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Winstanley; or, The Building of
Bddystone Lighthouse.

BY JEAN INOELOW.

Winstanley's deed, you kindly folk,
With 1t I 81l my lay,
And a nobler man no'er walked the
world,
Let nis name be what it may.

The good ship Snowdrop tarried long ;
Up at the vane looked he;
* Bolike,” - he sald, for the wind had
dropped,
“‘She leth becalmed at sca.”

The lovely ladles docked within,
And still would each one say,

- Good mercer, bo the ship come up ?”
But still he answered, “ Nay.”

Then -stepped two mariners down the

gtreet,
With- Jooks of grief and fear:
* Now, if Winstanley be your name,
We bring you evil cheer.

«“ For the good ship Snowdrop siruck—
she struck
On the rock—the Eddystone,
And down she went with threescore men;
We two being left alone.

“Down in the deep with frelght and

m'. -
Past any help she lies,
And paver a bale has come to shore
Ot all thy merchandise.”

“ For cloth or gold or comely frieze,”
Winstanley sald, and sighed,

“ For velvet colf.or costly coat,
They fathoms deep may bide.

O thou brave skipper, biithe and kind !
O mariners, bold and trae!

Sorty at heart, right sorry am I,
A thinking of yours and you.

“ Many jong days Winstanley’s breast
Shall feel a welght within ;

For & waft of wind he ghall be afeared,
Abd trading count but sln,

*T0 him No more it shall be Joy
T0 pace.the cheerful town,

And sse the Iovely ladles- gay
Step on -the velvet gown.”

The Snowdrop sank at Lammas-tide,
All upder the:yeasty spray ;

Opn Christmas eve the brig Content
Was als0 cast-away.

le little. thought o' New Year's night, |

So.jolly as he sat then,
While drank the toast z2nd pralsed the

§ S

Toas!
The round-faced. alderman—

While loud huzzas ran up the root
Till the lamps &id rock o'erhead,
And holly-boughs, from rafters hung,

Dropped down their berries red—

He little thought of Plymoutix Hoe,
‘With every rising tide,
How ‘the Wsves washed in his saflor

lags -
And !a!d them side by side.

There stepped a stranger to the board :
“ Now, stranger, who-bs ye 2"

He looked to right, he looked to left,
And “ Rest y6i merry,” quoth he;

“For you ‘&id not see the biig go-down,
Or eveér-a‘storm had-blown ;

For you dfd.not see-the white wave rear |

At the Tock—the Eddystone.

“She drave st the 'Totk with sternpalls.|.

5et
Crash went the-masts.in. twain;
She staggoered back with her mortal blow,
Then -Jeaped at it agein:
“There rose .a great ery, bitter and.
strong, -
The misty moon Jooked out;
Angd the ‘water swarmed with-seamen’s
Heads,. = . - -
And the Wwreck was. strowed -zbout.

" 1 saw-Ner-malnsall Jash the ses,
As T'clung to - the rock alons;” -

- .. L
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Then shie hecled over, and down sho

went,
And sank ltke any stone.

*She was & fair ship, but all's one,
For naught could bear the shock.”

“ 1 will talte horse,” Winstanloy sald,
* And seo this deadly rock;

* For nover again shall bark o' mine
Sall over the windy ses,

Unless, by the blessing of God, for this
Be found a remedy.”

Winstanley rode to Plymouth town,
All in the sleet and the snow,

And he looked around on shore and sound
As he stood on Plymouth Hoe,

Till a piliar of spray rose far away,
And shot up its stately head,

Rearad and fell over, and reared again :
*“'Tis the rock—the rock,” he sald.

Straight to the mayor he took his way,
‘“Good master Mayor,” queth he,

I SN

“And tho heavier scas few look on

nigh,
But straight tkey lay him dead:
A seventy-gus shlp, sir, they’ll shoot
Highor than her mast-head !

“0, beacouns, sighted in tho dark,
They are right welcome things,
And pitchpots flaming on the shore,

Show fair as angel wings.

" Hnatl g%ld fn hand! Then light the
and,
It ‘longs to theo and me;
But let alone tho deadly rock,
In God Almighty's sea.”

“ Yet,” said he, “ nay, I must away
On the rock to set my feet;

My debts are pald, my will made,
Or ever I did theo greet,

‘It T must die, then let me die
By the rock and not elsswhero;
It I may live, O let me llive
To light my lighthouse stair.”

EDDYSTORE LIGHTHOUBE,

"1 am a mercer of London town,
_And owner of vessels three—

* But for your rock of dark renown,
1 had five to track the mein.”
“You-are one of many,” the old mayor

“ That on the rock complain.

*“An 111 rock, mercer! Your words ring
right,
Well with my thoughts they chime;
For my two sons to the world to come
It -sent before their time.”

“ Lend me a lighter, good master Mayor,
And a score of shipwrights, fres,

For 1 think to raise a lantern tower
On this rock- 0* destiny.” :

-Tho old mayor laughed, but-sighed aiso :
'’Ah, yonth,” quoth he, ‘ i8 rash'!

Soonas, young man, thou'lt root it out,
From the sca that doth it lash.

T Who:salls too -near Hs jagged teeth,

_He shall have evil lot;

For the calmest.-zecas-that tumble. there
Froth ke a -bollln, pot.

The old mayor looked. him in the face,
And answered : ** Have thy way;

Thy heart is stout, as if round about
It was braced with an iron stay.

“ Have thy will, mercer ! choose thy men,
Put off from the storm-rid shore;

God with thee be, or I shall see
Thy face and theirs no more.”

Heavily plunged the bdreaking wave,
And foam flew up the levee,

Morning and even the drifted snow
Fell into the dark gray sea.

‘Winstanley chose his menp and gear;
He sald, “ My tme I wasta*—

For the.seas ran seething up the.shore,
And the wrack drave on In haste.

But twenty days he waited and more,
Paclng the strand alone,

Or-ever he set bis manly foot
On-the rock—the Edaystoxe,

| Then he and the sea hegan thelr strife,

. And worked.with power and might;

"Whatever the man reared up by day

The -sea ‘broke down dy -night.

N

He wrought at obb with bar and beam,
He usllod to shore at flow;

Anad at his slde by that same tide,
Came bdar and beam also.

* Give In, give In,” tho old mayor cried,
“ Or thou wilt rua the day.”

