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The One Who is Misged
BY LILIAN GRAY.

Threg beautiful children kneel at night
By the mother's side to pray,

But gver she misses, with aching heart,
The ore who has gone away.

And §f you ask her which of these
Is- the darling, she cannot say;

But of all her children the dearest one
Is the one that went away.

Gay ringing voices fill the house,
Angd thrill her with joy and pride;
But pone of them all has tones so sweet
Ay the little one who dled.

And which are the lovetfest who can tell?
These eyes—blue, brown, and gray;
‘But pone have the look of the
violet eyes
Ot the one who went away !

Herg's All!ce, graceful and pure and
alr,

Brave Charlle and gentle May;
But the sweetest, lovaliest one of all
a8 the one who went away.

Thege rest at night in the mother’s
care,
Ciose 1tsheltered from harm and
cold;
But tte gafest of all is the little
one
In the Saviour's gusrded toid.

CHRISTIAN MARTYRS.
BY THE EDITOR.

During the early Christian cen-
titjes the enthusiasm for martyr-
domg prevailed, at times, almost
likg an epidemic. It was one of
the most remarkable features of the
ageg Of Dpergecution. Notwith-
stapding the tortures to which
they wers exposed, the flercer the
tempest of heathen rage the higher
anq brighter burned the =zeal of
the Christian heroee. Age after
agy Summoned the soldiexs of
Christ to the confilct whose highest
reward was death. They bound
pergecution as a wreath about
thefy brows, and exulted in the
“glorious infamy” of suffering
for their Lord. The ltrand of
shame became the badge of highest
bopour. Begides the joys of hea-
vey they won Imperishable fame
oz earth; and the memory of a
humdlo slave was often halled with
a glory surPassing that of Curtius
or Foratius. The meanest hind
Wag ennobled by the doom of mar-
tyrdom to the loftiest peerage of-
the skies, His coansecration of
sufrering was elevated to & sacra-
me,yt, and called the baptism of fire
or of blood.

Buraing to obtain the prize, the
impetuoug candidates for death
oftep pressed with eager haste to
seize the palm of victory and the
martyr’s ccown. They trod with
Joy the fiery path to glory, and
¥ent as gladly to the stake 8z to
8 jmarriage feast.  “ Their fet-
terg,” says Eusebius, *‘ seemed like
the -golden ornaments of a brido.”
They: desired martyrdom more. ar-
dently than men .afterward sought a
blahopric. They exulted amid the keen-
est pangs that.they were-counted worthy
6 guffer for thelr divine Master. * The
trrants were armed,” says St. Chrysos-
tom, “and the martyrs paked; yet they
that - were naked got the victory, and
they~that carrfed arms.were vanquished.”
Strong in the assurance of immortality,
thgy bade deflance.to the sword.

Though wesk in body they seemed
clothed with viearlous strergth, and
copfident that though * counted as sheep
for the slaughter,” naught could separate
thim from ths love of Christ. Wrapped
In thelr fiery vesture and shroud of fiame,
they ¥yt exulted In thelr glorlous vic-
tory. While the lIeaden hafl fell on the
Dangled frame, and the eyes filmed with
the shadows-of death, tha spirit was en-
braved by the vision of the openlng hea-

ven, and above the roar of the mob fell
swcetly on the Inner sense the assur-
ance of oternal life. Thes names of the
' great army of martyre,” though for-
gotten by men, are written in the Book
:t nge.. * The Lord knoweth them that
re his."

“There I8 a record traced on high,

That shall enduro eternally;

The ange!l standing by God's throne

Treasuros thero cach word and groan;

And not the martyr's speccih aione,

But every wound is there depicted,
With every circumstance of pain—

The crimson stream, the gash inflicted—
And not a drop is-shed In valn.”

This spirit of martyrdom was a new
principle in soclety.

It had no classical

tian Apologist; *‘our numbers increase
in proportlon as you mow us down.”
The earth was drunk with tho blood of
i tho satnts, but still they maltiplied and
gtow, gloriously fllustrating tho per-
ennlal truth—" The blood of the martyrs
{s the seed of the church,”

VULTURES.
BY HELXN A, HAWLEY,

All of God's creatures ought to interest
us, oven though, in thomseclves con-
sldered, some may be offensive, We
look upon this picture of vultures and
turn from them in disgust, yet they only
follow the bent of thelr natures. They
ars bird. of prey, which fiy by dayiight,
and live upon carrion, or any other de-
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counterpart.  Socrates and Seneca suf-
fered with fortitude, put not with faith.
The loftiest pagan philosophy taded into
insignificance before the sublimity of
Christian hope. Th!s looked bevond the
shadows of time and the sordid cares of
earth to the grandeur of ti ¢ Infinite and
the Eternal., The keroic .-caths of the
believers exhibited a s itual power
mightier than the primal .nstinets of na-
ture, the love of wife or chjid, or even
of life itselt. Like a solemn voice tall-
ing on the dull ear of mankind, these
holy examples urged the inquiry, “ What
shall it profit a man if ite gain the whole
world and lose his own soul ?° And that
voice awakened an echo in full many a
heart. The martyrs made inore converts
by thelr deaths than In their llves.
“Xill us, rack us, condemn us, grind us
to powder,” exclalm, tae intrepid Chris-
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caying substance. Xany a battle-fleld,
where there was no time to bury the
dead, has been to them a harvest-fleld.
We read that in some heathen countries,
instead of burylng a corpse, it is placed
upon a high framework and left for the
“vultures’ feast, till at Iast nothing re-
mains but the skeleton.

These 2re dismal things to write, yet
cven theso horrld birds have thesr uses.
They often avert pestilence by acting &s
scavengers. Oriental countries, as 2
‘rule, are not cleanly, and they devour
the offal which is left lying about, and
for thig are held {n high esteem. 1In
Egypt they were called Pharaoh’s
chickens.

Those {n our picture represent Cali-
fotnia vultures, which are the Iargest
birds of prey in North America, belng
about four feet long and their wings

spreadfng ten feet,  Another varlety {a
called tho hooded vulturo. Whatever
tho family, tho bhablits are tho same.
They are filthy. and gorgo themsolvea
with thelr droadful food  They are algo
cowardly, keeping away from the llving
In tho Bibie, Isalah gives this as an {m-
ago of dosolation : * There shall the vul.
tures alsv ho gathered, every ono with
her mate.”

Tho vultures’ eyos are 8o keen that
thoy dotect thelr proy by sigh Instead
of smell. 8¢ 4 that marvellous sacred
pcem, Job says © “ Thero is a path which
no fowl kxaoweth, and which the wul-
ture’s eéyo hath not seen ™ o is spoak-
ing of tho mincs in the bosora of tho
carth, which even tho keen eyo of the
vulture could not penotrate

A OCRUROH-GOING CAT.

