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The Mother's Dream,

Boy, your mother's dreaming; there's a
pleture pure and bright,

That gladdens all her homely tasks at
morning, noon, and night;

A picture where 18 blended al) the beauty
born of hopeo,

A viow that takes the whole of life
within its loving scope.

She {8 dreaming, fondly dreamng of the
fature, when

Her boy shall stand the cqual of his
grandest fellowmen,

Her oy, whose heart with goodness she

. has Jaboured to imbue,

“hail be, {n her declining years, her lover
Proud aund true,

She's growing old; her cheek: have lost
the blush and bloom of spring,

But, oh, her heart is proud bacause her
son shajl be a kieg;

Shall be a king of noble deeds, with
goodnesg crowned, and own

The hearts of all his fellowmen, and she
shall share his throne.

Boy, your mother’s dreaming; there's a
Plcture pure and bright,

That gladdens sll her homely tasks at
mesplng, noon, and night,

A view that takes the whole uf life with.
in {ts loving scope,

Oh, boy, beware! You must not mar
that mother’'s dream of hope.

—

THY. KAISER'S WAY WITH HIS
BOYS.

Emperor Wiiliam, of Ge¢rmany, as
father of a family, is something quite
difterent from his public gself. True he
remaine the gutocrat there but what
father of seven lively chilren s ot
obliged to be that at least sometfmes *
Whilo he is rathe~ severe with them all,
and never allows disobedienre and some
other childish crimes to go ur~unished,
he lets the young ones have ‘.elir full
measure of fun, neverthelegs

Jus' at this time a glimpsr of the Ger
man Emperor's family dor: not come
amigs From the first savs a writer
. A P of Londoun, the little princes
have been told never peedlesuly to annoy
°r request the services of imperial ser-
vants, but to Jo themselves overything
Which, without Ioss of dignity, they may
do. Thys, the crown prince even
te-day hardly ever accepts the ser-
vices of his valet in dressing, no
watter in how murh of 8 hurry he may
be and each of the boye has been trained
'ways to keep hi» b-leng'ugs together
‘D neat, tidy shape, not even aceepting
the gmallest of then —Mttlr four-year-old
Joachim.

To be considerat: to the'r Infertors is
Angther lesson whi~h the 13.upr-ss more
*speclally Lao, caref 'y g ilcated ip the
couthful hearts of her ch:ldren On
January 18th last, when the whole city
Was bellagged and decoraied to celebrace
the anniversary of the establishment of
the empire. the iitfle princes, too, were
bending gut of the + indows of the castle,
waving little razs of the'r own. and
burrabing &s boys will 4o on suck oc-
casfons. Thug it happened to the crown
Prince that hig fiag slipped f1om his hand,
angd in falling it sailed dows un the very
head of the Empercr's chint vaiet, who
Quickly laoked up, and zselng the prince
at the windew, smilfugly cred: * You
Just walt, Prince Wiiltam, till I tell your
Pipa aboyt §r 17

Of course he only meant it in fun, but
the crown prince berams quite alarmed,
and hurriedly went {nto tlic next TOOL.,
where he got a sailboat frim one of his
smaller hrothers, which he handed to a
servant with the request to give it to
t.he valet for his little boy, adding :
“But tell him ot to tell papa about it,
for goodnees sake "

Eftel Fritz, the second Sn age, on the
.Qay his elder brother ;:ot his first uniform,
becamie very much wiought up adout it,
and during breakfast he kept ¢n ~aying
that he, t00, waatad a pretty suit of
clothes. When the Ilmprior would now
listem, the Jittle fellow became obstreper-
ouy, shopting, “ But T want a uniform §*
To cure him of this, tho Fmperor sent

him {n “*arrest,” the only conventent
place at the moment being the large
dining-room table, under which he was
told to crawl.

After a time he was bldden ta come
out agaln, which he 4id. but with all his
clothes removed oxcepling his under-
garments, To the question what he
meant by su~h conduct, he made reply,
It I can’t have a uniform, 1 don‘t want
aay otner clothes, either.”” Whereupon
his fmperial and royal highness ect a
ittle dose of ‘“undburned ashes - as the
Germans call it.

At a recent officers’ prize shooting In
Spandeu the Emperor wop a thaler, gnd
he laughingly put the tcight sliver plece
in his pocke:, saying. ** That is something
for the boys at home !

big Stato banquets or other dinners,

Often, too, nt

'hor %0 long that she conrented to Iot
llhem act In the capacity of pages in
carrying the long t:aln of her gorgeouw
. gres2. On another similar occavlon the)
wanted her to promise them to ahow her-
s¢lf in all her finery before golng to a
grand court function, and when she smil-
; ingly sald that by that tlme they wouid
- doubtless be long asleep, they made her
! promiss all the same. When she showed
l herselt at the rather advanced bhour,
walking foto the room where her little
ones lav. cauticusly. on tiptoe, she was
greeted with a wild shout of joy. It
then turned out that they had employed
a queer trick in order to reinaln awake,
i the eldest tyinz a string to the teet of all
y the children and pulling {t whenover it
was noticed that one or the other was
i dropping asleep.~—~Watchman.

WHO KNEW BEBT?

Atout some things Florencs -7as sure
xho knew better than her mother, al-
*bough sho was but ten years old. One
was about her new spring coat and b+t
Florenco wanted to wear them at oh.»
but her mother sald that she must wait
for somo timo yet ‘This made her quite
cross, but her mother did not atlow her
to wear her uew ciothes any soaner for
that.

One bright, sunny morning her mnther
was in bed with a headache, and Flor-
ence had to get reany for schon) by her.
eelf  8he went to the closet for her old
coat and wiater hood and there on the
nail was the new coat. and on the shzlf
lay the hat all ready to bs put on.

“TI do bellove I will wear it to-day,”
she sald to hersell. “Tam sure mamma
wwould let me, it is 80 bright and warm.”
But she was really not et all sure. She
would not have put on the new coat and
hat and gone 30 quietly down-stairs for
fear Mary, the nurse, would reo her, If
she had been.

When she arrived at school, all the
little girls came about her to admire her
new clothes, and she felt very proud.

At recess the children were playing n
the yard. The ground was damp and
muddy, for it had ralned all the day be-
fore. Flurcoce was huving a fino gawe
of tag, quite furgetting her new coal.
Suddenly, as she wus running, her foot
caugzht, ‘nd dowpn she fell in the very
muddiest part of the yard! The cthers
ran to help her, and langhed merrily
whena they saw the plight she was iIn
But Florence did not laugh; she was
much nearer crying! The front ot her
pretty light ccat was black with mud,
and her hat was bent out of shape
White the alder unes were brushing oftf
the muq) and trying tv consvle her. the
beti rang and they had to go in to 8~hodl
Florenice nas abie to way very lLittle at
tentton to her iexsuns. apnd feceived a
number of bad marks the first she had
had that week To make matlers worse,
when she came out of schoou:, the rain
was puuring duwn. and che had no um
bredsa Qth her otd coat and tood on
she wuuid bave tiked the fun of running
home in the rain Now it was anyihing
but funny. partuuiariy as her mother
opencd the door when she came home,

¥/ | and saw her condition.

