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8008 respond, and daughters too,
W'il;?lk,eep her mem’ry greeg.
The p al hearts and ready hands
Prepa, d’"Pll’e’s children stand
or 2d to do, prepared to die
°r Queen and native land.

Fo
;lftf)txy Years our country’s flag
o borne‘o’er earth and main
o ne of Empress, Queen beloved,
Lons neither spot nor stain.
gnmay it bear Victoria's name,
Ang fg O'er u§ may she reign,
avy ur Empire, broad and grand,
Y she new honour gain,
U
%0(:’?“!‘ ngen—onr country—flag
With ] blessmg ever rest,
“He Peace and plenty everywhere
Goder People’s homes be blest.
l.!twe the Queen, her people pray
Gog oM hearts sincere and free,
84ve our loved Victoria
crown her Jubilee,

g
ES 8
i

—

CHORUS,

Victorial our Quee
. n beloved
With loya.l heart and hund:
Colonies and Fatherland
. United by thee stand.

THE QUEEN'S BIRTHDAY.

ishows her Majesty’s favourite

& Osborny Castle, sliown in

@smaller cuts, The one of

land servant moun

'~ As is our custom we give apecial prowin-
@nce in the Queen's birthday issues of
LEASANT Hours, Onward and the M. th-
ofi%t Magazine to the ausp'cious celebra-
Rtion of Her Gracious Majesty’s seventy-
,", fo_lll'th birthday. In all these numbers
vill be found numerous articles on special
@ Patriotic interest. The picture on this! page
‘ ) 4 ( drive in th
beautifu! lale of Wight, in whig), is sit,:ut,:elg

CTORIA AT THE ISLE OF WIGHT.

Pl‘inc » .
by the Queen’s « ess Peatrice wa'ks
y the Queen’s side, and her faithful 1ish-

. e
ts guard over the little rear. The Queen’s favourite palace, how-
ever, is at Balmoral, shown in one of our

smaller pictures, s fine old custled palace

pony only half as tall as himsclf. A cou ple
o footmen bring up the

. OSBORNE HOUSE, ISLE OF WICHT, -
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1 . e Queen's Birthday. QUEEN VICTORIA'S CROWN,

i ] : .

g "toEn,?slil:‘;m& song ha;s‘ begn wrift‘en an Ir Queen Victoria were compelled to
y o ! y Mr. F. H. Torrington, Toronto: wear the beautiful crown, of which she is
: 14 Knglang calls upon her sous so worthy, all the time, she would be a
g He,.o ‘onour Englaniie Quoen woman greatly to be pitied and never to

be ‘envied, for that magnificent affair

weighs nearly two pounds. *‘‘ Uneasy lies
the head that wears the crown,” is a pro-
verb easily understood when one
this ; and yet when one considers what the
crown of the Queen contains, it ought not
to be difficult tu realize that it is heavy.
It holds more than 3,000 precious stones,
more than 2,700 of which are diamonds.
The golden head-band hulds two rows of
pearls, the lower having 129 and theruppetr
112 of these treasured stones. Between
these bands in front is a large sapphire;
and behind is a small sapphire—umn]f only
when compared with the one in front, how-
ever—with six still smaller ones and eight
emecralds. Between the sapphires fore and
aft are ornaments containing 286 diamonds,
Surmounting the band are eight sapphires,
above which are eight diamonds, and eight
festoons which hold 160 diamonds, and in
the front, set in a Maltese cross compose
of seventy-five large diamonds, is the mag-
nificent ruby given to the Black Prince 1n
1367 by Pedro, king of Castile, and which
was worn by that dashing monarch Henry
V. on his helmet at the battle of Agin-
court. .
In addition to these, three croeses ocon.
taining 386 diamonds are set around the
upper part of the crown, between which are
four ornaments, each holding a ruby in its
centre, and containing respectively eighty |
four, eighty-five, eighty-six and eighty.
seven diamonds. From the crosses rise four,
arches composed of oak leaves and acorns,
the oak leaves containing 728 diamonds,
and the acorns—thirty-two in number—
made each of a single pearl set in éu
composed of diamonds. Surmounting the
arches is the base of the croas which sur
mounss the whole. The base, or mound,
as it is called, contains 548 diamonds, ani
the cross—the crowning glory of all thi~
magnificence—contains a huge sapphire and
- ..

in the Highlands, where the Queen is a per- 112 diamonds.
fect lady—bouvntiful; beloved and revered
by the teuuntry in the whole country side. worth a great deal of money wnd the valuc

Of course, anything so grand as this i

BALMORAL CASTLR
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Placed upon it by experts is $1,500,000—
although it may be doubted if an y one could
buy it for twice that amount. It is kept

In a great iron cage, along with the other
crown jewels, in the Towor of London,

which is at all times strongly guarded, as_

well it may be, for with the rost of the pre-
cious stones and crowns and other valu-
ables comprising the regalis, the contents

of the cage are estimated as being worth
£3,00%,000 or $15,000,000.
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WHAT I8 SAID OF “ ONWARD.”

“WE have been taking Onward nearly
over since it started and want to say we
have been delighted with it. We have
only & small school yet, we take twenty
hUntbere. The scholars vote for Onward
Stety time; for myself I don’t think T can
88y enbugh in its favour.

**Tu the first place it is loyal to our coun-
ty, which I think is the right thing to

our young people.  And the histori-
btches are grand. Onward is also
Ssund on the temperance question, and

bat I wspecially like, pays oonsiderable
AWéution to mission work.”