** \Wander he goes,” the townafolk sighed;
‘But the rock will hava its way."”

“ For all his looks that are 2o atout,
And his speeches brave and {air,
He may walt on the wind, he may walit
on the warve,
But he'll bulld no lghthouse thore.”

In fine weather and foul weather
The rock his arts did flout,
Through the long days and tbe short

dsays,
Till all that year ran out.

With fine weather and foul weather,
Another year camo In @

“To take his wage,” the workmen said,
“Weo almost count a sin.”

Now Msarch was gone, came Aypril io,
And a gea-fog settled down,

And forth sailed he on a glassy sea—
He salled from Plymouth town.

With- men snd stores he put to eea,
As he was wont to do ;
They showed in the fog llke ghosts fult
faint—
A ghostly craft and crew.

And the sea-fog lay and waxed alway,
For a long eight days and more,
" God help our men,” quoth the women
then;
" For they bide long from shore.”

They paced the Hoe in doubt and dread.
“ Where m&y our mariners be ¥

But ¢the brooding fog lay soft as down
Over the quiet sea.

A Scottish schooner made the port,
The thirteenth day at e’en :

As I 2am a man,” the captain cried,

“ A stranga sight have 1 scen;

*““And a strapge sound heard, my mas.
ters all,
At gea, in the fog and the raln,
Like shipwrights’ hammers tapping low,
Then loud, then low again.

“* And a stately house one jnstant showed,
Through a rift on the vessel's lce;

‘1 \WWhat manner of creatures may be thosse

That bulld upon the sea ¥

Then sighed the folk, “ Tho Lord be
praised !
And they flocked {o the shore 2gain;
All over the Hoe that livelong night,
Many stood out fn the ral.

It ceased, and red sun reared his head
And the rolling fog did fles,

And, 1o !in the offing faint and far—
Winstanley's house at sea!

In fair weather, with mirth and cheer,
The statcly tower uprose;

In for] weather, with hurger and cnld,
They wero content to closs;

Till up the stair Winstanley went,
To fire the wick afar;

And Plymouth in the.silent night,
Looked out, and saw her star.,

tWinstanley sct his foot ashore;
Sald te, * My wark s done;

I hold it strong to last as long
As aught beneath the sun.

< Bat {f it gall, as fall it may,
Borne down with ruln and rout,
Another then I shall rear it high,
And brace the girders stout.

« A beiter than I shall rear it high, :
For now the way is plain;
Arnd tﬂzgsh 1 were dead,” Winstanley

" The ll'sht would shine again,

**Yet wero-I faln still w-mm.

Watch in my tower to.-keep, )
-‘And ¢tend my light in the stormisst night
That ever-did move the desp;
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© And i! 1t stood, why, thon, ‘twero good,
Amid thelr tumultous stirs,
To count cach stroko, when tho mnad
waves broke,
For cheora of mariners,

“But it 5t fell, then this were well,
That I should with 1t fail,

8iaco, for my part, I have built my§ heart
In tho courses of its wall

“ Ay 11 wero fain long to rematn,
Watch In my tewer to keop,

And tend my Hght In the stormiest night
That ever d'd move tho deep.”

With that Winstanley went his way,
And left tho rock rchowned,

And summer and winter his pllot star
Hung bright o'or Plymouth Sound.

But it foll out, fell out at last,
That ke would put to sen,

To scan onco moro his Lighthyuse tower
On the rock o’ destiny.

And tho winds woko and the storms
broke,
And wrecks camo plunging fa,
Nono in ths town that night lay down
Or sleep or rest to wln.

Thoe great mad waves wero rolling giaves.
And cach flung up its dead,

Tho scothing flow wns white below,
And black the sky n’erhead.

And when the dawn, the dull, gray dawn,
Broke on the trembling town
Tho men looked south to the harbour
mouth—
The lighthouse tower was down.

Down §a the deep whore ho doth slesp,
Who mado it shine afar,
And then In the night that drowned {ts
light,
8ot, with his pilot star

Many falr tombs in tho glorious glooms
At Westminster they show;
The bravoe nnd the great lie there n
state :
Winstanley lieth low.
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FISHING WITH JESUS.

Most boys, and somne girls, are very
fond of fishing. The Editor of this
paper cannot say that he over was.
Perbaps one reason was that he very
seldom could catch anything. Perhaps
ko had not patience enough. But with
the disciples it was a8 question of bread
and butter, or its equivalent. They were
fishermen wao lived by tho produce of
their nots.

Most fishermen go out at night to set
and Raul thelr nets, perhapo, because
the quiet and darkmoas favour them in’
capturing tho fish. On this occasion
the diszciples had tofled all night ana
ccught nothing. Thoy had come in
weary and wet, disappolnted and hun-
gry. and wore washing their nets when
Jesus bade them launch out into tho
desp and let down thoir nets again.

Sinion, 'who was always tho first of

tho disciples to spaak, remonstrated,
* Mastor, wo havo tolled all night, and
have taken nothing.” Yat, llke the truo
and Joyal fellow ho always was, he said,
“ Novortheless, at thy command, I wiki
let down the net.” His obodicnce was
rowarded, for no sooner had they done
s0 than they inclosed such a multitude
ot flshos that tho bursting net began
to break, Thoy, thoreforo, beckoned to
their partners from the other ship that
they should come to help them, and evon
then they fliled both little ships 8o that
they began to sink,

When Peter witnessed this miracle a
sonse of the might and majesty and
holincss of Jesus so fliled his goul that
he fell down at Jesus® fcet, saying, ' De-
part from me, for I am a sinful man,
O Lord. When one has a glimpso of
the holiness and purity of Christ, then
a sensc of his own sinfulness is sure to
pleree and  penetrats hig own hear?,
What we nced to-day almost more than
anything ciso 18 a feoling of the exceed-
ing sinfulness of sin, a deep-felt convie-
tion that it 18 the abominable thing
which God doth hate.

But this miracle was not merely for
tho purpose of furnishing food for the
dlscdples, but also of teaching them a
great lesson. ‘ Fear not,” sald Jesus
to Simoun, “ from henceforth thou shalt
catch men.” And when they had
brought thelr ships to land they for-
8~un all—the nets, the filsh, the boats—
wd followed after Jesus., Thoy were
to ongage In the more important work
o’ saving men from sin and bringing
them into the kingdom of God.

Even Yoys and girls can take part in
this gond work. They can bring thelr
companions to Sunday-school, to the
League meetings, to the house of God.
It will require patience and tact and
skill, but by the blessing of God they
may accomplish wonders for him.