Lately I heard a funny story of g cat
that was very fond ot going to ckerch
when tho rest of the family went. says
a writer fn the Brookiyn Kagle. Her
cturch golng was not encouiuged by the
mistress, and usually, about church
time, Mrs. Pussy was caught and shut
up i{n a room by herself, to prevent her
from following after the folks

But sometimes sho could not be found
when the right moment came, and some-
times, when she was found and shut up,
she managed aftorward to eludo her cap-
tors, Anyway, it was often thc case
that after the congregation was comfort-
ably sottled, and tho acrvice of prayver
or hymn was being held, a gontlo “ mew "
was ieard by pussy's horrificd mlistress,
and Mrs, Pussy came trotting down the
aisle, Yo tho amusement of the congre-
gatlon. She knew quite well the pro-
per psw, and often succceded in getting
thero before she was caught. And when
she had once reached the pow the easlest
way was to let her stay, She waa quite
willing to llo quictly at her misiress’ feot
until the family was ready to start for
home again. Then she went along,
quite demurely, with the rest.

Onco it happened that a member of
the family, a young daugbter, was mar-
ried, Pussy saw the foiks start off for
ckurch. What she thought about 1t is
not told. Nor how she found out ex-
actly where they had gome. But the
marriange service had hardly begun before
Mrs. Puasy was seen walking up the
aisle, She sat down gravely in the
rear of tho bridal party and walted until
tho cereunony wag over. Then ghe fol-
lowed them all home again, seemingly
satisfled that she had acted with perfect
proprioty, and had merely asserted her
right, as a member of the family, to be
presont on the occasion.

THE FATHER OP ORFHANAGES.

In the little town ot Yrverdon, on theo
sLores of the Lake Neuchatel in Switzer-
Janud, there is to bo scen 2 bronze monu-
ment to one of the heroes of peace. Tt
bears the namo of Pestalozzi and. as an
epitaph, the words : “ He was tho saviour
of the poor, the friend of the wretched,
the father of the orphan. Heo lived as
a beggar that ho might teach heggars to
live as men. Al for others; nothing for
himself.”

The story of his lifg is & very simple
ono, Ho lived in the t{me of the
Napoleonle wars, when men were belng
killed by the bundred thousand, angd
scattered over Europe were tks home-
steads in which were thelr widows and
orpban children. Pestalozz! cared noth-
fnz for ths glorfous victorfes, but his
heart bled for tho poor lMttle children
whose fathers had fallen In battle 1t
was }ittle that he could do to help them.
but he did all ho could. He wrote books
describing thelr sufferings. and with the
profits be opened schools axd established
farm colonfes in which he gathered the
most needy. ‘To support these instity-
tions he begged from the rich. and in
his sorest stralts he was known to beg
trom door to door Immenge sums camo
to bim for his labour and by bls bog-
ging, but he never had any mogey, and
he died penniless. His whole life, with
all its toll and hardships, was laid down

in sacrifice for ouxers.-Chru_um Benald,
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Recipo for s Happy Day.
“Takeo w little dash of cold water
A ilttlo leaven of prayer,
A little bit of sunshine gold
Dissolved In morning alr

“Add to your meal some merriment,
Add thought fer kith and kin,
And then, as a prlme Ingredient,
A plenty of work thrown In

" Flavour It all with essenco of love,
And a littlo dash of piay,

Let r nice old book, and a glance ahove
Complete the well spent day

OUR PERIODICALS:

o girl who hns bitherto sought only
amusement finds herself obliged to acek
instead the means of making a livell-
hood,

When a gir! (inds that 1t ts necessary
for her to seck some outside occupation,
the rst person to whom she should go
1 tiergelf snbmitting herself to a rigld
«ross-caamination as to her acquire-
wents nnd requirements, for both must
te cansidered  Certaln conditions of
health wilt prevent any hope of success
} perhaps tn somoe ono specinl direction
#or instance, a girl who takes cold
castly should not attempt any calling
which will expose her to the inclemency
of the weather It 18 falr neither to her
employer nor herself.

During the past fifty ycars, the op-
purtunities for women as wage-carners

the most the | bave The num-
mm"w:"wm cbeapesty Yearly | ber of applicants for positions has also
Chratian Gosrdl iy %';b‘;; wncreased  until there are too many ap-
8t an, we licants for pusitiogs in all occupations
, 96 pp., mont! vl
Heibodist Mugariae and Ratlew, 06 ppmonthly ) | ) Kl in who can think of something
Christian Goardian and Methodist Magazine M, 55 | for wmcn' she is pecnnnrlyﬂmwl i3 the
lew " ’
Sew, Guardian and VnwaRd to- wuman who will make a flnancial suc-
::‘;"‘ :h'?'.l::i: ekt . :g m{? of her life. ) " th
leyan, Malilax, wed! . Many society women have shown them-
J 000 y
mmf';%g:}’&”?;&gf‘ﬁ:&%ﬁ::' 0¢o |seives specially wiso in  thig respeet.
es and over dngl " g’!g lhey have not assumed to know any-
Vesssat Houms ¢ 0p s weeldy. singlerories 9230 | \hing of which they wero ignorant, but
Oversocopies 04 |they have turned to account that which
sunmm’hws‘m(nu 'u::-m:n ten coples 1% | 1ur day life has taugnt them. Opne
e Vi has a large doncing class, Who
, less than: ten coples... .. 0 15 | woman hi 13 4
Hippy ’;3':;,,:::3‘.{5‘&.'{,,.‘;.“ v 212 | could be better fitted for such work than
Dew Drops, weekly unc whose former life has been a round
2
ferean Benlor Quurterly (quateriv) 5 | uf balls and entertainments ? = Another
b §uiders and counducts largo soclal funce

He) Intermediate yuarterly (quativriy)
Guarterly eview Servire - By 'the vear 20c o
dozen; #2 per 100; per quarter, Go &

dozen, t0o. per 100
TUN ADOVE TRICES ISCLUDE TOATAGR.
'WILLIAX BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publiahing House, Toronto.
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. Wealoyan Book Room,
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A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Reov. W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor.
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WAS SHE RICE OR POOR.
BY SALLY CAMPOELL.

Granny Lane lived in the very last
house at theo cnd of ibo street. She
lved by herself; but sho did not get
lenely, becagse she had sv many visitors
Old people went to see her, and little
children, and then all the ages between,

hen Lula's cousin Sadle came from
the city to stay with her, Lula took her
to Granny Lane's the very first morning
They had a beautiful time, and when
Granny invited them to come again, they
both said that they surely would very
soon,
“She's a poor old lady, Isn't she ?”
asked Sadle, on tho way home.

“Why, no! cried Lula, in surprise,
“ Granny Lane isn't pour !

“Yos, I think she is," said Sadic.

“Why 7

“Becauso she lives in such a littic
house, and there isn't very much In it,
and then sho dldn‘t have any cake, or
oranges to give us, like most old ladies
when you go to see them ™

“I don't care,” sald Lula, “stoutly,
* she knows the splendidest stories about
when she was a little girl, and she can
make up all kinds of fnteresting games to
play, I'd rather have them than cake.”