. TIGER BUNTING IN INDIA.

either be or the Empress wraps up a few ;
pleces of candy, chocolate or cake and :

Iays them aside, eaying, * That is for the
lttle ones at home, and especially for
Jittle Victoria, who Is more tban fond of
such sweets.”

1t Is the Empress, naturally caough,
whiy is the idol of her children, and to
be reproved by her, or, worse wvet, ac-
tually punished by her, scems awful to
them. She, no matter how preoccuplied
with other duties, never forgets any of
those little attentions to her children
whith doubly endear a mother to her
offspring; never fxzlls to visit the little
ones on retiring to rest at night, kissing

them good-night, and these }ittie ones .

would not miss that kiss for a great deal.

On one occasion recently, the ovening .

belng one of a great Siate bdbzil at the
cantle, two of the little princes plagued

TIGER HUNTING IN INDIA.

The tiger is the flercest of all animals.
" He will not hesitate to attack as huge a
1 beast as the elepbant, and somctimes suce-
| cessfully. The huater in our picture is
i evidently in a very precarious predica-
} ment. The enraged tiger has broken the
{ “ howdah.” or aunting box. on the
i elephant’s back ard unless the Hindoo
1 elephant driver can divert his attention
{ from the hunter it wiil go pretty hard
+ with the latter. The elcphant seems to
t be very ternfled. and Is racing and
+ trumpeling “*for all he 1s warth.

Small Margery had just been stung .y
;& wasp. 1l wonldnt a-minded 1ts walk-
iny, ali over my band.” sbe sadud, buiween
; Ber sobs, I~ if U1 hadnt sat down 50

, hard.”

i

“You may go upstaire.’ said her
mother, ~ and wait till 1 come.”

The waiting was dreadful  Mary came
and took her coat and hat away, but did
not speak to her At last her mother
came. and [Tivirnce woud have preferred
anv punishment to hét mothers way of
tatki10g. 1t made her fee, sD&L aNd su
ashamed

She cried a great dea, and said she
«a® Very eorry But that did pot take
the etalp off tde cuat sbe %as obiiget
t. weai it howeser slain abd asl unul
1" 388 Outgrow o to tear d Ler that wrung
dntug ha~ iasting off- s lam glad o
say that tt did tep o her

BOYS WHO MADE GREAT MEN.

A Swedish boy fell out of a window
and was badly hurt, but, with clenched
lips, he Xept back the ¢ry of pain. The
king. Gustavus Adolphus, who saw the
toy Iall, prophesied tbat the boy would
make 2 man for an emergency. Aud so
ne d1d, for he became the famove General
Bauer.

A boy used to crush the flowers to get
their colour and painfed the white side
of his father's cottage in Tyrol with an
sorts of pictures, whict: the mountaineers
gazed at as woanderful He was the
great artist, Titian

An old painter wxatched a littl= frllow
who amused himself making drawings of
his pot and brushez rase! and gtno! and
said  That boy will beat me one day ”
And he did, for he was MiclLarl Angelo

A German boy was reading a bload and
thunder novel. Right In the midst ¢
it he said to himself, “ Now, this will
nover do. 1 get tau mn b excited over
1 cant 8.4y 5o wel after 't Son
nere it goes " and Lo © ng the book out
into the river  Iic v as Fich ¢, the great
philasopher



 PLEABANT HOURS.

Conceit-
A ftle dog-barked at the big. -round
o1,

moo!
‘That smiled n-the eventny sky.
And  the nnu:hboun smote him with
rocks and shoo
ut-stiii-he- condnned ‘win rageful-tuno,
And he barked tI!1-nhls-throat-was dry

Tho little dog bounced 1fke a rubber-ball,
For his anger quite drove him wild,
And- he um “I'm a terror, -although 1|

matl,
Ani ldﬁre sou youl..pudent fellow to
But the moon-only smiled apd smiled
Then-the litile dog barked-at a-terrible
_ rate,
But he chafienged tho moon In vain,
For as-calmly and slow as the-workings
of fate,
The moml moved- along-fn a- manner
ate
And nmllcd at-tho dog-In-disdaln,
But #oon ‘'meath &_hill that obatrurted
-tho-west,
The moon eank out of his sight,
Aund-ft-smiled as-!t-slowly dropped-under
the erest,
But the )itle dog sald, as he lay down
to-rest-
“Well T_srared-it_awav all right™
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Pleasant Hours:
4 PAPER FOR O0UR YOUNG- FOLK
“Reve Wo H, Withrow, D.D,, Editor,

she gives a pecullar note, and the little
-ones disappear before your eyes, and you
_can seldom find one. They are the
cotour of the-leaves. A3 €oon-as she
_seea"tho iittle ones safe, she-drops-her
wings_and -Tuns_away, as if wounded,-s0
-as to get you-to -follow hor. -I- “have-
-known them fly fn-a cow's faco When"
-she camo among-the chickens.”

These-two institutions aro more closely
_related than_Is often thought. I may
-ba-sately-sald that almost every studeat
{-10 our-coileges has-been a scholar-in our-
_Bunday-schools  An increasingly largo
“proportion of-our -Sunday- scholars will
year by year-find thelr way to our col-
legs halls. But this fa not the only tie.
All our minfsters are now required to
{-spend-two-years In-college-so-that there
soon wiil be, If there 18 not already, this”
-direct-and vital-link between-the college-
-and-the-church-and-school

‘The college is not an Institutlon-afar

off, like-a8 snow-capped mountain peak,.,
cold and Inaccessible, which-our scholars
can never reach, and from which they’
derivo no benefit.  Even-the snowy peak-

OUR S80HOOLS AND OUR COLLEGES. {-

votﬂn:e nt “having & well- tnlned min-
istry for -our beloved-church. I fully
expect your sympathy and practical-help.
Ever yours, JOHN POTTS,
Genera) Secrotary of Educatlon.
Victoria College, December, -1898.

|

THE REFORMA™ION OF-
"KATHERINE:
BY EMILY Q. FULLER,
L

* But, Charles, something must bo done-.
to -break-Katherine of this. The habit-
-grows-constantly, and if her fauit is ever
to-be_corrected, we must begin at once.
She-§s-now-fifteen, and-I- have-thought
‘and hoped -that she would” outgrow it;
-but- instend-of-dolng that, -the habit is,
“as-1 sald, becomlng worso."”