THE SURGEON BIRD.

Two birds were bullding a nest under
a study window. A gentleman sat in
that study every day. He watched the
birds—they wero building the nest of
clay. They brought round bits of wet
clay in their bills. They stuck these
bits upon the wall.

After they had worked busily for a
while, they would perch on ¢ tree near
by. There they would sit and look at
the nest.  Sometimes they would fiy
down and tear away all that they built.
Sometimes a part of the nest would fall
down. ‘Then the birds would stop and
think how to build {t better.

Right In the middle of the work an
accldent happened. One of the birds
stepped on a piece of broken glass. It
cut her foot very badly.

But Mrs Bird was a brave little body.
She wished to keep on with her work.
She did keep on till she was faint and
sick, and could not fly up from the
ground. Then she lay down. She
closed her eyes. She looked very sick.

The other bird looked at her auxiously.

+ Then be turned around and gave three
+ loud strange cries. Soon soveral blrds
»came flying about to see what was the
y matter,
+ A lttle surgeon bird came with them.
» He looked like the others, but he soon
showed that he was a surgeon. He
brought a bit of wet clay in his bill.
He ground it fine with his own little
beak. Then he spread it on the bird's
sore, stiff foot, just as a surgeon spreads
1@ plaster.  Next he took in hlg bill a
¢ long green cornstalk which lay near. He
{flev up on a tip water pipe under the
y window. One end of the cornstalk wad®
near the lame bird. She understood
what to do. She tock hold of it with
her bill, and helped herself up on the
t water-pipe, too. Then the surgeon bird
helped her into the haif-built nest.

Poor Mrs. Bird! It was very hard to
be sick, and to move into s half-buillt
house,

What do you suppose the little surgeon
bird did next? He went to work and
helped Mr, Bird finish the nest, {hen he
flew home.

. Could the gentlcman §r tne study have
._bt.cnvklndcr or wiser than that littie

| <

———

MODERN CRUSADERS,

In the Mliddle Ages, several attempts
were made by kings of nominally Chrisg-
tian nations to rescue the Holy City from
the Turks. Vast sums of money were
spent in  thoss endeavours, and many
brave soldlers died on eastern battle-
; flelds, thelr object unattained.

{ To-day the flend of intemperance has
t gotten possession ©f this land, and is
; firmly planted in every town and village.
+ We cannot justify the crusaders of old
¢ for their afforta. which were not founded

on a jove of Christ, but rather on a love

of war; but to-day it Is our bounden
| duty to rally 20 the standard of righteous-

ness, and fight this monster to its death.
Young people can do much.

tWe rcad of a boy’s crusade, in which
30,000 boys wore elther drowned or on-
slavod, DBut in this age ot the world,
and against this monster, the boys’ cfforts
will be offective. 1If the boys of to-day
will koep themselves free from this curse,
i a few years ncither a drunkard nor
a saloon could bo found In all the land.
The drunkards of the noxt generation
must be taken from the boys of this.

Now, boys, do what you can to lessen
the number of drunkards of the next
generation by not being one yourself,
And the only way to be safo is to practico
total abstinence.~Epworth Herald,

HOW IT BEGINS,

‘Give me a halfpenny, and you may
pitch ono of these rings, and §f it
catehes over a nafl I'll glve you threo-
penco.”  That seems fair enough; 80
the boy handed him a halfpenny and
took the ring. He stepped back to the
stake, tossed the ring, and it caught on
one of the nafls.

“Will you take slx rings to pitch
again, or threepence 7"

“ Threopence,” was tlie aaswer, and
the money was put in hls hand. Ho
stepped off, well satisfied with what he
ltad done, and probably not having an
fdea that he had done wrong. A gentle-
man standing near him watched him,
and now, before he had time to look
about and rejoln his companions, laid
his hand on bis shoulder:

“My lad, this is your first lesson in
gambling.”

* Gambling, sir 7"

* You staked your halfpenny and won
six halfpence, did you not ?

“Yes, I did.”

“You did not earn them, and they
were not given to you; you won them
Just as gamblers win money. You nave
taken the first step in the path; that
man has gone through it, and you cen
seo the end. Now, I advise you to go
and give his threepence back, and ask
him for your halfpenny, and then stand
square with the world, an honest boy.”

He had hung his head down, but raised
it very quickly, and his bright, open
look, as he said, “I'll do it,” will not
soon be forgotten. Ho ran back, and
soon emerged from the ring, looking
happler than ever. He touched his cap
and bowed pleasantly, as he ran away to
Join his companions. This was an hoan-
est boy, and doubtless made an honour-
able man.—Morning Star.

“JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL.”

A beautiful story, says The Sunday
Magazine, {s told by the late Professor
Drummond concerning Wesley's hymn,
“Jesus, lover of my soul” Two
Americans who were crossing the At-
lantic met In the cabin on Sunday night
to sing hymns. As they sang the last
Lhymn, “Jesus, lover of my soul,” one
of them heard an exceedingly rich :nd
beautiful voice behind him. He looked
around, and aithough he did not know
the face, he thought he knew the voice,
80 when the music ceased ho turned and
asked the man if he had not been in the
civil war. The man replied that he
had been a Confederate soldier. * Were
you at such a place on such a pight 2"
asked the first. * Yes,” he replied,
“and a curious thing bappcned that
night which this hymn has recalled to
my mind. I was posted on sentry
duty near the odge of a wood. It was
a dark night and very cold, and I was
a little frightened, because the enemy
was supposed to be very near. About
midnight, when everything was still, and
I was feeling homeslck and miserable and
weary, I thought that I would comfort
myself by praying and singing a hymn.
I remember singing this hymn :

“All my trust on thee is stayed,
All my help from thee X bring,
Cover my defencsless head,
With tbs shadow ¢f tby wing.”

_After singing that & strange peace came

down upon me, and through the long
uight I felt no more fear.” “ Now,”
sald the other, “*listen to my story. I
was a Union soldier, and was in the
wood that night with a party of scouts.
I saw you standing, although I aid not
see your face. My men had their rifles
focused upon you, waiting the word to
fire, but when you sang out—

‘Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing,

.1 sald : ‘Boys, lower your rifles. We

will go home."”

The violence of the wind on the Gram-

pian hilils is so great that on several
occasions it hag brought to a standstill’
‘tralng travelling from .Perth

north.

to the-

| crow-convert,

A BLAOK RAfICAL.
BY REV. J. 8. BTONE, M.D.