_YHE QUEEN'S TENDERNESS,

; TRRR is 80 much of forgetfulness of the
VIPMS of inferiors and servants, on the part
% the ‘“privileged clasges generally,
that we always feel pleased and refreshed
> ¥ead the stories which are told of Vie-
toria’s good heart and kind considerate-
Deag race Greenwood relates the fol.
lowing :

wn%ﬁ 1 was in England 1 heard several

“3!!18“ anecdotes of the queen and her

thily from o lady who had received them
hi" friend, the governess of the royal
*efi. The govarness, a very intercst-
11§ gr;hg 1ady, was the orphan daughter
*‘f & Seattish elergyman, During the first
year of her rosidence at Windsor, her
mdﬂlﬂ!’ died.  When she first received the
fews of her mother’s serious illness, she
!pplieﬂ to thé queen to he sllowed to re-
L N8t situation, fecling that to her
!hié ’E,’ér she owed & more sacred duty than

MBE sovereign,

much pleased
r, would not hear of her maki
UR Bactifice, but said in a tone of most
Qﬂ'tﬂb Sympathy : ““Go at once to your
methér, ohild i stay with Ler aslong as she
taas. 700 and then come back to us,
L ﬂ“%e Albert and T will hear the children’s
wODE ; 80, in uny event, let your mind be
a4 F88% in regard to your p’;pils.”
gd b os8 wenb and had several weoks'
y motrnful communion with her dyi
Mother. Then when she
form 1aid to slbep under

lie queen, who hnd been
Flbh her, wo
i

had seen that dear
the daisies iry the

The *

ng  though I amolder than she,

old kirkyard, she returnod bo the palace,
where the loneliness of the royal grandeur
would have oppressed her sorrowing heart
beyond endurance had it not been for the
gracious womanly sympathy of the queen—
who came every day to her school-room—
and the considerate kindness of her young
pupils.

A yoar went by, the anniversary of her
great loss dawned upon her, and she was
overwhelmed as never before by the utter
loncliness of her grief. She felt that no
one in all the great household knew how
much goodness and sweetneas passed out
of mortal life, that day a year ago, or could
give one tear, one thought, to that grave
under tho Scottish daisies.

Every morning before breakfast, which
the eldcr children took with their father and
mother in their pleasant erimson parlour,
looking out on the terrace at Windsor, her
pupils came to the school-room for a hrief
religious exercise. This morning the voice
of the governess trembled in reading the
Scriptures of the day. Some words of
divine tenderness were too much for her
poor, lonely, grieving heart—-her ‘strength

ave way, and laying her head on the desk
%efore her, she burst into tears; murmur-
ing, **0, mother, mother ! "

One after another, the children stole out
of the room, and went to their mother to
teil her how sadly the governess was feol.
ing ; and that kind-hearted monarch, ex-
claiming, ‘ Oh, poor girl, it is the auniver-
sary of her mother’s death,” she hurriod to
the school-room, where she found Miss
struggling to regain composure. ¢ My poor
child,” she said, *“J am sorry the children
disturbed you this morning. [ meant to
have given orders Lhat you should have this
day entirely ta yourself. Take it ag a sad,
sacred holida}y—[ will hear the lessons of
the children.” Aud then she added, *““To
show you that T have not forgotten this
mournful anniversary, | bring you this gift, "
clasping on her arm a beautiful mourning
bracelet, with a lock of her mother’s hair,
marked with the date of her mother’s
death.  What wonder that the orphan
kissed with tears this gift, and the more
than royal hand that bestowed it ?

MRS. RIOKS AND THE QUEEN.

‘““AuNt Martha” Ricks, an old coloured
woman from Liberia, called on Queen Vie-
toria one day last summer in her royal
palace at Windsor. That gracious lady
treated ‘ Aunt Martha ” ag if she had been
a duchess. Mrs. Ricks has told an English
reporter the story of her visit ;

“It is just & week,” said Aunt Martha,
‘“only just one week since Larrived, And
I have seen her and ler house and her
country. I cannot quite believe yot that it
is all true. But it i true, and now I do not
care how soon the Lord shal] call me home,
1 am ready any day.

““We went down on the train on Satur-
day afternoon. The Liberian minister, Dr.,
Blyden, and some other friends went with
us. Aty Windsor two carriages met *ug
at the station and at four o'clock Quedn
Victoria came and saw meo, It was in a
golden room ; everything was so beautiful,
and there were pictures of all the kings
and queens, and 1 did not know where to
look to see it all. I never heard Queen
Victoria come in, but all at once they told
me she was there, and they were all” com.
ing towards us. I cannot tel] you what
Queen Victoria said to me, she speaks so
softly ; but she smiled, and her voice was
sweet, and she shook hands with me, ouly
with me. They had told me she never
shook hands with people ; no queens did ;
she never shakes handa with Dr, Blyden,
though he is the Liberian minister ; but
Queen Victorla really shook hands with
me,”

*“ Who was with the Queen, Mra, Ricks?
Did I hear Mrs. Roberts say that the
Prince of Wales was with her.’

“ Who—the young man{ Yes, he was
there. I don't know which of the three
gentlemen he was, but they all looked very
pleased, and smiled. But | saw the whole
royal family ; seven, I think there were—
the Queen Victoria and the whole royal
family; every one of them,

‘“And Queen Victoria looked just as I
had always thought she would loo{(, only a
littls older. She stoops and I don't stoop,

Tam seventy.-
six. But she has had troubles, great
troablos; &6 wonder her shonlders are

‘her relations, had

BAaMT TOURS..

e
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best.  Biis did 1ot stay long in the golden
room ; when I could think again they had
all gone, and I forgot what sle said ; but 1
shall never forget how she smiled, and how
she shook hands with me. After that we
were taken all over Queen Vietoria's house.
O, the beautiful, beautiful things of which
it was fulll And we liad dinner in a lovely
room, and we saw her chapel and the place

where she sits when she goes to meeting,. .

The chapel will last forcver ; it looks as if
it were built to Iaat always, always,
went right to the top of Queen \;ictoria’s
house ; she allowed me to see everything ;
and  then we wore driven buck " to the
station.”