“So would I; but, then,” insisted
Sadle, “1 think she must be very poor;
for her dress was all faded, and she sald
she never went away on the cars or to
tho seastiore.”

Lula did not answer for some time,|

sho was thinking it all over At last
sho sald - “Sadie, I think perhaps my
Granny Lane s poor, but it isn’t a * poor-
thing*® poor at all, Yor she's happy and
pleased, and she doesp’t keep wishing
wisheg that sho can't get 30 I don't
call that very poor, do you *”

“Well,” sald Sadle, "but she {isn’t
rich»

*But she's Jovely and good, and she
makes overybody think that they'd ke
to Do, too; and that’s a kind of rich. 1t
jen’t tho money kind, but it'e—it's——"
Lula hesitated, and then ended trl-
umphantly, “it’s the heaven kind. So
thero!  So now you mustn't say that
Granny Lano fs poor.”

THE GIRL AND BERSELF.

BY ENM CHURCIMAY BEWITT.
Ic theso days. when capricious Dame
TFortuno turns her wheel 20 often and so
tedl in tho
most dlsastrous manner for Some, many

tivns. A third markets for various
Lamilics, the heads of which are glad to
be relieved of the work at so much per
cint. Yet another ncts as sceretary In
seneral to several different friends, tak-
g from their shoulders the entire bur-
den of the mass of personal correspond-
ence which falls to the iot of & soclety
woman

In another class of employments, we
have the wuman who comes in to care
fur the lamps, the one who keeps the
family shues 1n  order, the one who
mends, cleans and generailly furbishes
up the rest of e wardrobe; tho one
who packs for the family when they wish
tu travel, or puts away the clothes dis-
carded for the season, and the woman
who, with her corps of workers, comes
and cleans the house from top to bot-
tem.
The first thing, then, for the would-be
wago carner is to commence with her-
self to find out what she can do best, and
then go at it heartily, making up her
mind to serve faithfully in that line, no
matter how humble it may be. She may
be sure that the and

ba visited with terrible punishment,
elther n this 1ifo or §n tho next. The
professor tells a story of a man who
bought a plece of ground, and was sitting
under a treo in the midst of his new
property, when he heard a hissing sound
over his head, and, looking up, saw n
serpent fn tho branches. Instantly the
conviction rushed upon him that he had
neglected to propitiate the spirit of the
man to whom tho ground had formerly
belonged, anA that it had appeared to
him embodied in the form of a snake
and ready for vongeance. Far from
trylng to kill the sntruder, he fled in
terror, and sctually nover dared to re-
turn to tho ground or take possession of
it agaln!

THE LITTLE WORD “NOW.”
Canon Wilberforco tells a pathetic story
lilustrating tho force of the Ifttle word
now' It was of a miner who, hear-
ing the Gosr 1 preached. dexermlned that
it the

U]
salvation were indeed true, he would not
leavo tho presence of the minister who
was declaring 1t until assured of its pos-
session by himself. He walted, conse-
quently, after the meeting to speak with
lhud minister, and in his untutored way
&aid .

* Didn't ye say I couald have the blessin’
now

* Yes, my friend.”

“ Then pray with
ing awa' wihout 1t.”

Ihey did pray, these two men, until
the wrestling miner heard sllent words
ot comfort and cheer.

“I've got it mow ! crled the miner,
his faco reflecting the joy within; * I've
got 1t now " .

Tho next day a frightful accldent oc-
curred at the mines, The same minister
wag catled to the scene, and among the
men, dead and dying, was the quivering,
aimost breathless body of the man who,
oniy the night before, big and brawny,
came to him to know it salvation could
really bo had now for the asking. There
was but a fleeting moment of recognition
between the two ere the miner's soul took
ilight, but In that moment he had time
to say, I response to the minster's syme
pathy, “ Oh ! I don’t mind, for I've got it
—I've got ft!—it’s mine!” Then the
name of this poor man went Into the sad
115t of the * kitled.”

me, for I'm not go-

THE PHILOSOPHER'S PROBLEM.

A certaln tanner puzzled long for a
sign, suftadble und aitractive, for his es-

she will gain while doing this will fit her
for somcthing higher, if she be capable
of better things.

HEIGHT OF TREES.

It has perhaps, occurred to few of us
that the houghs of trees occupy a very
dulerent position In summer and winter
respeetively; but careful measurements
have been made of the height from the
ground of branches of both walnut and

™ rry treos fu August and December,
and It iIs found that In some cases there
is a difference of as much as thirty-one
fnches in the height of the same branch
from the ground in these two months,
This particular figure was obtalned with
a branch of 2 mulberry iree, and it was
found that In December 2 welght of
thirty-five pounds was not sufficient to
lower it to its summer position.

In other cases thers were differences
of from thirtecen inches to nineteen
inches fn the distance.

SNAEKE WORSHIP IN INDIA.

In his “ Religious Life and Thought
in India,” Professor Monler Willlams
Bives a strange account of the serpent
templo in South Kanara, where hundreds
of these reptiles Iivo in holes and erovices
which are made for them  He says that
to propitiate tho serpents, people who
come to perform thelr vows *“roll and
wriggle round the temple serpent
fashion and some will oven rtoll thelr
todles up to it from the foot of the hill
a mile distant  They also take home
with them portlons of earth from the
sacred serpent holes; this earth is boa,
lleved to cleanse from leprosy if rubbed
on tho parts affected.” We wight well
believo that superstition could go no fur-
tler than this, but the writer adds that
thers wre men who, for 2 smal sum. will
Eo through theso wrigglings and rollings
by proxy for the richer persons who
oemie to the shrine, *

Although the Hindus fear snakes so
intensely, they do not on that account
takes any measures-to destroy them, on
tho contrary, they believo that any one

who kills & suake, oven by accident, will

At length, says the story, a bappy idea
struck him. He bored an auger hole
through the door-post, and stuck n calf’s
tail into it, with the bushy end flaunt-
ing out. 'Aner 2 while, he noticed a

BOGUS DIAMONDS,

There I8 a big window down on Chest-
nut Street which Interests me greatly,
and many other persons besldes me, If I
pray judge from tho numbera who stand
in front of it,  As for myself, I only peep
into the window out of the tall of my eyo
oas [ pass, because I don’t particularly
care to bo counted one of the too-numer-
ous admirers of bogus diamonds, For
his window contalng only a glittering
array of brilllant glass; selling imitation
dlamonds ts cho sole business of this ap-
parently prosperous establishment.

Tho folks who stand and ataro in this
show window aro not all country cousins,
either. Tho number who are appealed
to by a sparkling ornament, “as good
as a gentine dlamond,” and costing only
twenty-five cents or half & dollar, is sadly
large. The storo asserts that “even ox-
perts are deceived * by its gems, which
thoe credulous readily beltove, since they
themselves can seo no difference between
the fifty-cent * Montana dfamond * and
& five-hundred-dollar genulne st
cept that the former I8 larger.