The ¢row in Indla 15 a most fimportant
bird, and is quite as ubiquitous as the
English sparrow, proud as a Grand
Mougul, and as unscrupulous as a bandit.

Ho Is not a great blackbird, & ‘' com-
mon thlef,” but a much smaller fellow,
with glossy black coat and gray collar,
which he carrles with much strut and
swagger as if consclous of his lmport-
atuce.

He was one of my first acquaintances
in Calcutta, and these are the circum-
stances of our introduction :

1 was a guest in a missionary’s home.
The many windows and doors wero all
thirown open t0 let in the December alr,
for in that land December {8 more pless-
ant tban May. With the frosh soft
breezes and the odour of flowers came
algo seve.al crows,

I at flrst supposed they were tame
members of the family, but I was mis-
taken. Thoy were uninvited and unwel-
come guests.

When we sat down to dinner they, sit-
ting on the window sash or perched over
the door, passed remarks in unintalligible
tongue and eyes us with hungry look,
watching chances tv snatch a scrap and
fiy away with it.

The kitchen in India Is always de-
tached from the dwelling, and when
meaals are being prepared Jim Crow tor-
ments the servants not a little, swooping
down to plant hisg feet in the butter or
to sample the ple whenever the cook’s
back is turned.

Sometimes a careless servant will
start from the cook-house across the yarad
with both hands full and his dainties un-
covered. If so, Jim Crow, ever alert,
grabs his share. He never ventures this
sort ot attack If one hand of the servant
18 free.

Two crows bave been known to in-
dulge in a little play with an unfortunate
lizard, As the ijttle fellow starts to
cross an open space a crow drops In
front of him, another behind. The rear
crow begins the assault by pulling the
lizard’s teil. Indignent, the lzard swings
around caly to give the other crow a
chance ‘5 selze his caudal appendage.

The »oor lizard swells his neck so as
to look his ugliest and rcakes a brave
defence, but the fight 18 unequal, ane the
crows, after tormenting him, turn him
on his back and proceed to eat him.

I, myself, witnessed an Instance of
crows huntipg in pairs. X was sitiing one
evening on the veranda of ths Cealcutta
parsonage and noticed a kite settle on
the roof of the stable to pick a bone.
His whole attention was apsorbed in the
work, when a crow lighted on the roof
near him, cocked his head first on this
side, then on that, as he began to make
remarks In crow language about the
bone. In a few seconds he flew away,
but returned with a partner. The two
crows consulted, then one -dropped n
front of the kite and the other took his
position in the rear. The kite apporent-
ly did not notice their presence, but
lelsurely proceeded with his supper.
Soon the campalign opened with fine
strategy. The crow {n front advanced
and opened a fire of crow profanity. He
certainly used very bad language, draw-
ing as close as he dared to the dignified
kite with the tempting bone.

In the meantime crow number two
advanced to the attack in the rear. He
hopped up till he reached the kite's tail,
seized a feather, and laid back to pull
as hard as he could, crow number one
fncreasing the volume of fire of bad
language from the front.

The kite, at last losing its temper,
whirled around to strike his tormenter
in the rear, when in dashed the front
crow, snatched the coveted morsel, and
flew away with it. The kite did not at-
tempt to follow; but with a disrgusted
look and a cry, part scream and part
whistle, gave up the battle and de-
parted.

1 was interested in the fats of tho
bone. 1 bad heard of ‘honvur among
thieves,” and was eager to see it the
crow that got the meat should share with
his partner in the assanit, I went to
the fiat roof of our house and watched
the two crows.ag from hcuse to house,
from tree to tree, the crow that pulied
the kite’s tafl chased the other crow.
As far as I know, to this day he has not
got his share of the spolls of that baitie

| with the Xite.

There is no evidence, let me add in
closing this chapter of Indian crows,

‘that the missionaries, Methodist or any

others, are making the slightest: impres-

‘sfon on the -crow tribe. Multitudes of

crows visit misslon houses. I have
known them to-sttend church, dut there
is nd instance on: veécord-after our hum-
dred years.of-mission work-ol a;sligle

.

et
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Heo 8aved Others,
(Luke 23. 8b.)

When scorn, and hate, and bitter, en-
vious pride,

Hurled all their darts against the
crucified,

sund thoy no fault but this {n him so
triod ?

‘“He saved others 1”

Those hands, thousands thelr heallug
touches knew;
Nn withered limbs they tell like heaven-
ly dew;
The dead have felt them and have lived
anew @
‘“Ho saved others !I”

The blood i{s dropping slowly from them
now;
Thou canst not raise them from thy
thorn-crowned brow;
Nor on them thy parched lips and fore-
head bow:
** He saved others !”

That volce from out their graves the
dead had stirred;
Crushied, outcast hearts grew joyful as
they hecrd;
For every wos it has a healing word :
‘*He saved others !

For all thou hadst deep tones of sym-
pathy;
Hast thou no word for this thine agony ?
Thou pitied'st all: Doth no man piy
thee ?
‘“He saved others!”

So mntpy éettered hearts thy touch hath
reed,
Physician ! and thy wounds unstaunched
must bleed;
Hast thou no balm for this thy sorest
need ?
‘“He saved otherst"”

Yord ! ard cne sign from thee could rend
the sky;

Ono word from thee, and low those
mockers lle;

Thou mak’st no movement, utterest no

<ry,
And saved us!

With the Whale Visher,

BY M. R. WARD.

CHAPTER VL
DAREENING PROSPLCIS.

Not wishing to lose time by regrining
his former anchorage, the captain put
into a narrow inlet, hoping to bring thelr
fishing speedily to an end. Signs of ap-
proaching change had been observed, but
it was yet too early in the season to
leave the fishing-ground, and all hands
were desirous of winding up &s success-
fully as they had begun,

‘ Another cruise or two, and then,
please God, we'll turn our faces south-
wards,” sald the captnin, as he talked
with his first mate and the harpooners
—all ghrewd fen.

They seemed likely to have speedy ful-
filment, for the capture of a fine sperm
whale left but little to be desired; but
one of those sudden changes, which some-
times surprise the most experienced navi-
gators, was at hand, and they were as-
tonished to find by morning light the en-
trance of the inlet barred by large masses
of drift-ice, rapidly accumulatinz. The
captain's first intention was to “crowd
gail,” and force his way through to the
open wafer boyond; but the man * aloft **
soon put an end to this plan, by re-
porting * fleld-ice *’—* ice everywhere "’'—
as he swept'the horizon with his glass.