“ Oh, pshaw, Mary, that's just imaglna-
tlon-on-your part; nothing but-imaginas
-tion. Katherlne displays vivacity in her-
language, to-be-sure, but-not-tos-much-
to be Intereating, and -it-just-sults-me.
_Would-you take-all the picturesquencss
“trom her-descriptions 7 “Why, scarcely
a day passes bul eome-one-remarks to
me about Katherlne’s brightness”

“Yes; I-also hear of Katherine's bright-
_ness, Charles, but_I-fear~to hear-ol-her-

“i8 a"benefit to the plain-beneath., It ine-
tercepts tho. clouds -and-causes them_to
disti' in -fertilizing -rain upon -the -land.
‘Its snows and glaciers -are the fountaln_
head and sourco of- the streams -and-|
rivers, which water the whole country-|
elde. So from our colleges, the fountain
-head of-lcarning,-the fertilizing-streams-
of-knowledge flow to every village and’
“"hamlet of our-falr Canada.

Our schools should, therefore, take -an
_active interest In. tho colleges.  They-
should-learn- where they. are, what-their
courses of study are, what are-their mis-

untr . At- least--you--will -not-
lnlerlgre when I correct her-in your pre--
sen

0, no, certainly not; but don't make
her dull_and ordlnary 1o your reforming
process, Mary, or—"

“Oh, papa,” cried Katherine, sweeping
-into -the-room Mlke a-hurricane,-her- big-
-brown- eyes sparkling with- de lght.
" whatever do you-think®> “You mnever.
could-guess in-& hundred-years, though,
§o-you needn’t try  -Professor Schultze
-sald -my vol'ce -was golng to -bo simply-

-slonary organizmlansAror they-all-have-

‘With such a- perfectly

“them—and-where-thetr missionarles go.
They-should read of them,-think-of them,
pray for them, and, above all, -give
lberally In the collection authorized by-
the -General Conference for -the main-
-tenance-of-those institutions of learning.

In" the United:States, the. rising min-
-{stry -of- tho- Mcthodlist- churches are,.in
very -large-degree, supported at the col
leges by- the generous givings of the Sun:
“day-schools  -If Canadian Methodism§;
to he worthy of our great country,
-worthy of -the traditions -of Methodism
In the past, ‘and adequate to-the neces--|
sitles-of -the future, our-colleges-should-
have the-generous co-operation of every-
_church_and-every school thronghout-the
entire Connexlon,  We -truat -that Dr.-
Potts' appeal to our-schools” will_meet a
-very hearty-and generous response.

d hool - dent:

of.-

“To- Sunday 0 uper

cers and ‘Teachers .
Dear fell

one of the most lmpm-xant departments

—You

'rqarlmo, .1:\1\'[‘;&!!‘:"14, 189

We have- received many kind- congra- '
tulations on our -Christmas -number ntl
unward  The following, -from -the-Rev.
-George M. Young, of Chatham, N.B,, 1s a.
-typical one.  We propose still- tunher to
improve tho paper *

“-You ceriainly deserve congratulations
upon the-vory-creditable Christmas nums |
ber-of -Opward You Keep-up-a- g d!

0 -
school institution- has an historlc glory,
but it -has a prophetic glory that ex-
cellelh. It 1s of-incalculable fmportance

that-all-our Sunday-schools-be- kept -in
-sympathetic_touch- with our
interests. Properly looked
“hardly any -branch of-church work in
which the young people should take more:
interest than-fn Christian education, and”
-8 eclally the education -of -the coming

_{ practice six hours of the day every week:

~-| . mony,” and ehe sprang up and-went lnto

- voice at ‘my _age, he:-sai* ab-
solnlely no-success was-too great for_mo
to expect ! What do~youthink of that,
-momsle’? Don’t, please, please -don't
think I'm-conceited; mamma:-I'm not the-
least, tinlest mite, for I wouldn’t tell'a
single person-in-all-the world- but- you
"and papa, .what the_professor sald.” _

She was on--her "knees- now. at her-
ot':zers side, with her arms about her-

“DId he_say -anything- about-practie-.
“ing 2" asked Judge Marley, with a-
twinkle in his eye. .

* Indeed- he dld, Dpapa. “He “talked a
soild-hour-about it.”

“ My dear,” Mre..Mafléy remonstrated,

“ your entire lesson lasts but an -hour.
_How could-he-talk-all that time-about-
praguclgg, and -hear your Ilesson- be--

“ O)x you-know-what I-:mean, mamma.
He read me a- régular -lecture -about -it,.
and” now that -school is-out I-intend to-

-two_op-vocal and-four-on- lnstrumenml
“Then I-must put-an-hour on my h:

-the parlour to the plano.

Judge Marley laughed  “I-fancy the-
-stx-hours will dwindle in-the -counse of-
“two-days,”-he-sald-  “ But what-about
“the-new girl ? —
You look very tired, my dear. Try to.
“rest, now. that" you have some one-to re--
‘Heve you. Fll-bo through with- court:
in anotber-week, and-we will g0 to-the
springs-for-a-little-change. It will-do

ot
l‘he late General Conference-renewed- the
actlon of-four ycars ago ln strongly re-

reputation as a bright, dabl

Yelpful-paper but your-last- Yenture mns
voy in-the front rank of-epecial- num- |
bers  Mav 189 he vaur vorv-beetvear

1t -is -alwavs:a srum!'aﬂnn “to-us_to !
find an-inteNigent Interest in the aceuracy |
ot statements made-in -Pleasaat -Hours. ,
Mr. Thomas Buiand. Markdale-Ont., fur- ;.
nishes-us the-following. {nstructive state-
ment - concerning-the habits of the par-
tridge. A good many. of us, the Editor
fncluded, weuld not-know:a-partridge it
we san-onu. But-we-are glad to note
such a close observation -of- nature and’
appreclation-of bird lifc and-its- ways.

bo-

)gnrly “in cach Sunday-school -of onr’

‘I write now to ask your -hearty co--
operatlon -In this matter, becauss-of-the
presslng need for -large- increase in -the
-funds-of_the: Educational-Soclety.
,legislation of .he “General Conference-
| makes- it necessar; for all-probationers:
to-sttend-college at-least two sears. The
present income will not cnable the.
boclety oither -to help the-colleges sum-
clently “to_give the

taken |-

The._{-

you good.
“ Perhaps-it- might,” Mrs. Marléy-an-
-swered absently. ~_** Charles, -you must
erine. Don't you sce
1t 1s that something “be

“-Well, it Katherine must ba-reformed *
1 supposo 1 shall_have to assist;” and.the-t
“Judg ho -had been standing with “his
>ne hand,:the.other upon.the door™
“knob. hastencd- to take his departure. |
He could-not bear-to-hear that his pet t
-hadany-fauits. _He knew her to be so
-much like himself that 2e considered. her

Unfor! as-it

“loan-large enough to carry-them- through—
-thelr college re!ldenc& 1t the church is
wise In-requiring the young men to-at-
tend -college, it 1s the manifest-duty ot
-the-church-to_enable them to-do so by

Mi. ‘Buaud eays In your -
suhool paper,_Piuasaat Hours, of Decem-
ver 3, the-artist-makes a great-mistake
in showing the partridge and the-intie
<hicks la-the snvn.  How would sho,

make her'nest-in +he siuW®, and lay her
oggs _where they -wuald be frozen. Tuey 1
-would Bever -hatch after. It is-the-full-
grown birds that-sieep in the snov dur- ,
ing-the cold weather  The-writer bas,
frequently scen the head wad neck of ,
several” sticking-np-out of the-suow at,
once. They hear you walkiag, and-look-,
out to sos if-there-13-any- danger  The ,
littie ones are hatched out about lhe,
‘tirst of Juue. When.the mother par-,

. tridge secs that-you are coming too near, -help so much nceded In view of tho im- , able tshow Sally about the- work. said-

b;

glvlng them such nl‘d as will-help them_

o n-

atltuuons. One cullectlon In the year

“will not scrlously-tax-your-school, whilg

it will-interest the children and- young

people of: Methodism in our- educational-

wurk, and

SOclety -to-do- $ts- work=for - the-collzges
and the coming ministry.

