismel 2
What was the letter which. he.sent'?

. How was the king of Israel affected-

“by the letter ?
What question-.did-he -ask ?

What did he think was the .purpose of |

.the letter?
Who heard. of the king's distress ?
\Vhat message did he send to theking?
What gid- Naaman then do ?

3S. 'X‘he Prophet’s Command v, 10-12,
What message-did’ Elisha-send: to- hlm"
How did Naaman receive this message’
What. did he expecz ‘Elisha would do ?
What did ‘he us¥ about the rivers of

‘Damascus ?

4. A -Perfect Cure, ¥. 13, i4.

What did his servacts say to-him ?
What djd Ndaman. flogily-do ?
'Whnt was: tho effect on his‘leyrosy ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Whete in tks lésson are we taughti—
1. That .o child-cau: serve Qod:?

of

.fallen -iate the hoot. What was-he. to

2. That God can bring good out of.
sceming evil'?

3. That God can. work great results by
small. means ?

A HINDU. GIRL'B TRAINING. .
One.of the greatest cares.of:the Hindw¥
‘mother {8 to ‘bring up- her - -daughter t-
‘home life, and to make her a_good house-
wife. When a gitl is. seven years of agy’
‘the. mother tenches -her to cook and tc
clean the pots, .Clothes .are changed-
and ‘washed every day.’ “Tho little glrl

"washes -the smaller clothes. on a stoné.

‘She sweeps the kitchen, eke fotches the.
»utenslls, she slices vegetables, she

.|. pounds and. grinds-the splces, she takes

out the:small pebbles. from therice, and
-cleans it in water.

‘If-she has an-infant sister- or-brother, |-

she 1ulls it to. 8l2ep In the ciradle. “The |
mother teaches: her -to _sew, and tdo em-.
‘broider, and to: make her “totlet, which.
{3 simple, =~ One.part of it-is that-a sman
Tound mark of red:paint is made on ‘hor.
forehead. ~ Tbhe. absence of this martk |
denotes s widow. The .mother teaches
‘her 0 .prepard- cukes,

.other things for usé In the rainy seagon,
‘which -begins at the end of May and, lasts:
to about the middle ¢t October 8he 5"
taught never to taik loudly- or to latigh,
even.at’ home. at the pitclro! her. volce.

IN. SMOKEY TOWN N

4 After a long per!od ot suspens!on the :
fron-works ‘of a
Of what man.of valour does tho:lesson .

estern -city resumed |
.operations. .and the Dlack
poured- out dense olouds’ of soot over

the town. Ruskin would tave anaﬁzeL :

matized it for jts ‘hideousness, .and’

| daintily-clza wornen:Jooked upon’ it with. :

‘horror, but-a little girl, hungry and-cold;.
whose father bad been:for ‘mornths ‘with-
.out work, clapped her hands. and ex-
-claimed':

** Was ‘there ever .anything. smheautl- :
ful as-to see-the smokKe in:the-chimneys |:

agaiw’l’  That big piece is. a. shawi for’

mother, and. 'those cunning Httle bits|
:tumbling: down. are shoes-for baby, ‘and; |:

oh,.there comes such-a,lot of-the smoke,

‘maybe:it {3 really.a hat for me; anyway, .
JI-know -it's- shoe—strings."—-Youth’s Com- 3

‘panion..

There. was an embarrassing Bcene at!
a 'recent wedding In Yorkshire,  All

) ‘hed  gone merrily until -the-bridegroow |

was cslled  upon to: produce thé wedding-
,rlng In “ain he felt in his. trousers:

ocke!  for ‘the !ndlspensablo trifle;
Notbing could -be- found,. except a ‘hole.
through. which thé ring had evidently

do? “Take your boot off,’ sald ‘the
_parson.  Th¢ suspense: anid sllence: were.
painful.  The organist at the pareon's’

.bidding struck up a * voluntary.” = The’

young man.removed.hls-boot, 'The ring:|
“was. found, -also-a-holy: in the smadns. '
4-and- the worthy mlnlstcr rcmarkcd evi-.
-dently iwith- moxe: thax . ths delay o! the’|
| ceremony- “in ming, “Young man, it ds’
: time -you ‘were. muﬂed.

| better.-

puddings, and:|-
{ swéetmeats; also- -preserved pickles and:}.

chimreys.|

at work, and found ‘any
amount of pleaaure dn it
They wers, :happy, . Joily
‘boys, too,. tull: ‘of tun, and. everybody not.
only liked but respected and admired.

them; -and L don't kiiow any" betteﬂfor-

good glrle, or anything that boys ke
“They all: married’.noble- -and:
irue Women, and: to-day -oue of ‘those- :
boys:is presidént of a coilege, goes: to
Europe every year, almost, and- is .Jp

wasted thelr

They ‘kept -

them. All- the girls -in town. praléed -
-}.tune ‘for & boy than to be praised by -

demand for every-good word ang: work,._ :

-another llves in one o} the most’ e]exant
‘houges in Evanston, and is wmy owh.

‘belaved “physiclan} while a-third s.a .

-well-to:do wholesale  grocer -in Pueblo,

Col., and. a member ot' tha’ city* councll AR

~30m, mdB&pinx -
, BY BLLEN A LUTZ -
‘A Sower-went forth to sow thé land,
In't! springtime of the year;

‘Ho.sca ered the:seed with & lavigh hand,
3 And watercd the . earth with-a-tear: .

“As he cast the graln on. the hard. cold
-clay,

‘He:finished hifs: task and ‘went" h:s way,.
Knowing not-that. the earth: wes glad.

“For -the clouds- of heaven. brought dev{
and raip,
- And:the:sun brought fervént heat,

3

Till it blossomed fn;golden wheat.‘

,.‘

. - . © s DA

So ‘a.toller went: forth-to: saw- the Word
In the. barren- ﬂelds of sin;

When they gathered: the hmeat Ln!
Howel) M!ch :

- And, gl; how the reapers pmised the ,

. ;'-of :

His heart ‘was. heavy andvsad- ,'. AR

~

To water and--blesa :the- barrén:plain, ! .

-
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