The captain, hardly crediting the an-
nouncement, himself went aloft to sur-
vey, and there sure emough was the ice,
one vast floe stretching away beyond the
mouth of the inlet, into which the drift-
fce, In vast quantities, was forcing its
way, impelled by the mighty pressure
beyond. Even if the evidence of sight
had been wanting, the crashing of the
masses a8 they met {n tremendous col-
ulsion would have told what was taking
Dlace,

The entrance to the Inlet was about a

quarter of a mile in breadth, and {ts"

length ol open waler extended double
that diatance up to the great flolds of ice,

which are only disturbed; if at all, at

the dbreaking up of ths Arctic winter.
The inlet was thus, for the present, “a
havon of refuge' from the wild clash-
‘ng of force agalnst force goirg on be-
‘oud. 'How long would this continue to.
“e ? This was the question; for the fce
was rapldly lessening the-small area in
which the vessel was sheltered. The
-aptaln's long: experience-told: him that

this state of things.was most unusual so

<

early in the season, and that unless an
early winter was sotting in with such
sovority as ho had nover yet knowh, the
threatened daunger of imprisonment would
pass away.

But day by day it scomed only to in-
crease, and as tho drift-lce poured in,
it began to form In hummocks and rocky
musses, shelving and piling up, and en-
circling the navigators within its iron
boundary untfl their vessel had a mero
dock to float 3n.

“Well, doctor, we're caught for the
present, but this caps all that ever I'vo
known before in Arctic seas,” sald the
captain, as he descended from a survoy
at the masthead, and saw no hope of
exit for the present. * But don't tako
it to heart, doctor, for all that, for, please
God, 1t won't last. Here's but early
August, and we've never turned our
backs on the North before Soptember,
and many a cne has to stay untll Oc-
tober is nearly out. At eny rate, this
cove has been to us a ‘city of refuge,’
for It wa'd been outside, and caught by
any floe in its travels, I won't say what
would have bappened; and tho sound
wouldn’t havo been much better, for some
great floe will likely enough sweep in,
and anchor there until the next season.”

Such was the good captain’s resume of
.the untoward position {n which he found
his ship, a position Ia which, with all
its dangers, he dld not fail to recoznize
the preserving mercy of the Most High.

The young doctor had, as he predicted,
been braced and {nvigorated by the
moderate cold (for Arctic reglons) which
they had litherto encountered, and now,
so far from quailing before threatened
danger, he was nerved to meet auy
' emergency.

Day by day the ice narrowed round
them, and as it began to form close to
the vessel, the captain ordered out his
men to hew away some portion of the
blocks, and so keep their * dock ” clear.

‘“My post is only a sinecure, captain,
80 you had better let me join your gang,”
remarked Arthur, as he watched the party
at work.

‘ Ay, ay, dontor, but we don't know
what we may want with you yet. If
we're not loosed. soon, we shall have
frozen limbs lkely enough, and mors
besides; and there's no break yet.”

It was quite true; for this monster floe,
instead of passing on into the sound,
seemed anchored outside the inlet, whilo
drift-ice still poured in, jamming itself
all round the narrowing space.

To keep open water round the vessel
was the one thing to be done until the
floe shifted; and so long as frost did not
set in with all its-Arctic force this might
be accomplished. But still the circle
narrowed round them; enforced inaction
begen to tell unfavourably upon some
) of the ship’s company, and scurvy—that
dreaded scourge of seamen—appeared
among them.

Still they were hopeful and cheerful,
and as Arthur went in and out among
his patients, he heard expressions of hope
{ and trust in God from lips that had not
been accustomed to speak of such-things.

“It's early to be shut up here,” said
one of the sick men; * but mind you, sir,
I don't take it to heart as 1 once't shounld,
Him as is above won't forget us, I'm
thinkin’, and sure enough he can loosen
us out and set us on our way agaln right
enough, it it pleases him.”

This hope was now shared by many
snother on board the hemmed-in vessel,
and as far as the vigorous watches and
fce ganga permitted, the men crowded to
thelr Iittle dally services, which wers
kept up as regularly as circumstances
rendered possible.

It was a light amid unexpected darkness
which seemed now to grow darker every
day, for the frost-fog began to shroud
-them with its icy veil, and the iron king
ito strengthen the barrier that shut them
n.

Closer an closer came the foe, and a
relief-party to lessen the toils of the
‘“ ico-gang ° became neceesary, so.inces-
sant and sxhausting was the work cf
newing day by day. &till, Captain Aec-
naghten did not relfnquish the hope that
even now thelr bonds might be loosed,
50 28 not to have to winter in the ico;
but all pointed to this as the probable
{ssue.

“If X don’t see old grizzly out there,
my name is not Mike !” sald one of the
sailors, who tbtought he saw the outline
of a bear loomins through the fog.

‘' Well, he brings us the worst plece
of uews. we've had yet, and it I've the
chancs, ke shall have a pieco of my mind
about it,” ‘added the .man, running off
for a fowling-plece.

It war indeed no favourable prognostic
for 2 becs to venture to near them while
yet tho so-called summer months lasted,

“The old rogue, I would have for-
given bim for coming 80 near {f he'd becn
-hard up after a-long winter, but it's sum-
-mer now, the rascel!” said the man,
levelling his plece. ) T
_*The shot hardly penetrated the.coat

.~
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of the shaggy monster, and, with a growl
of rage, he retreated; but tho apparition
did not tond to ralse tho spirits of the
men.

“1 say it's llke signing a treaty with
the old ico king for the winter to have
scen that old fellow prowling about so
near,” remarked Arthur's informant of
two previous occaslons,

* Well, my man, but happily thers's Ono
stronger than the Ico king, and I would
advigse you to make a treaty of peace
with him, and then all »ili go well with
you whichever way it i1s8,” was the roply.

That evening, tho young doctor chose
for thelr reading tho sceno in the life of
Blisha, where the city was encompassed
with hostile armies, and bis servaunt in
despair cried out, “ Alas, my master,
how shall we do 7 With wonderful
forco and power to all Learts camo
Ellsha’s rejoinder, * Fear not : for they
that be with us are more than they tbat
bo against us.”

A murmur of response ran round tho
little essembly, and—* Ay, ay—that's it,
sir”—"* Ho's for us "—* bless his name!"
broke forth from sevoral volces in tho
company.