““And you brought the queen a beauti-
ful present, did you not, Mrs. Ricks?” -
‘“At home when a poor man comes to
visit us on our’ farm, he never comes with-
out some little present. How could I come
to Queen Victoria and bring her no pre-
gent? I made it all myself, every stitch of
it. Tt was a quilt nine foeet square, of
white satin,  And on it I had embroidered
a coffee tree, in green satin, with branches
and leaves, and with the berries, some red
andl some green, and there was a man
gathering tﬁe coffeo, and a border of pas-
gion flowers. Yes, I cut the tree out and
made evérythin nyseélf, to take as a pre-
sent to Queen Victoria. I took it to Wind-
sor last Saturday, and one of - the royal
fainily; a gentleman, said he would deliver
it.  Was it much work? Not too much;
aud I was happy making it.”

“And had you really all these years
meant to comeo to England for the purpose
of seeing our queen 7"

“ Yes, all theso yewrs. I had heard jt
often, from the time when I was a child,
how good the queen and the English kings,
been to my people, to
slaves and blacks ; how thoy wanted us to
be free, as white people are ; and how they
worked for us an(f tried to free us. I wag
born a slave .in Ameries, but my father
bought himself and my mother and hig
children off, and we went al} back to Africa
when I was & child ; therefore I have never
felt the hardships of slavery. . But I have
known others who have, and I know what
it means. My hushand, who has now been

ead six or seven years, often laughed and
said, ‘ Well, when are you off to England to
sce the Queen Victoria ?’ and others said
the same, and laughed at mo. 1 could not
afford it then ; but I was saving all the
time, and at last I had enough.  They
would not believe it, that | roally wag
going, all alone, and saif, ¢ Aunty Martha,
surely you are not going to England 1’ Dut

id mean to go, and started off alone. [t
haspened that some friends were going, but
1 did not know that when I went. Wo
came straight to England ; but my friends
got off in another town—France, I think,
they call it—and 1 came on to England
alone by the steamer. I meant to stay till
October, but it will be too cold. Tt is not
yory cold now, as Iong as the wind does not
blow. But when the wind blows it is ag if
1 were being shct with a ball, So I must
go home souner. And why should 1 not
go? What I have looked forward to almost
all my life has now come true ; now 1 am
ready. I shall work on my farm as long
a8 I can, and when my call comes to go,
then there is nothing’ to keep me. The
sooner it comes the better. All my friends
are gone ; 1 have only two stepsons, and
those help me on the farm. And } have
seen the é))ueen Victoria.”.

Was not that a gracious act for the Queen

of England to do for that poor old colored
woman {

GRANDMOTHER'S ADVICE,

I WANT to give you two or three rules,
Onp is—
Always look

at tho person you speak to.
When you are

addressed, look straight at

the person who speaks to you. Do noe
forget this.

Another. js—

Speak your words plainly. Do not

mutter or mumble. If words are worth
saying, they are worth pronouncing dis.
tinctly and clearly.

A third is—

Do not say disagrecable things.
have nothing pleasant to say,

A fourth is—and O, children
all your lives—

Think three times before

Have you sevacthing 4o

If you
keep silent,
s remember it

you speak once |
do that you find

We -

S
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hard and would prefer noi to? “1;}::; pst
to a wise old grandinother. Do If yO“
thing first, and et it over wn:h.s ;
have' done wrong, go and confes
your lesson is tough, waster it.
garden is to be weeded, weed it ou 49
play afterward. Do the thmgg’l oo?
iike to do first, and then with a cle
scietice, try the rest.

— ————
The Song of the Camp.

*“G1ve us asong 17 the soldier crieds
The outer trenches goarding, a]lied

When the heated guns of the camp
Grew weary of the bombarding.

o

i
o

The dark Redan, in silent scoﬁ}de”
Lay grim and threatening un £
And the tawny mould of the Malako
" No longer belched its thunder.

id
There was a pause. A Guardsman 8%
““ We storm the forts to-morrow s
Sing while we may—another de;y
Will bring enough of sorrow.

They lay alonyg the battery’s side,
Below the smoking cannon clyd°‘
Brave hearts from Severn and from
And from the banks of Shannon.

They sang of love and not of fame,
Forgot was Britain’s glory :

Each heart recalled o different namés,
But all sang ¢ Annie Laurie.”

Voice after voice caught up the song
Until its tender passion .

Rose like an anthem, rich and strong
Their battle-eve confession. :

Dear girl | her name he dared not SP”""
But as the song grew louder,

Something upon the soldier's cheek
Washed off the staing of powder.

Beyond the darkening ocean burned
The bloody sunset’s embers,

While the Crimean valleys learned
How Knglish love remembers.

And once again a fire of hell y
Rained on the Russian quarters, 4

With scream of shot and burst of shéll
And l)ellowiug of the mortars !

And Irish Norah's eyes are dim
For a singer dumb and ygory ; {

And Fnglish Mary moarns for h’im
Who sang of ““’Annie Laurie.

. rest
Sleep, soldiers 1 still in honoured !
Your truth and valour wearing s

The bravest are the tenderest,
The loving are the daring.

A M“oder; Prodiga]h

3

Myrs. Julia McNair Wﬂgh

IR
Author of *“ The Captain’s Bargain,’
Dagmar’'s Son,” <« Phe Story of B
“4 Made Man,” ete.

CHAPTER II.
FRIEND AMOS LOWELL.