Consequently, the rumber of young
folks who, earning but three or four dol-
lars a week, adorn a twenty-five cent tie
Wwith a bogus diamand the sizo of & large
pea, 18 steadily on tho Increase.

The popularity of imitation jewellery
auod countless other shams 1s one of the
reasons why wo belleve that the golden
ago Is not yet within haillng distance.
For the outside usually betokens the in-
side, and a barbaric display of bogus
diamonds betrays lack of truth in the
inner parts. So long as we love pre-
tence, we cannot be quite ready for the
great day whose watchword s utter
truth,

No young person need over be ashamed
of jeans or calico, but there is never a
timo when ono should not be ashamed ot
pasto or glass dlamonds, or any other
wmake-beliove.  Sincerity without and
within {3 the hall-mark of worth. A
good flag for every boy to fly at the mast
of his ghip, and a good motto for every
girl to stick In  her mirror, would be,
“No bogus dlamonds for me!”  Keep
life free from false appearances, and In-
sincerity of any sort, and 1t will be tree
from most of the troubles that bring
wrinkles to foreheads and crows’ feet to
eyes.

Sbams ot dress, speech, manner or any-
thing else, are not honest; that is tlie
iirst comprehensive objection to them.
Tho second is that they rarely over suc-
ceed.  People have keener eyes than we
give them credit for. It is really ve -
less—besldes being foolish—to try o
make them think we are rich, when v
are poor, or wisoand refined, when we are

g g near
thoe door, with his spectacles, gazing in-
tently on the sign. There he continued
to stand, dumbly absorbed, gazing and
gazing, until the curlosity of the hide
dealer was greatly exclted tn turn, He
lsllexialpcd vut, and addressed the Indivi-

ual.
**Good morning,” said he,

“ Morning,” sald the other, without
moving his eyes from the sign

“You want to buy leather ?” said the
storekeeper.

“NoH

“Do you want to secll hides 2"
0.

“ N

“ Perhaps you are a farmer 2"
«“No

" A merchant, maybe ?” s
“No»

“ Are you a doctor 2"

“ No*

" What are you, than 2"

“I'm a phllosopher. I have been
standing here for an hour, trying to sco
it I could ascertain how that calf got
turough that auger hole !

THE BOOK OF BOOKS.

The first and almost the only book de-
serving uaiversal attentlon is the Blbla.
It is 2 book which nefther the most ignor-
ant and weakest, nor the most learned
and intelligent, mind can read without
improvement-—Jobn Quincy Adams.

A valn man’s motto is:
“Win gold and wear it.”
A generous man’'s motto is
“1Win gold and share §
A miserly man’s motto Is :
“Win gold and spare iL”
A profligate man's motto s :
“Win gold and spend it.”
A banker's motto s ::
“Win-gold and-lend it.”
A gambler’s motto I8 3
“Win gold and lose it.”
A wiSe man’s motto is*
“Win gold and use it.”

and coarse. Al bogus diamonds
tell thelr own tale, and they also tell
tale about their wearer; and it is a tale
which never flatters him.,

The best girl I have ever known, the
one who has most true friends and ad-
mirers, the gir! who, in short, comes
nearer to belng what every wide-awake
sirl wishes to be, may be best described
in the phrase which I have frequently
heard applied to her—* She I2 so honest.”
Absolute sincerity, through and through,
characterizes her life, and shines in her
face. ” She {s often unconventional; hon-
est people hiave to be. But she is al-
‘ways her true self. Because she i3 freo
from all manner of shams, sho is loved
by everybody. A better adornment than
imltation diamonds is tho jowel of sin-
cerfty.

Thero I8 a2 man who comes nearer to
fulfilling the conditions of an iderl man,
according to my notion, than any other
‘man I eyer have known. He Is strong,
wise, brave, and noble; but above all.else,
bo is true. Witk all who know him,
his namo Is o synonym for rugged truth,
I could as ily conceive of him' as
wearing a ring In his nose as a bogus
diamond in his searf. Iasincerity is rot
in his pature. He-13 not a genlus, but
ho is genuine, which is better.

Imitation diamonds, and all that they
p! are not but dls-
figurements.—S. S, Visitor. .

‘The way in which most drunkards pay
taxes i3 through the license of the liquor-
seller. -

If you want {o_lead any one to Jesus,
remember you must polnt, and-take care
not to stand in the way yourself. -

Every *to-morrow” has twn handles.
We can tike hold of it by the handle of

anxfety or. by, the handle of falth,
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That Good Little Roy Next Door.
BY G, XK. BILLINGS,

They say le's tho best little boy in the
wn,
He nover dnes anything wrong;
Though he wears an old jacket that's
faded and brown,
They say that he's never been known to
frown,
Ard he's good as the day s long.
And it I am careless or tired of play,
And leavo all my toys on tho floor,
They make such a fuss, and they always

say
‘That my things had botter bo givex away
To that good little boy next door.

He must be a dreadfully good little boy
It he’s )llke what I've heard thom say,

Ho loves to bring in the cows at night,

And thinks it 15 silly to play with a kite,
And would rather study than play.

No matter how hard I try to do right,
It’s just no use any more;

Fur it’s, «* Oh, don't, Teddy ! from morn-

till night,
And, “ 'I]‘;:&dy. I wish you were half as

po)
As that good littlo boy next door.”

Why it is I hate to go after the cows,
And study at school all day ?
Why is it I always break my toys,
And can't get along without making a
nolse,
And why do I lfke to play ?
But if I'm not anxfous to pick up the
chips,
Or sleep on the garret floor,
Or rock the baby on rainy days,
They always speak of trs willlng ways
Of that good little boy next door.

I often watch for that good little boy

That I hear so much ghout;

But I never sce his face at the door,
Or hear him talking, and then, what's
more,

He never seems to come out.

But I think if 1 knew him quite well, you
see,

And ccaxed him to tell me, or
Watched how he doeg it, it seems to me
That some day or other I really might be

Like that good little boy next door.

—Youth's Companfon.

Slaying the Dragon.

BY MRS. D. 0. CLARK.

CHAPTER X(X.
TOM KINMON AS ZAVESDROPPRR.
‘* Be gure your sin will find you out.”

“It's nc good a-fishin’ here,” sald
George MacDuft to his brother, as he
cast his line impatiently into the 1little
whirlpool at his feet.

“*Pis, too,” replied Peter, holding up
a hand some rock-cod, its scales glistea-
ing as they caught the sunlight. “ Jest
mind this beauty! He'll weigh tour
pounds, sure. These fellers can only be
caught in holes like this, where the water
rung swift. Hist! you've got a bite,
sure's fate! Qeorge, out! Ain't he a
lusty feller !” he added, as his brother
took a large cunner from the hook.
“ This i3 tho place ter fish, an’ don't you
forgit it.”