If the young doctor’s post had hitherto
been & sinecure, it was so no longar, for
sickness increased on board, although
not yet to any alarming extent; but the
limbs of several men were disabled with
the frost, and the dreaded scorbutic
malady continued to show itself among
others.

The vigour of youth, and the strength
and buoyancy of Arthur's temperament
now came inte full play. <Cheerfully
he went on looking afier his patients’
‘“ reliet "—watch on deck for an hour, or
a short turn with the Ice-gang, Jjust
to inspirit the men a little, now that
slckness was jncreasing. Against the
lact-named service the captaln never
failed to remonstrate, although tho sight
of the new hand among them did un-
questionably inspirit tho men.

“1 tell you whut, our doctor’s a brick,
and no mistake; for he's as «éntle as a
woman when a feilow’s sick, an’ he
works lika the best of us besides.”

‘“ An’ if he’s not as good as any parson
amorg us--I've done,” put in the mate
to the first spokesman, Ned Chambers.

The captain’s chiet ground of hope as
to their liberation now rested upon tle
absence or intermission of severe frost.
Ot this they had had somn sharp touches,
and as a consequence ice had formed
rapidly in the small space of open water
left. He was an able hand at expedi-
ents, and two or three men were told
off to keep up a sharp cruise round the
vessel, and 80 break up the formation
ere it attained much thickness. In this
service the young doctor often claimed
a share, and his slight frame withstood
the cold and exposure most surprisingly,
as the crew all thought.

“]t {ss wonder how he do bear it, and
he iss the ferra light of us all,” sald a
Western lIsiander, one of Arthur's
patients.

~ Strength for the day, such as God
gives, and the hope of eternal
throngh Christ—that’s the secret of
holding out in times like these,” was his
own explanation of the matter, as he
tatked with the men and sought to cheer
some among themr who were getting
rather down-hearted.

“He hara't forgot us noways, how-

ever,” put in the second mate; ‘ for look |

you here, our poor ship would have been
squeezed as thin as a lath, between them
great floes, it there hadn't been & good
Hand upon us that led us into this cove;
80 Jnates, I take it as a proof that he
can lead us out again when his time is
come.”

“May hiss time come soon, if it be
hiss will, or I shall not see 1slay again,"
satd the poor Western islan_.er, #ho was

growing weaker every day, in spite of I

all the young doctor could do. The
rigour of the Arctic climate had stuck

to the poor fellow’s vitals, and swift de- i

cline was hurrying him to the grave.
It must indeed be 2 speedy releaso that
would ever bring him to his home

again, as Arthur well knew, and he la- ,

boured as earncsatly for the poor fellow's
spiritual enlightenment as for his bodily
rellef. Nor were his Iabours in valn,
for this soul was given to him as the
reward of faithful effort and prayer.

(To bs continued.)

A fine ostrich I8 calculated to yield
$2,000 worth of featbers,

It is estimated that over eighty tons

1 of dlamonds have been uncarthed in the
{ South African flelds

during the last
eighteen years. Theso represent a total
value of $280,000,000.

The most northern lighthouse {n Great
Britain—the. north-west tower on. the
coast of Shetland—is built on a rock 200
fect ‘high, the summit of which barely
affords room for-the necessary bulldings,

A GOOD NEIGHBOUR.

The Egyptians, from time immeomorial,
have regardod the cat with superstitious
raveronce; the Turk leaves tho dog at
liberty to roamn wild in his cities; the
Arab almost worships the homse Kach
nation hms its favourlte animal, oither
loved for the good luck ft Is supposed to
bring, or feared for the ovil fortune that
may follow Its ill-treatment.

The Hellander loves the stork, and
holds tho superstition that should this
good bird bo grioved and fiy away ali
good luck would go with him. The
houscholders in Holland do all they can
to make thelr feathered guest comfort-
able, ovon going 80 far as to erect a sort
of false chimney to thelr houscs in order
that the bdbird may have somewhere to
build comfortably without Interforing
with the regular chimnoey

This bird gseems also to have becomo
domosticated with tho ‘Turks, storks’
nests upon tho roofs of tho houses in
Constantinoplo sceming to bo rather the
rule than tho excoption. How curious
it must be to sco these great nests upon
the roofs of all the houses! ‘They nre
described as looking llke Turkish tur-
bans of prepostercus size. As tho food
of thia animal consists malnly o! rats,
mlice, frogs, vermin, otc., his company 18
assiduousiy cultivated by tho resident of
the East, who {8 very glad to have such
a scavenger near to rellave him from the
consequonces of his own neglect, to clear
away any offal or other debris that may
collect around his dwelling and attract
small animals and vermin.

It 18 quite a common thing to con-
found the stork with the crone, wherecas
thoy are two very different birds, and in
fact do not belong to the same famlily.
The family name of the crane is Gruldae,
while that of the stork is Clconildoe.

A LEGEND OF BRITTANY.

In Brittany, among the peasants, they
have this beautiful legend of the robin,
They say that when the Saviour moved
toward Calvary, bearing his cross, with
enemies all about him, a robin hovered
near. And reckless of the tumult, the
bird flew down and gsnatched a cruel
thorn from the Christ’s bleeding fors-
head. Then over the rodbin’s bosom
flowed the sacred blood, tinting with its
ruby stream the bird’s brown plumage.
Tuis, the peasants say, wes the origin
of the red spot on the robin’s breast.

“ And evermore the sweet bird bore upon

fts tender breast

The warm hue of the Saviour's blood,
a shining seal impressed.

Hence, dearest to the peasant’s heart,
‘mid birds of grove and plain,

They bold the robin, which essayed to
sootke the Saviour's pain.”

lite

| PUMPING FAILED THIS TIME.

A smal! Scotch boy was summoned to
' give evidence against his father, who
‘was accused of making disturbances In
the streets. Sald the ballie to him :
! *“ Come, my weec mon, speak the truth,
tan’ let us kxow all ye kon about this
{ affair."”
‘* Weel, sir,” sald the Iad, “d'ye ken
Inverness Street 7
! *1do, laddie,” replled bis worship.
! “Well, ye gang along it and turn into
' the square, and cross the squaro—"
' *“Yes, yes' sald the ballio, encourag-
' {ngly.
t * And when ye gang across the squara
! ye turn to the right and up in‘o High
‘Street. ard keep on up High Strest tiif
ye come to a pump.”
' “Quite right, my Jlad: proceed,” sald
* his worship: “I know the old pump
! well.”
* Weel,” said the boy, with the most
¢ infantile simplicity, *ye may gang and
| pump it, for ye'll nec pomp me.”