Actitres, fleet of foot, passed tbf:b
more than one mental change in that 5
run from the barn to the house.
cubus which had weighed on HLi#l |
gone. . He drew the deep breath "W'
dom ; hope and ambitioh ook | 08
of him. On him now rested fj‘iﬁ b
the family ; how much he would
them! Wiath and satisfie | el f
against his father gave way. to té ﬂf
devotion to his mother. And rioW g}
touched the threshold, and th‘er&%?m
mother in an agony of weeping | 2
Achilles had never seen her W“giﬂ
tears rather than smiles had _5"‘8
Stanhope’s portion since hef O,
knew her. v bl

Achilles could not realize HoW:
for middle age and lorig diml?ﬁdtﬁ
react toward hope. He khew ilf
that wealth of woman’s love, ‘fi‘,“?,.
death. He had vaguely expeth
his mother, like himself, rebotiil
fear, and already arising to rep

ovey
household. The six weeks sincé"h’
arrest had been weeks of penury; 41,
storm, of scanty comfort, but-
been weeks of domestic peace. . o
had spent them largely in planning
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Yould
”‘lbencgo It hin father received # long
thiy hour ¢ He had said litile, but he met
_Ha an:PewaPn‘?d and forearmed.
h“}‘ \alr up to his mother, and stroking
Said ; ““x“tnh hls. rough, grimy hand, h’u,
{0“ ory e.ﬁ’ all right now, mother. Doun't
en Yea;-s 1 take carc of you! We'll have
A awty) 1a to oursclves, now, and that's
t‘e‘ Wiul long time. When it's done '
i man, and little Patty will be a8
_:\,ln now, and Tish will be a8 old as
€ when you were married, and
fan't Ol:“;n be nost grown up ; and father
18 siw:nl’gl one of us if hie cones back, and
(](m,t (“t touch you Don't ery, mother,
all Hm" er cry any inore. You can langh
‘m g(,}ltin‘e Now, if you only will.  Oh,
12 to do so muel for you ! T'lL make

Bardey . :
orely en and a fenee. and build a név

’lls]\eyq .a“d Nant trees and flowers and
we'l) >h‘ and T'I} build the barn over, and
and chickens and a cOW,

and o l‘”e pigs
‘ 'hn~se. and wageon. Pl fix up the
Shad] 1,“'“ nice as Mrs. Lyman's, and you
just Wt::ﬂ anew dress and bonmet. You
tal] (1- and see what | can do.  1've got
¢ I;’ anned.”
'Samuelyoilf can do so mueh,” said the astute
. “Wh why didi’t you do it before ¥’
1t ], atg.wﬂ'f the good 1 He'd have spoiled
sold afy tll‘lut. 1 make a garden, ame e
-Chigk ong e H”"f.;s out of it? Didn t I earn
the, ;l and a pig and a steer, and he took
ilmqnt, awdy ! What's the good getbin
ch anb(; o be smashed ? Now 1've got some
‘ute to d.o things.”
Othér S‘,I{Ofﬁia had pmced herself on the
drmy a‘l( e of her mother, and clnspmg'her
itfere out her, proffered consolation 10 &
“ bnt,) fushion.
We f])u ve got us, mother, W€ love you.
eci\us:;)l}) you. lere’s little Patty crylng
. very 1 you are crying. Ten years1sn t 50
she'd bng, Yesterday Mrs. Lyman sal
only 4 een married ten years, and it geemed
alwy 4 few days. And you know he was
he’liyls good when he was sober, and now
in ¢ soher all the time. 1 know Le w1’11
eom of us all, and be sorry ; perhaps he'll
uel hack go<.d 1
Sure Le don’t get in here unless he is good,
enough,” said Achilles. Tl be &

Man,
a ‘nli’,'md can keep him out. 1 Shi}ll have
¢e home here, and nice things for

m ,
egti\'er’ and you just better helieve 1 won t
“ ,l\"' come in and spoil it all.”
behinihl” ss,” moaned his mother from
“ “( her apron, ¢ he is your father.
fathep » oL o did us any good, if he is our
WY S éxﬁhines.*- N
s he did,” said Samuel, © N8 mad
:‘:ada}l hate whiskey, sceitg how bad 1t
to c him. Teacher says it’s & good thing
earn to hate whiskey.” .
her f’f,‘r mother,” said Lietitia, still pettmﬁ
ilnepl‘nem" “You have had quch & hm}
nele Don't you wish you had stayed with
()he Barum, and never got married
arur days of peace axd plenty with Uncle
1ifeum- 1" How tranquilly the years of her
ﬂrmn]“ght' have flowed on, in the protty
taln -house on the other side of the moun-
it h But tlien, love of her children tugged
apro er heart-strings. She dropped  her
cliz n and clasped her arms # hout the
nging four, ¢ If I had stayed there with
g ncle,B‘dl‘um, T would not have had you,
g ?‘SWMd' ,
“We'll make you glad ou've got us, !
sead Achilles ﬁl"‘“)lry- g We)"ll be l)g:-ttvr to
Z'Tll than ten Uncle Barutis, oF fathers,
i!l o You'll see good Lhings now, mother,
‘w )fi)u 1 just quit erying and chirk up, and
mﬂ‘f"“ lend a hand together. With usall
é build up, and nohody to tear down,- we
An get, on.”
o Letitia picked up Patty and p]ucud her
i:thel‘ mother’s lap. Mrs, Stanhope 1(‘(“\,.0(1
T o the strong, homely face of her big,
OUgh. boy, and to her it ceemed noble ;}11d
fe““tlflﬂ, *so did it shine with honest, faith-
_ul 10_\70. The very intensity of this lad’s
;eemmgly unfilial venguance toward his
ather was but the product of his sympathy
and affection for his unfortunate mother.
Achilles, in all the ardour of new hopies,
nged at once to he up and doing. e
cold, lingering March had p:msw] away.
ese warm, bright April days had mar-

shalled the hosts of the spring-tine: During

C—— 3
—— e

*
? The unfilial language
this bouk is very shocking,

of the children in
but it_shows more

clearly the effects of the liguor raflic. The
children come out all right, howeven under
eading

r?p ier influencen, as will be seen by T
¥rther on in vhe story.

i i W liad beed arrested,
weekgsinee his father . o
t:‘cehillus had folt that he cumdfnotnl:g;lae
whi rustr N
florts which perhaps » e rate
?Ull)‘ only yield supplies toward fotbhe;:zlg
the fanily ourse if his fa.thexl'1 re urh a.
w i rus
Now hv ldélxgeld A :he sh 2
at he bad plannec. |
:‘}:lr the h(})rizon, Whyln;usshtilllllg};zr(?l({)irﬁ;
n no man CAn work ? Stk :
Xi};emother’s head, and standing near her,

