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Not Lost.
BY ELIZADETH P. ALLAN.

When I went visitin’ to-day,
Angd stood by nurse's kneo,

{ heard the lady say she'd lost
A little girl ke me.

She cried, and kissed me on my curls;
It mads me feel s0 bad;

10 loso thelr darling little girls
Must make such mammas sad.

But I kept wonderin' how she could
Have lost a little daughter;

1 lost my kitty Whitefoot once—
(Somebody must have caught her))

So many times I've lost my doll,
And other playthings, maybe;

gut how could any mamma loge
A really, truly baby ?

Nurse says the little girlie died:
I'm sure that can’t be s0;

For it she died, she went to heaven,
And that's not lost, you know.

Why, heaven is for us little ones
The very safest place!

How could a little child get lost
Before God’'s very face

Tho holy angels guard the gates,
The gentie Shepherd’s there;

No harm comes near his little lambs,
All days are bright and fair.

L.cst 72 Ol, she could not call her lout,
Nor for her child be weeping,

1f she bhad only gone to be
In heavenly Father’s keeping.

JAPAN.
BY W. J. J. 8PRY, R.N.

No travelling in Europe can rob Japan
of its peculiar claims to admiration, for
nothing {n the Weosti resembies a thou-
sand things that meet the eye.

1 Janded at Yokohamsa, a town which
has within the past few years rlsen
from a small fishing village to a place of
great importance, possessing numerous
Luildings; also wide streets, both in the
foreign concession and Japanese quarter,
with business houses of various kinds;
streets lighted with gas; and, if so many
Japanese were not met with, it would not
bo difficult to imagine oneself in some
Europedn town.

The bay Is full of shipping of many
nationalities; but by far the greater num-
ber fiy the national flag of Japan, for the
country possesses soveral war-vessels and
a large coasting fleet, manned and offl-
cered entirely by Japanese. The visit
to> the capital, Tokio, was & most in-
tetesting treat.  The seventeen miles
are run over in somewhat less than an
hcur, although we stop at three or four
statiops on our way; pass.ag £0me pretty
scenzry through garden-bordered streets
and the open country, withriceand wheat
ficlds everywhere indicating, unmistak-
ably, signs of skilled and careful agricul-
tre, Leaving the streets for the suburbs,
skowy little cottages, each surrounded
by gardens laid out with tasteful reat-
ness and artistic skill, are passed. A
friend wae in walting to receive me, and
we entered the building be occupies.
which bad at one time been attached to
a large temple near at hand, and for
+vhich this part of Yedo 1s famous,

We ascended one of the highest points
of the fortifications, from which a fine
panoramic vicw was obtained of the vast
city, with its two miilions and a half of
inhabitants, occupying an area cqual to,
§f not greater than, London. Looking
ia any direction, the viéew was ome of
»vesuty. BEverywhere are picturesque
scenes; hill and dals clothed with bril-
liant vegetation of sparkling gresn.

JAPANESE GARDENS.

I was filed with feclings of astonish-
ment and delight as wa passed through
fragrant avenucs of peach cherry and
plum trees In foil dloom, over arched
Ividges spanning the bright blue rivar
thet flows through the hoart of the city;
FeRing here and there glinpses of the
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exquisite tasto displaycd fn the gardens
and cottages along tho roadside., No
model estate In Engiand can produco
structures in any way comparable with
those which adorn tho suburbs of Tokio.
These charmiag little * chalets,” raising
their thatched roofs amid numberless
fruit-irees and creepers, were asually sur-
rounded by flower-beds and artificial
rockeries, lald out with exquisite taste.
All the people seemed happy, talking,
laughing, and smiling—their greotings
and salutations assalled ve wherever we
went.

Here and there, at the close of long
avenues, were to be seon gorgeous tem-
ples embosomed amongst giant cawmphor
and cedar trees; standing about at thefr
cntrances were 1azy-iooking prilests with
shaven crowns, In robes of sllk and
transparent material. Sauntering up the
shady walk, we ascend the steps and

of Toklo is of groat fnterest, for at every
step something now is to be scen. Tho
strects aro always filled with vast oum-
bers of people, and run on for miles. Tho
shops aro filled with goods to suit overy
requirenment; eome are rich {n Japaneso
fegenuity and perfection of work in
lacquer, porcelain, baskot-work and
bronze, fancy silks and cmbrolderies
enread out in overy tempting form. The
silk stores and book-shops aro equally
attractive. The carvizgs in wood, and
fvory, of groups and an{mals, are {n the
best style of art. Figures and vases in
bronze are artistic and marvellous in
their make. China and porcelain, beau-
tiful and delicate, with a thousand other
articles, are 1ald out in tempting array.

JAPANESR TEBMPLES,

Continulng my way, I paid a visit to
numerous temples, and in describing the

JAPANEBE TRMPLE.

epter the sacred edifce dedicated to
Buddha. The priest, for a few tempos,
shows us all that is of intzrest.

The floors are matted, the pillars
lacquered and richly gilded. A large
shrine, with g gilt image in its recess,
gold and porcelain vases, lighted candles
and tapers, surrounded by a forest of
artificial flowers, at once attract our at-
tention. In the rear are the fmperial
wausoleums, where lile the remains of
Tycoons of centuries past. Before leav-
ing we are remizded of the collecting
boxes in various parts of the building,
where the pious worshipper fet.: not to
contridate & few * cash,” not * aun act
of charity, but to provide tho a eans by
which the priest may be enabled to fced
the hungry demons. .

At frequent and short distances along
tho voad were little stalls with fruit and

‘ted, the universal beverage, alweys Dot

and roady to quenca the thirst of the
weary pedestrian,

S0ZKES IN TOKIO,
A tour through the business quacter

cne at Asakusy X shall nearly coavey an
ides of the whole. This is one of the
largest and most celcbrated in Toklo,
On reaching the locality, we pass on
through Icng avenues crowded with men,
women and children. As we approach
the Holy of Holies, a large bronze figure
of Buddha is in view, and we pass on to
the building, gorgeously decorated in
gold and lacquer work, with elaborate
and ornamental carved roofs and piilars.
Tho sacred shrine, to which tho malti-
tude come to pray, {8 protected by a
large frame of wire petting. A curious
practice seems in forco with the hun-
dreds who pay thelr devotions here; they
purchase from the priest in attendance
sn:all squares of paper, on which are
iescribed certain hieroglyphics; these
they chew for a time, and then throw
as pellots at the grating (which is con-
sequently covered with the results). And
the precision with which theso pellots
strike the grating, or go through tha
tiesh, determines certain inferences gy
to good or bad luck,

The streets are full of life and move-

ment.  Peoplo are wending thelr way
home, or to the bathing-house, which,
strongly lighted up, shows through its
lattlco bars crowda of both sexes enjoy-
ing the luxury ot the bath, GQGally
painted and figured lanterns aro fiitting
to and fro, and light up somowhat dimiy
tho shops and roads, for tho gas s not
a3 yet lald on all over the city, and the
Inw still remalng in force that overy ono
afler dark shall earry a lighted lantern
cn which his nane is painted.