RO SMOKER NEED APPLY.

1 was siting In tho oflice of a mo-
‘chnnic. not long since, whern = lad of
about sixteen entered, with a cigar in
his mouth. He said to the gentleman @
“1 would like to get & situation fn
your skop, to learn the trzde, sir.”
‘““I_might give you a place, but you
carry & bad recommendstifon in your
.mouth,” said the gentleman,
“ 1 didn’t think it any harm to smoke,
sir, nearly everybody smokes now.”
“1 am sorry to say, my young Iriead,
1 1 can’t employ you. It you have money
cnough lo smoke cigars you will be above
working as an apprentice, and §t you
, bave not monoy your love for cigars
, Dight make you steal it. No boy who
1 smokes cigars can get employment in
. my shop.”—Children’s Paper.

New Zealand contalns at present 42,000
\ Datives (Maoris) and 626,000 whites.
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

Do Not Give Up.

Thero I8 a saying old, boys,
But though eo old ‘tis true,
And, lest you should forget ft,
I'll tell It now te you.
“Tis this: 1t any task you have,
Which trouble costs or patn,
Don't givo it up tho first 4ime,
Hut try, try again,

No; don’t give up, but this resolvo:
“Howover hard it bo,

Angd though f#t cost mo hours of toll,
“I'w11] never conquer mo,”

What has been done you sure can do,
So now to work with might,

And you will rise, when victory's yours,
Tho stronger for the fight.

SPAIN,

Almost nll children know something
abont the geography of Spaln. ‘They
Iknown at any rate that its capital

Th. Appearance to Mary.—Joha 20, 11-18,
F. Infalliblo proofs.—Acts 1, 1-9.

8. Abundant testimony.—1 Cor. 16. 1-11,
Su. Ever living—Rev. 5. 6-14.

QUESTIONB FOR HOMB STUDY.

1. The Empty Tomb, v. §-15.

How were the women affected as thoy
went away from tho tomb of Jesus ?

What shows thelr prompt obedlonce ?

Whn met them as they wore going
away ?

How dld Jesus greet them ?

What did they do ?

What message did Jesus glve them ?

‘To whom d!d the guard tell their story?

What counsol was then taken ?

Who wore bribed to make a falso re-
port 7

What story waro tho soldiers to toll ?

What protection was promised them ?

How did the plan succeed ?

Atmong wbom was this story long cur-
rent ?

1. That Jesus js the Saviour of all
pations ?

2. That
natlons ?

3. That Jesus {8 to be thé ruler of all
nations ?

Josus is tho teacher of ull

AN ANGEL'S TOUCH.

One ovening, not long ago, a littlo girl
of nine or ten entered a placo in which
Is & bakery, grocery and saloon in one,
and asked for {lve cents’ worth of tea.
‘“How's your mother,” asked ths boy
who came forward to wait on her.
* Awful sick, aud ain't had anything to
eat all day.” The boy was just thon
called to walt upon some mon who en-
tered his saloon, and the girl gat down.
In flve minutes she was nodding, and in
sevon sho was sound asleep, and leaning
her head against a barrel, while sho
held the poor old nickel in a tight grip
botween hor taumb and finger. One of

{8 Madrid, They have alsv an
{dea that things are very difforont
in that country from what thoy
onhco wore, and that though there
sro grand citles and splondid bulld-
fngs to bo seon everywhero in
Spaln, that somechow or other
things have rathor gone to the bad
there for o long timo past, and
that it 1a not a very nico placo to
tive in oven though the Jand 1s very
fertlln, the scenery very romantle,
sod the climate very ploasant.

Spain 1s soparated, as every boy
and girl knows, from France by
tho Pyrennees, and our plcture
showg bhow that range of moun-
taing fs crosged by long trains of
mules, dearing the products of the
two countries.

The centre picture gives a toler-
ably fair idea of the Giralde -the
tower connected with the grand
cathedral of the famous City of
seville. This cathedral {8 one of
the largest and finest in Spain, as
it well may bo when we bear in
mwind that it 18 4381 fect long, 315
feet wide, has seven aisles, and an
organ with 5,400 pipes. The tower
{8 Moorish, was bdullt in 1196, and
was orlginally only 260 feet high—
the additlonal 100 feet bolng the
rich flligree belfry added In 1568.
Tho pinnacle {8 crowned by a
femalo figure i{n bronze, fourteen
feet kigh, and 2,800 pounds in
welght, and which veers about
with the slightest breeze.

Bolow the Giralda s the Escuriat,
which somg have called the eighth
wouder of the world. It is an im-
monge .aonastery, palace, and
mausoloum, was begun 1n 1663
and finished In 1584. It i1s 744
teot from north to south, and 580
teet from east 1o west. It is sald
to havoe 14,000 doors and 11,000
windows, and to have cost 11,000,
000 ducats.

The Alhambra is a famous Moo#-
tsh fortress {n the Chty of Granada,
tho most characteristic parts of
which have been repraduced in the
Athambra Court of the Sydenham
Palace, London, England.

Surely not many boys need to be
told the story of the famous Rcck
of Glbraltar. 1t is on the southern
extremity of Spain, and has on it

A

?
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the famous foriress held by the
British since 1704, when it was
taken by Sir George Rooke. It
has been often besleged since, but
nevor taken. It i not of so great im-
portance as it used to be, and some think
that it ought to-be restored to Spain.

—-— -
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LESSON NOTES.

8ECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN TEE GOSPEL BY MATTREW.

———

LESSON XIL—JUNE 19.
THE RISEN LORD.
Matt. 28, 8-20. Memory verses. 18-20.

GOLDEN TEXT. .
1 am he that llveth, and was dead. and,

gm;g}d, I am alive for evermore.—Rev.

QUTLINE.

1. The Empty Tomb, v. S-15,
‘3 The Risen Lond, v. 16-20.
Time—Sunday, April ‘9, A.D. 30.
. Place—Joseph's garden, near Jerusa-
lem.

HOME READINGS,
M; The risen Yord—Matt. 28, 1-10,
Tu. The risen Lord~Matt. 28, 11-80,
W, The empty tomb—John 20, 1-10.