1 resennce
V& felt that his pr esen
because he m,gue ’ : .
cunsole her, Achllles lt)Ode out Ofc(l;}l ’
olven doar, an saw annther horseman m:
ak X

i ntain road.
ing glowly up mount:

A (1]ﬂb C()ﬂ:t w1l C()]ldol, immacu-
a shir -front, lg lllldel‘
late 1 t nt hatr falln

a ver wide-brimmed ¢ . Achilles ltlniec\it
l]im} Klnﬁiltxllle large, tlelll)erageh};‘?:i& :V\ :l <h
'I:jl(:‘\lv]:l(]-ﬁthéy wer! n apart on
the high-rouds,

Bay Betty m

wib

e scldom se€e

iht be freely pnrdoned for
a s she was purdened,

. Jeliberate pace, & ]
helb only with her grave and portly rider, 1)11}5
i mount of luggage: On eac

with 2 curiz]m;n
arm Frien mos el
sl hnfk»ectr. }za\d»;m{:‘ lmgé bundle : bcfore
Do ti;er lmndle,'rising as high as
‘ As Achilles watched him
suriosity about all that
s close to the
to unload himself
‘Ach{llt‘s at onece dnrted out

; he concluded that I riend :}m‘os,
:;;ehgilli)e,f 1merchant in the village, ;‘:asrtltll.%k(i
ine home goods, and that some.r 111}%{ ‘
gor wrong with Bay Betty Achilles knew
0P Friend Amos cherished 2 myth that
th'nt Betty was & very spirited 'bcnst, and
deled the most judicions guidance an
ggﬁzrol to prevent her from caracoling like

Paladin’s war s .
* «Don't geb oﬁ',l Mr.
i <111 help
Achilles. 1l . 5
9 or has she cast a shoe

wrﬁxfll {s right with the beast, gaid Friend
scphut Tam nto hh; house.

a is 2 1 : thee nee

s is Amos Lowell, .mfl : :
Bgvengfgbrif) vain title of ‘Mlhstzr, whtl}ch
me me. I wish to sec tiY
S I;O’t; b}e_lcg had now laid the two baskets

; shl ¢ y as 1001{-
ile on the stile, and was 1o
and oot bmﬁmting for himself. Achilles
ut the paskets on the ¢

i t not to

nd exhorted his gues
:he stile, it was: stronger than lookel
d wodld bear. e then followe he
:?s}itor to the house, clxcx-lT‘hx({lg Seno‘és :;r;k
o D s sons that he ha come s
be?ﬁe;lésglclOllb bt contracted by his
fat‘}}%{xt he can’t geb what we ’haven’t got,”
gaid Achilles, e gud we haven t a cent I;ut
the dollar T've purled }\nder the water

Towell warried a large
well wrapped 1D

is passing,
rickety gtile, ¢
and his mare-

Lowell,” cried
1s the bridle

J,pr%mptly P

His shrewd sense told him t0 té‘eat. the
ossible creditor with caurtesy, an sexznﬁ%
the only reallly firm (‘:haru" ‘111\1{ Ott};lee :?O}x::re's
¢ Yt for him, saying !
}:lggf;:lgmf;n.” 7Frie)and Amos L())W(?H shnoll(l
hands with Mcrciy, antddpat;ed Patience O
ad before he s& own.
th?‘};?ercy Gtanhope,” he s.md, in ll;xs rou(rll;l,
measured tones, e« o-day 1s for t]?et,athe}(;
of tribulation and repro{wh. )UI heo
kuows, dMercys that there 18 One ngChor
make the yalley of Dacn a well, an \chor
a door of hopes and thee nmystTlslxngk 10ws
as in the days ot thy youth. 1ee fn e
that sorrow does nob spriug uu{, Odust, :
grmmd, nor atfliction 115¢ out of t 1ek (-,hé
but the blessed Lord 18 able to male .
ath of man o praise him, and the ré-
o i1l restrain. These affiictions
geci grievous to be borné, l)-l\;;lilfftel'i‘z:n(‘)f
they may yield t'lll‘?c tllfl}())c\tic'ml\.[:rc;u s of
ol ieOuSness. 1ee X S, , b
)c;ii.:‘t:sunmnt is sometimes g‘r?ntcst qk\g;;ll;
noss, and heveln God deals with us as
‘1dren and sonse
cm‘l‘(ﬁltb.lslez:ns to me, Mercy, that the ngndv-
ness of God, which.en'd‘nres coaltuulx.x ¥
is already to be seen 10 vlhuu}as_dk mnf 1‘013‘,‘.
This afternoom, when he recelve sen ;u:c;,(,
he rose up and spoke words thiat v;cin ,1_,({
the hearts of all f:hat heard lmn}.{ ‘ “e' { 1‘t
not complain of his sentence. ! ‘«,)5,111(“17
was just, and that he had m_thc.r .\[)l( I\lf : 1 e
remainder of his days In prison, where, his
mind could be kept clear from the powen
of strong drink, than to go free and coll-
duct himself like a demon, as 11 the past.
So, Mcrey, it seewms to e and tl‘\ee that
God is already bringing I'honins S“r‘}““”l'e
to his better gelf. Bub 1t was when Thowas
apoke of thee and the childran that our

hearts were stirred. He bequed all that
heard him not to neyglect and despise thee
and the little ones, for his sake. He said
he had been most bad and cruel, and that
thee and the children were innocent and
deserving. He asked all to lend thee and
the little family a helping hand. Now
thee is free of him he hoped thee would
enter into a time of peace, and find that
comfort his evil course has denied thee.

«Thee knows, Mercy, that in Ladbury

cople know Thomas Stanliope and his
godly forebears, and there are those that
have grieved to see Thomas wander out of
the way. but, Mercy, priyers are not
made in vain, and there are prayers for
Thomas Stanhope lying yet answered before
the throne of God. The Lord will answer
them in His own good time. Thee knows,
too, Mercy, that all here have known thee
from a child ; thee has their pity in thy
troubles, and the hand of help will be held
out to thee. Even if Thomas Stanhiope
had not pleaded for thee and the children
with tears, owy hearts would not have been
hard to thee and thine. Thee has four
brave children here, Mercy ; the good
Lord grant that they may be as olive plants
about thy table. With industry and
economy thee may build again thy ruined
house.”

