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For the Young.

Rhymes of the Kings and Queens ot
England,” by Mary Leslle, (published by
Willlam Briggs, Toronto,) will bo found
a great ald to history lessons. Theo
rbymes halt, but the facts they contain
are go well strung together that tho in-
d:vidual caaracter of each reign 13 batter
conveyed than in most of the histories
provided for children. For instance,
bas not the following summary of tho
time of George II. the merjt at least of
distinctness ?

A kind with 2 clover, handsome lady
mated,
A king who bravely fought at Det-
ngen,
A king who ‘* boetry and baiating” bhated.
Most practical and commonplace of
men,

Little enough we care about the man,
But much of interest marks King
George’s reign—
\Valpole's corruption, Chatham’s noble

plan,
Jord Clive in India, and the war with
Spain.

The South Sea scheme, the British credit
shakeno
The rising of the gallant young Pre-
tender,
The death of Wolfc when strong Quebec
was taken,
The whole of Lower Canada’s surrender.

Lord Chesterfield then }ived and wiote
his * letters,”
Whitefleld and Wesley preached on the
hiliside,
Charles Wesley wrote his hymns and
sang the fetters
From hard hearts bound in sin and
lockéd In pride.

As for the English Church, may we never
see,
A ckurck so dead-alive as this again ;
There was no teaching, kindly, sound and

ree,
Thoe church was ruled by evii, selfish
men,

Pitt, Earl df Chatham, the ‘' great Com-

bell and look up at the network of cross- :
ing ladders, but to stand outside and
wave a flag' Why. the were thought of
it {8 onough to make one's head swim.” '
said the “rst speaker ** Jacob Wirtig
is the only man fn a'l Vienna who has'
tho nerve for such a part.”

““ But he served a good apprenticeshlp.
He learned the knack of keeplug a stea”, '
head during his early days of chamola-
hunting in the Tyrol  But why does he '
seck to draw others Into danger ?  For |
;;!c; much gold many a man would risk his

e.ll

1 ean understand it, Caspar. Twlce
bufore, on some grand occasicn, has old
Jacob stood on the spire and waved a
flag as the Emperor passed {n the streects

cyes rivetted on the beautiful spire, and
uow tha setting of the sun had tuund ham
~ third {me at his post. Tho platz was
Jdeserted, bat the streets boyund were

thronged with people hurrying to their

homes. Was It fear or the chill of whe
night al” that sent a shiver over the

slender fignre of tho boy as ho stood,

, letting his (yes slowly wander from the

top of the spire to the base of the tower
heneath, as It measuring the frightful
distance ?
a lttle gesture of despair there rose be-
fore him the vision of a wan and weary

face as white as the pillow against which { beyond.

noble structure, ** who kuows? It may
look more ditflcutt than it ceally ta. "Tis
but a foothold of a fow inches, but ‘tla
cnough, It 1 wero necar the ground I
shiould feel as safe as 1L 1 were on the
floor of tho great hatl in the stadthaus,
Why, then, should I fear up yonder
Tho boy made a stop forward and, sllp-
ping back the litile cap from hia locks,
stretched out his clasped hands toward
the sky. * Oh, Jesus, be near to holp

But as he turned away with { and save,”

He replaced the cap and hurried across
the piatz to tho crowded thoroughfare
At the end ol three blocka he

it rested, and he heard the physiclan’s | turned fnto a harrow street and stopped

volco as he gently replaced the wasted
hand on the coverlet, * Tho fever has

P

>

A

moner,"”
Was the grandest soul throughout King .
George's reignm, i
The one who roused tke sleeging lion, the
summoner,
0Ot Englishmen to nobler deeds agaln.

—Montreal Witness.

THE SPIRE OF 8T. STEPHEN'S.
BY EMMA W. DEMERITT.

It needs but a steady head and.a clear
conscience and the thing is done.” These
were old Jacob's words,

“The- clear conscience is not lacking.
thank God. But all these weeks of
watching by a sick bed and the scanty
meals have made the head aaything but
steady. If {t were but three months ago,
my courage would not fail me, but
now »___

The boy broke off abruptly, and, step-
ping back several feet, stood looking up
at the stately spire that towered above
him. Fair and shapely it roso, with
gradually receding buttress and arch,
antll it terminated at a point over 400
feet above the pavement.

ANl day long little groups of men . had

in front of the great chthedral, elbowing
~ne another and stretching upon tiptoo
to read the notice najled to the massive
door. Many were the Jests passed
around.

“Does the old sexton think men are
tifes, to creep along yonder dizzy height?™ .
-asked one. .

*“The prize i3 indeed worth winning.” ,
sald another. “but,” he turned away
with an expressive shrug ot khis shoulders.
“life 15 sweet.” :

“When I try to reach heaven ‘twill bo
by some less steep and dangerous way,'
Jaughed a third, with an upward glance
at the spire, '

'..,—-..f :. ’
=
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ST. STEPHEN'S CATHEDRAL, VIENNA,

below. And now, after all the fighuing ,

triumphal entry into the city and a grand ,
review and such rejolcing as was never
kaown before, he fecls in honour bound ,
to supply the customary salute from the ,
cathedral. And since this miserable fever |
‘which has stricken down 0 many in the
city, has lcft him too weak to attempt it.
he is trying. as you.see by this notice. to
get some oue to take his place. He offers

, all the money which the Emperor nesver ,

falls to send as a reward, to say nothing
of the glory. I'll wager a florin that
he’ll offer in vain. But come, iet us bo |
going. There's too much work to be,
done to be loitering -here.” \
Twice bdlore on that day, once.In the

T Al ST .'.!::‘f_ oo T

THL SPIRE 'THAT FRANZ CLIMEED.

- e -

gone, my boy, aud all she needs now to )
<traggled .across the platz and gathered ;| and the victory, when there is to be a , make her well and strung 1s good care j tite for thysel, for thy checks Jook as

and plenty of nouarishing food.’

money offercd by old Jacob would dv ant § meal for a fortmight.”

that and much more. [t would mean
comfort for two or thiee years for both
mother and son, with their simple way of
living,

When the lad again faced the cathedeai
it was with an involuntary straightening
of his shriaking figure. “ With Gods

‘sinlzing back in his chair.

n front of a high housc with steep, tiled
roof. Tho lamp {n the swinging {ron
bracket over the daor gave such r feahle
light that he was obliged to gropo his
way through the hall to tho stalrs.

At the sceond landing he paused for a
moment, fancying that he heard a light
footfall behind him, but all was still, and
he hastened on to the next floor. Agnin
he stapped, thinking that he caught the
sound of a stealthy, cat-like tread on the
s'eps below. “ \Who's thero £ he called
out, but thn lingering ccho of his own
volce ‘was the only answer.

* How foolish T am{” he oxclaimed.
“It is but tho clatter of my shoes on the
stone etairs’ Up another flight, and
down the long, narrow cntry he went,
and still he could not shake off tho feel-
fng that he was Leing followed.