PROCRXSS IN JAPAX,

All honour to tms natlon, which, after
1iving an isolated life for ceniuries from
the rest of tho world, has now gong ahead
fn such an ecarncst mannor, leaving all
that any other Eaktern nation has at-
tempted far behind. In going over the
workshops, which are well supplied with
overy modoria appliance of wachinery
for succegsfully carrying out extensive
enginecring work, we find that steam
bummers, forges, lathes and other anpli-
ances in tho fitting, smiths’, and boller
shops are in full swing: so & stranger
cannot fafl to be struck with the singular
combination 0f energy and persevorance
of these wonderful people, whu within
the past fow years have thus almost by
themselves 1ald the foundation of a steam
navy, and taken qQuite naturally to a
modern science which was to them alto-
gethes unknown, notwithstanding the
difficulties encountered at overy step.
The docks are excellent specimons of
work. The longest 13 395 feet, in which
tho ** Challenger” was Dlaced, and re-
mained for & weok, undergolng certain
repairs to the rudder, otc.

Near the village of Hascmura standa
the famous bronze figure of Buddhsa,
callad in Japanese Dal butsu; the ap-
proach to it iz through a very boautiful
avepuo of evergreens. The immense
casting, although not in ono plece, is a0
cleverly jointed as almost to avold de-
tection. I stands uypwards of fifty foet
in height, Its interior I8 hollow, and
forms a temple, where are numerous giit
idols, A priest in attendanco disposes
ot historical books and photographs of
this grest divinity.

THEE ENCIRCLING ARMS,

Tho baby was taking his first steps,
faltering and uncertain, but ho wag a
very proud baby, laughlng and crowipg
over his own achievemeat as ho tottered
across the carpst with his mother fol-
lowing, her outstrotched arms surround-
Ing but nut touching him,

*“ He thinks he is dolng it all alone,”
sald grandfather.

“And so he i5,” the mother answerad.
*1 am not carrying him, 1 am not
hindering him; my arms are only so
close that I can catch him in a moment
12 he fallg.”

So 1t {g that we older children walk,
ang fancy often that we aro gelng on our
way alone, God does not hold us back
as we turn in ono direction ¢r another.
He dots pnot carry us; step by step wo
must make our owa way, but always hig
foving arms ars close to uphold us if wo
fall. Sometimes we aro proud of our
strength snd froedom, and sometimos in
our weakness we fear and faiter, but our
changing moods »4ver change the guard-
ing care that infolds us. Unseen, un-
feit, the everlasting arms surrovnd us,
and we canoot fall beyond thelr uphold-
{ng gtrength and tenderness. -Forward.

THE QUEBEN'S KIND EEART.

Hero 13 5 charming story of the Queen
from the Dean of Wiadsor, told by Canon
Bewan at tho recent Church Congress at
Nowcastle, Tho dean was sent for to
stc a sick kitchen-matd at the castle.
Up flights of stairs ho toiled until he
rcached the room where the poor girl
lay, 8he recelved him with sparkling
eycs.  “Oh, sir,” she sald, “her Ma-
Jesty hag just left the room. 8ho camo
in quite suddenly, and said *+ ‘My dear,
I hope youn are better T felt T must
ccme and se¢ you, hut I am cighty-one
Yyears of age, and had to stop and rest
oa the stairs”* ¥Fancy Willfarn the
Congqueror, or Cbarles IL, or Ceorgs IV.
dolng that!,
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Our Boys Are Comel
3Y THE RRY J B, NEWELL

Our boys are come—our boys are como—
Their couatry’s hope, the nation’s
shiold—
Qur horo countrymen come home
From bivoue and battlefleld.

Aud while tho Emplre’s annals tell
0f Roberts and of Wellington,

The famo our heroes won so well
shatl still live on—shall stil live on

And for tho dead tho cypress waves
Her sombro boughs, in memory

Of thoso who slecp in nameless graves—
A glorlous band—beyond tho sea.

13ut where they foll, that tyranny
Might ylold to right or banishment,

A nation’s progress hence shall bo
Their everlasting monument '
Markdale, Ont.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W, H, Withrow, D.D,, Editor.

TORONTO, NOVEMBER 17, 1900.

A BROKEN-HEARTED PRINCE.

Perhaps some boy who reads this true
story may think it would te a fine thing
to be a prince; to Live in & palace, and
have scores of servants to do one's will;
to be flattered and courted and envied,
and to have everybody say, “there goes
the prince!” when he so much as goes
out for an airing.

But look upon some pictures in the
real 1ife of a Teal prince of the blood, and
say it you would like to leave your free,
happy country, and take your chance
among the uneasy heads that are doomed
to wear crowns, 1f they are not snatched
off by envious hands!

Less than a hundred years ago, Louls
XVI King of France, was told that it
had been decided that e should die
within twenty-four hours, mot for any
crime that he had done, but because the
country was in a state of turmotl, a re-
volution was in progress. and the insane
people were clamouring for change.

He was allowed to see his family onco
more.  For nearly two hours on the last
evellng of his 1ife he sat with his loved
ones about him, his wife and sister on
either side, his young daughter in front,
and his ope dear little son upon his
«nees. The littlo Louls was scarcely
cight years old, but the shadow of that
awful night never loft his young life?!

For a little whilo the children weore
left with their beautiful mother, Queen
Marle and Mad: Ellzabeth,

Both the queen and Madame Ellzabeth
were put to death, and the royal children
wero left without a friend fn thess sadly
troubled times. You do not wonder, do
you, that the gentlo child fell {il, and, In
time, seemed to become almost an fdlot ?

When, at last, people began to come
to thatr senses a little and 8 kind guard-
fan was given him who tried to amuse
him and make him happy, It was too late
Tho little prince born to the throne of
France died of & broken heart a year or
two after his father's death!

Perbaps you want to know what be-
camo of the princess ?  She waa older
and stronger and of a more resolute na-
ture than her brother  Sho lived to es-
cape from her prison, and to grow to wo-
manhood, when she wrote a very spirited
account of tho way sho and her family
kad been treated.