¢« We are going to build it,” spoke out
Samuel, taking the remark in its most
litoral sense, Kill’s going to build it, and
1 am going to help hin..”

Friend Amos Lowell looked at Achilles,
who had returned to his mother’s side. The
boy's eyes flashed.

‘« Now that work will do any good,” he
gaid, <“T'm going to work like a tiger eat.
I have worked, but he always sold and
smashed everything. Now there's some
sense trying, I'm going to begin to-morrow
morning. 71t mend the fence, and make
a garden, and clean up the yard, and plant
things.”

«Thee is right,” gaid Friend Amos.
¢« Doe the next thinge’ is a brave proverb
of our forebears. Begin with what lies
next at hand, and by patient continuance
in well-doing thoee shall reap if thee faint
not. Merey Stanhope, thy mother and the
parents of Thomas Stanhope were godly
people, though not of the Quaker persua-
gion ; but the Father in heaven knows his
children by many names. Thee is about to
reconstitute thy houseliold.  Thee mustdo
it in the fear of the Lord, and lay the
corner-stone on prayer. Has thee a copy
of God’s Word ? ”

«Yes," said Mercy, ¢¢it has been hidden
for four years under the eaves in the room
above, so that it should not be taken away. ”

«Thee will bring it down, Mercy, and
read a portion to thy children, and kneel
with them and ask the presence and bless-
ing of the Lord God. Do so, Mercy, this
night.”

Mercy and her children were awed by
this pl'csenmtion of their duty and position.
In some way these words seemed to give
their hope a eubstantial background ; old
things secmed melting and fading away
terror, riot, cursing, were all passing out of
their lives, and they were exhorted to zeal,
labour, peace, prayer. Here was a new
life indeed.

<1 did not come to thee empty-handed,
Mercy,” said Friend Amos. ¢ Out of the
goodly competence the Lord has committed
%Yo me, in trust for him, I have brought
theo a portion for thy need to-day. Let
the children go and bring in the two
baskets and the bundles:”

At the word away sped Achilles, Letitia,
and Samuel to the stile and back again,
loaded heavily, their faces all flushed with
excitement and expectation.

< The little one in thy arms, Mercy,”
snid Friend Amos, 18 pale and sad of face.
1 sec she has need of nourishing food, of
warm garments, of toys, and of good chieer.
1t is not well to take a child from its
mother, but if thee will lend her to me for
a season, until thee has had time to wmake
this sad and empty house a better shelter
for so frail a little flower, my wife Sagaand
1 will cherish lier {enderly. Wewill return
her to thee ina few woeks, able to laugh
as a child should. Let me carry her to
Sara to-night, Merey, for her good. Thee
and the others can then begin to work out
the salvation of thy home, and whenever
thee demands hack thy babe, shy shall
come well Jenished in clothes and play-
things. Whl thee come to me. my

habe !

The Lord denied me chi v
wal;m .lleart toward ;Lllhlliltifee'(l;n:mz’r havo s
] 1 aticnce resigned herself witl?‘

S‘g‘l} EO Friend Amos Lowell’'s stro: reatful
) The })abe has answered for hers%lfa’; .

sald, tnkmg a drab silk handkerchief b% soft

and large dimensions from his pocket, bros]

knotting it about her head and neek ' 33(}

have brought thee, Mercy, a few gifts-' th

has repald e double already, in lex’ldi e?

Znu, hl}e little child. Thee s}’\all éhofﬁ%’

O P PN H v

o \e'elst.l”dnd see her, and thee will find she
So before she was a . i

herself alone in the roox:xvﬁtﬂ?lr:ybafso!‘::d

:lcltd b;mldles, while the three elder“childr:r?
ended to the stil i i

cax;l:iéd lihtlefl’uticuceeif {:iinfrnilllos’ Whu

o, comfort the mother,” i iehd

A:mos, waving his handel;,’o iaégtﬁni:%g

Sumgcl, while Achilles stood on the si;i]

}Clg(l)xldll\“g Patience, that the deliberate dlg
ak r i

Q BI:; I‘;‘::t(btl;zt commnodiously seat himiself
“J have a word for the i,”

Pri w r thee, my 1ad,” akid
‘?R((l;h‘?lllr:s)?’" what is the namé "
“Tis a heathenish name,” said,

Quaker with disapprobation,e’ “\l:i‘lit;dAV ee

need not match it with heathen cond’tit:te

1 see in thee a noble and mank sp&ié

toward thy mother. Let me tell thee; bo

morrow morning at five o’clock the tr in
lenves on which thy father goes to his lon,

sentence in the penitentiary. His heart 1%

sore, and full of bitter regrets for all the

evil he has done to his family. 1 want thee
boy, to he at my house at half-past four,
and I will go with thee to see thy father off,
and to say a word of good cheer to him.” ’

“I don't want to see him 7" cried
Achilles, *‘Idon’t want to bid him good-bye
ov say a word of cheer. He don’t deservé
it. [ wish he had got twenty years, so he’d
never come back to abuse mother. ’ When
he does come, though, I'll be grown u
and able to fizht for them, and I'll do ilt),’
too. H('; sha'n’t have it all his own way angr
mc:fei !g Ten 1Eyea.rs is be}tter than nothing.”

rieve to see In t 1vix
unfilial spirit,” said Amoe;f #n unforgiving,

“You haven't li »

RS t lived here,” retorted
“Tt is true,” said the gent i

““and 1 am the less fitbed tg jué(;eF:;a?}(li,

provocation. But the good Lord is mercifu}i

to the merciful. Thy burden is great, so
is thy mother’s, but Thomas Stanhope has
also a heavy load on his heart. The tears
were in his eyes as he spoke of his ruined
h‘ome. I want thee to come a8 T have said

The day will be when thee will be glad thee

heeded the counsels of age and experience

In the house thee will find clothes. Thee

will not forget that cleanliness is a part of

godliness, and that soap and water may be
counted as a lesser means of grace. I shall
be (‘)n'thel(.)okﬂut for theeat half-past four.”