At that moment a door opened. and n
woman peered out, holding a candle high
above her head. *Is that you, Franz ?”
she sald, * My brother has been expect-
ing you this half-hour.” Bv the flrker-
ing light of the candlo Franz could soe
that there was o one in the entry., He
turned, fmpelled bv 2 strong desire to
gearch the tall cupboard near the stairs
anrd see if any one had concealed himself
within, but the dread of belng laughed
at kept him back. and he followed the
woman into a room, where a grey-halred
man sat, leaning wearlly against tho back
of his chalr.

“You may go noew, Katrine,” sald the
man, motioning to0 an adjoining room,
>nd when the door closed he turned to
Franz, tremobling with eagerness., “ Well,
have your declded 2

“ 1 will try, Master Wirtig.”

The old sexton wrung his thin hands
nervously. * But {f you should fall 2"

“In God is mv trust,” answered th
boy, caimly. " But one ‘i’ {g as gonl
as another. Why not say ‘It sou suc-
ceed 2* It sounds more cheery.”

“God grant [t! aunswered the man,
“1 had the
thought that it would be some hardy
young sprig who should accept my offer,
sorue eailor or stonemason, whose cxlling
had taught him to carry a steady head.
1 never dreamed that it would be & mere
1ad Mke your elf, and worn out, too, witn
the care of thy sick mother. Tven now
! fecl I do thee a prievous wrong to listen
to thy entreaties.”

“Think not of me, Master Wirtig .

hink rather of my mother. Shall we
~t her die when & few moments on yon-
wer spire would furnish the means to
wmake her well 2 The kind physlcian
who would have helped me was smittea
«ith the fever yesterday, and there is no
ane to whom I can go.”

“¥ad 1 boen as prudent as T ought 1
-pulé have asded thee. But this Hager-
fng iliness has used up what T had pnt
sside.  Hern 18 a little for thy present
need—sotne bruth for thy mother and a

Tac § mached as if thou hadst not eaten a good

He pulled out a
«u,ered basket from under tho talie and
watinued . "1 saall  arrange with
N.cholas, for he bas worked with me s8>
long that he I8 as famillar with the lad-
ders as myself, to go with thee up to the
little siiding window and pass out the
flag. Thou must let thy »wif dano e

help I will try,” he sald aloud, with a | side the window until thy toes touch

Jetermined ring to his voice, “and 1
must go at once to let Master Wirtig
kaow.
it Is strange w.w the fear has flown., It
§s the hesitating that takes tho courage
out of rme.  After all”” he paced back,

It rakes -a strong. man feel a bit early morning and again at npon, had hnek, back untfl he was far enough from

‘queer-to go up foside as far asthe great

the boy stood as if .spellbound, with his

B

th catledsal to get a good view of tho

Now that I have finally declded, | ot

the tedge below. Tuco thou must crenp
cautiously around to the opposite side
the sapre «nd wase the flag,
ook alwaya stralght  before thee,
¢t ap at the sky. Thy safety lles in aot
glanclog below. 1 believe in my heart
(Continucd on third page.)
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PLEASANT HOURS,

4. Littlo Brown Penny,
A Httlo brown penny, svorn and old,
Dropped iu tlie box by a dhmpled hand;
A lttle brown penny, a childish prayoer,
Bont far away to a heathen land

A little brovn penny a generoys thought
A Nithle 1088 fandy Jusi to¥ one day

A young heart awakened far life, mavhap
‘I'o the nerds of the heathen {ur away

‘The prany flow aff with the prayer's swift
wings,
It carrled the mesgage by Jesus sent ;
And the gloom wau pierced by a radiant
light
Wherever the prayer and tho messape
went,

And who can tell of the jov it brought
To thi souls of the heathen far away,
When darkness fled, ke wavering mists,

From lho heautiful dawn of tho Gospel

day 2
And who can tell of the bieasings that
éame
To the Ittte child when Chriat lankend
© down ?

Or how the penny, worn and old,
In "heaven {ill chahge to a golden
" efdwn ?
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THE BPWOBTH LEAGUE.

The central idea of thls movemaent is
to copy the example of the first Meth-
vdists, in umiung fur he more carefnl
study of the Ward of God and the great
themes It unfolds. Amnuld the bewilder-
ing mulupucnt) o! books, papers, aad
perfodicals which flcod tue world of to-
day, there s not that deep and dJose
study of the Bible that 1t is dp.simble
there shoutd Ve atnong our young peogle.
£ven those who teach and preaca are
scarcely as * mighty in the Scriptures
as the early Methodists were,

The study of the Bible 1 pre~emlncml:,
adapted to qQuichen anl s'ron"thcn the
intellect, as a1l as 0 1nopire .'ma sanc-
ufy the heart. In these times of doubt
and questioning, our young peuple shoald
be lntelllgcnt Christians.  Unless they
are grouaded In the faith, they are lable
to be drifted abeut by the v.\lnds of
~ophistry and error. It s of the great-
est {mportance that we be able to give
a good reason for our Christian hope.
But above the mere Intcliectnal study ol
the truth must b> placed he nourlsh-
ment of faith and love, which only the
truths of Divine rev e.ntion can supply.

The Epworth League is not simply a
Bible class; It iS broad camoygh in its
sphere of study to c¢mbrace all whole-
somo iier.tuc JBat §s adap.ed to fivifioa
spiritunl Tite; bui special promincncé is
given to \wthodlst lterature.

Many of our young peop's 4o not
Kknow how ri*h Methodlsm s in bio-
graphy and history A fuller a~qaint.
ance with the deeds and writines of the
herolc mén and wemen of M. itodism
would strengthen the loyal al{achment
of our people to thelr own church,

We hate seclarian bigotry. Bat a loya
laye. l‘or one’s own church I8 consistent

¢ dbroadest Christlan charlty to-
wxmil Chrisunns ot other churches,
There {s an fnspiratfon fn remembering

l , the days of ol{, aud the men and women '

' whose nnmeg allio op tho stars foroyer

"sarles of life.

- ingredients,

and ever.

A serles of readlng courges for the
Lpworth Ecaguo has beén prepared.
These coursos ombraco thg Hible; the
doctrines history, blography. and re-
ligious llfe of Methodisin ;" travdl, are.
stience, ete.  ‘They aro not required, but -
aré  recommended to  the members.
Diplomiag and goals will be awatded o
members who pursue them  In ordey -
te provide for individual members who |
are not connected with locnl Leagues, a ¢
certificate has been prepared for readers, *
on which a seal I8 aflixed for each course .
of reading pursued.

In tho Mecthodict Church in tho United |
States, a great impulse has been given
to the study of Methodist litorature by
the Epworth Leaguo.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUL.
PRAYER-MEETING TORIC.
APRIL 131, 1897.
Auabs and Eve out of Eden.- -Genesis 3.