EARNING THEIR PLEDGE
DY LENA BLINK LEWIS,

“ Ten dollars I

*My! but how can wo do it " camo
from all parts of the room, and many
1ittle faces looked troubled; but Miss
Nolson smiled very cncouragingly, and
asked them to listen attentively while
she told them a plan which bad been
suggested by one of the boys.

“You know,” she sald, " a great many
villagez have street fairs, and scll all
sorts of things; and we are wondering
why wo could not have an October falr
in the lecture-room of the church, and
seil nuts, apples, popcorn, and all the
good things which October brings to us.

“Y am sure it will be a success it
every one helps, and each member must
bring something, or assist in getting or
preparing something for sale.

“First, I will offer my horse and car-
rlage to use in gatherlng things to-
gether, or taking the boys out in the
country to get the nuts. I feel quite
sure some of the farmers will be glad
for the Junlors to gather them on shares;
and X presume We can get plenty of pop-
corn and apples,

“We wlil meet here at the church
after school on Monday and make our
arrangements.”

The faces were brighter by this time,

and every Junlor was ready to do his
share.
Sunday morning the pastor told the
people Wwhat the little folks wished to
do, and that they were willing to gather
nuts or apples on shares, and s0 pay for
their own. He added that the Juniors
were not all little people, but that often
little people were tho most earnest
workers.

‘When the service was over the farmers
one by one stopped at the table where
Miss Nelson sat, and left their offering
of an order for helpers, or a promisoe of

-a busbel of apples or a peck of corn when

called for; and one old gentleman said
that he would send down a bushel of
hickorles—he guessed the young folks
would earn them by the time they were
sold; snd 1f there was anythlng else Lo
could do, to let him know; he was more
than glad to help the cause along.

The League had many friends, and
when a week had passed the store-house
was well filled. The lecture-room was
arranged as a street, with booths on
toth sides, prettily decoraled with
autumn leaves, goldenrod, and ever-
greens, and it was certainly a very pretty
scene. At one booth was a little girl
dressed in white, selling popcorn and
milk at five cents a bowl, and she was
well patropized. Next to her was a
young man selling hickory nuts by the
quart, and his next dosor neighbour had
a quantity of apples, sold by the peck, or
the finest ones at two cents each. At
another place one could buy cracked nuts
of all kinds at five cents 2 dish; and very
near br was a little girl selling horse-
shoe nalls, ar souvenir nut-picks. Her
papa was & blacksmith, and donated the
nalls, each one was tled with a tiny
bow of ribbon, and was pretty as well as
useful.

Thero were strings of Boglish walnuts,
some of which were shells contalning
which afforded much amuse-

tho king’s sister, and then the little boy,
shy, timid, clinging ¢hild as ho was, less
than nine years old, was taken from the
others ané put into & room by himselt
where he had no one to speak to him but
the gruff man who was supposed to take
care of him. but who treated him un-
tcdly at first, and finally with wicked
cruelty  Sometimes crafty men would
come and talk with the poor boy about
hig former life, and when, by and by, his
mother was brought to trial, things which
ho had sald wero told in such a way as
to mako it appear that the queen had
done very evil things of which she was
quite innocent  When the little Louls
was told this he zald ke would nsver
spesk again, and for & long tima he kept
Ay word,

ment for the visitors. Crystalilzed pop-
ccrn looked very tempting in high glass
dishes, and some people were delighted
with tiny glasses of old-fashioned parched
yellow corn. -

Pears, peaches, and other fruits helped
the sale along, and onc could fird hot
coffee and sandwiches at the farther end
of the street, and, unlike the usual
streot-falr, there were plenty cf places
tv sit down and bo comfortable.

The Junfors worked hard to propare all
this, and it seemed every one had done
something to help, but there wero two
1ittle boys—new members. who felt very
sorry and They were tiny little
tellows, and very poor, but they hung
around the church and asked over and

over to halp, bet every one would smile,

and say : “Oh, you are too small, dear;
ron along out of tho way" And they
felt hurt and disappointed, and went out
under the trecs and talked it over. and
the blggest boy sald to hls little
brother : "I tell you, Sammy, what we'll
do! we'll go home and get one of mam-
ma’s pumpkins. There afn't any pump-
kins thero.”

And, strange cnough, no one had
thought ot a pumpkin—in October, too!

The boys hurried home, for the after-
noon was about gono, and the people
wero beginning 0 come, and It would
soon Lo ovening aund the church would
be full,

Thefr mamma saw how anxious they
were, and had not the heart to dlscour-
age them; yot she folt sure no one would
buy a common yellow pumpkin.

“We'll make 8 Jjack-o’-lantern, mamma;
that will mako it sell,” Sammy sald, and
80 they worked until almost lark, and
tho lights were lighted when the two
boys reached the church. Jim had rolled
the pumpkin—it was too big for him to
carry—and Sar w«y carried the lantern
very carefully in his little arms. Just
as thoy got to the steps, Mr. Adams, the
pastor, met them.

* Well, boys, what's this 7"

Jimmy told thelr story with trembling
velce, and : * We—wanted—to help—and
~—and this is—all we've—got.”

“ Bless your heart, little man, you are
a real Junior—a workor in the vineyard."
Angd he lfted the big pumpkin and car-
ried It into tho church, whilo the boys
followed with the jack-o'-lantern.

Mr Adams called Miss Nelson, and sha
took the two boys lovingly in her arms
and thanked them for being so thought-
ful. The pumpkin, with {ts funny man
on top of it, had a table of its own, and
when its history was whispered about
and the Idea advanced that it was to be
s0ld to the highest bidder, it was not long
till blds were dropping from all sides,
and finally it was marked sold, and
every one was curlous,

The two little Juniors were very happy
boys, and when, later in the evening, the
people gathered In the auditorlum, and
Mr., Adams gave a little talk, and Miss
Nelson thanked the friends for the in-
terest they had taken, and said the fair
was a real success, every hooth had
earned its share, but the pumpkin man
had earned the most of all, the boys were
fatrly overcome with delight, and Mr,
A(}:ms catled them to the fromt, and
safd :

* Hero are two valiant workers in the
vineyard of the Lord,” and many Deople
shook hands with them, and they found
they were no longer strangers In Junior
land.—~Junior Herald.

THE LORD'S MONEY.,
BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER.

« Bertle, Bertle, fs't thls a sheme 7
cried 1fttle Caspar Hall, as he held up
a sllver quarter for his older brother to
look at.

It was a bright gquarter, and.at first
sight there was nothing the matter-with
it; but closer inspection showsd that it
had been bored, and the hole had after-
ward been carefully filled up.