Please-have your collection entered in
-the Educatlonal- Soctety -Report. and if
apy of your -officers and- teachers sub.-|
-scribe-fn sums of $1°-and upwards the
same-may- be entered in the report_as
from the Sunday-school.

Dear “friends, - I-appeal to you. on be.-
“half of our-colleges and ministry,:for the

will _materially -help -the |-

perfect.

turued- out, the-
reformation of Katherine was delayed by
“Mrs. Marley's illness.”

* Eatherine, -your mother -{s- not_ well”
enough-to_come downstairs,” sald Judge
Marley to- his daughter as she- came !nzo—
the the next
_you must look after the new girl. as well
“as your mother.  She wiil tell-you- ‘what |
'she wishes dome after you'se break-
taslcd."

s mamma -very dangerously sick,
* asked Katherine."anxiously.
No, -ro, not dangerously-sick at.all.
_She-has _overwerked, I-think.  I- shail
leave: word “for Dr. Harter to.call, an
you-must tako his dircctions. Bo-very.
careful to make no mistake Wwith ‘.ha

medicine.”
had finished- -her.

-When Katherine
-breakfast, she -prepared 'a dainty meal
-for her.mother.and carried 1t to her.

1t fs very unfortunate that 1 am not

“She I3 here, 1s she ?. Ve

Mrs.-Marley. *So-much-depends upoa
_a_new _zirl-belng started aright.” Yon-
must do -the -best you uan with -her,

Katherine, for a short time,-when I hope

to-be well-agaln.”  And-she- gam¢-in-
structlons for-Sally’s Installation.

-Katherine found that the new. glrl was
‘of -the -old- varlety; -lgnorant, ~but -very
_willing-to learn at -her employer's ox-
pense.”  “ Now that- you-understand-all
about our lunch, 8ally, I'll tell yon sbout
mamma’s, She wishes only beef tea-
and-wafers, You mustn't take-a great
quantity of either-to her, for sick peopls
arp very-dainty, and mamma fs-the most
particular person you over saw_when she
1s_11), about what she eats. ~ Here s the
beef-extract-on this-shelf. Take just-s-
tiny bit, for-it {s-as atrong as concen-
trated- -lye. There’s pretty nearly a
whole beel 1n-one little far,-s80,-0f course,
you-can't use-much. Put.the-wafers in
the_oven -till-the~ are-crisp, ot brown.

bout halt a second will do it 1
shouldn't go away if I-had not promlsed,
and mamma says I-must keep my word.
I'Il _be_homo to-give the-medicine.”

Sally-followed Katherlne's instructions,
The result was a cupful of well-salted
“hot water of the-palest brown colour and
two goft wurm wafers.

“ What fs -this 2 Mrs, Marley.-asked,
as Sally-gave-her_the cnp.

“The beef- tea, ma'am. I -made ft
!ust as-the young lady said-I should, Is
1t too strong, ma’am ?*"asked she, anx!-

ously.

A lttle: strong-of sait; perhapy,” was
the-answer, as Mrs, Marley returned the
tea-to-the tray.

“Falx, 'tls too bad, thin. "But thir
was-the-very wurruds-she sald to-me .
The mato i8 one whole cow sthewed down
fnto that-little jar, and ye must take a
-teenty bit av it and-a great big-sphoon
av ealt: for-it's most awful frish,-thin.
-And -I-thinks to myself, thim-was awful
chape cows at forty cints. They-tell
mo-that {s all-the little_jar costs,-to say
nothin'-av the worruk.”

Mrs. Marley could not-doubdt tbat Sally
had:followe: instructions. She-was too
1li-to-explain_to-her. and:-when, an-hour
“later, Katherine returned bome. _ghe
-found:her mother much wors

“Oh, mamma, it_ig all my fault, 1
‘never, never shnuld have left yun in_that
_perfectly-th
“was just simply- adorable. and the-girls
-looked like dreams of beauty—what s ic,
“dear -mamma-?" _she-exclalmed, -as she
saw -the_colour -dle-out-of her mother’s
face and her “head sink back -on- the
pillow. “Oh, she's dying,” she crled,
“mamma’s dying.”

She ran to the-stalrs-and. called_fran-
ucally to Sally :"* Send-for. papa as quick

as you-can. Mamma's dying

‘Without waiting to inqulre _turther
-Sally- hailed -a-small boy-who- happenec
to be passing and sent_him-to the court-
“house-on.flying. feet. -

“Tell the judge his wife’s a:dyin’, and
_to-come at once,” said the-breathless bo:
to-one of the-officials, who broke-the
news_ to-Judge Marley-as gently -as pos-

sible. _Court was at once adjourned and
the judgs-driven rapld’y home.

Kalherlne met him at

ath,
-In; 0 m befors, “and yn.x
mustn’t blame me.”
“Not this time, daughter." and he
passed hastlly into the hou °
‘ Katherine was_exclt -ghe_gent
you-that-word,™said Dr._Harter, smiling.
“I found-Mrs. Marley had:fainted, but
sho s better now. She-tells me-she ate
nothing at noon, and she Is very weak.”
Judge Marley sald- nothing to Kath- .
erine,-but-he_was convinced- that his wife
was right:about” her habit of exaggera-
tion_“becoming a- serious fauit, and be
agreed- with -her that the reformation-
ls;hould be-attempted” without further de-

¥,

“ Dear me,” said Katherine -in-tears.
“Pre tried for Kalf -a-century-to watch
-every sfugle word that .passed-my -lips.

-I _am Jjust completely worn out and-

wrinkled with trylng.  But.if you think
it 1s reaily rioticeable, I'll’keep_on trying
‘every -second of my -lfe, it7it kills me,
s no doubt it-wilL."
* Katherine, Katherlne." exclaimed” ker
mother. “despalring!
* Why. what's tbe matter, dear mam-
ma?  Don't you-think Ill:try when .1
say I-wile”
“I hope 4o, child,” answered her
mother, who,.stiil weak from her llness,
-felt "unequal to  pointing out the in-
accuracles of her speech.”