CHAMNGE,

During the time that Adam and Eve
resided In Eden, they enjoyed every com-
fort that heart could desire, but nowv
they are compelled to tnko their de-
parturé, and would no inore enjoy those
delights of which they had been the
ruartakers for so many years. They
would now be In 2 position to contrast
their former comforts with their pre-
sent sad condition. Toil and labour was
Bow thelr lot, and only by patient effort
could theéy be suro of the common ncces-
“By the sweat of thy
brow sbalt thou eat bread.”

SORROW,

They never knew sorrow nor pala in
thetr primeval condition. Dlsgrace had ;
now befallen them. They were dls-l
bhonoured, and the ‘tup of sorrow which
was their lot, wns full of the bitterest :
Yod caunot mentlon a
s.ngie evil from: whlch tbe human famfily
Is suffering, but it hus come Into the
worid by sin. %nns disobedience was
the cause of hig , and all the sorrow

:that Las been g Yot must be traced to,

the same cause.
DEATY,

The words in verse ..3 “Till the ground
from whunce t.hou wast, taken,” seem ,
to have an echo Yery shmilar to the words '
often heard, ““Dist thou art, and unto,
dust shalt t.hou return.” Whate\ er hope, ,
il any, Adam and, Eve had felt before .
this, that they m!ght Teturn to thelr for-
mer habitation, would now be ex-.

. tInguished, and we M4y bLe sure that,

o ————

deep down . their Thearts, anguish .
would ragn, a8, they. tould fecl assured
that the things which had hitherto been.
thelr supremc” delight; would never more
afford them any consolation. God, aftéh
takes away earthly things’ that his people
:xlullv better iéarn the mlue of heavenly
\ings.

HOPR. '
Verse 24 Herg thero is a spark of
bepe  The dlvine pressnce 1S st

veychsafed:  The  cherdbim “and. iho
flaming §word aro évidences of alvino
presence, and though man 5" \mder Sen-
tence of conaemnat.mn. ‘God has never
left the world' witliout marks ot his
favour, ind' all' thv plans’ v:ht_ch “have
been n dpcration for man's ‘Nappiuoss
have only-Yeer the ralfitinent of the :m-
clont promise\ that “the ‘seed of the, W)
man should “brilse the "érpent’s head.™
The flatilng sword stands as a_nrotestion
to the tree 61 life, may 4 chnsidered em-
tlematicnl of the protectlon of the hida:
venly ‘Edén—the. Father’s house, the hea-
venlv home, which wil' b8 the efernal’
habi+ation &f all who fear Gog: -and Work
righf%xlsnm

Thus wé 508 merey {s maixed. with Judg-
ment, and this s characteristlc ‘ot all
Gnd’s dealings with mankind. AMan,
while rulned by sin, Is at the same timo
vedeemnd by Christ. and though we are
fallen 1o Adam. we way have life any
even have it more abundantly in Christ
Jesus.

The voleanoes of Vesuvius and' Etna
are never both ac.hve at the same time.

The cries of sea birds, especially sea.
gulls. are very valuable as fog signals.
The birds cluster on the cliffs and coast,
and their eries warn boatmen that they
are near the land.

Burmese humanity. to anlmals £0¢s so
far as to provide buffaices kept in stables
with mosqulio netting ‘The mosqultoea
are as annoying to_ cattle as' to human
belngs, dbut twhen Yeft out of doors the
bufialoes can prqtccl themselves by roll-
gc in the mud’ apd: lewtlig, ft cake upon:

em.

A MEMORY DAY, AND WHY IT I8
uY 3ARY LOMDARD BRODUEAD.

long agoe there Hved a nobleman
namgid Kaspur Voo Schwenckfeld.  Pop-
. haps you ¢au tel} Just bow long ago hp
lved it § tel) you that ho was at one tima
a friend of Martin Luther. You will
guess from b name that his homo w34
in Germany, and, it you will find Silesla
on your maps, you will see in what part
of the country he lived.

In those days, people thought a noble-
mau ought to spend most of his time in

riding, hunting, and pleasure-sceking.

They, no doubt, thought Count Kaspar a
queer sort of tello“. because hg choso to
o to sckool and to the great universities,
But it was in this way that ho learnad to
think, aund was prepared for the work
God bad walting for him to do.

This was just at the timo of what wo
call the Reformatfon. The Bible, thut,
had beeu shut up {n the keepinyg of ‘tho
priests, waa put into tho hands and minds,
and hearts of the people.

Amopg those who took the Bible into
thelr hearts was young Count Iaspar.
Do you know that the Bible, when it getz
Into the heart of a man, 18 sure {o shing
out in hls life, as a candle dees when it
{s lghted and put into a lantern ? So

- it happened that the gay lords and ladies

among whom Count Kaspar lived soon
found that he was in some way different
froin them. The real truth was that,
with the Bible, the Lord Jesus Cllrlst:
himsecl? had come to live in his heart,
and whoever watched his iife saw Chrlst
himselt shining ia it

When we bave been a long while in the
dark, it hurts to have a light suddenly
shlne into our eyes. So it was wlth;
sume of those who saw the light of. Christ | |
in XKaspar von Schwenkfeld. 'I'hoy
turned their backs upon him, and tried to'
forget all about what they considered his
queer notions. But there were plenty of
poor people whose lives had very few
pleasant lights in them, and these most
gladly heard all that the good count had
to tell them of Christ and his word.
There were a good many, too, among his
rich friends, who were won by the Christ-
light of Kaspar von Schwenckfeld, and
they gladly joined thelr poor nelghbours
in listening to what he found for them
in God's, Word. Even Luther and some
other truly good men became very un-
Iriendly to Schwenckfeld, because he did
net understand sone thlngs in God's
Word just as they understood it.

The hatred and unfriendlness soon
grew so strong that the good count and
his followers had, Yo leave their homes
and all that \hoy had ‘Tor Clrist's sake.
Oftén they wert driven lnto the depths
of thé great forests,  Whllg there, they
\sere so anxious to keep the words of
thelr lgdder ‘that they. ‘made paper of
wood, ink froni the, julch of berries, and
pény’ trom the quilis of biXds, that they
might Erite out, his teacliings.