“They wouldn't take it where I bought
my slate,” sald Caspar, ruefully; “and
then I tried to pass it at the candy-shop,
and the lady shook her head; and when
I offered it to the conductor of the car
ke was quite cross, and asked me if I
didn’t know how to read. When I said,
‘Yes, of course I do,’ he pointed to a
notice In big letters, ‘ No mutilated coin
recelved here’ What shall I do with
ltx 7];’ finished the little fellow, With a
sigh.
“You have no idea who gave It to
you,; have you, Caspar ?” sald Bertle,

“Not the least, It Is part of the
cbange I had from Uncle John's Christ-
mas gift to me”

“'Well, you wust be sharper next time.
Now, if I were you, I would put it into
the misslonary-box. The society will
work it off somchow.”

“But—I don’t want to put a whole
qearter in the box.”

“It is not a whoie quarter, Casp; it’s
a quarter that’s had a hole in it. No-
body'll take it from you. You may just
sghweu get rld of it in that way 28 any
other.” )

Bertie and Caspar Hall were in thelr,

father’s library when this conversation
took place. They thought themsclves
alone, but just on the other side of &
crriain which divided the room from the
parlour thelr little cousin Ethel was sit-
ting. As Caspar moved toward the
mante]l where the -family mlssionary box
stcod in plain sight, Ethel drew the cur-
tain aside and spoke to him.

*Boys,” she sald, “I dld not mean. to
lirten, but I could not help overhearing
you; and Caspar, dear, don't drop that

quarter iato the box, please”
“Wky not, Bthelt™ .

bo"'rho Lord's money goes Into that
.,

X

Borilo looked up from his Latin gram.
mar to mest the glowlng face of the lit-
tly girl. Her eyes were shining, and
ber 1ips quivered a little, but she spoke
gravely : “I¢ was tho lamb without
blemish, don’t you know, that the He-
brews wero to offer to the Lord? It
you saw Jesus here in this room, you
would not like to say, ‘ I will give this to
thep because no one else will have it
It was gold, frankincense, and myrrh
the wise men offered to tho infant Jesus.”

Tho boys drew nearer Ethel, 8he want
on: “It fan't much we can give to him
who gave himself for us, but I bellevo we
ought to give him our beat, and what
cost us something. Excuse mo, but it
seems mean to drop a battered coln into
God's treasury, just to got it out of
slght.”

Caspar and Bertlo agreed with Ethel.
They were about to do wrong for want
of thought. Are there no older people
who should remember that the Lord’s
!:ox:t;y ought to be perfect, and of our

s

“DRINK LIKE A MAN,”
BY ERV. CHARLES COVRTENAY.

Young Potts was exceodingly am-
bitlous, The fire of ambition literally
blazed in bls young breast. But it was
not for honour or riches. He had no
tasto for these, No, he was ambitious
to bo & man. Angd, therefore, as might
be expected, he spent all his time, and
thoughts and money, in trying to be like
a man,

Now, so long as he indulged only in
twirling a German-siiver-headed cane, or
n utteri popu-
larly supposed to be manly, or in resent-
og his sister’s attempts to treat hlnt as
a lad, his ambition did nobody any harm.
But, unfortunately, he went to greater
lengths than these, and adopted °xpedi-
ents not so innocent.

For Instance, it was a pity he should
endure such agony in learning to smoke.
It wasn't worth it at all. But, you see,
if you would be like a man, you must—
80 his companions sald—smoke lke a
man. And so young Potts braved the
horrors of first whifts,  like a man.”

1 wish this had been all, for even thls
might, perhaps, have been overlooked;
but in addition to smoking, he now and
then exploded into strong expressions,
which, it not positive ocaths, were un-
doubtedly first cousins to them; and I
am not quite sure, but I fancy that once
or twice I heard the oath itself. I hope
It was only a suspicion born of the ex-
pectation that he would before long, not
“gsmoke like o man,” but “swear
llke & man” But of one thing I am
quite sure, that his ambition ied him not
unfrequently into the public-house. H
went there, it is perhaps nocdless to 88y,
“to drink like 2 man.”

Behold young Potts, with kis glass held
aloft before him, in all the glories of his
manhood. A boy! a stripling! a lad !
Nonsense. No deabt he looks like it, no
doubt his age might confirm the opinion.
But don’t you see that he is “drinking
like a man” 7 Let that settle the mat-
ter once and for ever.

Poor Potts! Poor silly young Potts !
What shall I say to you? How shall I
make ycu stand on your two feet, ahd set
your poor, cracked head straight?
You're arinking “ like & man,” are you ?

‘Why, you've taken the wrong turning.
You will never reach manliness this way.
You are golng away from it, rather than
te it. The fact of the matter is, you've
got into the same road as that red-faced,
pimply-nosed, dilapidated-lcoking man
in the corner there, who is sipping his
brandy and water. Yes, he began by
taking the same turning as you have
taken. He wanted to be & msan, and tow
see what be 1. You wouldn't care to
be like him, would you? But as sure
as your name is Potts, S0 sure you see
your lkeness there if you keep at it long
enough. -

Young Potts, it I were you, 1 would
have done with all this nonsense and
sin. 1 would begin afresh. I would
begin in right good earnest to think of
my soul. Would It help you, do you
think, when you stand before God's
judgment-seat, to boast that you had
“drupk like 2 man®? It’s.a sad pity
to see such 2 young life so utterly thrown
away. Don't “drink like a man,” young
Potts. Do think of your * inward man,”
a;nd your eternal future.—Friondly Greet-
ngs.

A little child, becoming weary with the
quarrelling of two younger children
over & glass of milk, exclaimed, < What's

-the uss of quarrelling over that milk ?-
fmenr is- whole cowful owié in the




PLEBASANT HOURS.

Hymn for a Ohild.

God gave mo a little light
To carry ac I go;
Bade mo keep It clear and bright,
Shining high and low,
Bear it steadfast, without fear,
-Shed its radiance far and near,
Make the path hefore wme clear,
With its friendly glow.

God gave me a Jittle sopg
To aing upon my way;

Rough may bo tho roud, and long,
Dark may be the day;

Yet a little bira can wing,

Yet a littla flower can spring,

Yet a little child can sing,
Make the wholo world gay.

God gave mo a little heart
To love whate'er ho made;
Gave mo strength to bear my part,
Glad and unafraid.
Through thy world so fair, so bright,
Father, gulde my steps aright!
Thou my song and thou my lizht,
So my trust Is stayed.

Slaying the Dragon.

BY MRS. D. 0. CLARK.

——

CHAPTER XXII
POOR BALPH.