This quiet insistance conquered Achilles
The boy felt that he was as sure to kee.
that tryst as the sun was to rise. HI;
hugged little Fatience and handed her over
;,lo tFmﬁl S.xml)s, and his steps were

astened to the house b j

of Samuel and Letitia. y the joyful shonts
The floor and table were covered with

the treasures unpacked from baskets and

bundles. Bread, cheese, sugar, tea, rice
bacon, a ham, potatoes, eggs, calico, ,whib;
cotton, a box filled with thread, needles
buttons, scissors. These were some of th;
treasures. There was a roll of gingham
several yards of crash towelling, caps shirt
walsts, & suit for Samuel, a suit that would
fit Achilles, two bed-quilts. Fortune
seemed to have emptied her cornucopia.

There was such a bountiful and savory
supper as had not been known in that house
for years.

Lotitia wished at once to begin cuttin,
and sewing, but her mother persuaded hes
to wait and begin the next day with a
ge;neml hquse»cl'eanmg, and thus have a
nice place in which to sew. The sight of
go many comforts had revived Mercy's
housewifely instincts. .

Mindful of Friend Amos Lowell’s injune-
tion, Mercy brought down her long-hidden
Bible ; thon lighting & lamp, the children
pressed  about her as she indefinitely
searched for a portion to read. Héaven
-guided her choice : ‘A certain man went
down from J ¢rusalem to Jericho, and fell
among thieves, which stripped him of his
riment, and wounded him, and departed,

jeaving him half dead.”
(To be sontinaisd.}
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. PLEASANT HOURS,

B

STREET IN PEKING—KITE FLYING.

- PEKING, in China, is one of the largest
cities in the world, and no matter at what
time you go there the streets are always
orbmfed. The cut gives a view of one of
‘the business streets, as shown by the curi-

‘ous signs hanging from the fronts of the

#hops.  These are bright-coloured, mostly
:Boarlet, and are inscribed with mysterious
‘Chinese characters, ) .
: Kite-flying is a tfavourite pastime, and
ised as a game by grown-up people.

he man who can keep .his kite up the
longest of course has the game, and occa-
‘dlonally mean tricks are resorted to to
Mring down a rival's kite, such as sawing
His string in two by drawing across it his
‘own siring, which has been prepared for
the purpose by glueing all over it frag-
ments of broken glass.

LESSON NOTES.

SFCOND QUARTER.

OLD TESTAMENT TEACHINGS,

B.C. 1015.)  LESSON IX. [May 28.
THE EXOELLENT WOMAN,
Prov, 31. 10-31.] [Memory verses, 26-29,
GoLDEN Texr.

Favour is deceitful, and beauty is vain :
but a woman that feareth the Lord, she shall
be praised.—Prov. 31. 30.

OUTLINE.
1. Her virtue, v. 10-12,
2. Her industry, v. 13.27.
3. Her piety, v. 28-31.
TiMe or WBPHNG.~Possibly about B, C,
1015,

ConNEcrING Links,

This last chapter of Proverbs seems to have
. been originally a separate €ssay or poermn,
- written by the mother of King Lemuel—
‘though who he was is not known—and after-
"wa.rdg appended to the book of Solomonic
proverbs,
. ExpraNATIONS,

* Virtuous,” in these verses, has its earlier
.#ense of efficient, powerful. It means one
. Who is competent for all a true wonian’s work,
"*‘ Rubies,” ag we have already seen, were the
" highest valued of oriental precious stones,
“**Her candle”—Better ¢ lamp,” Perhaps

referring to her watchful Preparation in cage
i of sudden alarm for marauders. ¢ The gpin-
‘dle ” was for twisting the thread in spinning,
. % The distaff” held the wool or flax to be
SpuRL  ““ Scarlet” —The word here should
- probably not be the name of any colour, but
_refer either to lined clothing, or ‘else to some
- well-known article of dress, at once conspic-
~gous for colour and warmth, ¢ Tag)estry »
j_l(i}:rpeting and embroidery. “Bilk *—Fine
en, .

PRAOTIOAL TraoHINGS,
* What practical lessons are here

taught-—
3 1. For every sister, wife, or mother ?
© % Vor overy brother, busband, or son 1
e

STREET 1 Prrrva,

THE LEksson CatecHism,

1. Whose character is here described ?
“The virtuous, or excellent woman.” 9,
What sort of a woman is she ? ¢ Self-reliant,
industrious, generous, gentle.” 3. Whay, is
the foundation of her character ? ¢“She fear.
eth the Lord.” 4, What is the result of such
a character? **Her own works praise her,
and everyone loves her.” 5. What does the
Golden Text teach? ¢ Favour is deceitful,”
ete.

DocTriNaL SUGGESTION. —The foundation
of character.
CarecHISM QuEsTION.
What do the Scriptures teach you concern-
ing God?

That God is an eternal Spirit, infinite and
unchangeable in his nature and attributes,
who alone exists of himself,

IMPERIAL TACT.

SomeHOW great things are naturally ex-
pected from * high-born ” people. Unfor-
tunately the expectation ig not often real-
ized ; but we are told that there is no lady
in England who is superior to Queen Vie.
toria in the gracious qualities which go to
make the real gentlewoman, The follow-
ing story, it is said, is strictly true :

Many of our readers have listened to
the addresses of Lady Henry Somerset,
who has endeared herself to hundreds of
thousands of women in America by the
charming personality which she hag lent to
the help of the temperance movement,
Wlhen she was a child four or five years of
age, she received with other little Peeresses
an invitation from the Queen.