Aner tefr’ lcader died, “his followers
had'Difterly hard tmes. If there were
wars with’ the Turks, the Schjwenck-
felalans, as they were called, were put
into the front ranks.of,the batlies, They
were sold.as sjaves. Thay ¥ore hunted
in ‘the forests of Sllesla. “ They. were
desutute, atmctcd mrmemcd they. wan-
dered, in deserts, aml n mganmlns and
in_dens and, caves, of:the earth,*

The hatred. of thejr enemids. followed
them oven after death, so Tar.as, it cpuld. |
Therp was at oneé, ume 3.cruel. lay: that
Jhey must hury. thelr.dgad fn. the. cattle- .
walk,—~the rough, hard. path, Worh, by
the herds taat. grazed. on the, commons. -
In later :\id better times R gnunight
has been aced near the spet, in mcmory
of.those nameless graves, Yet, in spite
of’ all' these sufferifigs, they, would: not

give up the Christ whom they loyeq, ana
they. called: thimzelyes by & beautiful
namo.: * Confessors- of the glory ot
Christ.” We shoald call them * Con-
fessors of the sukerings of Christ,"—
shouldn’'t we -

These cruel persecutions had lasted
atout two hundred years, when God
ratsed up friends for his suffering chil-
dren, aud provided for chem a new home
in our ownm: America. where they could.
have frcedom to worship God. as. they:
thought right. This {5 how it came
about that the good- ship St. Andrew,
with her white sails-spread, came. to- the.
port ofPhiladelphia on:the 24th of Sep-
tember, 173%, bringing a. little company-
of these storm-togsed children of’ God;

If you should go up- to. the. beautiful
. hilts of Montgomary Connty in Penasyl-
vania, you would find & good many: pes-
pie stili camng themseives by the name.
of the goad co'nt who. was.the teacher
of their forcfathers. And if you ware.
there on, the annlversary of the. day
when the St. Andrew resched her hare.
Lour, sou could go to the searly feast.
thatleeps.in- memory Gods ®oddn« S8 ‘and
mercy In bring!ng them to’ thelr new’ and—

beautiful home. Yoy would enjoy going
to a week-day meeting It it were held in
a church nw'ﬂcd dowh in the edge of the
wqoda }‘lv{pn the German hymnl and
addvcases Would be lnteresting, though
they might puzale your Euglish cars a
Hitie.” In thd@ Engllsh portlons of the
sarylce you wauld hear many storigs of
brave deeds for Christ’s sake that would
make you ready to join with a thankful
hieart in the hymns that are sung before
and after the mld-day meal. The
Schwencktelders Iike to keep this thanks-
giving meal very simplo, so that they
may not forget that thelr forefathers
were poor for Christ's sake when théy
came to thelr new home, It ia for this
reason that you would find at this
‘“ memory feast” only bread and butter
and apple-butter. But it ig rich, syeot
food, for It s ¢aten with thankful héarts.
Besides this, it bas the chnrn}l af begng
the very same fare vhich thelr tore-
fathers ate at thelr Qrs thansglv!ng
meal upon thely arrivat.
It yol ever bave the good fortline go
spend one of thege memary da¥s
the Sehwenckfolders, You wilt drive igome
just when the sun is touching with purple
and gald the hillg and valleys., A8 you
look at thelr qulet homes, and then think
of the persecutions which the good count
dnd his followers endured. you will have
in your heart what gome one has put'into
-a hymnp :
“ From all thy saints at warfare, for all
thy saints at rest,
To thee, O blessed Jesus, all pralseg be
addressed.
Thou, Lord, didst win the battle that
they might conguerqrs be:
Thelr ¢rowns of living glom are 1it
with rays from thee.
. —Sunday-school Timas.

JACK THE SOLDIER.

“.Can't do it. It's agalnst ordeps. I'm
a soldler now,” sald one newsboy to an-

other,
“Yes, you look like a soldier!” was

the mocking reply,

“Y'am, though, all the same,” and Jack
straightened himselZ rnd looked steadily
into Jim's eyes, “J. sus is my Captain,
and I'm going.to d. everything on the
square after this, °c..use he sayg 50."

“That won't last long” spid Jim,
“ Just walt till you're in hard lugk znd
awful hungry, and you'll hook’ someh;lng
fast enough.” ]

“ No ;. my Captain says, ° Don't steal.
and I won't. hat L can't earn FIY go
without, and if I'm likely to ‘steal any
time, ']} just call to him. Hels always
watchin to see it any of his so)d!ers nead
help, and he's. ready. with it ag, soon as
they ask for it. He'll help mo to doa anv-
thing hé's told me to do.”

Wise Jack! e had learned the
secret of a happy, useful Christian life

SPONGES.

When you.use your.sponge, do yon ever
ask yourself where it came from, whether
it grew or wag miade’? ' The spongais a
collection of animals, really, which lay
eggs that hatch and-increase.tha size of
the sponges. The best sponges are
found in the Medliterranean. They used
to be caught by naked divers, and even
with harpoons; but they have growa
scarcer and are now .caught fn deep
waters that require expert divers in
divers’ suits. Sponges are foung in the
Pacific Ocean, the Atlantic and. the In-
dfan Ocean

The Greeks are said: to be the best
divers in the: world. A. glass is placed
at the end of a.large tube. The boat
engaged in sponge-fishing: passes- slowly
over the ground while an expert watches
the bettom ‘through. the larga tube, the
glass of which {8 benéa‘h the surface,
The water is so clear that the bottom.
can be steén at-a. gréat.depth. Wheh- thie
sponges are discovered; the divers,put on
thejr sults and’go-to-the.bottom, andithe.
sponges.are brought: to the.surface.

In the- wateérs of. the West Indies the
sponges' ars secnred in. comparativelw
shallow water. A box-or basket:{s. used;
with-a. pane of glass.iaserted:in the. tiot~
tom. The spoupefishér puts. his. face
into this; and Wheh’ he.discovers Sponges.
brings-them' to.thé surface with.a Hook.
The Jarge- woolly sponge, as.yan. wouid
imagine, is.called.a. sheapisponge.

All sponges have to be prepared. for:
market. As taken.from the water. they
are unfit for use, apd: must: ba- cleangd;,
and bleached. to some extent, The: vers.
white, hard stonges.are.over-treatsd,. and
not-as good-as those .cleaned. without so
free.a use:of.acld, The.beat. sppnguam
found in the deepest waters..

ST e

in cnic% goa mero.fm-’: 600 1kensad-sa~
toons. e..majority of them«m o!_aﬁ-
o Snpdlz» - e
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thou wilt succeed. law I wish that this
graceless Nicholas, thls unruly nephew
of miné, werd siich a one as thou! Then
shoyld I have goPo comfort. But with
his ov!] companions and bad ways he
S:ings mo figyight but sorrow  Listen,
Frajjz. If all 5083 well, thon shalt have
NMs placé In helping me with the care
of the cathedral. There is no longer
any dependence to bg placed on him.”

In his excliemint” old Jacob's volco
C * What is it 2
he asked, a8 he saw Franz start and look |

rang through the room.

toward the door.

1 thought I heard a rattllng of tho

latch, as if somie ano were outside”

v 1t's nothing but the wind drawing
through the ontry.”

Franz took up his basket aud bade the
old sexton good-night. After he had
passed into the street a figuro crejt ot
from the cuphoard and stole softly down
stairs. Tha light by the tdour shas 1 4
boy of about seventeen years old, with an
evi} scowl! upon hig face. * And so tho.
art to take my place, Franz Halle,” he
speered.  * That {s nothing new. ‘I'wice
this year has our mastor, tho goldsmith,
preferrcd thy work to mino and sot thee
over me, Truly, T wish thou mayst fall
to-morrow and break thy neck.”

noighbour who was watching by his
mothor's bed motioned for him to be

qutet. *The sick one is sleeping wel:,’
sho sald, *“If I had but some good
broth to give hor when she wakes.”