Ralph Seabury went at once to the
Hbrary, where, as he expected, Mr, Fel-
ton and the Judge were engaged in ear-
nest conversation. That he was the
subject of their thought, he had no doubt
from the look of anxiety which deepened
upon thelr faces as he entered, Without
pausing to hear what they might have
to say, Ralph walked to the table and
sald,

“Father, I bhave to-night publicly
signed the total abstinence pledge.”

* What ?” roared the Judge.

Ralph repeated his words.

* Ralph Seabury,” sald his father, in
a terrible rage, “1 am ashamed of you.
You have simply added a fresh disgrace
to the other disgrace by doing this thing
. publicly. Couldn't you simply make up

. your mind to do this without becoming
the laughiag-stock of the fown, and
joining the parson's string of teetotalers?
It is extremely mortifying to me to be
obliged to own that & Seabury cannot use
moderation.”

The Judge paused to regaln breath,
and Mr. Felton hastened to shield hlis
nephew from a fresh attack.

‘“My boy, I am truly delighted to know
that you have decided to stand on the
total abstinence ground. It is your only
safe course., Yours is another case
where extreme measures must be used.
But I am sorry that you took so public
a step without consulting your father or
me. I could easily have drawr you up
a pledge, and you could have signed it
quietly, and thus have avoided the gos-
sip it is now sure to create. You have
sadly wounded your father's feelings by
your rash act, and given Mr, Strong a
rich triumph, over which he will un-
doubtedly exult. Yon well know that
the minister tries to thwart your father
in everything he undertakes.”

Ralph’s tace had slowly darkened dur-
ing these words. Then he replied sul-
lenly; “ You needn't think to chaage my
opinion of Mr. Strong by your words.
I like the man because he is willing to
place himself on the level with drunk-
ards, and help them by his words and
example on to better things.”

“X hope you do not call yourself a
drunkard,” expostulated the ex-minfster.

“I¢ I am not, what am X ?" replied
the young man, bitterly.

‘* Leave _us, Ralph,” cried the Judge, in
harsh tones. *“If it has come to this,
that you are in league with that detest-
able Strong, it is time something was
done. Don't come into my presence un-
til you think differently. What do you
stand there- like a status for ? I mean
what X gay. Away with you!”

‘Wounded by the treatment he had re-
ceived, the devil within aroused by the
harsh words-of his father, Ralph 1ushed
from the room and went to his uncle’s
chamber, thinking to have a talk with
him later about leaving Falrport. He
entered the room. A pungent odour
saluted his nostrils. Looking eagerly
around, he spied a bottle half full of
wine, and near it a glass with its con-
tents partly drained. Uncle Phineas had
been called away from his after-dinner
slesta, and had left things as Ralph fourd
them, The tiger in the young man’s
lreagt wns aroused. The curse of an
inherited passion was upon him. His
face grew ghastly pale. Tho veins In
dig forshead kmotted, and great drops of

sweat rolld down his chesks. Oh, the
awful agony of that moment! o©bh, for
somo strong haud to dash the tempta-
tion from his sight! Angels and devils
watched the Issuo with jeatous interest.

*“ Ralph Seabury, 1 am ashamed of
You,"” rang the harsh toncas of his father,
in his ecars. Unbappy recollection !
The demon within him burst its chalns,
and with the muttered words,

It father and Unelo Phineas are
ashamed of me because I signed the
pledgo, I don’t care. Hero goos I”

He scized the glass, filled It from tho
bottle, and once, twice, thrice drained it
Then Ralph Seabury realized what he
had done. Remorso fllled his soul.
Thoughts of hls broken pledge, his pub-
lle disgrace, and his fathers sneers,
stared him §n the face. His mental
agony was terrlble to witness. The
wine flew to his brain. His imaginn-
tion, weakened by discase, became dis-
torted Maddened by the thought of
what he had done, ho rushed to his room.
shut and locked the door.

For an hour or more Judgo Seabury
and Mr, Felton sat In tho jibrary, plan-
ning how they might circumvent Ralph’a
rash act, when their confldentinl chat
wag interrupted by the sharp report of
a pistol.

“My God!" crled Mr. Felton, It
cannot be that Raiph has——" the words
froze on his lips.

Both men rushed from tho room and
hastened to Ralph's chamber. It was
locked. Forcing the door, they found
the young man lving on his face, mor-
tally wounded. He smiled a bitter
smile ag they lifted him to the bed, and
sent for Doctor Slocum.

“I shan’t trouble you much longer.
father, with my disgraceful conduet
Uncle Phineas, you will find the wine
bottle in your chamber, nearly empty
I have only followed hard in your foot-
steps. T don't biame you,” he added.
noting the look of anguish which flitted
across the old man features, * but uncle,
you have been mistaken.”

Judge Seabury fell down by his boy’s
bedside, and wept like a child. “My
boy, forgive ms, if you can. Only live,
and I will be a different man.”

* Father—it's—too—Ilute.” The gray
shadow crept across the handsome young
face, and with a convulsive shudder,
Ralph Seabury was dead.

CHAPTER XXIIIL
REPENTANCE,

The next morning, as Mr. Strong had
fust entered his study, to begin his ser-
won, a sudden ring of the door-bell calied
him downstairs. Great was his sur-
prise at seeing the Rev. Phincas Felton,
(or the ex-minister had not stepped a
foot across the parsonage threshold since
the time when he had taken the young
minister to task for forming the St
George League. .

He alded the old man at once into his
study, wondering all the time at the
haggard face and hesitating manner of
his visitor. “ Mr. Felton is breaking
down,” he thought. *“ How infirm he
seems thiz morning.”

The minister was terribly shoiked at
the 3ad news of Ralph Seabury’s violent
death. Mr. Felton told the whole story,
sparing neither himself nor the Judge.
his self-reproaches were painful to hear.