(To be-continued.)

**Well, Teddy, -have. .you been-a good:
_boy-to-day ?"-asked-his mother upon her
the atternoo;
Teplied-the: lm!hlﬂl Ted.
have not been-a‘had
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What I Live For.
BY J, LINNEUS BANKS,

1 live for those who lova me,
Whoee hearts are kind and true;
For the heaven that smiles above me,

And awalts my spirit too;
For a1l human tles that bind me,
For the task by God assigned mo,
For the bright hopes yet to find me,
Aund the good that I can do.

I llve to learn their atory,
Who suffered for my sake:
‘To emulate thelr glory,
And follow in their wake;
Bards, patriots, martyrs, sages,
‘I'he heroic of all ages,
Whose deeds crowd history's pages,
And time’s great volume make.

I livo to hold communion

With all that is divine,
To feel there is a union

'Twixt Nature’'s heart and mine,
To profit by affifction,
Reap truth from flelds of fiction,
Grow wise: from convictlon,

Fulfil God's grand design.

1 live to hall that season
By glfted ones foretold,

When men shall live by reasol,
And not alone by gold;

\When man to man united,

And every Wrong thing righted,

‘The whole world shall be lighted,
As Eden was of old.

{ live for those who love me,
For those who know me true,
:‘or the heaven that smiles above me,
And awaits my coming, too;
for the cause that lacks assistance,
‘or the wrong that needs resistance,
Jor the future in the distance,
And th good that I can do.

A Methodist Soldrer

ALLAN-A-DALE.

CHAPTER II

A TRAIN OF CIRCUMSTANCES.

1t was a warm and quiet Sunday after- !

noon in June when the curious train of

son &nd have a aug o’ beer on & Bunday
11xe the rest of us 1"

Thero was a snicker from the other
men, and Michael turacd rouud.

* Mary says—""' I began,

It was an upfortunate beglnning.

Michael flushed,

**What have I got to do with Mary,"
ho said with an oath, “or a hang-dog
young Methody like yourself 7"

*“There's the right sort of young
cockerel for ynu,” shouted Harter, with
a bigger oath~he rarely oponed bis
mouth without one, and irdeed in many
ways was the biggest blackguard I ever
met in the army or out of it. ** See
He's got the right etuff in

** Aye, that T have,” sald Michael. Il
fight him cr any other man my weight
and age.”

Prize-fighting was a fashionable amuse-
ment in those days, and even the young-
sters were taught to use thelr fists for
the amusement of older men, while many
a one knew the language of the r.ng-
elde before he knew his cat ~hism.

As Michael spoke he slid the table
and began to take his coat ou.

It was no easy position for me to bo in.
1 was no coward, and in one or two of
those little affrays that come the way of
every boy 1 had not como off second
best; but my tralniug had been of the
atrictest, and, whether I would or no, I
knew that a fight for the amusement of
the crowd of ale-houso loafers was no
fit occupation for a Sunday afternoon.

The men saw the hesitancy in my face.
‘ Your other bird {s a bit shy,” one sald
to Harter.

' Oh, they're a breed ol cowards,'” eald
Harter contemptuously. “It's lucky we
haven't many of trtem In the army.
Who ever saw a Methody fight ? I couid
lick 'a crowd of 'em in spite of my game
leg.
“I'll fight on Monday,” I sald, *but
this day I will not fightt As for
Michael, he’s wanted In better company
than he's In just now, and that's my
message to him.”

1 turned on my heel aud went my way,
leaving Jfichael looking foolish, rnd rot
heeding the jeer of Harter or the clod
that hit me in the middle of the back.

The next day I went to my shepherd-
ing as usual, and thought but little of
iy reception at “ The George.” It was
evident that Michael ad been drinking,
though his father had many u time pro-
mised to thrash any .aan who gave the
boy even as much as a drop out of his
glass. I thought it likely he would have
forgotten all about the Incident next
morning. But ag it turned out I was
wrong.

I was up in the higher pasture all that
day, keeping an eye on a small flock of
sheep wkich Erling had recently pur-
chased with a view to improving his
stock. They were of the short-legged,
weighty variety, just then Introduced by
a few enterprising men who saw that
there was value {n mutton as well as
wool, and Erling was both proud and
careful of them. Every day I had to
take them to the hest pasture and bring
them carefully back at night. He would
take no chance of loss with animals of
80 much value.

The sun had dropped below the trees
when T entered a narrow lane on the
outskirts of the village, driving the
sheep before me. At a bend in the road
1 came suddenly face to face with
Michael. He was leaning against 2
bank, and whittling at the knob of a
beavy stick whicn he had sevidently
chosen with some care from a number

circumstances which eventually led to a
great change in my life was started by
an unfortunate affair in which Joe Harter
and Michae! took the chief part. i
Michael and T were at that time both |
turned sixteen years of agc and much oZ |
the samo height, though he was better ,
shaped, and did not show the marks of i
the fleld labour as I did. i
I was coming down from the big house
where I had been to take a message, anc !
in returning had to pass “ The Gecrge,”
as the village inn was called {n honour
of the first of that name. Just before :
“leaving the house, Mary, the maid, caught .
me by the arm.
“If you see Master Michael,” said she, ,
“tell him to come home. The master

i he were lying in wait for me, and I won-

that lay at his feat. It looked as though

dered whetber it was possible he could ,
still feel any anger towards me on ac-
count of the affair at “ The George.”

He seemed to be expecting me, for
when he caught sight of the sheep he ,
sprang to his feet and barred the way.

Neither of us spoke for 8 moment.

* Lot mo pass with the shcep, Michael,”
1 sald at length, ““and I will come back
and talk with you after.” ,I was hot
with the memory of the insuits I had
received on the previous day, and none
too sorry to have a chance to wipe them
out, but just now the sheep were my
first care.

Michael's face was flushed, and he

me. The Jane was narrow, and °* seemed ' faot that a domeatio was calted a * loal.

1 oould not pass withnut an encounter.

“vYou woull not take your beating
yesterday In your own way, you shall
tako it in mine to-day.”

I now percelved what 1 had not noticed
betore, that Michael had evidently passed
some of his time during the day In the
company of Joo Harter at the ale-house,
and the one-legged rascal had plied the
boy with drink to such an extent that
he secarce know what he was anviog.

Just as I was consldering how 1 might
best tackle him, there was a sound of
pattering of feet behind him which made
bim turn round.

“Hero comes Miss Spoll-sport,” ho |

said, with onec of Harter's oaths; " now
you shsall have the stick waether you
like 1t or not.”

Ard with that ho swung the club once
round his head and hurled It with all his
force at me.

hether the drink had made his aim
bad, or simply tho weight ot the stick
wae more than he could then control, it
flew wide of its mark, and fell with an
ugly crash across the head of ono of the
sheep.