Silence reigned for some
Then George broke forfh agaln.
it’'s too bhad !”

“What's too bad ?”
brother.

“Thet Dow hes got ter suffer fur what
he never did.”

*“Hist, George! The rocks hev ears
sometimes,” and Peter cast furtive
glances arourd,

**Thero's nobody ter hear,” sald
George, also looking around. “ We're
early birds, this morning, an’ none of
the fishermen are out here, yet.”

«1 don't carefor any on ’em but Tom,”
sald Petér, as he again surveyed bhis
surroundings, anxiously. * He's allus
a-peekin’ round when you don't know
it-” )
“0Oh, bosh! What youa afeared of 7
and George regarded his brother with a
contemptuous air.

“Wal, I wouldn't say nothin’ more
about it,” and Peter resumed his fishing.
“When’s the next meetin' of the
Skulls 2’ inquired George.

4 Next Wednesday night, at Powder
House. Joe said we’d be sure ter hev
some fun thet night, an’ he hinted es ter
how bw would pervide a treat. Charlie
Chapman is in filne spirits, ‘cause the
plan worked so well’ -

“Chapman’s quite a crack feller; don't
you think so ?'*

“Yes, I do. He's jest es smart es a
steel-trap, too. Plays lots o’ games on
old Ray, and the .old-chap don't know it.

Charlie ken appear jest es quiet es a

'mlnutes.
13 I Say.

queried his

lamb when he's got an axe ter grind, an’
he pulls the wool cver the old man's
oyes, X tell yer!” and Peter laughed
aloud at the remembrance of what he
had scon and heard.

) *“Joo's purty amart, too,” sald George.
*Ho miakes a fust-class president of our
soclely. 1 guess wo'vo got es good a
goclety cs the S& Qeorge League, of a
parson does run it.”

“You're right " replied Petor. “Guess
we'd botter bo gittin' home, now, of we
calculato ter Jov fish fur breakfast,” and
he put up his fishing tackle, and swung
his string of fish over his shoulder.

As the boys disappeared over the brow
of the hill, Tom raised himself out of
his crampad position, and gave another
of his silent laughs, and swung his cap
in the alr.

“We'll attend the next meotin® of the
Bkulls, so we will, my heartles, an’ we'll
bring a few friends with us, too. Ha'!
ha! my young sculpins, I guess we'll
hev a stop put ter some of your grim-
cracks.  Your leetle game is ‘bout
played out.”

Tom made no allusion to his adven-
ture, but attended to his customary
duties.  “'Taint no use raisin’ thelr
hopes on what {8 yet so onsartin,” he
thought. “Time enuft ter crow when I
gt those young chaps by the neck I" and
Tom rubbed his hands gleetully.

Maurice pursued his dally work at the
store, and three evenings fn tho week
ho recited to Mr, Strong. It had been
his ambition to enter college another
year, but his courage had now deserted
bhim. IL was only by the encourage-
ment of friends that he kept up during
this trial,

It was quite an event for Tom to be
away from home evenings, but Monday
night and Tuesday night he was out
quite late, He gave no explanation for
his strange conduct, but when Wedney-
day night, at dusk, he took his cap and
prepared to leave, his wife expostulated.

“Sure, lad, you don‘'t mean ter leave
me agin ter-night? You ‘don't seem
quite ke rourself of late. You nin't
sick, be you, Tom ?" and Janet looked
anxiously into her husband's rugged face.

“Don’t you go ter worritin’ *bout me,
wife. Tom K.s all right, but what he
wants ter do is ter hev the boy in the
other room thare all right, so I be out
gittin’ what information I can. I guess
ter-night will be the last time X shali go
skylarkin’, D'yer gee 2"

“Oh, Tom, yofi've got )ist the biggest
heart. You're bound ter help the weak
an’ those es has no friends.”

“Wal, wife, ain’t thet one way of bear-
in’ other folks' burdens? You know
I promised ‘fore angels an' men ter do
this very thing.”

“Yes, I know, Tom, an’ you've kept
your word faithfully.”

Tom did not go alone to Powder
House. Mr. Strong, Constables Davis
and Parker and Deacon Ray went at dif-
ferent times to the place designated.
Concealed in the overhanging bushes,
they wilnessed the proceedings of the
Silver Skulls, a society of whoso exist-
ence they had been ignorant until the
keen wits of Tom Kinmon had exposed it.

A large boulder, called Mountain Rock,
formed a grand rendezvous for the young
roughs. Behind this rock ten boys were
seated, most of them with clgars or
cigarettes in their mouths, Joe Chase
wag spokesman, as usual, and dictated
the crowd.

*“ Come, boys, what do you say to a
game of poker 2" and he took a pack of
greasy cards from his pocket,

“Good! good ! crled a
voices.

Peter MacDuff lighted the lantern he
had brought, snd the game began.
After all the loose chauge the boys had
had found its way into Joe’s pocket, the
president grew tired of the game, and
sald, “ Now, boys, fur the treat I pro-
mised you ! and he proceeded to-uncork
two bottles. N

‘“Hero’'s some prime lager beer fur
them es don't like somethin’ stronger,
but John and Charlle think, with me,
thet the other bottle is the best.”

The bottles were then passed around,
and their contents ecagerly swallowed.

When Joe had mentioned his treat, Mr.
Strong desired at once to interfere, before
the lads had-drunk, bat Constable Davis
said, " By no means do this. 'We shall
lose what we came to hear, namely, who
ﬂ;‘ed Judge Seabury’s barn. Be patient,
8 r.lb -

Nor did they have -long to wait, The
subject of the fire wa= uppermost in the
minds of the boys, —ad the matter was
gnon under discussion.

“We did a purty good stroke of busi-
ness that night,” said Joe, rudbing his
hands. “Charlfe Chapman deserves a
~pr§m!um far thinkin' up so smart a
Job. )

“1 think I deserve a leetle credit,” re-
plied Peter MacDuft. * Those pesky old

chorus of

matches you gifv me wero hard ter light.
1 used & wholo card foro I could strike a
blaze.”

*Oh, yes, you did fust-rate,” and tho
president Leameu upon his apprentlee.
* Youw'it gt permoted tor a high rank In
this society, yot.”

* I guess that sncakin® Dow won't dare
ter peuvp agin,” sald Clarlio Chapman.
*“I guess I've fixed him fur Fairport.”

“There’s bin no suspicion es ter who
set tho fire,” added John Chapman.
‘“ People generally bL'leevo thet Dow did
it, an’ I think tho Jedge thinka so, too

“ Dow's month s most up,” sald Grorge
MacDuff, “an’ then I asposc they'll hev
ter decide somethin’. But they ‘an't
prove nothin’ agin him, ‘causo ho's bin
an homnest lad.”