' Mr. Strong,” he sald, “T have prided
myself on my sound logic. I have up-
held moderate drinking by precept and
example. I have called the Bible an ad-
vocate of my pet theory, and in every
way possible I have oppesed you in your
noble work. I encouraged my poor
nepbew in his downward course by my
example. I belleved myself to be right
But God hus shown me my woeful mis-
take. He has caused the scales to drop
from my eyes. He has tried to teach
me in various ways, but I would not lis-
ten untii he had touched me in the per-
son of one whom 7T loved ag 2 son. Now
1 see my {folly, alas, too lnte to save
Ralph. His dying words, ‘Uncle
Phineas, I have only followed in your
foctsteps,” will ring in ry ears till my
dying day. Do you think there is for-
glveners for such as [ ?*

The tears rained down the old man’s
cheeks during this recital. No ome
svould have recognized tho proud, self-
vighteous clergyman {n that humble,
broken-hearted man. Yet rever wad the
nobility of Mr. Felton’s character been
s0 apparent. The germs of true plety
were in his beart, and when the breath
of the Divine Spirit was allowed access
ft awakened them to lite and they sprang
up and bore the fruits . ¢ humility, love
and temperance,

Mr, Strong was deeply moved at the

-sight of the old man’s anguish. All that

bad been said or done by this brotber
minister to wound his feclings in the
tomnerance ontroversy vanished from

his mind, and taking Mr, Felton's hend,
ho sald

* Do not condemn yourself so unspar-
logly, my brother. QGod has been lead-
Ing You. 1lis ways are inscrutable
We may not speak when he Almighty
works. You have deen mistaken, but
who of us has not 1"

**Can you forget how autagonlstic [
have beed *  God knows I never can.”™

* Never mention that again, Mr, Fel-
toa. 1! bear you only tho tenderest feol-
ings. We stood on different platforms
and therefure wo clashed. Now, by the
grace of God, wo can clasp hands and
work in sympathy. Your superior wie-
tom and keen insight wilt bo Invaniabla
o mo {n my future work. "’

* But think of the harm my exampla
has done; how many souls it has led to
ruin! Though I may work all tho reat
¢ my lifo for the tomperance cause, I
can nover undo the terrible work which
is already douw. I can never bring back
that bright young lifs, just blossoming
into manhood. My God, have mercy on
his scul! Havo mercy on his unhappy
father! Have mercy on me [

Mr, Stroug could say but jittle to com-
fort the heart-t n mat. Alas, whas
Mr. Felton hud . ..d was too true. He
never could recall bls influence. It had
gone far cver. IKneellng by the bowed
figure of tho old man, he commended
him to the One of whom it is written,
“Like as a father piticth his children,
so the Lord pitioth them that fear him :
for he knoweth our frame; he retem-
bereth that wo are dusi”

‘“How does Judge Seabury bear his

orrow ?" inquired Mr. Strong. after the
:x-minister had recovered somewhat.

“For a few hours he raved lltke &
maniac, condemning me and condemning
himself. J.ater he fell {nto a stupor, and
I fear the conscquences. It hag broken
nim all to pleces, and he will never be
.he same man. The Judge has scen a
zreat deal of trouble, Mr. Strong.*”

“Yes, I know it. Poor man, he has
never found refuge upon the Rock of
Ages. He thinks I am his deadly enemy.
Little does he know my heart. By the
way, he has a treasure in his little
daughter. Ollve Seabury will make a
noble Christlan woman if her life 1s
spared.”

“Yes,” replied Mr. Felton absently.
rising to depart. * Poor Ralph,” he
whispered. as he walked slowly down
the steps.

CHAPTER XXI1V.
THE ‘‘BONES'" SPEAK.

Maurice Dow had been a student at the
Dumwmer Academy several months, and
#as fast winning tho esteem of both
teachers and pupils by bis manly bear-
ing and brilllant recitations. The prin
cipal told him that with diligent appl-
catfon he covld fit him for college in
two yearg; an announcement which
brought great joy to the boy’s heart, for
he knew his means were 1imited. True,
3r. Strong and Deacon Ray had agreed
to advance the necessary fumds, but
yvoung Dow was too proud to accept ald
tonger than was needful. He liked to
be independent, and to sccure this end,
he laboured both before and atter school
to0 turn an honest penny.

One morning the post-boy brought a
thick packet addressed to Mr. Maurice
Dow. It was quite an event for Maurico
to receive g letter, and ths boys clustered
around cager to witness its opening.
Maurice did not gratify their curlosity,
but hastened to his room, a thrill of ex-
pectauey creeping over him at the sight
of the strange document. Unsealing it
with trembling fingers, he read as fol-
1ows ¢

My dear Grandson : God be pralsed
for his marvellous doings! He hath
caused even the dry bones to gpeak, and
the mystery which surrounded your birth
is now solved.

*“ Maurice, you are my grandson, my
son Jamie’s boy. You have a right to
the name of Dow, and thank God that
name {s legally yours. Reforo opening
the enclosed letter, which, Maurice, 18
in your mother's handwriting, let me teil
you how these events were brought to
iight. From the time you were cast
ashore till you became a stout Ind. Peter
MacDuff hated you. His wife told me
as much; Peter's actions emphasized the
same. Mr. Strong told moe years ago
that there was a something about the
man’s actions which betokened gulit.
He remembered walking on the beach,
the afternoon following the shipwreck,
and coming suddenly upon MacDuff,
The man was partially concealed behind
a rock, and scemed to be trylng to hide
something. He started, as though
frightened at the minister’s sudden ap-
pearance. anl was very surly and cross
to Mr, Strong.

“ From this tfme Pester showed an in-

tense hatred for the ministsr, and you
well remember the time he attempted
to wurder our noble pastor. Petels
atrange disappearance was soon forgot
ten, and his sacrel was supposed to have
perished with him. But Qod ordered
otherwise. As some men were cuttlog
down trees {n the Besex woods last
week they cama across the pkeleton of
& wan. It was Peter Machuft 1

* Doubtiess he lay down to sleep off
his drunken fit and perished with the
cold., Beslde him was a tin box. Ou
opening this a staller bux was seen, aud
on tho 11d was a latter adireased to Mra
Erastus Dow, Fualrport. Thero waers
brought directly to mse. The lnner box
contalned some trinkets, a gold locket.
et cetera, which your mother owned,
Peter stole tha box during the confuslion
attending the shipwreck, and belng too
much of a coward to dispose of the con-
tents, he kept them all these yoars. Ha
could not read, so had not thought it
necessary to destroy the lotter.  Poa.
slbly he might bave fancled the papor
possessed monetary value. At any rate
he had not destroyed it. Had he doung
80 You might mever have known tho
story of your birth, Read now tho let.
ters enclosed. First your mother’s let-
ter, thon the one Mr. Strong wished mo
to send at tho same time. I deslva you
to take a leave of abacnce as snon ns
possible, that 1 may trace some resem.
blance in your face to that of tho son I
lort, and your father. May God bless
and keep you, my graudsoa !

* Phoebe Daw."