1 jumped forward in anger, but hefore
1 could touch him Ellen was by his slde.

*“Oh., Michael, Michael!" cried the
little girl, panting, * sco what vou have
done.” And with that she ran to the
spot where the club had struck, scatter-
ing the sheop with the exception of one
which lay stil}, and, I feared, dead, on the
road,

Michael appeared stunned for & mo-
ment by the mischlef he had caused, and
then turned and went sullenly fn the
direction of the village.

“It i1 dead! I'm sure it §s dead!"
sobbed the little girl. *“ What will
father say when he hears this? I'm
sure he will nearly kill Michacl. It was
only just now he hearé again that ho
has been with Joe at ‘ The George,’ and
1 came running d.yn to flnd him and
warn him to keep out of the way until
father was less angry.”

The distress of the tittle girl was so
great that for a time I knew not what
to say or do. The sheep was uudoubt-
edly deaé, and I knew only too well that
it was one which Erling bad recently
bought. Here was undoubtedly a very
serfous matter for which I should have
to answer 1. some way or other.

Jurt at present, however, 1 was too
much distregsed at the sight of the liwtle
girl kneeling in the muddy road by the
alde of the dead sheep, to think or care
much else. I had one thought only, and
that how I might best comfort her.

“ Don't be afraid,” I said; “ your father
need never know who did it.”

She looked up at me with a smile In
her tear-stained face. ‘Do you mean
that you will not tell him that Michael
did it 2

“ Aye,” 1 sald, “ T will not tell him.”

She clapped her hands for very joy.

“Then you WII say it was an accl
aent.”

* Nay, I ecannot say that.”

* you must not say you did It she
sald, with a wondering and warning look.

I 20w saw that I was thoroughly com-
mitted to one course only.

I will tell no untruth about {t,” 1
sald, *oue way or the other. It your
father asks me I shalil tell him that I did
not do it. If he asks me who did it I
will not answer.”

* You are sure you will not ?” said the .

Httle girl. ** Michael sometimes says he

will not, but father takes his whip and :

makes him."”
It was evident that she realized the
gerlousness of the word I had given, and

+ I began to realize it too. But I would

not go back, if onlr for fear of seeing the
tears comne again in that now grave and

, solemn little face.

So 1 again gave my word to the iittle
gir], aund this time she shook me by the
band, and sald good bye, and then ran
away to the village, while I was left be-
hind with my sheep, living and dead.

(To be continued.)

HOW OUR ANCESTORS ATB.
A thousand years ago, when tte dinner

y Was ready to be served, the first thing

has been asking for him, and I am ; tapped the road with the knob of the ( brought into the great ball was the

afraid he is wita Harter again.” |

I nodded assent, and plodding along
the heavy road soon came in sight of,
*The George.” A number of farm-
hands were seated in front on benches.
Among them I could seze Harter, wrile
on a table swinging his legs in the .ir
sat Master Michasl,

I went up to him, preparing to give
him quietly my message, but as I dfd so,
Harter, who divined what my punrpose
was and seemed to take a malicious plea-
sure in getting his pupi. into trouble,
sang dut:

* Hullo, Methedy, wanl to cut the par-

stiea.

“Only & better man than I passes,
along this road,” he sald.

* Let the sheep go home, and 1'11 prove .

lips at onve.

**So you think yourself a better man
than I,” sald Michael, ““and yesterday
wouldn’t dare show it ?”

“ Not on the Sabbath,” I sald.

* Wor'd you Jdare it now ¥’ he replied,
twisting the heavy stick in his hand as
it his fingers itcted to use {t. ,

I looked at Michael, and then at the |
shoep now crowding on oither side of |

table.  Movable trestles were brought,
on which were piaced Dboards. and all
were carrled away again at the close of
the 1eal. Upon this was iald the table-

{1t was the answer that came to my , cloth. which in some of the old pictures

is represented as having a4 handsome em-
broidered border. There i3 an old Latin
riddle of the elghth century in which

the table says: *‘1I feed peopls with

many kinds of food. First, I am a
quadruped and adorned with bhandsome
clothing; then I am robbed of my ap-
pare! and lose my legs also.”

The food of the Anglo-Saxon was
largely bread. This is hinied in tho

| sater.'” and tha lady of the hovea was
the " loaf-giver ™ The bdread was haked

in round, flat cakes, which tha gupers

"stiticn of tha ~00K marked with a croee
to preserve them from tha perils of the

_fire.  Milk, butter, aud cheeran were alsa
eaten.  The principal meat was bacun,

‘a8 the acorns of tho odk foreste which

then covered a largs part of England,

eupported pnumerous droves of swine
Qur Aznglo-2axon forefathess wern no'

Sonly hearty eaters, but, nnfortunately

‘desp drinkers. The drinking-horns were

_at first literally horne, and so mu:t be

» immediately emptied when AAllsd

Later, when the prim'tive horn had

; brcn replaced by & glagan eup, it retained

.8 tradition of ita rade predecessor in ft.

"ghapr, for it had a flaring top while

i tapering toward the basn, to that it tuo
had to bn empticd at a draught.

i Each arest wae turnished  with o
epoon;: while hix knife Un aiwavs carried
fn his belt: as for forke, wlo dreamed of
them when naturs had ghen man teq

 fingers 7 But von wlll se why a ser
vant with a basin of water and A fowe]
always preseated himself to each gueat
belfore dinner waa served and after
was ended. Roasted meat wua served
on the s’plt or ™d on whirh 11 wa-
cooked, and the guest ent off or tare nff
a plece to suit hlmself.  Boiled meat
was lald on the cakes of bread, nr Liter
on thick slices of bread ealled trenvh
era” from a Norman word meanlog "tn
cut,” as these were to earve the nnoat
on, thus preserving the tabin.cloth fram
the Inife. At it the trencher wa-
naten or thrown to the dage hnt at .«
later date {t was put {nto a buvket arst
given to the poor.

Durlng the latter part of the Middle
Ages the most conrpleuous ohject on the
table was the salt.cellar. This wa-~
generally of gfiver fn the form of a shiy
It was placed in the centre of the Inpg
table, at which the whole housrhabl
gathered, my lord and lady, their family
and guests belng at one end, and thelir
retainers and servants at the other.  Sa
one's position in regard to the salt was o
test of rank the gentlefolks ritting
*“agove the galt” and the ycomanry be.
low it&. In the house of the great noble.
dinner wag served with much ceremony
At the hour a stately prucession entered
the hall Firrt came geveral musfefans
followed by the steward bearing the rad
of office, and then came a long line nf
servants carry lug different dl-hea Soms
{dra of the variety and profusion may be
gained from tho provislon made by Kiny
Henry 1. for his hougehold at Chri:dmas

“1254. This included * thirty-one oxen
one hundred pige. three hundred anid
fifty-six fowls, twenty-nine hares, Qfty-
nine rabbjts, alne pheasants, ff1y-six
partridges, sixty-right woodcock, thirty
nine plovers and three thousand ecggs."