* Ho's bin a sueakin’, lyin’ rascal, you
mean,” interrupted Charlle, casting o
flerco look at tho speaker. “ Don't any
ot you beglp ter stan’ up fur tho scamp,
or I'll make you smart.”

‘“Dow will suffer whether ho goes ter
gaol or not,” sald Joe. * Some folks
will allus gnepect him, an' Dow can't
bear that, . koow, he’s so proud.
Chapman hes got what he wanted, even
it Dow continues ter walk these streets.
His name is furever blackened ”

“1 guess old Ray won't trust him quite
so much es he has,” continued Charlle,
“thoagh T was surprised thet he let the
boy come back inter the store at all, 1
don’t sce what there s ‘bout that white-
faced foundling that mekes folks rave
'bout him. You'd think there never
was such a chap, ter hear Ray or the
parson talk.”

‘“The Jedge was awful mad ter lose
his barn,” spoke Willle Riley, for the
first tirie, *“He declared he would do
some freadful thing I he found the
scoundrel.  People say that he don't
lilke Maurice Dow, and wouldn't care
mtuch if he was proved gulity.”

“ Why should he ?" exclaimed Peter.
*Dow’s nothin® but an outeast that no-
body would miss et he should gc away
fiom hero in disgrace. Heo's got no
spunk. Was allus porin’ over a book.
Bah * With a gesture of contempt the
lad squirted toba-~co jaice from a large
quid in his mouth.

“It wwas a bold thing fur the Skulle ter
do,"” sald Joe, “ but we did it, an’ brought
lastiu’ honour ter perch on our banners.
But we'll hev ter be cautlous in the
tut’ure 80 thet no ono need ter suspect
us.”

“That you will, you young scamps !
shouted Constable Davis, as he sprang
forward and seized Joe Chase by the col-
lar. His companlons followed suit.
Tom seclzed Charile Chapman and Peter
MacDuff in his strong grasp. Counstable
Parker took John Chapman and George
MacDuft {n tow. The other boys were
too frightened to resist, and followed
Deacon Ray and Mr. Strong without try-
ing to run away. The ringleaders wero
put into the lock-up for the night, while
the remainder were waited on by the
constables to thelr homes, each promis-
ing to appear before a trial justice the
next morning.

Willie Riley, Steve Barton, and George
MacDuff owned their share in the pro-
ceedings and implicated the rest. The
matter assumed such serious propcrtions
that the case wag carried to the Superior
Court, which convened the following
week at Salem.

(To be continned.)

STOPPING A STAMPEDE.

An army officer has recently told a
story of flne courage, in the Chicago Re-
cord, a story which loses nothing from
its homely language.

One of the slickest things I ever saw
was a cowboy stopping a cattle stam-
pede. A herd of about six hundred had
broken away pell-mell, with thelr tails
{n the alr, and the bulis at tke head of
the procession. They were heading
straight for a high bluff, where they
would ccrtaialy tumble into the canon
and bo killed.

You know that when a herd gets to
going it can't stop. Those in the reay
crowd those ahead, and away they go.
I wouldn't have given a dollar a head
for that herd, but the cowboy spurred
up his mustang, made a little detour,
camo in right in front of the herd, cut
across their path at a right-anzie, and
tl:en galloped lelsurely on the edge of
that bluff, halted and looked around at
<hat wild mass of beef coming right to-
ward him. Ho was as cooi as a cucum-
ter, though I expected to see him killed
and was sc excited I could not speak.

Well, sir, when the leaders had got
within about a quarter of a mile of him
I saw them try to slack up, though they
could not do it very quickly. But the
whole herd seemed to want to stop, and
when tho cows and steers fn the réar got
atout where the cowboy had cut across
their path, 1 was surprised to see them

stop and comimence to  hibdblo at the
grass. Then the whalo herd atopped,
wheeled, straggrled back, and went to
fighting for a chanco to oat where the
rear-guard was.

You sce, that cowboy had oprned e big
tag nf salt ho had brought out from the
ran>h to give the eattle, galloped across
tho herd's course and emptied tho bag.

A SMALL BOY HARVESTER.

Thoe Youths Companion reports &
pietty lively adventuro which befell a
five-year-old Iowa boy last summer. He
had gono out to the wheat ficld where
his fathe: was driving ths harvester, and
had begged to Lo taken up on the high
scat Ly his father’s side.

Tho harvester was ono of thoso won-
derful labour-saving machines of which
fermers ugo 50 maay in theso days. It
cut tho wheat, swept it [ato sheavew.
bound them, and tossed them mside.

For a time all thia was very intorcet-
ing to thn little fellow. Then he grow
tired of altting still, and began to
squirm, and before tho father know what
was going on, the boy had tumbled 61X,

Ho screamed ns he found hlmselt go-
ing, but before the horses could Lo stop-
ped tho machinery had caught him,
rolled him up in a bundlo of wheat,
bound him about the legs and the neck
with twine, and thero ho lay on the
ground,

Ho was not hurt. A lttle skin had
been scraped from ono of his shoulders,
and he was, or thought he was, almost
chioked, That was all; but ho was very
muoch frightened.

aoD's LOVE.

Standing on the top of Chevict Hills,
a little son's hand inclosed in his, a
father tnught tho measure of tho moa-
sureless love of God. Polating north-
ward over Scotland, then southward over
Englend, then eastward over the Ger-
man Ocean, thon westward over the
limitless hill ancd dale, and then sweep-
ing his hand and eye over the wholo
circling borizon, ho said . -~ Johnny, my
boy, God’s love 18 as big as all that )"

“Why, father,” tho boy cheerlly ve-
plied, with sparkling eyes, “then we
must be in tho very middle of 1t ¢

? €pworth League Read- &
ing Course for

1900-01.

Four splendid books at a &
s bargain price. g

Famous English -Statesmen. By
Sarah K. Bolton. Intercsting biogy &
raphies of Sir Robert Peel, Lol l’a'i-
merston, lord Shaftesbury, Wm. ¥,
Forster, Lord Beaconsfield and Win. E.
Gladstone.  Splendidly illustrated.
Reguiar price, $1.50.

Out with the Old Voyagers, DBy
Horaco B. Groser. A graphicaccount
of tho carly discoveries of Columbus,
Cabot, Frobirher, Cartier, Hawkins,
etc. It 13 history put into the most
delightful form, and copiously jllus.
trated. Regular prico, $1.25.

“he Apostle-of the North. Tho lifo %
of Rev. James Evans, our own pioncer
missionary among the Indians of tho
North-West, by Rev. Egerton R.
Young. This biography roads Liko n
romanco, and is full of inlerosting in-
formation abont our missionary work
;mgng the Indians. Regular prico,

1.25.

% Canadian Citizenship. By .Joln 3

3 Millar, B.A. Depnty Minister of Edu.
ee.tié:ethor Ostarie.  This Ibook 18 mi 2
tended to give youn o & gencral
outline ofglt,ho Cangump lyn?em of
Government, It deals with such §
uostions as the Governmont of the
mpire, of tho Dominion, of the Pro.
vince; Patriotism, eotc. Regular
prico, 60c.