Eranz pointed to the hasket, and the de-
lighted woman began the preparations
for tbe dvening meal. When the in-
valld awoke they gave her a few spoon-
tuls of the broth, and had the satisfac-
tion Of seeing a faint colour come iato
the white checks as she sank into a
peaceful stumber.

“Po thou go to bed, Franz® 1 will
stay with thy mother to-night, and to-
morrow, too, for that matter, so that thou
canst have the whole day to thyself.
Thou ncedst it aiter all thy care and
watching. I llke not these parades and
thesa marches of triumph.  They remind
me too much of my boy, whose younyg
lite helped to purchase the victory,” anl
the good frau wiped away a tear.

The morning dawned with a bright
blue sky snd.a crisp breeze, which ghook
out the folds of the triumphal banners
flcating from every tower and turret.
The city was ope blaze of colour. The
gorgeous festoons on colummn and arch
and facade were matched by the rich
tints of the splendid costumes in the
streets below. On every side the black
eagles of Austria stood out distinctly
from the gleaming orange backgrouad
The procession was due at the cathedral
by the middle of the afterncon, but ow-
Ing to some delay it was nearly sunset
when the salute from the “fort’ told of
the approach-of the troops. 'To Franz
the hours had “dragged wearily on, and
he sprang up Joyfully when Nicholas
finally appeared in the little room in the
tower. with the furled flag under his arm.
* Come,” he sald grufily, *“ you have just
time to climb up and take your stand on
the spire.”” TUp the boys went as far as
the great bell, Franz close bYehind
Nicholas,

Still they toll~d upward, more slowly
and cautlously now, far the danger in-
creased with every turn. ~ At .jast they
halted, slde by side, ‘on the little plat-
form under the siiding window To
Nicholas” surprise, Franz stood there
surveying it all without flinching. The
younger boy turned to his durly com-
panion : * Somehow, we've never been
very good friends. I don't think the
fault was all on my side, because you
wouldn't et me Le your friend. And we
have had a ggod many quarrels. Wen't
you shake hands with me now 3and wisn
me good luck ? If—if "—and there was
Just the guspicion of a tremor in the win-
ning voice—“1 should never see Yyou
again, I should like to feel that we were
4rionds at the last.” You're very.good to
come. up - hers with me.”

To his dying day Nicholas never for-

got the slight, almost girlish figure, '

siznding there, with the wistful little
smile and the pleading tenderness shin-
lng in the blue eyes.” He touched the
slender, qutstretched hand with his own,
hut dropped It suddenly; as.if he had re-
ceived an -electric shock, He tried to
say, ~ Good luck,” but his tongue scemed
glned tq the roof of his mouth. .
“J100k you, Franz,” he murmured,
hoarsely, “ when you ara safe outside; I'll
hand ont the fag. Tl walt till you
reach the opposite side of the apire and
calj ont,” “Alr's well,’ angd ‘then TIl go
dowr and leave you to-make your way
back. . And glad I shall be to leavo this
miserahfe trap in.mid-afr.” .
Franz's-face was deathly pale, dbut his
eyes shone )ike twq stars. He climbed
up-nimbly through the opening, let him-
self caTefuliy- Gown ‘1o the..stone. ledge -

ortsido and reached up for tho flag.
fex moments passed, which soemed Mko
ages to. tho waiting Nicholas. Then a
chcory “ Alls wuli! rang vut without n
qul\"er In tho steady volce. ‘The older
bey's face grow biack with rage.  \What
nervo the pae, sickiy o thing has .
ke mutterul bctwoeen his aet teeth, 1
believo he'l) do it after alt}  And so th.s
baby gots not onsy the prizes at tho gold-
smith’s, but the money and the giury of
this thing, to say nothing of his taking
my place at tho cathedral.”

Ho ralsed hls hand to the window and
stoud In front of it for a mument, then
shut and fastened 1t on tho inside. Then
ho began to descend as if sume dem. n
were after him., Tho frall ladder vibrated
and swajed with the dangerous strain,
3u§“down ho want, with rcckless haste,
when he ralsed his hands with an
agonized geatwio to his curs az If ho was
trylng to shut vut the voice of cunscien 0
that kopt calling to lum . Back, back,
before it 18 too late! Stain not thy
young svul with such a crime I

Still he huriled down wah diying step
to the landing near the great bell, whero
lhe paused and stood jeau.ng bLicathicss
against one of the cross-beams of the
tower. Into the fletce, tutbulent pas-

. slons of the trouvled faco stuie a softened
when Franz reached home the kiund | \ .

expiession, Liphting up the snarthy lloea-
meats Like a glecam of sunsh.ne.
8o back and undo tho horrld deed ! heo
cried, as if 1o answer to tho goud angel
pleading within his bieaat.
ing, Franz! God forgive me!”

He had turned to make the ascent, and
lus hand was stretched out to grasp the
side of the ladder, when his toe caught
fn a cuil of rope on the platform, and,
missing lus bold, be plunged down fnlo
the gpace beneath. -

In the meantime Franz had made his
way gafely around the spire and stood
quietly, with the end of the fagstaff .o
the ledge beneath, walting for the signal.
It came {n a few momonts—the thunder

A

he reached the necond platlurm, .

“1will

1 am o com |

+

. rawd :  Rise, my oy,

*What ! Havo you not heard ?  All f
Viennn 18 rlnging with tho news! It
was young I'ranz, tho goldsmith's ap-
preutice, whe cumbed oul on itho spra
yesterday and wasved the flng. In samo
way the hittle wanduw near tho top was
laniened on the wwsice, any the poor bos
was forced to stay out alt night ¢iloging
tu tho spue, It was only a saort timo
ago that he was diswurered and brought
fainling uonq the ladders,  Afier works
ing ovel ham a Litue s hile ho seomed all
right and was carrled to his home. And
there s anothier sirange thing.  Nichulas,
vid Jacor Witug s nephew, was piched
ap, mangivd anu bleeding, at tho foot of
tho tower stairs tls muining. o has
Jast Leen takeu to tho hospital.”

T noxt day F.auz rocened a gum-
mubs from the Emperor.  As he followed
«eev ullicer who had buven sent to wonduct
him to the palace, to his aurprise tho
marbly swps and the corridor beyond
weie hnud on cithes side wath the aul
dits of tho lmperial guard, aud as the
slender, buylsh figure, Wb s crown ol
guwicn batr, passed butween the files,
cuch malled and bearded warrior rescr-
ently saluied.

Un he went, thruugh anuther Jhamber |
and into a spaclous hall with marble
fivors and haugings of rich tapostry. On
buth sides weio ruws of coartiera and
officers, the rich costumes and nodding
piuues and splendid unitorms, with thelr
Jewuiled  orders, contrasting strangely
with the lad 8 piasn, homespua garments.