Maurico was bewfldercd at the suddon-
ness of tho good news, and his heart
swelled with emotfon as he gazed unon
his mother's delicate hendwriting, and
thought how her fingera traced those lot-
ters on that paper, now yellow with age.
With beating heurt ho unfolded the
paper, and read tho contents ;

* To Mrs. Erastits Dow,
My Adopted Mother ;

“ Ny unamo I8 Marguerite Dow. Op
the tenth day of Alarch, eighteen hun-
dred and fifty, I was married to James
Dow, your son. Encloicd please find
our marriage certificate. My family
name s Montaigne. Our son, Maurice
James Dow, was born January {welfth,
eighteen hundred and fifty-one. My
husband is about to tako a severai years:
voyage, and he wishes me to come to
Amorica and find my new mother and
the boy’s grandmother., As I have no
near relatives, I shall embark at once
on the ship * Good Hopo.' I write this
brief nute and enclose {t, together with
the marriage certificate and a fow prized
relics, in a water-proof box, and ad-
dress the same to you, that you may
know of us In case c~aything should
happen.

* Au revolr, ma chere amle,
*“ Marguerite Montaigne Dow.”

Great tears rolled down the boy's
checks as he finlshed readlng the letter,
and thought of the little grave on tho
hilistde where his mother’s body was
latd. But his tears were not teare of
sorrow, g0 much as tears of joy at the
goodness of God In lifting this cloud
from his origin, and at last giving him
the opportunity to stand before the
world with an untarnished name. Mr.
Strong's letter was one of congratulation
chlefly, although it contained somo vil-
lago news  Maurica had already learned
of Ralph Seabury’s sad fate, but was not
prepared to learn of Judge Seabury's
death from apoplexy. The Judge had
made a new will atter Raiph’s death, and
ita contents were a surprise to all,
Ralph’s portion of the estate was put
into the hands o! trusteces to be used In
reclaiming young men from the dragon’s
power Another beguest was to the
church in Fairport, to be used for the
support. of temperance preaching. %till
another bequest furnished money for the
building of a handsome hall for the St.
George Hall. Thus did Judge Scabury
bring forth the fruits of repentance in
his old age. He was found dead in his
office, his hand still grasping a pencl,
and beforeo him was a paper with those
words traced thercon. * God be merci-
ful to me, 8 sinner.” Wa trust there
was pardoa for this map, evea though
he sought it st the eleventh hour. God
knows the heart and motes out justice,
tempered with mercy. It is not for us
to judge our fellowmen. *Judge not,
that ye be not judgecd.” gald Jegus.

* Let the wicked feraake his way, and
the unrigliteous man his thoughts, and
let him turn unto the Lord, who will
ba- mercy upon him, and to our God,
for he will abundantly pardon.”

(To be coatinued.)

Strong drink i{s not only man's way
to the devil, but the devil's wey to man.
—Dr, Adam Clarke.

>

,_\
B i

A

>

¥ K2
. J : Q‘

e Y Y

4

) o "t'./:

' &

R

~A
£¥3]

0 Tl
2t U




PLEASANT EHOURS

Rl o,

ey e e wn o

Pivs W

R

dan

B P e arean o 4

184

In Pokin,
Y BAMANTIIA WIIPPLR BLHOUP,

Tho wturs are bright o'cr that far Eastern

iy,
The smiling heavens are blue;
Jay faintg net far horror and for

iy,
ihe nghts aro sweet with dow

e

Day after day, while screaming shells
are flylng,
And throb barbarle drums,
g uwn fulk walt, amid the dead and
dying,
For help that nover comes.

Multons of ycllow, pitiless, allen faces
Circle them round with fSate;
While desperate  valour guards the

broken places,
Outside tbe .orturers walt.

Io-night, to-morrow, sinks tho last do-
fendor,
Crash down tho crumbling walis,
O death, most merciful, swift servioe
rader,
“ro tie black horror frlls

flaste with your leglons, all yo mighty
nations,
i4ad on your armies brave
tast yo shai ind, wid uame’~88 Issnla
tions,
unly the dead to save'
Indepen lrnt

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER
STLDIBS IN THE LIPR OF JESUS.

LESSON VII1L--NOVEMBER 25.
SOBER LIVING.
Tt 2. 1-16. Momory verses, 11-14,

GOLDEN TEXT.

We should live soberly, righteously,
gndzgodly. in this present world.—Tit.
2 12.

OUTLINE.

1. Sobriety of Mind and Heart, v, 1-6.
4 Adurniog the Ductrines of God, v.
-10.

3. Hupe as a Mutive Power, v. 11-15.

Time~A.D. 67.

rlace—\WWritten from Rome to Crote,
where Titus had been loft to properiy
srgunize the newly formed churches

LESSON HELPS.

1. “Sound doctrine” ~— “ Wholesome
teachilg”  False teachers are men-
Lioned before this as having done harm
to the weak Christians of Creto.

2. Aged men "—>Meaning here maturs
menp  rather than  feecble old men.
* Sober "—The sobrlety or sober-mind-
eduess which Paul teaches all classes
to have goes far boyond abstinence from
intoxicants.  Self-mastery with regard
to all such things Is iocluded, Lut other
things are included also, It Is that
power over ourselves which keeps under
strict control all impulses, whether of
the body, the mind, or the spirit.
" Grave"—Reverent, modest, having an
twurly recognition of the jmportance of
life. * Temperate "—* Discreet.” *“Sound
In falth, in charity, In patlence "—
“Sound™ means healthy; * charlty”
means love; “patiente " means enduring
aerseverance.

3. “The aged women"~—Not neces-
sarily what we would call old women,
but women in mature years, “Like-
wise "—After the same general pattern
or goodness which the men had been ex-
horted to leep before them. *In be-
haviour”-—In  manner, conversation,
habits, and dress. * As becometh holi-
ness “—Reoverent, consecrated.  “ Not
false accusers "—Not slanderers nor mis-
chief-making gossips. *“Not given to
much wine"—The Cretans were shock-
ingly addicted to wine.

4. “Sovber"—(See noto on verse 2.)
* 1jusbands chiléren "—In  Paul's
day ncurly all young women, except
slaves and devotees of the tomples, were
marricd, matdens being kept at home
without social li%e; this is tho reason
Paul gives no special advice to them; but
hig advice to the young married women,
in its essence, fits all,

6. The virtues of this verse are in
modern words common seunse, purity and
refinament, industry at home, gnod tem-
per, and luving deferenco to husbands.
“That the word of God be not bHlas-
phemed "—Inconsistency of behaviour s
fatal to the Gospel.

6. " Sober-minded "—(See note on
verso 2)

7. 8. Here is advica for Titus himself.
“ Doctrine * means * teaching;” * suund
speech * meoans “ healthy discourse.”