Mapy of our favourits dishes haowve
degcended to us from the Middle Agew
Macaroons havs servegd as dessert sined
the days of Chancer. Our favourits
winter Dbreakfast, griddle-cakes, has
comec down to ux from the far-away
Britona of Wales. while boys ha.e
lunched on gingerbread and girls on
pickles and jellivs =inee the time of Ed
ward II., more than five hundred yerara
agu.—8. S. Claszmate.

WHAT A JUNIOR CAN DO.
| BY REV. J. B. ALBROOK, D.D.

How the Holy Spirit may make use of
a Ittle nine-year-old Junior, who tx
thoroughly consecrated, was shotn at
R —, on my district. During a revival
Haze, F became greatly interested In
twoe young men. Orne of them was her
father's hired man. At first »ho pravest
for them jn sccrel. Then, *ith bher
mother'a consent. she went and gawve
turtn o persural nvtation when seekess
weéoe Invited to the altar. This they
treated so lightly that her nother ad
vised her to let them alone in public
The pext day she was observed in her
room. at times on her knees, then leaflng
her Bible, finally writing. '1aols was re-
; peated many times. Often sbe was fn
. tears. Evidently her soul was In
travall.  When her Iatter of appeal and
Scripture references wa3s flnished, wal
her muther A DETMIRSIUG, o RA% 8LL Lo
one of the young men. In a fevw davs
no left town, appareatly unmosved. W, tt-
ing a3 mouthk, howeser, he aruin Haounl
that ke was happiiy cuunvected and had
s united wath the Baptist ¢ hurch. tin
thanked her for the interest she had
shown {n his soul's weifare, declaning
. that she was the means of his convereion.
The prophecy is fuifliled . “ And a Little
. child shall lead them.” Moral It g
, Junlor car lead a careiess fuaa o the
, Baslour, why may out a Scuiur with the
same earnest effort gave soveral ?  Oh,
that 3 hunger for soule may pursems gur

, bpwoilian hosts :—Epworih Heraid,
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‘Wanted.

Wanted ! young feet to follow
\Where Jesus leads the way,

Into the flelds whero harvest
Is ripening day by day.

Now, while the breath of morning
Scents all the dewy alr,

Now, In tho fresh, sweet dawning,
Oh, follow Jesus there!

Wanted, young hands to labour,
Tho flelds are broad and wide,
The harvest waits the reaper
Around op overy slde;
None are too poor or lowly,
Nono are too weak or nmall,
Ifor in his service lioly
The Master needs them all.
—Monthly Echo.

LITTLE JEM.

“When little Jem was flrst brought
here,” sald the head nurse at St Mary's
Hospital, **it was in a carriage with
liverfed scrvants. His father was a
mill-owner In Pennsylvania, and Jem was
hls only child,

* When the boy’s knce became affected
the physiclana a ivised his father to bring
hlin here to be treated, on account of
the skilled nursing and arpllances. He
had the largest rovm in the private warl

“His parents brought toe boy fruit,
tiowers or books every day.

" Plense take them to that cripple in
the next room, and to the children in the
frece wards, with my love-little Jem
Bruce’s love,” he would say, raising him-
self in bed, with flushed cheeks and shin-
ing oyes.

*In two maonths he recovered and went
away. But two years afterward Mrs.
Bruce brought him back. She was
dressed in black and asked for a cheap
room. Mr. Bruce, I heard, was dead
und had left his widow in moderate cir-
cumstances.

*Jem's knee was worse than ever.
But what a cheery, happy fellow he was !

*He soon learned the story of all the
patients in the neighbouring rooms. as
lie had done before, and when his mother
brought him a bunch of pinks or a basket
uf apples, would cagerly divide them and
rend them out with his love.

“*Maybe they will make somecone feel
bappier just for a minute,’ he would say,
with his rare smile,

“ His right leg was taken off at the
knee.

‘*Then I lost sight of Jem for threc or
four years, Last winter he applied for
admiselon to the fres ward.
was dead. The disease had appeared {n
the other leg some months before. Jem
had been supporting himself by type-
writing, but was now no longer able to
work.

“ He met me as it I had been his old,
dear friend—as indecd I was—and then
hobbled round the wards to see if he
knew any of the patients, stopping to
laugh and joke &p? say some kind word
at each bed.

* The doctors amputated his other leg
that day. It was the only chance for
his life. But in a week they knew that
1t had falled.

** Make the boy comfortable,’ the sur-
£eon sald to me, ‘it is all that can be
done for him now.’

“Jem knew the truth from the first.
But he never lost courage. ‘This was
his bed "—ypointing to the middle onc of
a long row of white cots in the great
ward. ‘ He learned to know all the men
and took the kecnest Interest in each
case.

*When Johnny Royle died Jem took
out the few dollars remaining in his
pocket and gave them to me.  * They're
for his children,’ he whispered. *They
have nothing." And when old Peter
Short was discharged cured, he came up
to Jem's bed to say good-bye, as if he
had been his brother. Jem wrung his
hand, and said, bravely : * Take my over-
coat, Peter, yours is gone, and —I'l] never
need mine again®  He waved his hand.
and even clhieered feebly as Poter hobbled
away.

“ He had nothing left to give now—I
think that cut him sharply. But one
day he began to sing. He had a re-

markable voice. clear and tender; ft
would force the tears to your eyes.

Jvery head 1n the ward was turned to
Hsten. That delighted Jem. 1 can
sing for them oceaslonally,’ he sald, ° it
the doctors will allow it.

** 8o, whenever it was possible, Jem's
gweet voice would be heard, sometimes
in 2 bumorous song, sometimes in a
hymn. T used to think he was standing
at heaven's gate when he sang those
hymus. But ono morning his voice was
gone, and before night everyone in the
ward know that he was dying. The
patients wese ellent, many of them cry-
lng. for they all loved the boy. Ho died

lundovm, sitting up in Yed, loaning

His mother |’

against my shoulder, He glanced around
the ward and then nvdded and smiled.

*Give them,” he whispered, then
stopped, remembering, poor ochild, that
e had nothing to give. Then he sald
suddenly, aloud, his eyes bhrightening,
*Uive them my love—Jem Bruce's love!*
~—The Household.

There would be no lack of funds {n the
lord's treasury, were not the silver and
the gold diverted into improper channaels,
One of the most mighty of these, and
the most potential for ovll, {8 the legal-
fzed liquor trafilc.  But wo elect men
to make laws for us who legislate that
this trafllc shall be under the sauction
and control of ‘' the powers that be
and annually our Dominion alone expends
$40,000,000 on {ts drink bill, The Royal
Commission Minority Report proved be-
yon¢ contradiction that Canada loscs
every year through the llquor traffic $103,-
242,802, besides money dlirectly paid dy
the consumers for the lquor. In view
of this fact the wonder 1s that we man-
age to collect what we do for missiong.—
Outlook.

civilization and religion spread through
the heart of darkeat Africa, this sin
»galnst God and crime against man will
doubtless be brought to an eng,

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THK OOSFEL BY JOHN,

LESSON 1V.—JANUARY 22,
CHRIST AND NICODEMUS.
John 3. 1-16, Memory verses, 14-16.