3 Although the regular retail price
of the four books is $4.60, we will
3 still sell the set atahereduced figure §

7 of $2.00. Postage Paid.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

i Methodist Book and Publishing Houso, £
; oronto.

% C. W. COATES, l S. F. HUESTIS, &
: Montreal. Halifyx.
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October.

Oh, sumach plumes and goldenrad,
With hazol boughs entwining,

Whera purplo asters gally nod,
And clematls 1s vining,

‘Mid mnaple fires that Urightly burn,
Tho red and gold together,

Bepeath the hazy smoke-blue skies
0f Indian summer weather

The summer’s dead ' Mothinks thy garb
8hould bo a whit more sober,

And that thy mood too festive srems.
O, rlotous Qctober

Ang yot wo would not miss one hue
Of all thy vivid splendour;

IFor that would Josn us part of you,
To whom our hearts aro tender.

Fhon heapest up tho measure full,
Uf all the summers glory,

The June sun kissed the fruit and leaves,
Qctober tells the story.

Iiou hast within thy bosom's store
A weaith of lavish treasure,

and sbhread’st it out to feast our cyes,
And fil] our souls with pleasure.

\nd 80 wo would not mlss onoe hue
0t all thy vivid splendour;

For that would lose us part of you,
To whom our hearts are tender.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THR iiFE OF JESUS.

LESSON V.—NOVEMBER 4.
THB UNJUST STEWARD.
Luke 16. 1-13. Memory verses, 10-12.
GOLDEN TEXT.
Yo cannot serve God and mammon,—

Luko 16. 13.
OUTLINE,
1 L:;vlng without Worldly Torethought,
=

%';Jzi'ﬂng with Worldly Forethought,
’3.131,1\'lng with Heavenly Forethought,
v, .
Time.~—Winter of A.D. 29-30.
Place—Probably io the province of

Perea.
LESSON HELPS.

1. “He sald also™—In continuation,
probably, of our last lesson, which con-
nects closely with tho passage we study
to-day. “ Unto his disciples”—Not to
the aposties only, but to a gruat group
of followers, “ A certain rich man*—
Stapding hero for God, who knows gl
men's talents, and for whom all men
stand ag stewards. “A steward "—
Israel in partlcular; mpaking in genzral,
each human soul. “Had wasted his
goods '~ Was wasting.” The steward
wag demanding fron the farmers, to
whom the rich man's estate was leased,
a great rcntal, while he paid to the rich
man only a fair rent.  But, although he
thus recelved a fraudulent income, he
cvidently had not made himself rich, and
was living above his income.

2, *“ Mayest be no longer steward “—A
Jdishonest man is precluded from such a-
position. As we go on with this gtory
wa aro to think of the gross unfaithfu!
ness to God that the scribes and teachers
of Israel were gullty of, but we are also
to rc;nember that this parable applies to
us all,

3. " What shall I do"—He had been
Nving thougbtlessly as well as wickedly
1 cannot dig; to beg ¥ am ashamed "—
‘““When the prodigal son camo to his
worst stress e was still ready for work,
if he could get it to do; but this man had
lost kis manliness and strength, while he
retaing the false shame which makes
him profer fraud to poverty."”

4. * That when I am put out of the
stowardship, they may receive me into
tbeir houses “—I will do them such a
favour that they will npot leave me
poverty-stricken.  “ They.” of course,
refers to the farmers who owed the rich
may for thelr rent.

5. ““So he called every one of his lord’s.
debtors “—His lord had evidently given
bim time to prepare the required amount.
“How much owest thou "—Probably the
sumg owed were the rents ¢o bs paid in
king, the share of tho growth of the
fielde,

6. “A lvudred mensures of oif "~
Baths of oll. The bath was s Hebrew
moasure, but its amount is uncertain. It
Is geacmlly understood to be about
ollve oll, large quantitics of whch were
produced in Palostine. “ Take thy bill,
and ‘'t down quickly, and writo fifty *—
The dill {3 the bond or lsase which has
fifty-six pints. Tho oll is, of course,
been in the steward’s keeping, and
thereforo he says to the farmer, * Take
tt 1t must be ° quickly® done, because
the lord is prescatly expected back and

tho vzholo transaction must be kept from
him.’

8. “Tho lord commended the unjust
stoeward “~Not, of course, the Lord
Jesus, but the rich man, and his com-
atendation simply means the admiration
that one worldly and tricky man might
express for the trick of another, * The
children of this world aro in thelr gen-
eration wiger than tho children of light”

Thouse whose hopes are lHmited to tho
things of the earth aro more prudent and
farseeing in their dealings with thelr
fellows than God’s servants aro with re-
gard to thelr fellows

9. " Mako to yourseclves friends of the
mammon of unrighteousness "—Mammon
i3 a Chaldee word mecaning riches. Let
worldly wealth, which, whether acquired
or nherited, 18 too often iil-gotten, be
employed In works of mercy. If money
cunnot be restored to a more rightful
owner, let it bo given to the poor, and
used to make friends of those from whom
we cannot hepe for aby return but thelr
prayers, *“When ye fail "—Probably
this should read * when it falls'’—tho
mammon. * They may recelve you'"—
Tho friends that have been made by the
wiso use of the mammon. “ Sin consists
not in being the steward of God, but in
forgotting that wo are his steward.”

10. * A general proposition, yot with
reference to mammon as tho least of
things."

11. This verse shows that fdelily s
pessible toward the unrighteous mam-

mon,
IIOMB READINGS.

M. The unjust steward.—Luke 16, 1-13,
Tu. Prudence of Jacob.—Gen. 32, 6-20.
W. Firm standing.—Pra. 15.

Th. Faithful service.—Dan. 6. 1-10.

F. Botter than sacrifice.—Prov. 21. 1-12.
S. As to the Lord.—Col. 3, 16-25.
liog:rd of falthfulness.—Matt. 25,
14-30.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1 leul)gowlthout Wrrldly Forethought,
v. 1,2
What is a steward ?

the rich man’s steward ?

Can a wasteful steward be honest ?
is any, cven the smallest, waste ever
~ight ?

Is it right to have forethought con-
cerning the things ot this world 2

What did the rich man say to his
steward ¢

Are we stewards ? Of whom ?
What sacred trusts commliited to us

-are we often tempted to waste ¥

2. Living with Worldly Forethought,
v. 3-12,

How did tho disgraced st sard seek
to mend his fortunes ?

What sort of shame is that which pre-
fere fraud to povertiy ?

Who wero the “ debtors™ 2 (Probably
farmers who ronted their grounds from
the rich man.)

Why were their debts to be pald in

“ measurca of oil and wheat” ?

Was tho stoward’s advice to the debtor
houest or not ?

Wag it "“smart” or not?