2. The Risen Lord, v. 16-20.

How many disciples went to ineet
Jesus ?

What one of the twelve was missing ?
Matt. 27. 3-5. ’

‘Where did they meet the Saviour ?

By whom had this place of mecting
been selected ?

What did they do when they saw him ?

What exceptions were there ?

‘What did Jesus say about his power ?

What prophet forctold this gift of
power? Dan. 7. 13, 14.

How meny disciples did this power
win on the day of Pentecost 7 Acts 2. 41.

\Zhere did Jesus bid the disciples to
go?

\What two things were they command-
ed to do ?

In whoso name were they to baptize ¢

What were they directed to teach ¢

What company was assured them ?

How long did Jesus say he would .be
with his disciples ?

Wherse did Jesus go after he had
-this message? Mark 16. 19,

Where did the disciples go ?
‘16, 20.

What does Jesus of himselt ?
‘Golden Text. ad

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
Whete in this lesson aro- we ‘zught—

Mark

m‘. -

given.

the men saw her as he came from the
bar, and.after asking who she was, said,’
“ Say, you drunkards, sece here. Here
we've been pouring down whiskey when
this poor .child and her .mother want
bread. Here's a two dollar biil that
says I've got some feeling left.” “And
I can add a dollar,” observed ore. “ And
Tl give another.” ) ) )
They made up & Dpurse of even five
doliars, and the spokesman varefully put
the bINl betweén two of the sleeper's:
fingers, drew the nickel away, and. whis-.
pered to 'his comrades: “Just look-a.
here—the gal’'s dreaming!” So she was.
A big tear had rolled out o2 her closed.
eye-lid, but the face was covered with a
‘smile. The¢ men tip-toed out, and the
clerk walked over and touched the sleep-
ing child. She awoke.with a laugh and-
cried out: “YWhat a beautiful dream?
Mg wasn't sick ‘any.more, and we've-had
lots to eat snd-wear, and my hand burns
yet whero thé angel touched.it I WWhen
she- discovered: her nickel bad been Te-
placed by a bill, a dollar of which loaded
her down with all she could carry, she.
innocently safid: * Well, now, but ma
won’t hardly believe me that you sent’

1S

‘up to Leaven and got an augal to como:|

down and clerk in your grocery.”
_— S -

Moslems .ahhér 'th'e

Words of Cheor.

'| Faith and Hope.

*Chorus of Love. "Flowers and f:ndm

sound of bells, |

Prayer of the Dying Thief,
VY ARTHUR J. LOCKMART,

In that last hour of agony,

When he was lifted up to dle,

Who dld our griefs nnd sorrows boer,

A plaintive volco came through the zir,

Whoere ¢arkening rosge tho crosses three—

“YWhen in thy kingdom, Lord, remembor
me 1"

So I, O pitying Christ, am fain,

Out of my lonsliness and pain,

Or whore they &till the cross prepare,

And batred, curses, and despalr,

To lift my sorrowing eyes to thes,

And cry, “0O Lord, at last, remember
me {”

But, 0 my God! It shall bd well

It 1 in thy remombrance dwell;
Whether tho sea shall lull my rest,

Or carth enfold me in her breast,
Whate'er my fate, howe'er my lot,

"Tis well it thou forget thy creature not.

In an interesting interview, reported
fn The Methodist Recorder, Mr. Baring-
Gould was asked, “ What was the origin
of your great hymn, ‘ Onward, Christian
soldiers’ 2 *I'll tell you that,” he re-
plled. *“When I was a curate I had
charge of a mission at Horbury, one
mile from Wakefleld, and one Whitsun-
tide my vicar wanted me to bring all the
Sunday-school children up to the mother
church for a great festival. *Woll,' I
thought, ‘there's that mile to tramp,
what shall I do with them on'the way 7’
All of a sudden it struck me, ‘I'll write
thefn o hymn' And I did. ‘It was all
done in about ten minuteg. I set it to
one of Haydn's tunes, and the children
sang it or the way to church. I thought
no more about it and expected the hymn
would be no mors heard of.”

| Réward Cards

and Tickets.

10c. per packag? of 12 cards.
SI1ZE 3} X 4%

Floral texts,
Loving Counsols. TLandscape design.
-Shield of Faith, Lnn@sg&se design.
Welcome Words, Floral design.
Wonderful Redemption. Floral design.
Treasures of Gold. Floral design.
"Floral desigo.
of Joy. Floral design.
oral design.

Good Tidin,
Pro us Words.

| He: enly Light. Landscapz design.

Evoés ssting Flowers, Floral design.
Grace and Pesace. Floral design.
Sunshine and Song. Floral design.

]} Precious Thoughts. Floral design.
'|” Day Break,

loral design. i
Heavenly Grace. Flox‘sfgesign,

-.Come to-Josus, Bible Invitations. Floral de-

Bo:l-g!}.rom the-Bible, Monitory Texta. Lexd:
scape design.
15c. per-package of 12 cards.
sIzeat x 6t

‘| The Lovo of Josus. Floral
| Glad Tidings. * Foral

Roward of Merit. Floral.
Sowing Jesus. Floral.
Golden Couimandments. ".Floral.
Joy and Peace:  Floral
The Love of Jesus. Floral.
Golden Words, Birds, .
Mizpah. Fiowers srd landscape:
M’x;}nb, or Messages to Aboent -Friends,
oral. ] L

Seod Time and Harvest. Colored design.
Great Tidin Delicate vignettes. .
Intcinaﬁonn‘?l& Scripture Tezsons, 1898. 'Floral,
18¢c. per package.

Proéious Thoughts.. 100 tickets. Floral
‘Wis» Proverbs, 100 tickets.. Floral =~ - .
.Fo 'e;lL-IgNoLq ‘from tho Bible, 72 tickets

Flo . .

Golden Words. 96 tickets. Floral.

Stops Heavenward, 72 tickets. Floral.
Proverbs, containing 108 tickets. o
Little Picture Texts, containing 336 tickets.
Thef&k of the Moly Spirit, containing 168

‘ticke .
. Biblo Procepts, containing 168 ticketa:

20c. per packsge.

.50 Picture Cards with Hymna.

Good Sced. ~ 900 tickeis
Sent per Mall, Postage Paid,

WILLIAM. BRIGGS, '

‘Mothodist Book and Publishing Home, . - -
Toronto. : o

which they say cause eyil #plirits to.as. '],

semble.

0. W COATES, Mowimman ., |