GOLDEN TEXT.

For God sBo loved the world, that he
gave his only begotten Son, that whoso-

» belleveth in him should not perish,
but have everlasting life.—Jobn 3. 16.

OUTLINE.

The New Birth:
1. Its Necessity, v. 1-7,
2. Its Mystery, v. 8-12.
3. Its Source, v. 13-16.

ARAB SLAVE TRADERS

ARAB SLAVERS.

Dr. Livingstone bas called the Atrican
slave door * the open sore of the world.”
It is ore of the most dreadful and
diabolical systems of iniquity on the face
of the earth. Great Britain has long
waged implacable war against the slave-
trade by sea. She has kept cruisess
on the African coast, ever on the alert
to captlure the slave dhows and rel ase
their wretched victims. ‘There {s stil),
however, a deal of slave hunting in the
heart of Africa. Ruffian Arab chiefs
wili swoop down on the native villages,
killing the {nhabitantgs who- resist and
meking prisoners of the remainder,
These are often driven in  wretched
coffers to the slave market at a distance
of maydbe hundreds of miles, Often they
arce loaded with heavy fotters, as shown
in the cut, and often, too, have a huge
yoke placed upon thelr necks.

The agony of those long marches over
the hot desert sand. it is diflicult to con-
ceive and impossible to exaggerate. The
slaves who are unable from weakness or
wounds to keep up with the caravan are
cruell  dispatclied, or, perhaps more
cruelly, left to die a lingering death on
the wayslde. Great efforts are Uleing
mnade by the civilized powers of Europe
to put a stop to this terrible trafic in the
bodies and the souls of men. In this as
in every other good- work Great Britain

Time.~A.D. 27 or 28,
Place.—Jerusalem.

HOME READINGS.

M. Christ and Nicodemus.—John 3. 1-13.
Tu. Christ and Nicodemus.—Johkn 3. 14-21.
W. A new creature.—2 Cor. 5. 14-21.
Th. Born agatn.—1 Peter 1. 15-25.
F. The brazen serpant.—Num. 21. 4.9.
S. The love of God.—1 John 4. 7-14.
Su. Mighty love—Rom. 8. 31-39.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. The New’Birth : Its Necessity, v. 1-7.
What ruler is here named, and of what
6ect was he ? !
What visit by night did he make ?
What aiG ho say that he knew ?
ol:ow only can one see the kingdom of

What says Paul about the change in
‘this new birtk ? 2 Cor. 5. 17.

How did Nleodemus answer Jesus ?

What two kinds of hirth aid Jesus con-
‘trast ?  Verse €

About what did he tell Nicodemus not
to marvel ?
2. The New Birth : Its Myatery, v. 8-12,
b!x{?h v:l:tt way is the wizd like the new

What cuestion did Nicodemus ask 2
What questicn did Jesue ask him ?
What did he say of his own uttersnce ?
What about earthly and heavenly

{s one of the foremost agents, and as ‘things? .

£y

3. The New Birth : Its Séurce, v. 13-16.
Who only has ascended to heaven ?
Who 15 this “Son of man*’' ?

What act of Moses was a prophecy of

Chriat ?

Why was the S8on of man lfted up ?
What moved God to giv~ his only Son ?
Golden Text.

PRACTICAL TRACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we taught—

1. That we must be born again ?

2. That the new birth is God's work ?

3. The measure of God's love for the
world ?

E BITS OF FUN g

*“ Who is that moross, sullen, unloem
chap " ‘“He's a soclalist.”

Jamaica, with its ginger, might become
desirable territory if this country ever
gets cramped elsewhere,

Mrs, Hiram—* Dear, I wish you‘'d bring
home a dozen Harveyized steel plates.”
Mr. Hiram~'* What do you mean ?" Mrs.
Hiram—"I'm just curious to see what
Bridget would do with them.”

Nurge Girl—~"1I lost rack of the child
mum, and—" Mistress—*'' Good gracious!
Why dido't you speak to a policeman 7"
Nurse Girl—" I was speaking to wan all
the toime, mum."”

Mrs. Young—* Bridget, run over anc
see how old Mrs. Smith js this morn-
ing 7 Bridget (roturning)—'‘ Shure
ma’am, she says she's seventy years and
eight months old, and wants to knov
what businese that is of youra.'

An Unprofitable Month.—President o!
Nickel-1n-the-Slot Company—* How were
the profits this month ?” Treasurer—
* Less than usual,
not much greater than the expenses.”
President—" Humph !  Some of the ma-
chines must have been in order.”

‘“Have you anything ¢o say before we

eat yru 7" said the Xing of the Cannibal
Isles to a Boston misaioaary. “IX have,”
was the reply. . “I want to talk to you
awhile on the advantages of a vegetarian

dfet.”

International S.S.

Lesson I 8

Helps
Hlustrative NOt”u. i

of the § <chool Lessor

Agusintio B Lt ity S

Teaching, Jlustrative Stories, otc., ate. By Jmassn
Lruax Humiaor and Rosgct Rswiseron .DOgscrr.

81.25,

Peloubet's Select Notes

Indunative, Sumuve lanatory,
Doctrinal and 52, Wit o
pictures, etc., elc $1.25.

Monday Club Sermons:

mape,

The receipts were -

mudnﬁ". ’

A Beties of S8ermoos on thé Sunday-school Lemors ">~

for 1899, by eminent preachers, $1.25.

Berean Lesson Books
No.'1, Begluners ; No. 2, The 1num«nm Na. 8,
The Senfor, 20¢. oxch .

Golden Text Booklets

-

Sanday-school Lesone and Dally Bible o
with Goldcn Texts and Bible z:la m -

oach 3c., per dox.. 35c.

Berean Leaf Cluster
Pictures, 2 x 34 In. in ated
SR i e
' P YOAY, -
Tlive the order read fe the whole year if possible.

Picture Lesson Roll

Large Colored Pictutes, Mastrating the International

ndqy-ocg\oo o Similsr to Leaf Claster, dat
with only four oolors. Por quum:-. 7503 pol'
yoar,

3.00.
TO PRIMARY CLASS TEACHERS.

Berecan Leatf Cluster
The Publishers 7!1;;' do?d:'lu‘ t:“ P .it, loe the
ocoming year ) per

ORY 3 lnltud o.l’ TR ‘Iumr and |

‘c‘oo per y‘nm. lowho&

20w be with.

gt\thhexeel t hap, :o commend - &l.l::

would adviee early:orders, 50 ag 80 insxire prompt
very.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Pablishing Hoiss, -

Toroato, i
C. W. OOATKS, Movrxfat

8. lf uussm, Eu.u