" wl;y wero they Iikely ueover to tell on

im

Who was ‘ tho lord ** who ' commended
the unjust steward ™ ?

Does the Lord Jesus commend his
courso 7

What partfcular trait of his dues Jesus
commend ?

Can any one who {s unfaiihfu} In
trifles bo faithful to great trusts ?

Can any one who {s unfaithful in
carthly duties be faithiful to God ?

What I8 tho * mammon of unrighteous-
ness "’ ? .

Is it right to seck this world’s goods ?
Rom. 12. 11.

Wil any amount of outward observ-
ances atone for a divided or unclean
heart ?

3. Living with Heavenly Forethought,
v. 13.

To what things will tho wise give first
attention ?

Can we make a thorough success of
lite and still taithfully serve God ?

Can thete be any success of life that
Qogd does not permit 7

What {8 the great need in these days
or hurry and bustle ?

What is the Christian's safeguard ?

Is it a greater sin for a Christian to
be unfaithful in daily duties than for
others ?

Are wo in any danger of trylng to do
this ? -

PRACTICAL TBACHINGS.

Where in this lesson do wo learn—

1. That Uving without worldly fore.
thought is a folly and a sin ?

2. That living with worldly forethought
becomes a great temptntion ?

8. That lMving with heavenly fore-

What accusation was brought against.

thought brings sure salvation ?

WYOMEFR AND LUITTERWORTR ORURCH.

JOHN DE WYCLIFFE.
BY REVALENA L FRYER. _
The kind, patient woman who rocked

a cradle in the little village of Wycliffe,
in Yorkshire, England, about the year
1324, could not know that the s'eeping
occupant of the swinging cradle would
grow up to becomé one of the foremost
men of his times, and so ghe rocked -and
nursed snd crooned lullabys, and the
baby slept and ate and grew, just like all
other babies,

‘Tho next time we see this baby he has
grown 1o be a man and is among the
Students in the scholastic Oxford. While
there Wycliffe was a faithful pupli, for
besfdes studying the writings of the

femous Greek philosopher Arislotle and.

the wrilings of the clurch fathers, like
Avgustine and” Basll and Jeome, he
studied clvil law and canon law, and he
even went to the Bible for kncwiedge,
which was & very unfashionable thing to
do in those days, the biblical teachers
being called “ the ballocks of Abraham.”
Wyclifté was nicknamed *The Gospel
Doctor,”

- - v .m

-
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vhen our knlght was abouf thirty-two
years old he entered on a leng struggle
with thoe varlous orders of friars. These
friars protended 1o bo very poor, and
with wallets on thelr backs went about
begging with pitecous alr, while at the
samp tire they Ifved fn palaces and
dressed in costly garments. Thoy uged
to kidnap children and shut them up in
mouasterfes. When the orders ware
fivst organlzed thelr fdoa was 0 becomo
o body ot self-denying and conseccated
men, who would go about arousing the
people {0 a better 1ifo. At firat thelr in-
fluencoe was very good, but when thoy
became ‘very popular and very powerful,
they bocame algo very degenerate.

But thete was one man whr was not
afrald to tell them what he thought of
them, and he did his duty so thorougbly
and s0 fearlessly that Rome became
alarmed, and at last summoned the Gos-
pel Doctor to appear at St. Paul’s Cathe-
dral, iondon, on the nincteenth of ¥eb-
ruary, 1377, and answer to the charge of
heresy.

“The cathedral was crowded, and yet a
very little thing scattered the crowd.
Lord Percy, who attonded Wycliffe, de-
sired him to bo seated. But the Bishop
of London declared that Wyclifte “should
not sit, and that according to law an ac-
cuged person should stand durire the
timo of his answer.”” A controversy
soon followed, and in the tumult tho
whole assembly was broken up and the
next day was succeeded by & rlot. As
for Wycliffe, he was dismissed with the
fnjunction to be more caroful about his
preaching in the future. But public
opinion declared in his favour.

“It he is gullty,” the people said,
‘“why 18 he not punished ? It he is in-
nocent, why {8 he ordered to be silent 7*

In 1379, Wycliffe was seriously ill, Ths
mendicant friars thought that their op-
portunity had now come. 7They went
in much state to see him and solemnly
tried to make him recant. He ordered
hig gervant to raise him on the pillows,
and to the -great astonishment of the
(riars, the apparently dying man, fixing
his eyes on his enemies, sald : “I shall
1ot die, but live, and again declare the
evil deeds of the friars.”

His cnemies left him, and the great re-
former dfd live. He wasg yet to put the
finishing touches to his greatest work—
the translating and scattering of the
Word of God, that the people might read
it in their own tongue.
fifteen years he worked steadily at this
task, and al last, fn 1380, it was com-
pleted. This was & great event in the
religious history of England. ‘To us-to-
day it sounds like odd English. The
firgt verse of the thirteenth chapter cf
First Corinthians reads iike this:

“J¢ I speke with tungis of men and of
aungels, and I have not charite, I am
maad as bras sownynge or a cymbal
tynllynge.” )

The work met with a wonderful recen-
tion.  Citizens, soldiers, the rich and
the poor welcomed it with delight. Even
Anue, the wife of Ricbard II, began to
read the Gospels. John de Wycliffe had
indced become The Gospel Doctor. It
cost 8 large sum to.own & Testament—
estimated to equal one hundred and-fifty
dollars of our times.

To carry the Bible into- the remotest
hamlets was the sole idea of The Gospel
Dactor, and for this purpose he sent forth.
preachers, bldding them,—

work; but fmitate not the priests whom
wo see after the sermon sitting in ale-
houges or at the gaming table. After
your sermon is done, do you visit the
sick, the aged, the. poor, ths blind, the
Jame.” :
These “poor priests;” as they were
called, went about barefoot, staff fn hand,
and dJressed in coarse robes; they lfved
on elms and were gatisfied with the
plainest food.  Their theme-was Christ

Quence, :

for many years, until one day,as he stood
in the midst of his little flock in. the
Jatterworth- church, administering the
<communion, he was stricken with par-

two days at the ripe age of sixty yeers,

‘He was buried beneath the chancel of.
Zatterworth church, but.thirty years

-after, Rome directed that his tody should:
-ba disinterred and thrown far-away from

ckurch walls, They took up the body,

burned it, and cast the ashes into'an ad-’
Jacent brook.

“The brook,” says Fuller, * did carry
his ashes into Avon! Avon into Severn;
Severn into the narrow gezs, and they
into the maim ocean. And thus the
ashes of Wycliffe are the emblem.of his
doctrine, whick now Iz dispersed all the,
world over:” It Luther and Calvin..ave -

the fathers of the Reformation, Wyclifts

“Go and preach; it Is the sublimest )

and ‘they preached with wonderful elo- .
Wycliffe contluued in his gloricus work

alysis, -ané was carrfed home to die In .

13 its g-andfather.—Tha Well ‘Borieg. <
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