{t is the Empe,or,” whispered the guldo
us they drew near a canopled throne, and
Franz dropped on one kuee,

jie teit the hand that wvas placed on his
bowed head tremoie, and a kind volce
Kneo! ot to me. |
It ts 1, thy Ewperur, who should rather |

, &neel to do thee homaga for thy fillal

[}
[
1
'
i

of {he gréat gun on the platz, and brae-

ing hls {eet firmly he unfurled the flag

aml slowly waved ‘it back and forth.,

¥From the ansyering roar of artiilery and
the cheer upon cheer that floated up
through the air hu koew that his salute
had been geen.

With a light heart hq began to ratraca
nhig steps, edging himself cautiously, fnch
by inch, to the window. Tq his surprise
the sliding panel was closed. With one

hand he grasped the fron ring fastened |

to the wall beneath the window and with
the other pughed, first firmly and then
with all his might, tut the panel re-
mained fast. Ha tried to battér it with
thp flagstaff, but soon found that jn his

cramped position it only increased hig,
dunger. Again and agaln he endeavoured ,

to force it open. breaking his nally and
bruising his fingez tips 1r his frenzy,
but to no purpose. Suddenly the con-
viction dawned upon him that the win-
dow was bolted fram the fmsfde. TWith
a despairing sob he toftered backward,
but his grasp on the ring held, and with
a supreme effort he pulled hims-if up
close to the wall and tried to collect his
geattered wits.

* It is no use to shout,” he said aloud.
“Jt §s more than folly to attempt to
make myself heard from this height.
1 might as well sate my strength. Al
that remains for me to do is to walit
paticntly. Some oue will be sure to miss
me and come to my relief. In God is
my trust ! And his courage rose iwith
the words.

‘fhe troops disbanded, and the peo-
ple hurried off to the brilliantly-lighted
cafes and theatres, all unconsclous of the
pale, silent boy clinging with desperate
grip to the spire, with but a narrow shelf
ot stone betweer. him and a horrible
death.

The sunset faded into the twilight, and
with a suddemn wave darkness drifted
over the earth. The nofce in the streets
grew fainter. The minutes lengthened
into hours, and still the boy stood there,
as the night wore on, occasionally shift-
ing his position to ease his cramped and
aching limbs. The night wind pierced
his thin clothing. and his hands were
benumbed with the cold. One by one
the bright constellations rose and glit-
tered and dipped in the sky, and the boy
siill managed to keep his foothold, as
rigid as the stone statues on the dome
below. )

* Two, three, four,” pealed che bells In
thelr hoarse, dcep tenes, and when the
first glimmer of dawn tinged the eastern
horfzon with pale yellow the hageard
faco lghted with expectancy, and from
the ashen lips, whi-h had beéen moving
all night in prayer, zame the words, ** In
God’is my trust.”

- - - . . - - .

“What s the meaning of yonder
crowd? > asked one of two artisans who
had -met-while hurrying across the platz
tn thelr work, '

[
|

piewy. My brave lad, I knaw thy story
well.  Ask of me a place near my per-
som, aid for thy sick muther, what tLon
wilt, and it is granted thee. And ve- |
member that as long as the Emperor of
Austria shall live he wiil feel himaelt
honoured in betng known as thy friend.”

In a short time another summons came,
tbis tame from the Lospital. At the end |
of a long row of beds lay Nicholas, with |
his arm bandaged aand strips of flaster
covering tho gashes on his forchead.

“ Oh, Franz,” he groaned, “it God has |
forziven me, why cannot you ? And you )
will belteve that I speak the truth when
1 tell you i1 was sorry for what I had
done, and I had turned to go back anl
unbolt the dour when X tilpped and fell ™ .

Franz bent over him with a bright'
smile. 1 forglie you everything, .
Nicholas,” he said, sweetly, “so please
let us say no more about it. It wasn't
a bad exchange.
gained a friend,” and the hands of two
boys met in a flum, loving grasp. -
Weekly Globe.

A KIND BEART.

it was a bright morning carly in sum-

mer. Ex-Mayor Sichel descended the
brown-stone steps of his mansivn, on an
up-town square, and started down the
street towurd his oiffice. As ho walked
slowly along he notliced in front of him a
very pretty young lady. Sbhe was dressed
according to the latest fashion, and went
tripping along with her head held bigk
in the alr, in & manner befltting a yoang
queen. As the
lcoked at her fine atray and watched her
top-lofty manner, he could not but won-
der if she took as much pains with the
fnward adornment of bher heart as she
did with the outward decoration of her
body.

Presently an old man came up the
street, pushing a wheelbarrow. Just be-
fore he reached the young lady he made
two attempts to get into the yard of a
small house, but cach time he falled; the
gate would swing back before he could
get through with the wheelbarrow.

“Wait a moment,” sajd our stylish
rnaiss.  “ I'll hold the gate open.” And
reaching out & hand incased in a pearl-
coloured glove, she held the gate uatil
the old man and his wheelbarrow had
passed in. Then she nodded and smiled
in response to his thanks, while our ex-
mayor thought that her handsome
clothes were not a bit too fine for a body
that carried such a beautiful spirit.

Greenland boys are great egg collec-
tors. As soon as the gulls and other
birds that nest in the far north appear
in the spring, the work begins. No boy
who has not practised a great deal at
climbing the rough mountain-gidcs and
creeping over the glaciers is allowed to
veature on the perilous task. But at
fifteen, and cven before, a Greenland boy
is 20 8iroug ot limb, as fearless of heart,
and as cool of hexd as any stecple-

I lest an enrmy, but X \

climber.

In Springtimo.
BY LAURA I RICHARDS.

When spiing doth break and huls do
blaw,

1Len buys and glils a-watking go,

in wuuds and meadows to and fro,
Tu seo the leaves unfold,

To pull the specy forest root,

1o spy the violet undor foot,

1o natch tho willows start and shoot,
In wands of grecay golid,

Now Moira satd to Marjocle,
we b gu togathier, dear, d'yo seo,

For ststors still should loving e,
And kind 1o all thelt ways,

And if we meet tha glcle and boys,

\We il LI them leave theis Looks and toy

And coma and share (ho springtime joy |
Thae woodlaad 8 morning playa.””

L e Qirst they et waas tiny Tim,

All lust In dronsy droamlagy dim,

And stenight the lassies poancel an him,

And bade lum trip along.

Aud next they saw, {n primly pride,

Mi-» Sue, w'th Carlo by ler slde,

~ Comie, cotno with us,” they gally crios,
To hzas the woodbird's song.”

Now passing down the sillage strect,
They met taa chl dren small an] sweet,
1. waater wraps all cdad complete,
With mu®f and fluff and fur,
b, fle, fur shamo  fho matldens ery,
Come, throw your fars and muiflers by*
The starry cyobrights smilo and sigh,
The pussy willows purr !

Scon every chld in our town,

In jacket, cap, or kilted gown,

Had left the street so dull and brown,
And sought the woodlund falr,

The merry sisters led the way,

Muarjoric sweet and Moira gay,

And, oh, but happy was the play,
\When once they gathered thore.