Lady Isabel—she was then
Somers—came to the palace
white,

Lady Isabel

dressed in
with & wreath of daisies on her

head.  Like most children she wag full of
fun and frolic, and while the other little
ones were waiting primly for the Queen to
appear, she ran and seated herself in the
great chair of state reserved for Victoria,

Soon Her Majesty entered. She ex-
hibited no annoyance at the baby’s breach
of etiquette, buf came Up and patted her
on the cheek, and, smiling, said -

** Ah, my little Isabel |

The child drew herself up, ** Lady
Isabel, if you please,”

8aid the tiny ang
audacious peeress, ]
Years passed away. At eighteen [,

ady
Isabel was fqrma}ly

Upon her head she wore a
daisies, and daisies at her throat and waist,

. she made her courtesy, the Queen
touched her upon the cheek, ang said :

*“Ah, Lady Isabe] | Daisies again |

It was 5 simple, kindly act, courteously
done,

and showed the imperial tact of one
who had carefully trained herself to remen.
ber other People’s affairy. :

wreath of

Victoria is said to be
the busiest woman in
the world. It was,
therefore, all the more
‘noteworthy that she
should remember
whether little Isabel
wore daisies or roses,
orin fact that she should
remember anything at
all about her. "That one
gentle expression of
tactul remembrance
made Lady Isabel the
(Ineen’s friend forever,

What is tact but skill
in discerning what will
be agreeable and help-
ful {o somebody else :
It includes kindliness,
and then it is one of the
eleinents of the highest
hreeding, and an orua-
ment to any character.

Christianity includes
many pagan virtues, but
tact is, the flower of
thew all. A good deed
done without a proper
method may do great
= harm. Great causes
suffer more from tact-
less enthusiasts than
from virulent enemies.

The preity story of the little peeress and
the great (Jueen hag value for those of ug
who are trying to develop ourselves accord.
ing to the Christian ideal.

Sincerity is the soul of spiritual tact,
This, with kindliness, will enable a person
to move the little world around him to
beautiful and gracious ends. Consider
what other people care for. Study their
histories. Remember their little things.

aisies are the commonest flower of the

They were not beneath the notice

of a observant queen. Don’t forget the
daisies,

To a Little Maid,

How should little maidens grow,
en they’re ten or over ?
In the sunshine and the air,

Wholesome, simple, fregh and fair,
As the bonnie daisies blow,

And the happy clover,

How should little lassies speak,
hen they’re ten or over?

birds do, and the bees,

Singing through the flowers an

each mortal fain woulq seek

e merry-hearted rover,

il d trees,

How about her eyes and ears,
At this stage of growing ?
Like the unclouded skies,
ot too eager nor toq wise,
So that all she 8¢es and hearg

ay be worth the knowing,

And the little maiden’s heartt
Ah ! for that we're é)mying,

hat it strong and pure mg row ;
od, who loveth children sc.{ g ’
Keep her from all guile apart,

rough life’s mazeg straying,
—Journal of Education,

HOW DO You USE YOUR TIME?
It is safe to take it for granted that many
of our young folks have most,

time mapped out for them
wiser heads than their own.

long breath and say, *“ Now, m
own, I can do as 1 please.” * Ang what do
you please to do? Qne who is deeply in.-
terested in young people, in addressing an
audience of young men in London, spoke
these earnest words about the use of those
Precious ““spare moments ; ”

“I wish you would let me 8ay a plain
word to some of you about the yse of your

y time is my

towards hig home or hig

dons hix_n’self to idleness ; arbxd tZ‘h’en conies
the devil’s chance, Almost all the moral
havoc that ig wrought amongst young nien

is effected after the office-door ig closed.
Few then 80 wrong when they are busy at
work. ovst thing you can do of L]

3 s ]

T ——

- t
syouing is to do hothing, You may almos

i man’s future will be if yoU

redict what g
now how he spends - hours of leisure:

All “honour to those whe take up somo
course of reading, some branch of literature.
the study of French or Genna.n. or somé
Practical form of philanthropy ; "bug thero
are numbers who never dream of such a
thing, and who, when a few years have
gone, will wake up to find out ?g stllx ull
they have been, and to exclaim, ‘Behold,
have played the fool 1"

Girlrx);, ({ear girls, who long to be pretty andv
Winning and attractive, who love to k{w:‘]
that you have given pleasure, I have a worh
for you. Have you looked deeply e.nou;lgl
into your own hearts to see how easily the
honest, wholesome desire to give pleasure
can give place to that unwholesome desire
to be praised, which you dislike so much
that you are hardly willing to admit, even
to yourself, that it hag any place in your
heart. It is Perplexing to know just where
the one ends and the other begins.e No
wonder that your pretty brows are kno! ted
88 you try to decide how much pleasure
you may rightly take in giving pleasure.
Somewhere, I know not where, 1 have
found and saved for you a little bit of
wisdom which seems to me to have the
true ring :

*‘Let God set his light upon your brow,
if he will, that all whe may come into the
house ‘may see the light,” but do not look
into the mirror of human praise to inquire
what you appear to be. For every word
to which you listen, of human praise, you
will feel the thrill of the divine life lessen-
ing. Keep to work steadily and trustingly,
and lay it daily at the feet of your Lord for
his acceptance and blessing. Very little
can another know of your sense of responsi-
bility or of Your fidelity, but kneeling at
the Master’s feet You shall say it over an
over again: ‘He knows | Ife knows the
darkness I went into, and the feebleness of
my arm to hold a light.’

——_—e————

Soldiers of Libqi‘ ty

Emmy P, WEAVER.

Author of “My Lady Aveu'n “ The Ra[)bl"‘
Son,” ete,

Price 50 Cents.

This is a new story by a Toronto l"dyi
which we have just published and pl.ct'"
Upon the market, It jg 4 thrilling story ¢
the brave strugyle of the Netherlanders against
their implacalle and cruel foes, the Spsh
lards.  Its lesson of trust in God cannot bu'

be impressed upon the reader, e recom’
mend it to be placed i every school librar)-
—_—

Wil Brigs, s, otk