9. Although slevery was morally ' 2. That wa should always be temperate

wrong, the individual slave was exborted
to makn the bost of his condition, and
to lovingly serve his master,

10. * Purloining “—Stealing.

13. " That blessed hopo” here means
the hopo fulfitled.

14. * 1bat ho might redoam us - Buy
us off with & price.

16. ** Authority “~Commandment, im-
perativeness.

HOME READINGS.

M Sober living.—Tit. 2. 1-15.
Tu. Temperate in all things.—1 Cor. 9.
18-23.
W. In the light.—Rom. 13. 7-14.
Th. Be sober and watch =1 Pot. 4, 1-8.
F n;ght and wrong dolng.—Prov. 20.
1-11.
8 Fruits of the Spirit.—Gal. 5. 16-26.
Bu. The high calllng.--Phil, 5. 13-21.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. Sobriety of Mind and Heart, v. 1-6.
What {8 meant by “speaking the
things which become sound doctrine ™ ?
In what broad sense Is tomperanco
here used ?
What kind of character will temper-
anco “in all things” produce ?

AINOS, THR ORIGINAYL INHABITARTS OF JAPAN.

Is the world much in need of this kind
of character ?

I?)o% intemperance in anything hurt
us ?

What is Gods command in regard to
this ?

What special intemperance Gocs the
Bible repeatedly warn agninst ?

Does intoxication by other things be-
sides strong drink create disaster ?
. }89 not Ilatemperance in anything sin-
u} ?
2. Adorning the Doctrine of God, v. 7-10.

What does God expect of his followers?
Golden Text.

What desirablo resuit is promised 7

Does God's law apply equally in every
station and position in life ?
3. Hope as a Motive Power, v. 11-15.

To what are ws looking forward ?

What preparaticn Is necessary ?

‘Why did Christ give himsalf to ug ?

How are we blessed over heathen
nations ?

What work Is given us to do ?

‘What is meant by “ let no man despise
thee" ¢

What responsibility have you in this

.matter ?

PRACTICAL TBACHINGS.
Wher. in this lesson do we learh—

1. That common Christians may pdorn

the doctrines of God ?

4s a shield not one-of us can lay aside

and loving ?
3. That our hearts should be full ot

hope ?

Tha destructlon of our physical frame
by the polson of wine or strong drink,
and the debascment ot the mind, are but

WINE

ESTROYS... BODY
_ || JEBASES TEMIND
ARKENS SOk

>

outward signs that proclaim the horror
of great darkness that falls upon the
soul., It I8 the evil of which the former
are but the symptoms, and it is that
which forms the greatest -curse of the

;’:771/‘? “l X
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traffic—the ruiring of the soul. Purity
for a moment, for our own protection;
and the sword of vote and {nfluence
should be raised to free our fellows from
the power of that which so completely
wrelcks home sand fortune, mind and
soul.

—

How can you be perfectly sure of be-
Ing temperance men and women by and
by when you are grown up ? Therg i3
one certain way : begin now and keep
on. Temperance boys snd girls ought
to grow into temperance men and wo-
men, and they will if they keep on as
they have bezua in the way of sober l{v-
ing. Small ag you are, you can maks

 BREAK THE BOTTLE , -

up your minds what you will or will not
do, No ono can mako vph your mind for
you. If you do not like a certain thing
and don't want to do it, I can’t change
your mind. You must do that. 8o
dow, in the beginning of your lives,
make up your minds poves to touch the
poison stuff, but to live soberly always.
You would.not swallow a coal of fire, but
you wouid better do that than to swallow
the polson that burns and burns and
cries out for more, though more does
not stop the burning inside, but makes
it worse, But besides dolng right our-
selves, wo must help othera. We can
holp boys and girls by talking about this
matter. Some have not heard about it
as you have. Tell them, and help them
to grow up strong and to live soberly.
Then be sorry for those who have be-
gun wrong and are not living soberly.
Think how sad it is for thom, and for
their friends. Pray for them, be kind
to them when you can, and do what yon
can for the littie children who suffer be-
cause thelir fathers drink. Be ready to
help, and God will show you how.

BOYS WANTED.

Tho saloon must have boys, or it must
shut up shop. It is a great factory, and
unless it can have two millions from each
goneration for raw material, some of
theso factories must close up, and the
operatlves be thrown upon the cold
world, and the public revenue dwindle.
It 18 estimated that it will take two mil-
llons of boys to keep up the supply of
patrons for the saloon. This means that
one familr out of every Alve must con-
tribute a boy, in order to keep up the
supply.

These statements are as true as they
are startling., It i3 beyond a peradven-
ture that, if no boys were tempted and
ruined, there would be no drunkards.
It 1t wore believed that within thirty
years two millions of American boys
would die of hydrophobia, ora tenth part

{ of two milllons, every dog {n America’

would be destroyed, and a law-of shsolute
prohibition would be passed on dog ken-

‘nels and their cccupants,

A drunkard is not a beast, If he were
he would not get drunk. .

PICTURE BOOKS

For the Children ‘

Fully Illustrated.
{iluminated Board Covers.

Net 10c. each, pnstpaid.

¥ My Now Picture Book, ¥
£ Little Samue), and ether Bible &
5 Storles, ¥
& My Protty Book.
$ Marjcrle's Pet, 4
3% Uzder tho Oak Tree. Pictures and
¥ Stories for the Little Ones, -

i Tibby's Talea. A Picture Book for j::

Little Peoplo.
Net 15c. each,. postpaid,

2 The Story of Josspk, and other :f'

3 Bible Tales. X

3 The Babe of Bethlehem. Short 8

3  Stories of tho Lifo of Christ, simply £

8 told for Children. 5

$3 Tho Angels’ Visit, and other Bible §
ries

$ Picturog and Rhymes for our 3
$ Littlo Dots. . $3
2 Our Littlo Dots’ Peta.

Net 25::. esch, postpid.

¥ That Swoet Story of O1d. - Short &
Stories of the Life of Christ, simply &

told for Children. By ZXottie

Hagkell.
Tho Promiced Xand, and other
Bible Stories, 5
A_Xife on the Ocean Wave. I
Holiday Pictures. B
My Soasido Holiday Book. Stories &
and Pictures. 3
Como and Play.
2 and Rhymes.
¥ My Summeor Holiday Book,
% Poeps for Littlo Bright Eyes.
2 Littie Dot’s ¥un and Frolfe.
‘3% Sunny Faces.
¥ Pioturos anad Stortes,

< WILLIAM BRIGGS.
& Methodist Book and Publishing House,
: Toronto, .

B C. W. COATES, |S. F, HUESTIS, &
8 © Wonread, Ealfay, 8-
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