Winter,” they sang, “ Is culd and lean .
f3uy, fair. oh, falr, {a April greon,
And sweet, so sweet, §8 May the Queen,
With morning in her face.
1ken let the children dance and sing.
\\ath trip and quip and joyous filng,
Tu welcome fa the golden spring,
In every country place.”

1IR. SPURGEONS ADVICE TO BOYS.

wuen 1 was Just fiftcen [ believed in

the Lurd Jesus, wes baplized, and joined
tae church of Christ. This was tweanty-
five years ago, and I have never been
sorry for what 1 then did, po, not even
once. .
1 have had plenty of time to think it
over, and many temptations to try some
other course, und it [ had found out that
1 had been deceived or had mado a gross
blunder, I would have mnde a changa
before now, and would do my best to pro-
veny others from falling Into the same
delusion.

1 teil you, boys, the day I gave myself
up to the Lord Jesus, to bo his servant,
was the very best day of my lMfe. Then
1 began to be safe and happy; then [
found out the secret of lving, and had a
worthy object for life's exertions, and an
unfailing comfort for life’s troubles.

Because 1 wish every buy to have n
bright eye, a light head. a Soyful heart,
and overfiowing spirits, I plead with him

venerable ex-mayor | to consider whether he will not follow

my example, fosr 1 speak from oxperienco.

MILITARY DRILL IN PUBLIC
SCHOOLS,

The Ameorican Humanitarfan League is
arculating a pamphlet protesting agalnst
the bI) mow pending in Congress “to
eatablish a bareau of military education
and to promote the adoption of uniform
military drill in the public schools of the
severa) States and territories. We must
confoss to our utter sympathy with the
league in ita protest. The military spirit
13 foreign to the genfus of our iostitu-
tions. Its cuitivation in the school is
not & hopefnl sign. Europe might teach
us that. WWe want a sturdy. obedient,
disciplined. and cultivated cltizenship
without a hint of fighting or of miiitary
strut. The home and the school can
secure this by the exercise of a littio good
sense and with better views of parental
authority. Such citizens would make
good 8 ldlers at a minute’s warning; and
we should be free at least from the lust
of fighting which militaty drill sugges's
and, perhaps, stimulates. In these days
when the best citizenshlp is striving for
the abolit'on of war and for the adjust-
ment oi internaiional disputes by arbi-
tratlop, the introduction of compulsory
mil:itary difll In tLe public schools is not
an advance atep.- Western Christion Ad-
vocate. i

S0 say we.—Ed, Pleasant Hours.



56

PLEASANT

IIOURS.

The Girl Who Hadn't ‘Time.
1 know a little lnssle—ycs, I know her :
)

very well,

Her name you ask ? I don‘'t beheve
sho'd ke to have mo tell ;

But I suppose I'l] have to call her some.
thing tn my rhyme,

And so I'll name her (st pro tem = The
glrl who hadn‘t time.”

Thiy morning at the breakfust table I
was much afrald

Her hair hud not been combed at all—
‘twas such a °** tousled ”* braid !

8ho * hadn't timo” to comb t! la!
All very well, mayhap !

But T wonder whers she got the time to
take tho second nap.

Aund then she " hadnt tiroe epough to
got to school In &etaon ;

And then sho missed ner fegson, and the
teac *r asked the reason.

Why, she " hadn't time™ to learn It!
Now, I think 1t's queer, dout you,

Where sho found the time to rend that
book of fairy tales quite through ?

Obh, she's always very busy when the
table should be set,

(If we waited hed consentence, why, we
might be walling yet,)

And bott her brothers know quite weil
that she could never stop

Ifor the fraction of a nfty, just to he.p
them mend their top.

Ah, me! The fact, I fcar, that each un-
biased mind must strike

Is, the things she hasn't time for are the
things she doesn't like,

-

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

STL DIEY IN TUF ACTY AND FPISTIRS

LESSON IT. -APRIL 11
CONVERSION OF CORNELILS.
Acis 10 30-44.  Mon oy verges, 3€ 0%
GOLDEN TEXT.

Whosoever bLellrveth in him shall re
celve remissfon of sins — Acts 10. 43. !
OUTLINE.

1. Tho Centurion, v. 30-33.
2. The Apostle, v 341-43
3. The loly Spirit, v. 4.

Thne.~About A.D, 40.

Place.—Caesarea, on the Medjterranean
CcOast.

HOME READINGS, ‘

M. The devout centurion.—Acts 10, 1-8 '
Tu. Peter's viston.—Acts 10. 9-18. :
W. The call obeyed.—Acts 10, 19-29, |
‘Th. Conversion of Cornelius.—Acts 10.
30-43.

. Gifts to Gentlles.—Acts 10. £14-4S.

S. A light to the Gentiles.—Isa. 49. 6-12.
Su. Life by believing.~John ¢, 37-47.

QUESTIONS IFOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Centurlon, v. 30-33. !

Who was this Gentile ?

How was Cornelius engaged four days
before ?

Who cime to him a8 he prayed °

Whbat words or eneniragement Jid he
hear ?

What command wae ziven him *

What did Cornelfus do ?

Why hud he called his family and
friends ?

2, The Apostle, v. 34-43.

What apostle was this ?

What great lessun had he learned ?

Who is Lord of all ?

Through whom was peace preached to
the Jows ?

Hon widely was this word preached ?

\What four things are sald about Jesus ?

Who were his witnesses ?

How bad God honoured Jesus ?

What proofs are given hat Jesus rose
from the dead ?

What werc the apusties cummanded to
preach ?

What testimony did the prophets give ?
Golden Text.

What is the real spirit of prophecy ? .
Rev. 19. 10. |
8. The Holy Spirit, v. 44. |

On whom did the Holy Spirit come ?

How may we secure the presence of
the Holy Spirit ? Acts 2. 38.

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are wo shown— ’

1. That God's mercy extends to all
wen ?

2. That Jesus makes pardon possible to
all men 7

3. That the Holy Spirit may come upon
91: men ?

= .

§CHOOLBOYS IN INDIA.
BY STANLEY DUBOIS.

Indla is a land of Louys, and they aro
Faturally Lright boys, eager to learn, in-
Jdustrious, and obedient. But they and
thelr paronts are usually very, very poor.
Howcever, poverty ducs not mean as tuch
in that land ns It (doos In ours, for tho
climate 18 kind to them, and the ecarth
ylelds bountifully of hor stores of food.
‘The least Mtue bit of clothing does tho
boys In Indla the whole year round, go
thelr wants aro few and eastly sapplled.
I once visited a mission echool in India.
It was carly in the morning, and a8 wo
went along the dusty road we could look
arross the country to the blue mountains
far away, and seo tho heat waver and
gllmmer over the rice and cotton flelds
near at hand Here and thero, peeping
Mt from cltmps of trecs, we could see
the mud wallg and thatched roofs of the
~ottnges of the natives.

We soon came to the boys' school-
house, but it wasn't a house at all, It
wag a school-trce, a great, big, oveor-
spreading glant of a tulip tree, under
whnse grateful shade tho boys were
gathered Not a bench, desk, or table
was there, and thelr brokq were tho fow
the teacher ca~ried under bis arm. The
hnya aat an the grass in rows with thelr
hacks to the tearher  Those who studied
arithmetie spelling or writing had large,
thin, flat boards, covered with a layer of
sand, In which they did their work.

Thonge who were ton pnor to afford that
did the work on a sandy spot on the
They read from cards handed

ground
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to them by the teacher. All studied out
loud, but this did not scem to create any
disturbance or confusfon. They arve
taught the Lord's prayer in their native
tongue, and cach day as they leave
school they are given a little card, con-
taining a verse of Scripture wlich is to
be committed to memory and repeated
next day.

It {s very dificu’t to reach the parents
with religious teaching of any kind ; but
the boys are eager to learn. I have often
scen a2 H'ndu boy going down the middle
of the strect yelling out a Seripture verse
at the top of his lungs, while learning
his lesson for the next day, unknowlngly
scwing Gospel seed to all who heard him,
which was just what the wise missionary
meant he should do. Now, you know
why they do not have school-houses, and
books, and all the nice things we have
here. They can't afford it, so the mis-
sfonarics must do the best they can with
the peeple and things as they find them.
D'd you ever s‘op 10 think that the most
brantiful Irsson that was cver taught was

, spokea by the Saviour, as he sat on the

grass with the multitude and
ciples all about him ? -

That lesson fills the hearts of the boys
and the girls just as full of good
thoughts and deeds to-day as it did two |
thousand yars ago.—Christian Uplook.

his dis-

THE SNAIL'S MOUTH,

It 1s a fortunate thing for man and
the rest of the anlmal kingdom,” said the ,
naturalist, *“that no large wild animal
has a mouth constructed with the de-’
vouring apparatus buiit on the plan of.
the Insigniticant-looking snail's mouth.!
for thot animal could devour anything
that lves. i

(See

" Any one who has noticed a snall
feedlng on a leaf must have wondered
how such a soft, flabby, slimy animal

can make such a sharp and cloar-cut in- |
cislon in the leaf, leaving an edge a8 |

smooth and straight as if it had been cut
with a kailfc, That {8 duo to the
pecullar and formidable mouth he has.
The snatl eats with his tongue and tho
roof of his mouth. The tongue {8 a
ribbon which the snafl keeps in a coll in
his mouth. This tongue I8 in reality a
band gaw, with tho teeth on the surface
instead of on tho edge. Tho teeth aro
sa small that ag many as 30,000 of them
have been found on onc snall's tongue.
‘They are exceedingly sharp. He can
uncoil as mtch of this as he choosos,
and the uncofled part he brings into ser-
vice  Tho root of kis mouth is as hard
as bone. He grasps the leat between
his tongue and that hard substance, and,
rasping away with his tongue, saws
through the toughest leat with oase, al-
ways Jeaving the edge smooth and
straight.”

A LEYSON IN PATIENCE.

One of the happlest little boys I aver
saw la & cripple, and he will never walk.
His lower limbs are paralyzed, and tho
I'ttle tellow 18 wheeled around In a chalr
made for his especial use, When I first
saw him I thought how awfu' it must be
for a seven-year-old boy not to be able
to run and play like other children, and,
without thinking, I asked, “ Isn't it lovely
here? Don’t you wish you could run
and jump 7

d Xy
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“ Yes,” said the little fellow, “ I might
like it, but I'm happy where I am, and
perhaps I'd get hurt. Little boys do.”

Then I felt rehuked, and the little hoy,
whistling and singing in his chair, play-
ing with whatever is given to him, the
minutes of the hours by which the days
are told lke sunbeams lighting and
gladdening life’s pathway, has been a
lesson to me ever since I first saw him.—
Washington Star.

GOOD EXOUGH

“Yon have planed this board well,
have you, Frank ?” asked the carpenter
of an apprentice.

* Oh, it wili do,” replied the boy. “1It
don’t nced to be too well planed for the
;xse to be made of {t. Nobody will see
L"

“It will not do if it is not planed as
neat'y and smoothly as possible,” replied
the carpenter, who had the reputation of
belng the best and most conscientious
workman in the city.

*“¥ supro e I-could make it smoother,”
sald the boy.

*“ Then do it. *Good cnough® has but
one meaning in my shop, and that is
‘perfect.’ 1If a thing is not perfect it is
not good enough for me.”

“You haven't made things look very
orderly here in the back part of the
stor~,”-said a meérchant to a young clerk,

*Well, 1 thought it was well enough
for back there, where-things cannot be
seen very plainly, and where customers
seldom go.” .

“ That wen't do,” sald the merchant,
sharpiy ; and then added in a kinder
tone, * You must get 1deas of that kind
out of your head, my boy, if you hope to

succeed in life. That kind of ‘good-
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lenough' fsn't much better than ‘bad

enough.’ ”

Tho girls who don't sweep in the cor-
ners or dust under things, and the boys
who dispose of tasks as speedily as pos-
sible, declaring that things will “do*
it thoy are not well done, are the boys
and girls who are very likely to make
fallures in life because the babit of In-
accuracy hay becomo a part of thelr
characters,

The old adage, “What {8 worth doing
at all is worth dolng well,” Is as true
now as when it was flrst spoken, and it
will always be true,

A LETTER WRITTEN AMID FLYING
SHFLLS.

In the February Century is an article
on * Nelson in the Battle of Copenhagen.”
Captain Mahan relates the following
anecdote concorning Lord Nolgon’s letter
proposing a truce to the Crown Prince of
Denmark, despatched in the midst of
hosti}itles : Nelson wrote in full view of
all on the deck where he was, at the cas-
ing ot the rudder-head, standing ; and as
ho wrote an officer standing by took a
copy. Tho original, in his own hand,
was put in‘o an envelope and sealed,
with his arms. Tho officer was about to
use a wafer, but Nelson said, ** No ; send
for sealing-wax and candle.” Some de-
lay followed, owing to the man sent hav-
ing bad his head taken oft .by a ball.
“Scnd another messenger for the wax,”
sald the admiral when informed of this;
and when the wafers were .again sug-
gested he simply reiterated the-order. A
large amount of wax was used, and ex-
treme rare taken that the impression of
the scal should be perfect. Colonel
Stewart asked, “ Why, under so hat a
fire and after so lamentable an accident,
have you attached so much importance
to a clrcumstance apparently :trifiing 2
**Had 1 made use of a wafer,” replied
Nelson, ** the wafer would have been still
wet when the letter was presented tc the
Crown Prince; he would have inferred
that the letter was sent oft in & hurry,
and that ve bad some very pressing rea-
sons for being in a hurry. The wax told
no tales.” It was the same sagacious
regard to effect which possibly dictated
the byplay of putting his glass to his
blind eye, and thus refusing to see
Parker’s signal of recall,
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